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Countries.  Names  of  Masters,  Names  of  Packs, 

Bedfordshire    ....      Hon.  G.  Berkeley  ....      The  Oakley. 

Mr.  Sebright The  Hertfordshire. 

Berkshire     Hon.  H.  Moreton  ...»     The  Valeof  White  Horse. 

Sir  John  Cope 

Mr.  T.  Smith The  Craven. 

Buckinghamshire         The  Duke  of  Grafton  . 

Mr.  Harvey  Coombe . .      The  Old  Berkeley. 

Hon.  G.  Berkeley. . . .      The  Oakley. 

Mr.  Drake,  M.P 

Cambridgeshire   . .      Mr.  Barnet The  Gransden. 

Earl  Fitzwilliam 

Cheshire Sir  H.  Mainwaring    . .      The  Delemere  Forest 

Mr.  Wickstead The  Woore. 

SirR.  Puleston 

Cornwall  Mr.  Daniel 

Mr.Phillipps 

Derbyshire Sir  George  Sitweli .... 

Mr.  Meynell The  Sherwood  Forest 

Dorsetshife Mr.  Farquharson   .... 

Mr.  Portman,  M.  P.  . .      The  Blackmoor  Vale. 

Mr.  Grove The  Cranbotne  Chase. 

Devonshire Sir  Walter  Carew    . . .      The  Devon. 

Mr.  Bulteel   

Denbighshire  ....      Sir  R.  Puleston 

Durham Marquis  of  Cleveland  . 

Mr.  Ralph  Lambton  . . 

Mr.  Wilkinson The  Hurworth. 

Essex Mr.  Conyers The  Essex  Hunt 

Lord  Petre The  Puckeridge. 

Mr.  G.  Mure     The  Suffolk. 

Mr.  C.  Newman    

Mr.  Brewitt The  Essex  Union. 

Flintshire Sir  R.  Puleston 

Gloucestershire    . .      Duke  of  Beaufort  .... 

Lord  Seagrave    

Hon.  H.  Moreton The  Vale  of  White  Horse. 

Hampshire Mr.  Villebois The  Hampshire. 

Mr.  H.  Fellowes    ....      The  Vine. 

Mr.  King The  HamblMon. 

Mr.  T.  A.  Smith,  M.P.     The  Tidworth. 

Mr.  Wyndham The  New  Forest, 

Sir  John  Cope 

Mr.  Hankey The  Union. 

Huntingdonshire  . .      Earl  Fitzwilliam 

Hon.  G.  Berkeley 
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Countries.  Names  of  Masters. 

Hertfordshire   ....      Mr.  Sebright 

LordPetre 

Mr.  Harvey  Coombe. . 
Mr.  F.  H.  Thomas    . . 

Phillips     

Griffiths 

Kent    Sir  B.  Brydges 

Mr.  Dyke 


Herefordshire 


xrxi*  xjiai^vojr   ^ 

(  Mr.  F.  H.  Tl 
{  Mr.  J.  Philli] 
(  Mr.  J.  Griffii 


I 


Leicestershire  .... 


Lincolnshire     .  •  •  • 


Middlesex    

Monmouthshire   . . 

Northamptonshire 


Northumberland  . 
Nottinghamshire  . 


Oxfordshire 


Pembrokeshire  .... 

Rutlandshire 

Radnorshire. . . . 


Shropshire 
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Somersetshire  .... 


Staffordshire    .... 


Mr.  Haigh 

Lord  Forester   

The  Earl  of  Lonsdale.  • 
Sir  H.  Goodricke  .... 
Mr.  Applewhaite   .... 

Mr.  Osbaldeston 

Lord  Forester 

Earl  of  Yarborough  . . 
Mr  Richard  Sutton  . . . 
Captain  Freeman  .... 

Mr.  H.  Coombe 

Mr.  Williams 

Mr.  Morgan 

The  Duke  of  Grafton  . 

Earl  Fitzwilliam 

Mr.  Osbaldeston 

Mr.  Drake,  M.P 

SirM.Ridley,BtM.P. 

Mr.  Bogue 

Lord  Forester 

Sir  H.  Goodricke  .... 

Mr.  Dansey 

Hon.  Lumley  Sarille . . 
The  Duke  of  Beaufort 

Sir  John  Cope   

Mr.  Drake,  M.P 

Colonel  Scomfield .... 
The  Earl  of  Lonsdale 

Mr.  Benyon 

SirE.  Smythe 

Mr.  Uoyd 

Mr.  Smythe  Owen  . . 
Mr.  Walter  Giffard   . . 

Capt.  Luttrell    

Mr.  Danger 

Mr.  Horlock 

Mr.  Meynell 

Mr.  Applewhaite  .... 
Mr.  Walter  Giflhrd... 
Mr.  Wickstead 


Names  of  Packs. 

The  Hertfordshire. 
The  Puckeridge. 
The  Old  Berkeley. 

The  Herefordshire. 

The  East  Kent. 
The  W^est  Kent. 
The  Tickham. 
The  Surrey. 
The  Belvoir. 
The  Cottesmore. 


The  Belvoir. 

The  Burton. 
The  South  Wold. 
The  Old  Berkeley. 
The  Langibby. 


The  Northumberland. 
The  Doxford. 


The  Cottesmore 


^ 
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The  Shropshire* 

The  Albrighton. 
The  West  Somerset. 
Somerset  Subscription,  or 
[North  Somerset. 
The  Sherwood  Forest. 
The  Atberstone. 
The  Albrighton. 
The  Woore. 
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Cotrnti-ies.  Name^  cf  SfusUrn.  Names  ^  Packs, 

Saffolk. Mr.  Geoige  Mur^ The  Suffolk^ 

Late  theBorderHoonds. 
Surrey;. Mr,  Haigb The  Old  Surrey. 

Mr.  Hankey . . ; The  Union. 

8u8Aex*  •»•••;...      Colonel  WyndhiUh   w . . 

Mr.  C.  Craveh  ......      Th^  East  Sussex. 

Mr.  Blunt The  Horsham. 

Mr.  Hankey  .•-.*...      The  Union. 
Warwickshire Mr.  Russell,  M.P The  Warwickshire. 

Mr.  Osbaldeston  . . ; . . 
WiltsWre Mr.  T.  A.  Smith,  M.P. 

Mr.  T.  Salith The  Craven. 

Mr.  Horkx^ 

Mr.  Codcington 

Hon.  H.  MoretoB TheVale  of  White  Horse. 

Mr.  Parker  ••  i 

Worcestershire  . . .      Mr.  C*  Bfoek The  Worcester. 

Mr.  Walter  Giffaiti  ...     The  Albrighton. 
Yorkshij^    ••••..      Marquis  of  dereland 

The  Earl  of  Harewood 

Lord  Hawke The  Badsworth. 

Sir  Tatton  Sykes  ; . . . 

Mr.  Miibank ; . . 

Mr.  Foljambe    .   . .  ^ . . 

Mr.  Andrews TheRoxby  andCleveland, 

...;;..       the  Bilsdale. 

Mr.  Llo^d .  i the  York  ahd  Aihsly. 

Mr.  Hodgson... the  Holdemess. 

Mr.  MarshaU the  Sinhiiigton. 

Mr.  Hill 

Mr.  Wilkinson  ; the  Hurworth. 

Mr.  Garbutt the  Hambledon. 

*        • 

East  Lothian,  Mid-  ^ 

lothian,       Rox-  f  r»  i      i-n 

burgli,  and  part  >Dnke  of  Bucd^ugh  .. 

of  Berwickshire  J 
Berwickshire,  Lin-  ")  r  ♦ 

lithgow,  and  Stir-  i  Mr.  Ramsay J   LinliOigow  and  Stir- 
lingshire     S  I       Hngshire. 

Lanark,    Renfrew,  )  »     ,  xriu  ^, 

Argyle 5  ^^^  Kilburn Glasgow. 

Aberdeenshire  and   i  j.    ,    - ;,. 

Forfkrshire . . . .    j  Earl  of  Kmtore  . . . . . . 

Dumfries  and  Gal-  I  »*  .      ^  ,     - 

lowayshire  . . . .   }  ^^J«^  ^^«**  , 

Fife,  Perth,  &c. . .      Captain  Weymess  ....       The  Fife  Hounds. 
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C0UlldING.--N6.  1. 


Engrated  by  ScoTTy  firom  a  Painting  by  W.  BAftKAun. 


We  \M  h6peA  to  have  6onlmendi^d 
the  banfibg  H^ason  with  a  picture 
flloBttatiire  of  that  sport,  hot  the 
weight  of  the  subjedt  has  prevented 
S<iott*s  l93te(nning  it  hi  time  fot  this 
mohth,  ttre  therefor^  supply  its  place 
#ith  one  eqtiafly  seasonable,  fh>m 
the  htlHn  of  the  Sattie  artist,  and 
hope  to  present  our  subscribers  with 
the  bttntiifg  pie^  next  month. 
We  hnVe  htti-e  a  sort  of  g^ntleti^an 
fkhn^r  (if  ihdeed  such  beings  can 
now  he  rtdd  tb  exist)  goii^g  out 


coursing,  on  his  old  white  pony^ 
with  a  nice  warm  waistcoat  and  a 
pair  of  leather  gaiteTBon;-and  though 
the  amusement  may  not  be  so  ex- 
hilarating as  fox-hunting,  still  it 
possesses  many  charms  for  its  fol- 
lowers, and  (as  we  hope  our  gen- 
tleman will  have  good  sport)  mingles 
the  useful  with  the  agreeable*  A 
frienci  haS  favoured  as  with  the 
fbllovdng  histoiyof  the  greyhound, 
whicH  we  may  here  subjoin  as  an 
appeqdix  to  our  embellishment. 


THE  GREYHOUND. 


From  a  remote  age  the  Greyhound 
appears  to  have  been  a  favourite 
with  the  sportsman,  and  to  have 
been  used  by  the  Greeks  and  Ro- 
mans, in  coursing  the  hare,  in  the 
*  same  manner  as  with  us  at  the  pre* 
sent  time.  Among  the  remains  of 
ancient  sculpture,  the  figure  of  the 
greyhound  is  of  frequent  occur- 
rence, both  in  the  act  of  running 
and  at  rest;  and  on  an  Etruscan 
vase,  in  the  Hamilton  collection  in 
the  British  Museum,  is  the  figure 
of  a  female  holding  a  greyhound  in 
a  slip.  In  the  forest  laws  of  Ca- 
nute, as  riven  fay  Spelman — which 
contain  the  most  odious  of  the  pe- 
nalties generally  supposed  to  have 
been  introduced  by  the  Korman 
kings — greyhounds  are  expressly 
mentioned  by  their  present  name ; 
and  all  persons  beneath  the  condi- 
tion of  a  franklin,  or  free  land- 
holder— for  so  I  would  translate 
liberalis  in  this  instance — ^are  for- 
bidden to  possess  or  keep  them* 
Greyhounds  which  were  kept  with* 
in  ten  nules  of  a  royal  forest  were 
to  be  cat  in  the  knee  in  the  pre- 
sence of  the  chief  forester ;  but  on 


the  precise  mode  of  perfbrming 
this  operataoD,  wh]<!h  was  to  pire- 
vent  their  chasing  the  king's  game, 
antiqttftrtes  ftt6  titit  Ag^ed.  Per- 
sofis  hftttilg  i^rfeyhounds  beyottd 
this  limit  Biight  kebp  Ihein  Without 
nititilatfbki ;  but  for  evtery  i&ile  that 
an  uncut  dbg  was  fbund  within  this 
distance,  a  fine  of  a  shilling  WftS  to 
be  levied  on  the  owners  King 
Johb,  who  like  his  fkther  Henfy  the 
SMOttd,  was  passionately  fbnd  of  the 
chase,  and  who  spared  no  expense 
to  procure  good  horses  and  swift 
hounds,  appears  frequently  to  have 
received  greyhounds  in  lieu  of 
money  on  the  issue  or  renewal  of 
grants;  and  in  the  icignof  ^ward 
the  First,  BerUam  de  Criol  held  die 
manor  of  Seaton,  in  Kent,  on  con- 
dition of  finding  a  ^*  fouterer*"  to 
lead  three  greyhounds  when  the 
king  went  into  Gas6ony>  so  Icmg 
as  a  pair  of  shoes,  valued  at  four- 
pence,  should  last  him.  Edward 
tlie  Third  appears  also  to  have  been 
partial  to  greyhounds ;  for  we  are 
informed  by  Froissart,  that  evcti 
when  engaged  in  war  with  Prance, 
he  had  with  him  in  his  atmy  sixty 


•  YeltnttiuB. 
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couple  of  large  hunting  dogs,  with 
as  many  greyhounds,  with  which 
he  amused  himself  in  the  chase. 
About  this  period  greyhounds  for 
coursing  the  hare  were  in  great 
request  with  ladies  and  the  clergy, 
who  preferred  this  more  quiet  style 
of  hunting  to  the  bustle  and  con- 
fusion incident  to  the  grand  chase 
of  the  deer  or  wild  boar.  In  the 
romance  of  ^*  Sir  Eglamore/'  a 
princess  thus  addresses  a  knight — 

"  Syr,  yf  yiw  be  od  huitynKe  fonsd, 
I  ihall  you  gyrt  m  food  greyhoande, 

Thftt  is  at  dnnne  ai  a  doe :  : 
For  a«  I  am  a  treae  gentylwomaa. 
There  was  never  deer  that  he  at  ran. 

That  myght  yicape  him  fro." 

The  fondness  of  the  clergy  at  this 
period  for  the  chase  is  frequently 
alluded  to  by  cotemporary  poets 
and  annalists ;  and  in  the  prologue 
to  the  Canterbury  Tales,  Chaucer 
thus  describes  the  jolly  monk,  who 

"  nTc  not  of  the  test  a  palled  hen 
That  Mlth  thai  huntert  ben  not  holy  men ;" 

and  who,  slighting  the  rules  of  St 
Maur  and  St.  Benedict,  followed 
the  fashion  of  the  time,  and  tQok 
his  pleasure  in  the  world : — 

"  A  monk  there  wa«»  a  ftiyre  for  the  maUtrie, 

An  oDtrlder  that  loved  venerle ; 

A  manly  man,  to  ben  an  abbot  able. 

Full  many  a  deinte  hon  hadde  he  in  stable : 
•  •  •  • 

Greihoondes  he  hadde  aa  iwilt  ai  fowl  of  flight : 
Of  pricking  and  of  honting  for  the  hare 
Waa  all  his  Inst,  for  no  cost  wolde  he  spare." 


In  the  treatise  on  hunting,  con- 
tained in  the  work  usually  known 
as  the  **  Book  of  St  Albans," 
written,  about  the  year  1481,  by 
Dame  Juliana  Barnes,  or  Bemers, 
prioress  of  the  nunnery  of  Lope- 
well,  the  properties  of  a  good  grey- 
hound are  thus  described ; — 

**  A  greyhoande  shooM  be  heeded  like  a  snake, 

and  neckyd  lyke  a  drake : 
Fotvd  like  a  cat— uylld  lyke  a  ratte— 
Svded  lyke  a  teme— and  chyned  like  a  bream. 
The  fyrsie  yere  be  most  lerne  to  fede— 
The  seconde  yere  to  feld  him  Icde — 
The  thyrde  yere  he  is  felow  lyke— 
The  fourth  yere  there  is  none  syke— 
Tlie  lyfth  yere  he  is  good  ynough — 
The  syxth  vere  he  shall  bold  the  pkmgh*— 
The  seventh  yere  he  woH  avayle 
Grete  bvtehes  for  to  assayle— 
The  cvthtbc  yere  lyck  ladylle— 
The  ninth  yere  cart  sadyU. 

•Run 


And  when  h«  la  come  to  Hiat  yere,  have  him  to 

the  tannere ;  [ninth  yere  Is  ftall  bad." 

For  the  best  hoonde  that  ever  bytehe  had,  at  tba 

During  the  sixteenth  century 
the  love  of  greyhound-coursing 
continued  to  increase,  and  in  the 
reig^  of  Queen  Elizabeth  a  code  of 
laws  was  drawn  up  for  the  regula- 
tion of  coursing,  which  has,  with 
a  few  alterations  suitable  to  parti- 
cular circumstances,  continued  to 
be  generally  observed  to  the  pre- 
sent day. 

As  the  greyhound  was  frequently 
used  in  hunting  the  deer  and  the 
roebuck,  a  stronger  and  hardier 
breed  than  that  now  almost  exclu- 
sively employed  in  coursing  the 
hare  was  cultivated  for  that  pur- 
pose. Dogs  of  this  description 
were  larger  in  size,  stouter  in 
make,  and  with  longer  and  more 
wiry  hair  than  the  modem  grey- 
hound ;  and  as  they  bore  a  consi- 
derable likeness  to  the  lurcher,  they 
also  resembled  him  in  his  qualities, 
for  they  were  able  to  follow  their 
game  by  the  scent  as  well  as  the 
view.  On  the  borders  of  Scotland 
and  in  Cumberland  greyhounds  of 
this  breed  are  still  to  be  met  with. 
They  are  mostly  of  a  sandy  colour, 
with  a  coarse  coat  like  that  of  a 
terrier,  and  are  more  intelligent 
than  the  common  greyhound.  Iliose 
dogs  are  mostiy  kept  by  persons 
whose  object  is  chiefly  to  kill  hares 
however  they  can,  without  attend- 
ing to  the  laws  of  coursing  esta- 
blished for  such  as  chase  them  for 
amusement,  and  as  a  trial  of  the 
comparative  merit  of  a  couple  of 
greyhounds.  They  possess  great 
spirit,  and  considerable  sagacity ; 
and  if  they  cannot  run  down  a 
hare  in  the  style  of  regularly 
trained  greyhounds — whose  per- 
formances at  Malton,  SwaflFham, 
and  Lowth,  excite  so  much  in- 
terest among  the  lovers  of  cours- 
ing— ^their  cunning  makes  amends 
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for  their  want  of  speed,  and  they 
will  often  take  hares  in  less  time 
bj  lurching,  or  "  waiting  to  kill,'* 
than  swifter  greyhounds  which  run 
true.  Greyhounds  of  a  still  larger 
description  were  formerly  common 
in  England  and  Scotland,  and  were 
employed  in  hunting  the  wolf  and 
wild  boar,  and  continued  to  be  bred 
in  Ireland — where  the  last  wolf  was 
killed  so  recently  as  1710 — ^long 
after  their  services  ceased  to  be 
required  in  this  island;  from  which 
circumstance  they  have  probably 
acquired  the  distinctive  name  of 
the  ''  Irish  Greyhound/'  They 
were  formerly  in  gpreat  request 
among  the  princes  and  nobles  of 
France  and  Italy,  and  the  Irish 
greyhound  is  mentioned  in  terms 
of  praise  by  a  Spanish  poet,  who 
flourished  about  the  year  1530. 
In  1615,  Sir  Thomas  Roe  pre- 
sented some  of  these  dogs  to  the 
Great  Mogul,  which  were  so  well 
received  that  in  return  he  was 
loaded  with  favours;  and,  in  1623, 
the  Duke  of  Buckingham  wrote  to 
Viscount  Falkland,  Lord  Deputy  of 
Ireland,  to  procure  some  large 
greyhounds  which  were  wanted  for 
the  purpose  of  presenting  to  **  divers 
princes  and  other  noble  persons." 
The  great  size  of  those  dogs  is 
spoken  of  by  most  writers  in  terms 
which  seem  to  border  on  exaggera- 
tion. Campian,  who  wrote  in  the 
reign  of  Queen  Elizabeth,  says  of 
them  in  his  History  of  Ireland, 
*'  they  are  bigger  of  bone  and 
limb  than  a  colte,"  by  **  colte" 
probably  meaning  a  foal ;  while 
some  other  writers  have  described 
them  as  upwards  of  three  feet 
high.  In  1794,  eight  of  those 
dogs,  belonging  to  the  Earl  of  Al- 
tamont,  were  considered  the  only 
ones  of  the  kind  in  the  kingdom, 
and  the  height  of  the  largest  was 
only  twenty-eight  inches  and  a  half 

*  Lemoine,  Discours  sor 


at  the  shoulder,  thus  proving  that 
the  breed  must  either  have  consi- 
derably degenerated  in  point  of 
size,  or  that  the  representations  of 
former  writers  have  been  exagge- 
rated. There  is  probably  truth  in 
each  of  these  suppositions  ;  for  the 
last  of  a  breed  of  animals,  kept 
rather  for  show  than  use,  and  de- 
prived of  that  exercise  and  excite- 
ment necessary  to  a  perfect  deve- 
lopement  of  their  powers,  may  natu- 
rally be  expected  to  decline  both  in 
size  and  spirit;  and  it  is  well  known 
that  when  writers  guess  at  number, 
weight,  and  size,  more  especially 
when  they  have  a  leaning  to  mag- 
nify, they  generally  guess  wrong. 
Even  the  accurate  Captain  Cook, 
With  all  his  mathematical  precision 
in  other  respects,  guessed  an  assem- 
blage of  the  inhabitants  of  one  of 
the  South  Sea  Islands  at  upwards 
of  100,000,  though  actual  enume- 
ration afterwards  proved  the  whole 
population  to  be  less  than  a  fourth 
of  that  number ;  and  the  sea  ser- 
pent, which  the  American  cap- 
tains guessed — brother  Jonathan's 
**  guesses'*  are  notorious — to  be 
about  four  leagues  long,  a  mile 
more  or  less,  turned  out  at  last  to 
be  only  so  many  fathoms. 

Buffon  states  that  the  best  grey- 
hounds are  brought  from  the  Le- 
vant ;  and  it  is  probable  that  the 
smooth-haired  breed,  for  which 
England  is  now  so  celebrated,  was 
thence  introduced  into  this  country 
by  the  crusaders.  The  famous 
hunting  dogs  which  St.  Lewis 
brought  with  him  into  France  on 
his  return  from  the  Holy  Land 
were  most  likely  of  this  descrip- 
tion ;  and  this  superior  race  of  do- 
mestic animals,  with  ranunculuses, 
hyacinths,  and  roses,  are  enume- 
rated by  an  author*,  who  has  writ- 
ten on  the  influence  of  the  cru- 
sades, among  the  advantages  which 
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£ttFope  darived  from  ti^»9fi  meaio- 
rfd)lfi  expeditioaa. 

Froin  an  occurreoce  at  Don? 
cutter  Race  Course,  in  1800,  some 
penpns  hfive  inferred  t^at  (he  spQ^i 
pf  tb^  greyboui^  is  equ^l  tq  tha( 
of  ttie  race-bonNu  A  miitcb  was 
fo  bave  been  run,  but  oi^o  of  tb^ 
horses  not  making  bis  appearaiice, 
,  a  mare»  that  was  to  have  been  opr 
pofed  to  hipi,  started  alone.  For 
three  miles  she  waa  accompanied 
bj  a  greyhound  bitch,  which  n^^ 
glide  by  side  with  her,  and  the  mare 
only  arrived  first  at  the  winningr 
post  by  half  a  nepk.  Whea  W9 
consider  that  the  qiare  only  started 
to  '*  walk  over  the  ground^"  tbift 
fact  fprms  but  a  slei^der  foundation 
for  forming  an  opiniop  on  the  com- 
parfttive  sp^ed  of  the  r^ce-borji^ 
aiid  the  greyhound ;  and  mpre  so, 
from  it  being  highly  probable  that 
as  thi#  b^ppeoed  in  December,  and 
not  ^uripg  the  regular  rape^,  the 
jn^Te  wa^  not  one  pf  the  firpt  of 
her  class,  Ds^PJel,  in  the  '*  Rpral 
Sports,''  relates  ^*  that  a  gentle- 
man, to  whoni  he  had  pot  the 
question,  gave  it  as  his  opinion 
that  the  race-hprse  was  superior  to 
the  greyhound  on  level  ground,  but 
that  the  greyhound  had  the  advan- 
tage in  a  hilly  country" — ^  well- 
founded,  doubtless,  but  pot  a  re- 
markably acute,  deciaioi^.  Ther^ 
is  scarcely  a  man-milliner  s  appren? 
tice,  who  knew  a  horse  from  a  dog, 
who  04  being  a^iked  the  question 
would  not  have  returned  the  same 
answer.  Until  a  well- authenticated 
fapt  proves  a  greyhouiid  to  have 
run  four  miles  within  eight  niir 
putea,  I  mus|;  still  retain  my  opinion 
in  favour  of  the  race-horse.  To 
institute  a  comparison  from  the 
greyhound's  advantage  on  uneven 
pr  billy  ground,  is  about  the  same 
as  saying  '^  a  terrier  can  outrun  a 
^t  in  the  open  field,  but  puss  can 
show  him  her  tail  over  the  house- 


topa."  With  reqpect  to  the  eoi^- 
parative  sp^ed  of  thp  gr^yhoiii^d 
and  the  hare,  it  is  extreipely  di^- 
cult  to  arrive  at  a  precis^  condur 
sion,  A  hare  is  often  chased  whefi 
out  of  conditio^  ^d  ^uabtQ  to  exert 
her  uto^ost  §peed,  and  i#  thup  quickly 
overtaken  by  the  greyhound ;  s^ 
ag^in,  a  stoUt  hare,  with  no  yi^ry 
great  law,  will  sometimes  lead  the 
beat  dog^  in  a  two-mile  coprse  .^pd 
escape  after  all.  Taking  ipto  ac- 
count the  law  fiUow^d  to  the  barn* 
and  the  dogs'  slipping  apd  over- 
running, and  comparing  them  with 
the  doublings  of  the  b&ro*  ^  dops 
not  seem  to  be  ap  ipiprobflble  con- 
clusion, that  they  cover  nearly  equal 
spa<;es  ip  eqp^l  time^. 

The  thorough-bred  grpybouii^ 
is  essentially  diatinguished  frqoi 
other  varieties  of  the  ^8ix^B  spiaciea* 
by  |;he  finepess  of  bi^  skin  apd  hais, 
ip  the  san^  mapnpr  «ff  the  blood 
horse  is  distingpished  from  thfi 
thick-bided  cpar^-niaped,  diWght 

horses  of  Svi^olk  a.p4  Clydesdale. 
A  finely  tepered  muszle,  thin  lips, 
email  head,  %nd  slppder  tail,  ^fo 
also  coneidered  epaopg  the  chaino- 
teristics  of  a  pure  depoept*  unccpi- 
tamipated,  for  §o  I  popsider  it,  with 
bull-dog  or  Iprcher.  The  grpy- 
bound  is  described  by  naturaliets 
as  ^uta  of  s^bt  apd  beanpg,  .though 
deficient  in  the  eense  of  smelling, 
owipg  to  the  small  develppemenit  in 
this  species  of  the  pituitary  meip.- 
brape,  wbiph  apcprding  to  Cuvier, 
ie  the  seat  pf  that  ovgan.  The 
falee  or  dew  claw  op  the  hipd  leg, 
is  pot  so  jfreqpently  m^t  with  in  the 
greyhound  as  in  several  other  dogs, 
and  the  s)(ull  is  of  less  poipparatiye 
capapity,  they  are  oi  liipited  iotelr 
ligence,  little  susceptible  of  edpcar 
tion,  are  fond  of  caresses  even  frooi 
strangers,  and  displey  but  little 
attacbmept  to  their  masters,  passing 
from  ope  owner  to  epotber  with 
gp'eat  indifference. 
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Nitn  S^0nW^  ITout* 


Thb  months  slip  by  00  rapidly,  that 
i  declare  we  are  at  the  commence-* 
meat  of  another  season  before  I  have 
concluded  my  last  year's  "  Tour." 
This,  however,  is  '*  all  right,''  for 
there  is  never  much  to  do  before 
November,  though  I  saw  the  fixture 
of  a  pack  of  hounds  in  Yorkshire, 
'*  the   Sinnington,"  advertised   in 
the  York  Herald  of  Sept.  29th. 
What  sort  of  a  season  this  is  to  be 
seems  difficult  to  anticipate — last 
was  the  openest  1  ever  remember ; 
the  only  snow  I  saw  in  the  course 
of  it  was  on  the  top  of  an  ''  ex- 
ceeding high   hill,"  on  Cank  or 
Cannock   Heath   in   StafiFordshire, 
one  day  in  the  middle  of  March, 
when    out    with     Mr.    Meynell's 
hounds.     Christmas-day  was  more 
Uke  a   Midsummer-day   than  any 
thing  else ;  and  I  remember  where 
I  dined  at  Leamington  we  sat  with 
the  window  open.    To  be  sur6  the 
room  was  small,  and  the  fumes  of 
the  beef  and  pudding  potent,  but  it 
is  an  unusual  circumstance.     My 
last  communication  left  me  at  this 
celebrated  water-drinking  place.    I 
popped  into  the  Birmingham  mail 
on  New  Year's  eve,  and  rattled  off 
to  Bicester  in  Oxfordshire.     The 
weather  always  seems  to  spite  me. 
A  sharp  frost  commenced  as  soon 
as  I  got  into  the  coach,  and  before 
I  arrived    the    wheels  made   that 
carsed  nasty  noise  that  is  easier  to 
imagine  than  describe.    Having,  as 
I  said,   lefi  Leamington  on  New 
Year's  eve,  of  course  the  next  dav 
would  be  New  Year  s  day ;  Sunday ! 
as  the  old  Warwick  Coachman  dis* 
covered  when  Jorrocks    went  out 
*^  shooting  in  Surrey* ;"   but  we 
did  not  go  out  hunting,  nor  did 
that  day  give  much  promise  of  al- 
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lowing  us  to  do  so  on  the  following 
one,    J  strolled  along  the  Bucking-^ 
ham  road  on  the  Sunday  afternoon, 
with  my  hands    in    my  pockets, 
poking  my  toe  into  all  the  frozen 
cart-ruts  I  could  come  near,  by  way 
of  trying  the  strength  of  the  ice, 
and  did  not  like  the  looks  of  the 
thing  at  alL     The  Duke  of  Beau- 
fort's hounds  were  in  (jloocester-* 
shire,  and  Mr.  Drake's  fixtures  for 
the  week  were  Islip,  Coversfield, 
and    Trafford-bridge — three    days, 
one   too  few,   when    the    Duke's 
hounds   are   not  come-at-able.     I 
remembec  it  was  desperately  cold 
that  night,  and  I  had  the  warm- 
ing-pan in  requisition.     My  groom 
called  me  at  eight  o'clock  to  know 
about  going  on  with  a  horse,  but  I 
did  not  fiemcy  skating,  so  kept  to 
my  couch.     When  I  got  up  the 
weather  looked  so  determined,  that 
taking  all  things  into  consideration 
— the   openness    of   the    previous 
months,  the  likelihood  of  a  storm, 
and  the  misery  of  living  in  an  inn 
in  a  country  town — I  determined 
to  be  off,  horses  and  all,  and  got 
outside  Cooper's  Leamington  Cbach, 
in  order  that  I  might  have  the  plea^ 
sure  of  witnessing  the  effects  of  the 
frost,  and  congratulating  myself  on 
my  sagacity  in  foretelling  a  storm. 
I  **  was  out,"  however,  in  my  cal* 
culations,  for  the  frost  gave  on  the 
5th,  and  Mr.  Drake's  hounds  were 
even  out  this  very  day.     Still  **  It 
is  an  ill  wind,"  says  the  old  pro- 
verb, *'  that  blows  nobody  good,'^ 
and  by  the  arrival  of  this  short  frost 
I  had  an  opportunity  of  seeing  what 
I  shall   never  do  again,  vis.  Mr* 
Hanbury's  hounds  in  Hertfordshire* 
Never  having  hunted  in  this  coun- 
try before,  at  least  on  bis  side  of  it^ 
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I  made  a  grievous  mistake  by  send* 
ing  my  horses  to  Hertford  instead 
of  Ware,  Wades-mill,  Puckeridge, 
or  any  of  the  places  where  they  are 
accustomed  to  receive  hunters.  It 
would  not  be  fair  to  mention  the 
name  of  the  inn  I  was  at,  because 
they  did  not  profess  to  know  any- 
thing about  the  matter,  but  I  cer- 
tainly never  saw  such  apologies  for 
stables  in  my  life,  and  in  addition 
to  their  miserable  structure  there 
were  two  or  three  barrow-loads  of 
decomposed  filth  in  each  stall.  The 
hostel,  too,  kept  pace  with  the 
offices,  and  the  uniform  badness  of 
every  thing  was  the  only  praise- 
worthy part  about  it.  Another  nn- 
Ibrtunate  wight  had  got  there  be- 
sides myself,  and  the  waiter  doubt- 
less thinking  that  sportsmen  are  a 
species  of  travelling  bagsmen  to 
Diana,  was  very  obligingly  about 
to  usher  me  into  his  room  as  soon 
as  he  found  that  I  was  the  *'  gem- 
man  wot  owned  the  osses."  How- 
ever, thinking  that  this  arrange- 
ment might  not  be  very  agreeable 
to  either,  I  succeeded  in  obtaining 
what  -they  called  the  **  back  par- 
lour," where  having  discussed  a 
wretched  supper  I  retired  to  a  tole- 
rable bed.  Mr.  Hanbury*s  hounds 
met  on  the  following  day  at  a  place 
called  Aston  Bury,  about  eight 
miles  from  Hertford,  on  the  great 
North  Road,  distant  from  London 
a  little  under  thirty  miles.  It  was 
on  a  Saturday,  however,  and  there 
was  an  immense  field.  I  made  no 
memoranda  of  that  day  because  I 
then  hoped  to  see  several  more  with 
him,  but  that  chance  was  soon  out. 
It  was  a  clear  sun-shiny  morning, 
with  the  wind  due  north,  and  a 
sharpish  frost  in  the  night  had 
taken  all  the  ''  splash  boot"  out  of 
the  yellow  road.  I  overtook  the 
hounds,  with  George  Barwick  and 
two  whips  ipounted  on  strong  use- 


ful-looking horses,  attended  by  two 
grooms,  in  light  grey  liveries,  riding 
the  huntsman's  second  horse  and 
Mr.  H anbury's  hunter,  altogether 
a  very  sporting,  well-appointed  turn 
out.  It  might  be  the  extreme 
brightness  of  the  day,  but  the 
hounds  certainly  appeared  in  finer 
condition  than  any  I  had  seen  in 
the  '^  flying  countries"  as  they 
call  them.  The  Squire  himself,  as 
he  appeared  on  this  day,  would 
make  an  admirable  subject  for  the 
pen  of  an  Addison  or  Washington 
Irving.  His  low -crowned  hat, 
square- cut  coat,  flapped  wabtcoat, 
big  boots  and  breeches,  good-na- 
tured smile,  and  '^  word  for  every 
body,''  added  to  his  slow  and  cau- 
tious style  of  riding,  and  the  steady 
rat-tail,  brown  horse,  that  walked 
in  and  walked  out  of  his  fences, 
presented  the  very  beau  ideal  of  an 
old  English  country  gentleman.  To 
be  sure  there  were  a  few  ''  eye- 
sores" about  the  turn-out  on  that 
day  that  rather  destroyed  the  idea 
of  rusticity ;  but  such  must  ever  be 
the  case  with  establishments  in  the 
neighbourhood  of  London.  Some 
sad  vulgar-looking  fellows  came  to 
cover,  in  a  sort  of  dog-cart,  to  ride 
hired  hacks,  while  more  than  one 
Bond-street  lounger,  dressed  in  the 
height  of  the  fashion,  with  massive 
gold- knotted  jockey  whips,  were  to 
be  seen  rasping  at  every  fence  and 
rail  they  could  get  in  the  way  of. 
As  1  said  before,  the  morning  was 
fixMty,  and  there  was  a  good  deal  of 
time  consumed  at  the  meet.  At 
length  the  bounds  were  thrown 
into  a  cover  close  by,  on  the  right 
hand  side  of  the  road  going  north- 
wards, where  they  immediately 
found,  and  appeared  to  be  running 
right  away  to  the  east  end,  for 
which  we  all  made ;  but  somehow 
or  other  he  headed  short  back,  and 
breaking  cover  just  where  we  had 
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mat,  croiBed  the  north  road,  and 
left  two-thirds  of  the   field — me 
among  the  aamber — gaping  at  the 
iar-end.     lliere  was  no  time  to  be 
lost,  however,  so  we  set  off  and 
rode  the  line  as  well  as  we  could, 
and  arrived  just  in  time  to  see  the 
fox  lost  in  the  Berkeley  country* 
We  found  again,  and  after  much 
cold  hunting  and  ringing  gave  him 
up  in  Mr.  Smith's,  the  banker's, 
park  towards  night^fkll.  A  hard  frost 
succeeded,  and  I  again  struck  my 
quarters,  with  a  resolution  if  ever  I 
went  into  that  country  again,  not  to 
be  caught  in  the  town  of  Hertford. 
Tbe  country  occupied  by  these 
hounds   has  been  hunted  without 
intermission  for  upwards  of  a  cen- 
tury, consequently  it  is  of  rather 
high  standing  in  the  aristocracy  of 
the  chase.     Indeed,  with  the  ex- 
ception of  Lord  Yarborough*8,  the 
Raby,  and   Mr.   Foljambe*s    (late 
Lord  Scarbrough  s)  pack,  I  should 
think  they  are  about  the   oldest 
going,  and  with  the  noble  lord  who 
is  now  at  the  head  of  them  stand 
as  good   a  chance  of  a  long  and 
glorious  career  as  any  in  England. 
I  was  rather  surprised,  considering 
the  celebrity  Mr.  Hanbury  has  ac- 
quired as  a  master  of  hounds,  to 
find  that  he  had  not  been  at  the 
head    of    this  establishment  very 
many    years,    having    only    suc- 
ceeded Mr.  Calvert  in  18*26;  how- 
ever, he  made  the  most  use  of  his 
time,  for  I  have  often  heard  him 
spoken  of  as  the   best  judge   of 
hounds,  and  one  who  knew  more 
about  pedigrees    than    any   other 
master  of  hounds. 

I  returned  to  Bicester  about  the 
beginning  of  February,  and  took 
up  my  quarters  at  Deakins*s  again, 
with  every  appearance  of  open  wea- 
ther* The  Duke  of  Beaufort's 
hounds  were  still  in  Gloucester- 
shire, and  there  being  none  within 


reach  on  the  day  after  my  anrivaL 
I  rode  down  to  the  seat  of  learning 
(Oxford)  to  learn  what  Mr.  More- 
ton  s  and  the  other  packs  were 
about.  They  could  tell  me  *^  every 
thing"  e.xcept  that,  consequently  I 
returned  as  wise  as  I  went. 

On  the  11th  of  February  I  met 
Mr.  Drake's  hounds  at  Chipping 
Warden,  in  Northamptonshire,  whi* 
ther  they  had  gone  the  preceding 
day.     It  is  a  small  village,  without 
much  accommodation  for  strangers' 
horses,  and  none  for  themselves, 
consequently  the  latter  must  either 
start  from  home  in  the  morning,  or 
get  to  Banbury  or  some  of  the 
neighbouring   towos  the   previous 
evening.     There   is   nothing    like 
one's  ''  own  bed"  in  my  opinion, 
consequently  I  started  before  day- 
light, and   arrived  in  very   good 
time.     1  think  my  horse  stood  at 
the  Rose  and  Crown  in  Chipping 
Warden,  but  there  is  also  accom- 
modation for  eight  or  ten  at  the 
Hare  and  Hounds  at  Wardington, 
a  mile  or  two  on  the  Banbury  side 
of  it.     Our  field  on  this  day  was 
by  no  means  numerous.     In   the 
first  place,  it  is  a  long  way  for  the 
Bicester  men  to  come ;  secondly, 
there  were  very  few  there  to  come, 
and    thirdly,     the    WarvYickshire 
hounds  met  at  Shuck  borough  Park, 
at  about  an  equal  distance.     We 
threw  off  at  Boddington-hill,  about 
three  miles  from  Chipping  Warden 
— ^a  fine  gorse  cover,  on  a  hill  side, 
overlooking  a  splendid  tract  of  grass 
country,  with  large  enclosures,  stiff 
fencing,  and  nothing  but  a  canal  to 
keep  clear  of;  I  know  few  finer 
places,  in  fact,  either  for  a  run  or 
a  **  bird's-eye  view"  (as  Mr.  Jor- 
rocks  has  it),  and  on  this  day  we 
had  a  merry  thing,  with  but  one 
drawback.     We  found  almost  im- 
mediately, and  as  quickly  the  fox 
went  away,  with  his  head  set  right 
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for  the  finest  line  of  country  he 
conld  select.  Before,  however,  the 
hounds  had  got  well,  settled  to  the 
scent;  there  was,  '^  Taili-ho,  talli- 
*  ho! — Hoop,  hoop,  holloa,  hark 
hack !"  in  half  a  score  places,  on 
the  hill  and  neighbourhood,  puz- 
zling both  hounds  and  horsemen 
most  amazingly.  The  fact  was, 
that  a  travelling  fox  was  just  then 
making  his  way  to  Boddington-hill 
(doubtless  from  his  friends  '*  the 
Warwickshire  "  at  Shuckborough- 
park),  and  passed  within  a  field  of 
the  other,  and  was  mistaken  for  the 
hunted  one.  Ben  Foote,  however, 
would  not  have  any  thing  to  say  to 
him,  and  g^etting  his  hounds  for- 
ward as  fast  as  possible  took  up  the 
scent  of  the  fresh  fox  at  the  corner 
of  a  large  grass  enclosure,  and  as 
Nimrod  said,  Vires  acquirit  eundo, 
a  terrible  burst  was  the  result.  This 
part  of  Northamptonshire  is  tre- 
mendously strong  and  difficult  to 
get  over ;  and  though  the  line  was 
all  grass,  the  country  rode  heavy , 
and  the  scent  was  capital — quicker 
things  have  been  seen,  doubtless — 
but  it  was  a  breather,  and  the 
quickest  I  saw  last  year.  To  de- 
scribe a  run,  however,  is  no  easy 
matter;  they  all  cover  a  certain 
quantity  of  country,  and  the  varia- 
tions consist  in  the  gates,  brooks, 
rails,  raspers,  and  yawners  that  are 
taken  in  the  course  of  it,  and  the 
falls  that  are  received;  suffice  it 
then  to  say  that  we  run  our  fox  to 
ground  at  Farnborough,  in  the  War- 
wickshire country,  and  the  War- 
wickshire hounds  having  drawn 
their  first  covers  blank,  arrived 
there  shortly  after,  just  as  Reynard 
thought  the  coast  was  clear  and  he 
might  be  jogging,  and  after  show- 
ing them  ^'  run  the  second,"  his 
life  fell  a  sacrifice  to  his  temerity. 
We  afterwards  found  again  at  Red* 
hill>  and  killed  a  <'  ringer"  afler 


some  hour  and  a  half's  work,  an^ 
the  hounds  returned  to  their  home 
kennel  that  day.  * 

The  characteristic  feature  of  Bi- 
cester consists  in  its  propinquity  to 
Oxford,  as  any  man  who  has  been 
there  on  a  morning  when  the  hounds 
meet  within  a  few  miles  would 
readily  discover.  The  distance  I 
think  is  twelve  miles,  and  the  road 
tolerably  good.  1  will,  however, 
begin  with  the  evening  which  pre- 
cedes the  day  when  the  hounds  are 
near — say  Fringford -bridge,  three 
miles  on  the  Buckingham  road,  for 
instance.  About  four  or  five  o'clock 
whole  strings  of  varmint-looking 
hacks  are  seen  entering  the  town, 
in  the  custody  of  that  peculiar  look- 
ing breed  of  men  that  do  the  "  sly 
jobs"  at  the  Universities.  The  fel- 
low's dress  generally  consists  of 
some  old  flash  costume,  the  gift  of 
some  collegian,  interwoven  with 
coarse  stable  clothes;  a  superfine 
green  jacket,  perhaps,  with  a  calf- 
skin waistcoat,  and  military- looking 
pantaloons,  or  boots  and  breeches 
that  seem  to  have  a  mutual  abhor^ 
rence  of  each  other,  judging  by  the 
distance  they  keep  apart  at  the 
knees.  There  is  generally  a  very 
peculiar  knavish  appearance  about 
the  countenance  of  these  men — re- 
gular **  hang  gallows"  looking  dogs 
in  fact,  who  seem  as  if  they  could 
turn  their  hands  to  anything,  added 
to  which  they  generally  want  an 
eye,  a  nose,  a  hand,  or  are  other- 
wise disfigured.  The  horses,  too,, 
have  a  peculiarity  about  them — 
they  are  generally  blemished ;  but 
as  they  get  plenty  of  corn,  and 
"  lots  of  work,"  their  condition  is  far 
from  bad,  and  but  for  the  absence  of 
their  grooms,  and  the  bad  saddles, 
bridles,  and  hair-girths,  &c.  (that 
always  bespeak  the  hack-hunter), 
many  of  them  might  pass  muster 
very  well  at  a  cover  side.     In  the 
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morning,  then,  there  is  such  « 
tearing  and  galoping  through  the 
streets  of  Bicester — such  barking 
of  dogs — such  hallooing  of  women 
and  children,  and  such  inquiries 
after  horses  1  A  party  will  break- 
fast at  Deakins's,  perhaps,— cham- 
paigne,  deviled  kidneys,  and  coffee 
'^— and  their  hacks  will  have  a  feed 
of  com  in  the  meantime ;  then,  in 
the  middle  of  their  meal,  the  tramp 
of  horses  is  heard  going  out  of  the 
yard,  and  for  fear  of  being  late 
down  they  go  again,  out  come  the 
hacks  —  and  such  confusion  in 
ascertaining  their  own!  "  Why 
this  is  not  my  horse,"  says  one. 
"  No,  sir,"  says  Joe,  "it  be  Mr. 
— 's;  but  it  be  the  one  you  cum'd 
on."  **  Nonsense ;  this  has  a  rat- 
tail;  mine  had  not  a  rat- tail." 
**  Don't  know  wot  he  ad  when  you 
cum'd  away ;  he  came  in  here  with 
a  rat-tail,  that's  all  I  knows ;  may 
be  you  rode  it  off  coming."  — 
"Why  I  thought  I  was  to  have 
the  one-eyed  horse,"  says  another 
whose  hunter  is  just  going  on.  "So 
you  are,  sir,"  says  Dick  ;  "  this  be 
him."  "  Why,  no,  he  has  two 
eyes  about  him,  how  can  that  be 
him  ?"  "  Oh,  but  he  can  only  see 
with  von,  and  that's  vy  we  calls 
him  the  one-eyed  horse.  He'll 
carry  yo|i  grandly — ^he's  well  figged, 
I  assure  you."  Another  clattering 
of  hooft,  another  volley  of  shouts, 
and  another  party  go  tearing  aloAg, 
for  Oxford  men  know  but  one  pace, 
which  is  "  as  hard  as  ever  they  can 
go."  The  trade  of  hack  letting, 
however,  is  not  so  good  as  it  was 
formerly  at  Oxford,  and  I  was  told 
that  there  were  more  men  keeping 
their  own  horses  last  year  than  ever 
were  known;  but  still  there  were 
not  so  many  sportsmen  as  usual  in 
the  University.  Indeed,  I  think 
both  Oxford  and  Cambridge  have 
rather  declined  in  their  passion  for 


field  sports,  which  speaks  badly  for 
the  rising  generation.  I  sent  a 
couple  of  horses  to  Cambridge  about 
this  time  last  year — ^the  second 
October  meeting — thinking  to  com- 
bine a  little  hunting  and  racing, 
but  did  not  see  many  amateurs  of 
either  sport.  I  used  to  meet  a 
string  of  Jordan's  horses  at  exer- 
cise every  morning  as  I  went  to 
Newmarket,  which  did  not  say 
much  for  the  work  they  had  to  do. 
Indeed,  the  very  idea  of  exercising 
a  Cambridge  hack  seems  absurd. 

The  Duke  of  Grafton's  celebrated 
pack  of  fox  hounds,  are  frequently 
within  reach  of  Bicester,  though  at 
longish  distances;  the  first  time  I 
met  them  was  at  Drayton  cross 
road,  in  Buckinghamshire,  having 
sent  a  horse  on  the  previous  day  to 
the  neat  town  of  Winslow,  about 
ten  miles  north  of  Aylesbury;  I 
make  it  a  rule  never  to  keep  hacks 
in  winter,  for  at  inns  and  livery 
stables  they  cost  just  as  much  as 
hunters,  without  being  able  to  do 
the  work  of  one;  consequently, 
having  to  hire  them  when  the  dis- 
tance is  too  great  to  ride  a  hunter 
to  cover,  I  sometimes  get  a  queerish 
animal.  In  villages  I  always  apply 
to  the  butcher  first,  for  their  nags 
can  "  always  go, "  but  at  Bicester 
there  was  a  blacksmith  and  publi- 
can, with  a  celebrated  run  away 
mare  that  I  used  to  patronize ;  she 
was  only  four  years  old,  I  believe, 
but  a  ^ost  determined  goer,  and 
when  a  man  is  in  a  hurry,  it  is 
much  easier  to  let  the  horse  run 
away  with  him,  than  for  him  to  have 
to  run  away  with  the  horse.  The 
cross  road  from  Bicester  to  Winslow, 
however,  is  the  most  circumbendi- 
bus one  I  ever  travelled,  chiefly 
through  by-lanes  and  across  fields, 
with  no  end  of  gates  to  open,  and 
not  by  any  means  adapted  for  riding 
a  run  away  in ;  luckily  for  me,  I 
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was  first  oa  the  road  that  morniiig, 
consequently  there  was  notbing^  to 
fret  her,  and  1  arrived  safe  at  my 
destination,  tijough  she  nearly  did 
for  me  on  a  subsequent  day,  croee-^ 
ing  Tu8smore*park,  on  my  way  to 
Wesley- wood,  to  meet  his  Grace 
ag^n.  The  Duke  of  Grafton's 
hounds  present  a  very  curious  ap- 
pearance,  the  uniform  of  the  hunt 
being  dark  green,  and  a  short  sighted 
man  might  suppose  at  first  sight 
that  he  had  got  among  a  party  of 
beaglers.  There  certainly  is  no 
colour  like  scarlet  for  hunting  in, 
and  none  that  wears  so  well  either, 
and  added  to  the  natural  unsightliness 
of  the  appearance,  there  are  seldom 
three  green  coats  in  the  field  of  the 
same  hue ;  of  course  it  is  only  mem- 
bers of  the  hunt  that  sport  the  coat 
and  button,  and  strangers  are  al* 
lowed  to  enliven  the  scene  with 
their  scarlets.  The  dnke's  hunts- 
man. Rose,  is  a  very  celebrated 
character  in  his  line,  and  a  civil 
painstaking  fellow  into  the  bargain. 
There  are  generally  some  of  the 
Lord  Fitzroy's  out,  who  take  an 
active  part  in  the  field,  and  I  believe 
Lord  Southampton  has  hunted  a 
good  deal  with  them  since  he  re- 
signed the  Quorn  hounds.  1  was 
unfortunate  in  my  first  day  with  the 
I  Duke  of  Grafton's  hounds,  inas- 
much as  we  had  a  long  trailing  blank 
day ;  after  hanging  about  a  long  time 
to  give  the  owners  of  some  horses 
that  were  waiting  a  chance  of  coming 
up,  we  went  away  in  the  direction 
of  Leigh  ton  Buzzard,  and  after  a 
weary  round  by  Lady  Lubbock's,  we 
found  ourselves  in  Whaddon-chase, 
at  half-past  three,  from  which  place, 
there  being  no  chance  of  getting  a 
fox  away,  and  having  to  ride  my 
hunter  home,  I  left.  I  have  often 
been  surprised  at  the  memories  that 
horses  have,  though  in  my  last  I 
certainly  had  cause  to  complain  of 


one,  that  showed  me  the  coriontios 
of  Leamington  instead  of  taking  me 
home  to  my  dinner.  On  this  day 
I  was  riding  an  old  horse  I  boog^t 
at  Tattersairs,  that  I  believe  had 
been  hunted  in  Surrey  all  his  life, 
but  had  certainly  never  been  in 
Buckinghamshire  before,  and  though 
he  had  travelled  to  Winslow  the  day 
before )  and  I  had  travelled  it  that 
morning,  he  remembered  the  road 
better  than  I  did,  and  though  it  was 
dark  in  coming  home  he  refused  to 
answer  tlie  bit  when  I  wanted  to 
pull  him  the  wrong  way,  and  on 
giving  him  his  head,  1  found  on 
inquiry  that  he  was  right. 

Tussmore-park,  which  I  men- 
tioned before,  is  one  of  the  *^  show 
places  "  in  Mr.  Drake's  home  coon*- 
try,  it  is  about  three  miles  from  the 
town  of  Bicester,  and  close  to  the 
famous  Cottesford-heath ;  there  are 
plenty  of  foxes  about  it,  b|ft  they 
are  seldom  guilty  of  showing  a  run ; 
the  house  is  a  good  stone  built  one^ 
but  has  little  of  the  picturesque 
to  recommend  it,  though  a  good 
many  pheasants  about  it.  Talking^ 
of  pheasants,  I  never  saw  so  many  in 
all  my  life  as  I  did  one  day  in  some 
small  covers  close  to  Wootton,  the 
seat  of  Lord  Chandos ;  lyir.  Drake's 
hounds  had  met  at  the  village  of 
Chilton,  several  miles  from  there, 
and  drawing  round  towards  home, 
they  took  Wootton  in  the  way ;  now 
all  the  world  knows  that  the  Duke 
of  Buckingham  is  not  very  friendl jr 
to  foxes,  neither  used  Lord  Chandos 
to  have  any  great  partiality  for 
them,  however  those  days  are  gone 
by,  at  least  I  hope  so,  and  better 
ones  are  in  store,  now  that  so  popu- 
lar a  man  as  Mr,  Drake  has  got  the 
country.  Well  we  got  into  the 
covers,  and  the  pheasants  rose  about 
our  ears  like  swarms  of  flies — ^to  use 
a  common  saying'* the  place  was 
alive  with  them,"  and  at  every  step 
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twoorthreegotnp.  The  covers  being 
▼ery  eni&H  the  hoandB  were  soon 
through  them,  and  we  were  riding 
np  the  perk  towards  the  boase, 
when  Ben  said  something  about 
traps  that  almost  sent  a  reverend 
dirine,  a  keen  lover  of  the  sport, 
into  a  fit.  "  Trape  I''  said  he,  throwing 
his  hands  in  the  air,  *^  mj  God  yon 
don't  say  so,  here's  an  end  to  fox 
hunting !"  *'  No, sir,"  said  an  under- 
keeper,  in  a  plush  jacket,  *'  it  was 
only  a  rabbit  trap."  Ben,  however, 
dissentedirom  this  story,  whereupon 
they  were  confronted;  but  Ben 
stuck  to  what  he  said  first,  and  at 
length  it^  was  decided  that  some  of 
the  field  should  go  back  and  ex- 
amine and  report  what  they  really 
were.  Accordingly  a  party  of  us  set 
off  with  Ben,  who  soon  exposed  a 
couple  of  trape  capable  of  holding  a 
donkey  a  piece;  a  funeral  oration 
followed  from  the  divine,  who  re- 
fused consolation,  and  declared  it 
was  who- whoop  to  the  sport.  \¥hile 
all  this  was  going  forward  without, 
the  servants  in  the  house,  who  had 
witnessed  our  approach,  had  spread 
several  tables  with  bread  and  cheese 
and  ale,  in  front  of  the  house,  and 
as  we  bad  to  pass  close  to  the  door 
all  those  that  liked  helped  them- 
selves; but  when  the  parson  came 
he  turned  away  with  disgust,  as  he 
would  from  a  cup  of  poison,  and 
afterwards  rated  those  severely  that 
he  saw  indulging  in  the  unhallowed 
meal;  '*  all's  well,"  however,  **that 
ends  well,"  a  leash  of  foxes  were 
found  at  the  other  side  of  the  house 
almost  immediately  afiter,  and  we 
all  agreed  that  the  traps  had  been 
left  there  uninteniionally,  and  I 
hope  that  this  season  will  prove  our 
conjecture  to  be  right. 

I  remember  seeing  some  famous 
fun  in  Tussmore-park,  one  *'  show 
morning"  that  the  hounds  met 
there,  with  a  mfjk  of  the  name  of 


Hartley,  a  sporting  miller,  well 
known  with  the  Duke  of  Beaufort*s 
and  Mr.  Drake's  hounds.  In  ad- 
dition to  his  grinding  propensities 
he  is  a  bit  of  a  horse-dealer,  and 
has  always  '*  the  best  horse  in 
England"  under  him.  If  his  head 
was  shaved  and  you  were  to  take  a 
side  view  of  him,  you  would  not 
know  which  was  the  front  and 
which  the  back  of  it,  so  little  marked 
are  the  features,  and  his  nose  is  not 
above  the  size  of  a  button ;  in  fact, 
it  is  more  like,a  barber's  block  than 
anything  else  I  know  of.  He  ie 
quite  a  character  in  the  Bicester 
country;  and  last  season  Lords 
Norreys,  Alresford,  and  some  mora 
of  them,  rigged  him  out  in  a  hunts- 
man's cap  and  scarlet  coat,  to  which 
he  added  a  pair  of  white  cords  and 
boots  with  the  tops  painted  white. 
Having  no  beauty  to  spoil,  a  set  of 
good  nerves,  and  a  horse  to  ride  for 
sale,  he  used  to,  rasp  away  at  a 
fieunous  pace  across  a  country  when- 
ever he  got  anything  like  a  start, 
but  if  the  miller  was  left  behind  he 
*'  shut  up"  immediately,  for  be 
knew  it  was  of  no  use  going  when 
there  was  no  one  to  look  at  him. 
Howeve  r,  this  morning  in  Tussmore- 
park  a  party  of  men  got  about  him, 
and,  by  the  lore  of  a  half-crown  bet 
each  time,  persuaded  him  to  charge 
some  considerable  flights  of  rails, 
on  a  half-broke  grey  brute,  with 
switch  tail,  and  a  head  like  a  fiddle 
case,  that  he  was  riding;  and  really 
he  showed  great  skill  in  handling 
his  horse,  and  none  of  the  "  three 
hundred  guinea"  men  would  accept 
his  invitation  to  follow  him.  It  was 
a  most  laughable  sight  to  see  this 
queer-looking  tiger  ramming  his 
horse  at  the  rails,  the  animal  going 
up  into  the  air  as  if  he  would  never 
come  down  again,  the  miller's  coat- 
tails  flying  out  at  the  sides  like 
wings — showing  more  ''  the  parts 
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of  a  man*'  than  *^  the  man  of 
parts" — ^and  to  hear  his  self-satis- 
fied chuckle  as  he  lauded  on  the 
other  side  and  won  his  half-crown* 
The  same  day,  I  think,  it  was  that 
I  saw  Sir  Frederick  Johnson  riding 
the  once  celebrated  Glenartney, 
that  made  such  a  noise  for  the 
Derby  in  1827.  The  history,  as 
far  as  it  goes,  of  this  horse  is  a  fine 
sample  of  the  lottery  of  horse-flesh. 
Lord  Jersey  refused  5000  guineas 
for  him  before  that  race,  and  ulti- 
mately sold  him  to  Sir  Frederick 
for  either  two  hundred  and  fifty  or 
three  hundred  and  fifty  guineas,  I 
forget  which.  He  is  a  queer  tem- 
pered brute  still,  but  a  beautiful 
animal  to  look  at. 

As  a  hunting  quarter  Bicester 
ranks  next  to  Leicester,  in  my 
opinion;  and  if  Mr.  Drake's  hounds 
only  hunted  another  day  each  week 
it  would  be  a  considerable  acquisi- 
tion to  the  place  when  the  Duke 
of  Beaufort  is  at  Bodmington.  As 
to  country,  independently  of  the 
Norfiiamptonshire  part,  there  is  a 
*  fine,  wild,  sporting-looking  tract  in 
the  vale  of  Aylesbury,  that  pre- 
sents a  cheering  prospect  to  the 
eye  of  a  sportsman,  and  though 
intersected  by  brooks  is  by  no 
means  so  difficult  to  get  across  as 
the  Northamptonshire  part.  The 
appearance  of  Bicester  is  ugly  and 
sporting,  and  though  formed  of 
long  straggling  streets  I  do  not 
think  that  there  are  ten  yards  of 
flagging  in  the  whole  town.  The 
principal  inns  are  Deakin  s  (the 
king's  Arms)  and  the  Crown,  at 
both  of  which  I  believe  there  is  very 
good  accommodation,  but  at  Dea- 
kin s  I  can  speak  from  experience. 
The  stabling  (which  is  the  first  ob- 
ject a  sportsman  should  look  to)  is 
excellent,  and  has  been  lately  re- 


built at  a  considerable  expense,  and 
there  is  as  good  port  wine  in  the 
cellar  as  in  any  hotel  in  England ; 
what  more  does  a  sportsman  re- 
quire, except  some  mutton-broth,  a 
good  beefsteak,  and  an  easy  chair? 
Upon  the  subject  of  wine  I  have 
often  intended  saying  a  few  words 
to  innkeepers,  and  perhaps  I  cainnot 
avail  myself  of  a  better  opportunity 
than  the  present.  It  is  really  ex- 
traordinary what  wretched  stuff 
many  of  them  put  before  their 
guests  under  the  name  of  port 
wine,  sometimes  so  bad  that  it  is 
not  even  drinkable  when  made  into 
neg^s;  and  were  it  not  for.  the 
kind  consideration  most  of  them 
evince  for  the  constitutions  of  the 
drinkers,  by  retaining  one-third  out 
of  each  bottle  to  make  a  pint  for 
somebody  else,  the  chances  are  that 
the  coroner's  fees  would  be  consi- 
derably augmented.  It  appears  to 
me  to  be  very  bad  policy,  espe- 
cially when  fox- hunters  are  con- 
cerned; for  the  strong  exercise  they 
take  generally  makes  them  *'  good 
for  a  bottle,"  as  a  friend  of  mine 
says,  whereas  a  pint  of  sloe  juice 
is  as  much  as  tfny  man  can  stomach 
at  once.  The  George  at  Melton, 
the  Bell  at  Leicester,  Deakin  s  at 
Bicester,  the  Sun  at  Lyndhurst, 
the  Albion  at  Brighton,  die  Foun- 
tain at  Canterbury,  Johnson's*  at 
Crawley,  and  the  White,  Horse  at 
Romsey,  are  the  only  inns  at 
which  I  remember  ever  getting 
really  good  wine,  and  I  have  been 
in  scores  upon  scores.  As  to  the 
inns  at  Leamington,  the  outcry 
against  the  wines  was  general.  I 
heard  of  a  good  joke  at  one  of 
them,  that  took  place  shortly  before 
I  was  there.  A  party  of  men  be- 
ing tired  of  paying  for  bottles  and 
only  getting  two-thirds,  at  length 


*  The  late  Lord  Lisbnme  used  always  to  stay  at  Johnson's,  where  he  said  he  got 
hetter  claret  than  any  where,  either  in  England  or  on  the  Continent. 
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desired  to  hare  their  wine  decanted 
in  the  room,  and  it  was  found  that 
the  decanter  would  not  hold  the 
bottle.  The  landlord,  however,  was 
**  up  sides "  with  them,  for  he 
charged  them  a  shilling  a  bottle 
extra  for  having  it  in  that  shape. 
This  reminds  me  of  a  story  of  a 
man  who  went  to  a  fashionable 
hair-dresser's  in  Bond-street,  where 
he  had  his  hair  cut  and  curled,  and 
passing  through  the  shop  after  the 
ceremony  was  performed  asked 
what  was  to  pay.  *'  Two  and  six- 
pence, sir,  if  you  please,"  said  the 
obsequious  f^iaseur.  **  Two  and 
sixpence!'*  said  the  gentleman  in 
astonishment,  "  for  cutting  and 
curling."  ^*  Oh,  curled  was  it, 
sir,  1  beg  your  pardon— ^vc  shil- 
lings.*' 

Besides  the  Dukes  of  Beaufort's 
and  Grafton's  and  Mr.  Drake  s  fox- 
hounds there  is  a  pack  of  excellent 
harriers  kept  and  hunted  by  Mr. 
Morrell  in  the  neighbourhood  of  Ox- 
ford, with  which  a  very  good  day's 
sport  may  be  had  when  the  others 
are  not  within  reach.  I  saw  a  very 
good  hour  and  a  quarter  with  them 
one  day  in  the  neighbourhood  of 
Blenheim,  when  they  killed  their 
hare  at  the  outskirts  of  the  park. 
They  are  hunted  by  Mr.  Morrell, 
jon.,  assisted  by  one  whipper-in, 
and  really  it  is  a  very  quiet  sports- 
manlike establishment,  and  well 
worthy  the'  attention  of  a  sports- 
man. There  is  plenty,  of  grey- 
hound coursing,  also;  besides  all 
these,  Bicester  has  another  great 
recommendation  which  most  other 
places  are  without :  if  a  man  lames 
or  orerworks  his  horses  he  can  be 
supplied  with  another  on  the  in- 
stant out  of  Deakin's  stud,  and  on 
rery  reasonable  terms,  whereas  in 
other  places  he  might  have  to 
*'  shut  up  shop"  for  a  time.  Sir 
Frederick  Johnson  used  to  ride  a 

NO,   XIX. VOL.  IV. 


very  nice  chestnut  mare  of  his  last 
season,  and  I  think  Lord  Villiers 
had  some  at  Melton,  and  several 
other  gentlemen  had  them  by  the 
season.  This  country  would  admit 
of  a  much  longer  account  than  the 
present,  only  it  having  been  fre- 
quently noticed  in  your  Magazine— 
once  in  the  *'  Characters  of  Hunt- 
ing Countries,"  and  by  your  ex- 
cellent correspondent  *'  Esau,"  in 
his  amusing  letters — anything  else 
I  could  say  would  be  a  mere  repe< 
tition  of  what  has  been  already 
better  told  than  I  could  do.  For 
the  same  reason  I  have  said  nothing 
about  the  riders  in  any  of  the 
hunts;  for  a  local  sportsman  is 
much  better  qualified  to  do  justice 
to  their  merits,  though  I  cannot 
resist  the  temptation  of  saying  a 
few  words  about  Mr.  Peyton,  who 
certainly  surpasses  all  men  I  ever 
saw,  for  nerve  and  determination 
across  a  country.  I  remember  a 
sharpish  burst  we  had  with  the 
Duke  of  Grafton's  hounds.  I  was 
riding  along  a  head-land  with  the 
hounds  in  the  next  field,  and  a 
high  ill-conditioned  looking  hedge 
between  us,  when  I  heard  such  a 
crackling  to  my  left,  just  like  the 
out-bursting  of  a  blazing  fire,  and 
looking  round  I  saw  Mr.  Peyton 
on  a  white-legged  chestnut  horse 
sticking  in  the  middle,  or  rather 
just  forcing  their  way  through,  by 
sheer  dint  of  impetus,  for  nothing 
could  clear  it,  it  was  so  high. 
There  was  another  very  good  rider 
(though  of  a  different  sort)  and  ex- 
cellent sportsman  in  the  Duke  of 
Grafton's  country  part  of  last  sea- 
son, in  the  person  of  Major  Wynd- 
ham,  of  the  Scots  Greys,  respecting 
whom  so  much  noise  has  lately 
been  made  in  the  papers.  I  declare 
I  can  scarcely  write  with  any  de- 
gree of  patience  when  I  think  of 
the    blackguard,    rascally   attacks 
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that  were  miidd  upon  the  con4uct 
of  this  gentleman,  than  whom,  and 
]  will  appeal  to  all  men  who  know 
\km  for  the  truth  of  this  fiasertion, 
^  milder,  kinder,  finer  sp^imea  qf 
^  liberal-minded  Englishman  doe« 
not  exist.  Major  Wjndham,  oif  all 
men  in  the  army,  was  the  very 
worst  person  the  instigators  of  that 
file  proceeding  conld  have  selecte4 
to  farther  their  mercenary  views; 
ibr  twenty  years*  service  in  the 
army,  and  many  of  those  years 
i^nt  in  the  society  of  sportsmen 
and  gentlemen  in  various  parts  of 
England,  has  caused  his  character 
to  be  so  universally  known  and 
f^ppreciated  among  all  men  where 
character  is  considered  of  import- 
ance, that  he  could  well  afford  (q 
^ook  the  insults  of  a  few  n^is^r- 
^ble  scoundrels,  whose  only  object 
is  to  enrich  themselves,  by  hold- 
VDg  up  to  public  scorn  s^id  oppro- 
brium all  that  is  resp^cti^ble  and 
faeritorious  in  the  country,  It  is, 
however,  as  a  sportsman  that  I 
should  now  speak  of  him,  and  here 
I  may  say  he  almost  stands  unri- 
yalled.  The  late  king,  1  believe, 
l^dd  that  Major  Wyndham  was  the 
finest  ipan  in  the  British  army; 
and  I  never  saw  a  finer  either  in  it 
9r  out.  This,  however,  i^  against 
him  as  a  sportsman,  and  his  height 
and  weight  together  must  tell  sadly 
on  a  horse.  Still  to  see  hiip  go 
over  a  country,  whether  it  be  with 
a  burning  scent  over  the  grass- 
groi^ids  of  Leicestershire,  through 
the  deep  clay  of  Sussex,  or  over 
the  yawning  ditches  of  Essex,  he 
is  always  in  his  place,  never  dis- 
tressing his  horse,  never  riding  for 
a  spurt,  or  jumping  for  jumping's 
sake,  but  going  steadily  along,  just 
doing  what  is  necessary  and  no 
more,  and  I  will  be  bound  for  i| 
that  Major  Wyndham  sees  more  of 
hounds,  iMid  knows  more  of  the  in^ 


and  outs  of  each  ruu,  thai^  two- 
thirds  of  the  ten  ftone  men  that  ai« 
out-  Moreover  he  is  nqt  pine  of 
your  fine  talking  men,  who,  hfr- 
cf^use  he  has  hunted  in  Leicest^s- 
shire,  d — us  all  provin9ials,  afi4 
turns  up  ^is  nose  whan  he  coqfiea 
to  tjie  plough.  He  l^ants  in  every 
country  he  is  quartered  in,  and 
sever,  I  am  ceirtai^i,  left  oi^e  to 
which  the  people  would  not  he 
right  glad  to  see  him  return,  and 
that  is  more  than  can  be  said  for 
many  military  men.  In  fa^t,  he 
is  a  fine  specimen  of  a  soldier,  a 
sportsman,  and  a  polished  gentle- 
n^aa. 

I  have  HOW  for  several  seasons 
(in  the  pages  of  the  t)ld  and  this 
Magazine  together)  endeavoured  to 
amuse  my  brother  sportsmen  hy  aa 
accoi^nt  of  my  proceedings  in  vari- 
ous '*  countries,"  and  should  v^y 
attempts  have  been  attended  wiUi 
any  success  I  perhaps  may  no^  he 
asking  to.9  much,  if  I  express  a 
hope  that  others  may  be  induced  t» 
follow  ipy  example,  and  present 
the  public  with  the  result  of  the^r 
phservations,  either  in  the^  owi^  ox 
in  other  countries.  Every.  s|>ortS|-: 
man  likes  to  reed  whs^t  his  neigh- 
bpurs  are  doing;  and  when  thesie 
accounts  are  written  in  a  spirU  of 
friendship  a^d  liberality — which 
when  proceeding  from  the  pen  of  a 
eportsman  they  are  sure  to  be — 
they  form  a  pleasing  feature  at  ^he 
time,  and  ^  sort  of  sporting  beacon 
to  after^comerar.  Elegajo^and  pu- 
rity of  style  %re  c^t  e^senti^l  re<mi- 
sites  in  this  species  of  copaposition ; 
it  is  the  despriptio^  which  fl^ws 
naturally  from  the  heart  of  the 
sportsman  that  most  easily  fiHds  its 
way  to  tho^  of  its  readers;  and 
the  flow  of  a  sentence,  or  the  round- 
ing of  a  paragraph,  is  nothing  i^rhen 
compared  to  the  plain,  ?>anly, 
straight-forward  styles  t^9^i  coosti- 
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totes  the  aest  of  a  sportsman's  tale. 
A  great  writer  of  our  day  sajs,  "  if 
people  would  onlj  be  contested  to 
write  as  they  talk,  much  good  sense 
would  escape  strangulation  in  its 
birth ;"  and  if  my  brother  sports- 
men would  bear  this  in  mind^  and 


write  their  accounts  with  the  sdine 
ease  and  freedom  that  they  ^^otald 
If  they  were  writing  to  a  friend,  I 
fbel  assured  that  much  present 
amusement  would  be  afforded  tb 
the  world,  and  much  interesting 
matter  presenred  for  posterity. 


HABITS  OF  THE  WOODCOCK,  WOODCOCK 

SHOOTING,  &c. 


Thet  who  delight  to  contem- 
plate the  wonders  of  Nature,  and 
*'  view  her  stores  unroll'd,''  will 
find  few  things  better  deserving  of 
their  attention  than  the  migration 
of  birds.  Who,  that  should  look 
Upon  the  delicately-formed  little 
nightingale  without  having  read  its 
history,  would  imagine  that  it  tra- 
vek  some  hundreds  of  miles  to  visit 
oar  groves  in  the  spring,  and  then 
retraces  its  course  again  upon  ap- 
proach of  autumn?  It  does  not 
wait  for  the  chilly  blast  to  warn  it 
to  be  gone,  and  yet,  like  the  stork, 
it  **  knoweth  its  appointed  time," 
and  leaveth  us  as  if  it  wouki  not 
stay  till  the  summer's  rose  had 
faded  ;  but  to  speak  at  any  length 
about  **  lone  Philomer*  would  be 
rather  out  of  place  at  this  period  of 
the  year, 

**  Wben  the  load  brtaken  dash  againat  the  rock, 
And  aolMr  miu  maat  let  at  five  •'ck>ck  •," 

and  therefore  let  us  look  to  another 
migratory  bird,  that  visiteth  our 
shores  at  a  very  different  time,  and 
SDJoumeth  with  us  during  the  win- 
ter in  order  to  escape  the  rigour  of 
that  season  in  its  native  Scandina- 
vian forests.  The  woodcock,  to 
which  I  allude,  may  be  truly  called 
our  winter  companion,  and  there- 
fbre  is  it  a  fit  subject  for  discussion 
in  the  present  month.  I  am  well 
aware,  however,  that  no  one  can 


undertake  this  task,  especially  fo^ 
a  work  that  is  chiefly  perused  by 
sportsmen,  without  considering  that 
there  is  a  good  chance  of  many  of 
his  remarks  being  deemed  like 

"  A  thrice  told  tal«, 
Vexing  the  dull  ear  of  a  drowiy  man ;" 

but  such,  in  these  days  of  general 
knowledge,  is  the  case  with  most 
subjects.  Still,  with  experience  at 
my  elbow,  I  vrill  be  sanguine  enough 
to  hope  tliat  the  few  observations 
which  I  may  offer  will  not  be  alto- 
gether worthless. 

In  the  first  instance  let  me  say  a 
word  or  two  upon  that  com|daint, 
which  we  so  frequently  hear  and 
see,  of  the  increasing  scarcity  o£ 
woodcocks  in  this  country.  As 
most  men  are  more  inclined  to  lay 
blame  at  other  people's  doors  than 
their  own,  we  often  hear  this  attri-i 
buted  fo  die  fact  of  the  inhabitants 
of  Sweden,  Norway,  and  other 
northern  parts  of  Europe,  being 
partial  to  woodcocks'  eggs,  and 
taking  them  in  great  abundance; 
but  when  we  examine  this  assertioii 
more  closely  it  loses  much  of  its 
probability.  Upon  this  point,  how- 
ever, instead  of  offering  any  theo- 
ries of  my  own  let  me  turn  to  the 
practical  remarks  of  an  Enghsh 
gentleman,  who  made  a  sporting 
tour  through  most  parts  of  Scandi- 
navia.    '*  It  is  generally  said,"  ob- 
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senreB  the  author  of  Field  Sports  of 
the  North  of  Europe,  *'  that  wood- 
cocks are  less  plentiful  in  Great 
Britain  than  was  the  case  formerly. 
This  I  have  heard  attributed  to  the 
Scandinavians  eating  the  eggs  of 
those  birds.  If,  however,  persons 
who  entertain  this  opinion  were  to 
see  the  almost  boundless  northern 
forests,  they  would  probably  think 
with  me  that  if  the  whole  of  the 
scanty  population  of  that  part  of 
the  world  were  to  go  out  for  the 
purpose,  they  would  not  be  able  to 
explore  the  hundredth  part  of  the 
woods  in  the  course  of  the  year, 
and  consequently  they  could  not 
take  or  destroy  any  considerable 
number  of  eggs,  if  woodcocks  are 
really  scarcer  than  they  were,  it  is 
doubtless  in  degree  attributable  to 
the  greater  number  of  persons  who 
are  in  the  habit  of  shooting  in  the 
present  day  than  was  the  case  for- 
merly." ^  As  far  as  the  Scandina- 
vians are  concerned  this  leaves  but 
little  room  for  complaint  against 
them.  Indeed,  the  charge  always 
appeared  improbable,  as  every  school- 
boy knows  how  much  caution  a 
bird,  even  though  less  shy  than  the 
woodcock,  takes  to  build  its  nest  in 
a  place  of  safety,  and  the  poor  in- 
habitants of  these  northern  regions 
have  little  leisure  to  search  after 
luxuries.  With  respect,  also,  to 
the  decrease  of  woodcocks  in  this 
country  being,  in  a  degree,  attri- 
butable to  the  increase  of  sports- 
men, it  is,  in  the  language  of  the 
mathematician,  too  plain  to  need 
demonstration ;  but  still  I  consider 
that  there  has  been  another  cause, 
which  has  tended  to  the  same  re- 
sult even  in  still  greater  degree. 
Where  is  Sherwood-forest,  within 
whose  deep  recesses  that  bold  out- 
law, Robin  Hood,  so  long  defied 
the  laws  of  his  country — where  he 
and  his  **  merry  men"  feasted  upon 


venison — made  the  bishop  dance  a 
hornpipe: — ^plundered  the  rich — and 
relieved  the  poor?  We  look  for  it 
in  vain ;  and  where  it  stood  we  see 
"  the  yellow  harvest  wave"  in  lux- 
uriance, or  hear  the  ploughman's 
song.  Then  look  to  Chevy  Chase 
and  the  New  Forest,  are  they  not 
both  '^  curtailed  of  their  fair  pro- 
portion V*  Undoubtedly  they  are ; 
and  so  are  many  hundred  spacious 
forests  besides.  Can  we  wonder 
then  that  a  bird,  like  the  wood- 
cock, who  either  cannot  or  mil  not 
sojourn  in  a  corn-field  or  a  meadow, 
should  become  more  scarce  ?  When 
the  late  Mr.  Abernethy  was  con- 
sulted by  an  illustrious  bon  vivant^ 
who  complained  of  indigestion,  the 
eccentric  surgeon  gave  him  this 
advice; — '*  Do  as  the  Duke  of 
Wellington  did  in  Spain,"  said  he, 
'*  stop  the  supplies,  and  the  enemy 
will  soon  desert  the  citadel.''  In 
like  manner,  when  the  axe  and  the 
plough  have  done  their  work  amid 
the  haunts  of  the  woodcock,  he  toe 
must  desert  his  old  abode,  llie 
secluded  wood  was  his  citadel,  and 
if  that  be  cut  down  can  we  expect 
to  find  him  where  it  used  to  stand? 
Birds  and  animals  wild  by  nature, 
as  well  as  those  that  may  be  do- 
mesticated, are  affected  by  the 
changes  and  progress  which  mi*n 
may  make  in  the  cultivation  of  the 
earth.  As  agriculture  is  improved 
and  extended,  it  stands  to  reason 
that  such  of  them  as  chiefly  feed 
upon  its  products  should  increase, 
and  that  others,  whose  food  was^ 
the  wild  berry  or  the  mountaia 
heather,  should  decrease.  Thus  it 
is  that  within  the  last  fifty  years 
(during  which  agricultural  improve- 
ments in  Great  Britain  have  been 
carried  on  with  greater  enterprise 
and  success  than  they  have  ever 
been  in  other  parts  of  the  world 
or  at  any  other  time)  such  specieft 
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of  g^me  as  hares,  pheasants,  and 
partridges  have  become  much  more 
numerous,  whilst  the  black-cock, 
the  common  grouse,  the  snipe,  the 
woodcock,  and  the  various  kinds  of 
Wild  fowl  may  be  concluded  to  have 
diminished  in  numbers.  I  know 
that  it  may  be  said  in  contradiction 
to  this  that  in  some  places  moor- 
game  of  all  kinds  is  as  plentiful  as 
ever  it  was,  and  I  acknowledge  it ; 
that  is  the  e£Fect  of  strict  preserva- 
tion upon  particular  districts;  but 
taking  the  country  generally  I  fear 
it  must  be  owned  that  we  have  less 
than  formerly.  Generally  speak- 
ing there  is  a  much  greater  quan- 
tity of  game  in  the  country  than 
there  used  to  be,  and  the  falling 
off  in  some  kinds  is  more  than 
atoned  for  by  the  great  increase 
in  others.  If  the  bittern,  the 
heron,  and  the  mallard  are  no 
longer  to  be  found  where  the  marsh 
was,  the  partridge  and  the  phea- 
sant have  supplied  their  place, 

I  ought  to  mention, .  however, 
that  though  the  clearing  of  woods 
throughout  the  country  in  many 
parts  has  been  carried  to  a  great 
extent,  in  others  young  plantations 
have  arisen  where  they  were  not  for- 
merly met  with.  I  allude  of  course 
to  the  planting  of  the  hill  sides  in 
mountainous  parts  of  the  country, 
which  system,  first  introduced  by 
the  indefatigable  industry  of  the 
Scotch,  has  since  been  imitated 
elsewhere.  I  have  myself  killed 
woodcocks  in  covers  in  North 
Wales  where  men,  not  very  aged 
either,  have  told  me  that  they  re- 
membered nothing  but  the  fern- 
bush  or  the  bramble,  and  where 
they  little  thought  that  anything 
else  would  grow.  This  may  not 
inappropriately  be  called  an  acqui- 
sition of  new  territories  for  the 
woodcock,  and  must,  in  some  mea- 
sure, make  up  for  his  losses  in 


other  parts;  it  b  a  practice,  also, 
which  is  upon  the  increase. 

When  we  unfold  the  map  of 
Europe,  and  trace  the  vast  distance, 
both  over  land  and  sea,  that  wood- 
cocks have  to  travel  ere  they  arrive 
*upon  our  shores  (I  cannot  say  hos- 
pitable shores),  it  appears  evident 
that  casualties  may  happen  to  them 
upon  their  way ;  such  as  a  sudden 
change  of  wind,  which  may  prevent 
thousands  from  ever  reaching  us. 
There  are  many  instances  upon 
record  that,  in  their  distress,  they 
have  been  known  to  alight  upon  the 
rigging  of  a  vessel  at  sea ;  which  is 
what  they  would  never  do,  unless 
in  the  last  extremity  of  danger,  as 
few  birds  are  more  desirous  of 
keeping  aloof  from  man,  and,  when 
on  shore,  nothing  can  compel  them 
to  seek  safety  upon  the  branch  of 
that  tree  under  which  they  may 
feed.  The  woodcock  certainly  ap- 
pears a  delicate  bird,  and  the  small 
blow  which  will  bring  him  down 
proves  that  he  is  so,  and  therefore 
it  appears  still  more  extraordinary 
that  he  should  successfully  endure 
the  hardships  of  such  a  voyage. 
That  the  hardships  are  severe  is 
clearly  proved  by  the  impoverished 
condition  in  which  he  frequently 
arrives  amongst  us.  It  seems  sin- 
gular, also,  that  a  bird,  which  can 
make  so  long  a  flight,  has  a  g^eat 
disinclination  to  fly  far  when  aroused 
in  our  covers.  His  first  flight  is 
generally  a  very  short  one,  and  it 
is  only  when  shot  at  once  or  twice, 
or  much  disturbed  by  wild  dogs, 
that  he  is  apt  to  show  the  sports- 
man what  he  can  do,  by  bidding 
him  a  long  farewell. 

I  am  now  going  to  mention  a 
circumstance  relating  to  the  wood- 
cock which  I  have  never  seen  men- 
tioned in  any  accounts  of  that  bird 
that  have  falleii  in  my  way,  but  for 
the  truth  of  which  I  am  certain 
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that  I  shall  be  borne  6ni  by  those 
who  have  had  much  expierielice  ih 
cover-shootifag.  It  is  this: — that 
there  are  some  small  coppices,  or 
certain  spots  in  large  co?ers,  that 
are  seldom  entered  without  a  cdck 
being  flushed.  M'e  will  say  thdt 
he  is  killed — be  it  so ;  but  still  the 
next  tame  we  go  that  wa^  we  find 
another  in  his  place.  Let  him  pe- 
rish also,  and  still  in  another  ^eek 
there  will  be  another  there.  Iii 
this  manner  I  have  knowii  twelve 
or  thirteen  killed  during  thfe  season 
in  a  plantation  (near  a  house  tbb) 
which  was  so  small  that  I  never 
saw  it  contain  a  couple  of  cocks  at 
a  time.  Thus  it  seetned  that,  as 
soon  as  one  denixen  of  the  woods 
had  been  stricken  from  his  envied 
vad  solitary  haunt,  another  was 
ready  to  take  poseesidon  of  it,  thoug>h 
a  post  of  no  slight  danger ;  and  SO 
on  in  succession.  I  account  fbi 
ihis  fact  in  the  following  manner  t 
though  the  woodcock  will,  if  undis- 
turbed, lie  quiet  all  day,  still  as 
soon  as  the  shadows  of  evening 
begin  to  darken  around  him,  it  is 
his  custom  to  take  wing  and  keep 
flying  about  for  some  time.  It  was 
during  these  flights  that  our  an- 
cestors, ere  the  fowling-piece  had 
been  invented,  used  to  ^e  him  by 
setting  nets  across  the  glades  or 
avenues  along  which  he  generally 
flies.  Now  I  conjecture  that  in 
these  peregrinations,  as  soon  as  he 
finds  a  haunt  more  favourable  than 
his  oWn,  and  unoccupied  (for  whilst 
here  the  woodcock  is  a  solitary 
bird),  he  quietly  takes  possession 
of  it. 

Another  curious  circfumstance, 
often  observed  in  woodcock  shoot- 
ing, is  the  sudden  manner  in  which 
a  large  w6od,  that  on  one  day 
would  afford  good  sport,  becomes 
deserted  upon  th^  morrow.  I  do 
not  niean  from  the  setting  in  of  a 


hahl  fridst,  as,  of  bourse,  nhder 
those  circumstances  wobdcocks  must 
seek  the  heads  of  the  springs,  over 
which  it  has  the  least  power,  but 
I  have  frequently  known  these  hasty 
changes  of  ground  take  place  in 
open  weather.  They  generally  hap- 
jp^ned,  however,  in  stormy  weather, 
and  ih  covera  of  a  lofty  elevation — - 
such  as  those  upon  iJie  side  of  a 
hill.  In  th^t  case  the  cocks  will 
either  seek  the  lower  woods,  or 
shift  their  quarters  to  the  other 
jdde  of  the  hill,  should  it  be  wooded 
idl  round,  sind  in  this  manner  pro- 
cure shelter  from  the  tempest, 
which  It  appears  they  do  not  like. 
Should  there  be  no  wood  on  the 
other  side  of  this  hill,  they  will 
generally  seek  out  another  abode, 
though  at  some  distance  o£F.  la 
Merionethshire,  where  these  large 
fnountain  covers  (if  I  may  so  call 
them)  are  very  commoti,  it  has 
been  no  unusual  thing  for  me  not 
to  flush  a  couple  of  cocks  in  one  of 
them  where  a  few  days  before  I 
had  left  eight  or  ten.  In  this  part 
of  the  country  we  often  see  two  o^ 
these  large  covers  tm  the  opposite 
isiides  of  a  narrow  Valley  or  morass, 
and  thus,  upon  sudden  changes  in 
the  weather,  the  woodcocks  emi- 
grate from  one  to  die  other.  At 
fitst  this  used  to  puzzle  me  in  mf 
sporting  excursions,  but  latterly, 
having  acquired  a  little  more  prac- 
tical knowledge,  after  beating  only 
a  part  of  one  cover  without  success 
I  used  to  cross  over  at  once  to  the 
other — ^perchance  getting  a  shot  at 
a  widgeon  or  a  partridge  on  my 
way,  as  the  valley  happened  to  be 
taarshy  or  well  drained. 

Regarding  the  so-often  mooted 
question  as  to  whether  starters,  or 
setters  with  bells  round  their  necks, 
are  best  for  woodcock  shooting,  I 
shall  treat  it  very  lightly,  as  all 
who   know   anything    about  that 
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kind  of  spqrt  wcmld  do.  If  a  ipap 
gts^rts  to  beat  over  a  country  that  ia 
mostly  open,  but  studded  here  a|id 
there  witl^  a  small  cover,  let  him 
unpoapl^  his  set^ra ;  but  s^hooting 
9?er  auch  grounds  cannot  be  called 
>proodcQck  shooting,  as  he  will  be 
almost  certain  tp  find  more  game  of 
other  descriptio|is.  But  he  yflio 
really  ipeans  to  hend  his  way  over 
i(  district  so  wooded  that  the  wood- 
cock is  likely  to  hsi  met  with 
more  frequeA^ly  than  anything  else 
throughout  the  day — in  9^  word^^ 
who  (ioes  go  wopdccy^k  shooting^ 
must  look  to  bis  starters  phiefly  for 
sport.  Setters  with  bells  round 
their  necks,  indeed !  I  should  like 
to  place  one  of  the  advocates  of 
such  a  system  by  the  side  of  some 
one  of  our  large  Welsh  covere,  and 
tell  him  to  beat  it ;  he  would  then 
soon  find  the  futility  of  such  a 
theory.  In  fact,  not  only  is  it 
necessary,  upon  such  occasions,  to 
have  a  g^ood  brisk  starter  that  will 
iace  anything,  bat  it  is  sometimes 
even  better  to  have  one  that  runs 
rather  wild.  Some  of  my  readers, 
unacoustomed  to  woodcock  shoot- 
ing in  the  wilder  parts  of  Great 
Britain,  may  smile  at  this,  but, 
paradoxical  as  it  may  appear  to 
them,  1  maintain  that  it  is  true. 
A  spaniel  taught,  as  they  generally 
are  by  English  keepers,  not  to  roam 
more  tlian  twenty,  or  at  most  thirty, 
yaids  flrom  their  master,  would  not 
}fe  tbo  thing  to  beat*  woods  with, 
that  are  in  some  parts  so  thickly 
Studded  with  brambles  and  under- 
Wood  that  it  is  almost  impossible 
for  the  sportsman  to  make  his  way 
through  l^em.  All  starters  should 
be  of  course  obectient  to  call,  but, 
under  auch  circumstances,  it  is  best 
to  have  those  that  will  beat  the 
ground  far  or  near.  It  may  be 
said,  perkapa,  that  the  sportsman 
ought  not  to  mind  auch  difficulties, 


but  to  make  his  way  thfoqgh,  vi 
et  armis^  along  with  his  dogs;  the 
answer  \i^  a  plain  o|ie — if  the  diffi- 
culties should  npt  be  heedad>  the 
delay  of  sueh  a  plan  must. 

For  my  owu  part,  if  I  were  eer^ 
t^in  of  killing  more  woodcocks  with 
setters  than  starters  I  would  ^I^IU 
prefer  the  latter.  To  beat  coyer 
"^th  the  former  is  about  the  duUeat 
kind  of  abating;  we  are  conti- 
nually listenifig  for  the  dogs,  creep- 
ipg  up  to  them,  or  losing  them ; 
whereas  with  starters  it  is  a  lively 
and  exl^lirating  scene.  We  go 
thef^  Wdty  nil,  beating  the  eove? 
in  much  less  tifue,  and  much  more 
perfectly,  and  if  a  bird  is  now  and 
then  flushed  out  of  distance  we 
may  surely  find  it  again. 

I  will  now  conclude  this  letter 
with  an  observation  or  two  upon 
shooting  in  cover,  especially  whilst 
woodcock  shooting.  That  aocidents 
are  more  liable  to  happen  upon 
such  occasions  than  whilst  sportmg 
over  open  grounds  must  be  apparent 
to  every  one,  snd  therefore  of  course 
greater  precaution  ought  to  be  ob- 
served. The  first  thing  to  be  at- 
tended to,  when  two  or  more  are 
shooting  together,  is  to  keep  upon 
a  line  and  shoot  fairly.  Should  the 
thickness  of  the  cover  prevent  the 
sportsmen  ftom  beholding  each 
other,  they  had  better,  by  calling 
out  every  now  and  then,  make 
known  their  position  to  their 
friends,  and  this  would  also  pre- 
vent them  from  getting  out  of  the 
right  line.  Where  beaters  are 
used,  double  caution  is  requiied, 
as  there  are  so  many  more  to  bo 
thought  of.  Hut  upon  aU  occa- 
sions let  no  bird,  hare,  or  rabbit,  be 
fired  at  in  cover  where  there  is  the 
slightest  doubt  of  any  one  being  in 
the  way.  If  a  head  or  two  of  game 
does  escape  in  this  manner,  what 
of  that? — they  may  be  met  with 
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another  time,  or  if  they  are  never 
seen  again  it  is  of  little  conse- 
quence ;  whereas,  a  single  incau- 
tious shot  may  he  the  death  of  one 
man,  and  fling  a  cload  orer  the 
future  life  of  another.  If  any  feel- 
ing of  honour  prompted  a  man  to 
think  lightly  of  danger,  I  would  he 
one  of  the  last  to  advise  him  to 
shun  it;  but,  when  a  few  friends 
go  out  together  for  a  morning's 
amusement,  there  can  be  nothing 
of  the  sort  in  the  case.  I  remember 
once  hearing  the  following  anec- 
dote of  an  officer  in  our  army : — 
Desiring  to  go  a  few  miles  out  of 
town,  he  got  upon  the  box  of  one 
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of  the  short  stages  (as  they  are 
called)  for  that  purpose,  hut  had 
not  proceeded  far  ere  he  perceived 
that  there  was  a  strong  opposition 
on  the  road,  and  that  his  conduc- 
teur  was  going  along  at  the  top  of 
his  speed,  though  possessed  of  as 
little  professional  skill  as  could  well 
be  imagined.  **  Pull  up,*'  said  the 
veteran  son  of  Mars,  "  I  have 
risked  my  life  many  times  upon 
the  field  of  battle,  but  am  not  going 
to' do  so  upon  your  d — d  coach.'' 
Let  all  incautious  sportsmen  attend 
to  the  moral  of  this  anecdote. 

A  Hunter  of  the  Hills. 


BY  SYLVANUS  SWANQUILL. 


November  has  got  a  terrible  had 
character,  and  every  mouth  is  ready 
with  an  anatnema  against  it.  It 
stands  ^*  accursed  in  the  calendar." 
Dreary  November  —  Cut  -  throat 
November — no  name  is  bad  enough 
for  this  unfortunate  month.  Yet 
who  is  there  that  does  not  look 
forward  to  some  pleasure  following 
in  its  train  ?  The  little  schoolboy 
has  his  Gunpowder  -  day ;  Guy 
Faux,  the  only  name  in  the  whole 
English  history  for  which  he  cares 
twopence — with  the  bonGres,  squibs, 
crackers,  and  devirs-thumbs  there- 
unto belonging  —  these  are  the 
things  that  endear  it  to  him.  Then 
the  young  miss  has  a  golden  dream 
of  Annuals  to  console  her; — the 
Landscape,  the  Continental,  the 
Keepsake,  the  Forget-Me-Not,  the 
Comic — red,  green,  purple,  lilac, 
all  the  colours  of  the  rainbow,  and 
many  more — ^a  volume  from  every 
uncle,  aunt,  godpa,  and  grown-up 
cousin.  The  student,  happy  fel- 
low! has  the  delicious  long  even- 


ings, with  the  many-voiced  winds 
warbling  mysterious  music  at  his 
casement — not  through  his  case- 
ment— for  he  cannot  bear  to  think 
that  all  those  wild  sounds  are  the 
result  of  mere  crannies  and  cur- 
rents of  air,  but  would  fain  believe 
them  to  be  something  extraneous 
of  worldly  affairs — the  tuning  of 
the  music  of  the  spheres,  perhaps, 
or  the  overture  to  some  aerial  Der 
Freizchutz.  To  the  sportsman, 
November  is  a  whole  cfdendar  of 
itself:  he  has  need  of  ubiquity 
now ;  for  there  are  fox-hounds,  stag- 
hounds,  hangers,  pointers,  setters, 
spaniels,  and  ^*  long  dogs,"  all  wag- 
ging their  tails  at  him  together,  and 
he  would  not  willingly  refuse  any  of 
them ;  but,  alas !  he  cannot  be  in 
two  places  at  once,  **  unless  he 
were  a  bird,*'  so  he  pats  his  pointer 
on  the  head,  locks  up  his  grey- 
hound in  the  stable,  and  hies  away 
to  the  nearest  fox  -cover ;  and  if  he 
were  asked  for  a  philosophical  defi- 
nition of  the  human  race  at  this 
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HKMnent,  he  would  say  that  man  Is 
decidedly  a    ibx-huntiiig   animal. 
And  yeuy  oh  lady  readers  of  the 
New  Sporting  Magasine,  can  ye 
deny  that  November  hath  bright 
hooni  of  pleasure  among  its  fogs 
and  blosterons  gales?    Is  there  not 
the  qoadrille,  the  contre-danse,  the 
song,  the  duetto  (treble  and  tenor!), 
the  bouts-rim^,  with  fifty  other 
delightful  employments  that  belong 
especially  to  this  season !    Old  gen- 
tlemen, have  yop  not  your  **  shorts 
and  points?" — old  ladies,  have  you 
not   your  tea-parties  and  loo? — 
Lord  Mayors,  have  you  not  your 
civic  feasts? — and  peasants,  have 
you  not  the  cheery  fireside,  where 
you  nlay  sit  and  read  penny  Maga- 
sines,  penny  Geographies,  penny 
Shakspeares,  penny  Law  Libraries, 
penny   Apcieot    Histories,    penny 
Universal  Biographies,  penny  Act- 
ing Dramas,  penny  Standard  Works 
of  Fiction,  penny  everyUiings,  in 
short,  to  your  wondering  wives  and 
astonished  families  ? 

Pshaw  !  November  is  not  a  dull 
month;  to  a  man  with  a  mind  above 
that  of  a  barometer  there  b  nothing 
at  all  dreary  in  it ;  and  as  to  that 
old  joke  about  hanging  and  drown- 
ing, 1  confidently  appeal  to  the 
Humane  Society  whether  it  is  not 
a  most  absurd  and  unwarrantable 
falsehood.  Neither  is  the  out-of- 
door  world  by  any  means  so  mono- 
tonous and  uninteresting  as  people 
would  make  us  believe.  Let  us 
take  a  stroll  into  the  country  and 
judge  for  ourselves. 

Why,  bless  me !  it  must  be 
spring,  for  yonder  is  a  whole  bank 
of  primroses,  looking  as  bright  as 
if  it  were  May  itself.  Poor  things  1 
tbey  are  come  to  take  a  last  look  at 
tbe  year,  and  they  hardly  know  it 
again :  the  leaves  which  they  saw 
six  months  ago  shining  on  the 
boughs    in   all   the    freshness   of 
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youth,  are  now  lying  hy  their  side, 
**  sere  and  yellow,"  aged,  altered, 
unknown.  Poor  primroses !  you 
must  feel  as  so  many  Rip  van 
Winkles  in  your  new  existence  ;— 
and  your  guardian  genii,  the  but- 
terflies, where  are  they  ?  You  see 
that  little,  brown,  seed-like  thing 
lying  in  the  decayed  foliage  among 
the  old  tree-roots  ? — that  is  one  of 
them — ^that  is  the  beautiful,  bright, 
fairy  flutterer,  that  used  to  fold  his 
wings  over  your  blossoms,  and  sip 
the  nectar  from  your  gfolden  cups ! 
Strange  metamorphosis!  Ovid  him- 
self could  not  devise  a  transforma- 
tion half  so  wonderful. 

Trees  are  now  leafless;  ten  thou- 
sand little  twigs  let  in  the  light 
between  them ;  and  every  twisting 
branch  and  every  knotted  bough  is 
exhibited  to  you — ^the  trellis  with- 
out its  deckings.     New  prospects 
are  opened  on  every  hand; — the 
old  castle,  the  village  spire,  the 
ancient  manor-house,  are  now  to 
be  seen  from  stations  where,  a  little 
while  ago,  you  could  not  discover 
a    turret,  pinnacle,  or    chimney- 
stack,   with   Herscfaers   forty-feet 
telescope.     In    the    hedges,    old 
birds'-nests  become  visible,  which 
peering  schoolboy  had  never  before 
been  able  to  find;  and  we   now 
know  where  that  beautiful  brood 
of  goldfinches  came  from,  which  so 
long  gladdened  our  ears  and  eyes 
with  their  song  and  plumage.  Ever- 
greens now  enjoy  a  vast  accession 
of  importance.     First  of  these,  the 
great  Scotch  fir  asserts  its  dignity, 
and  is  truly  so  fine  a  tree  that  no- 
thing but  our  exuberant  patriotism 
could  prevent  us  one  moment  from 
investing  it  with  the  ermine  of  roy- 
alty.    For  our  own  part  we  have 
loved  it  with  an  exceeding  affection 
through  all  the  year,  and  now  that 
it  becomes  an  object  of  such  general 
remark,  feel  a  little  Jealous  of  its 
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popularitj.  But  is  it  not  a  noble 
creature?  Look  at  its  furrowed 
trunk,  with  the  rough  layers  of 
bark,  which  we  used  to  cut  off 
when  a  little  boy  to  make  into  ships 
and  boats;  then  its  giant  arms, 
twisting  wildly  in  the  air,  red  as 
gold  in  the  bright  sunshine,  and 
surmounted  by  huge  clusters  of 
dark,  almost  black,  foliage  !  Then 
what  a  diversity  of  forms  it  is  ca- 
pable of  assuming ! — it  is  the  mock- 
ing-bird of  trees.  Now  it  sends 
forth  a  thick  stem  of  moderate 
height,  and  throws  out  on  every 
side  boughs  of  the  most  fantastic 
contortion — ^like  an  oak.  Anon,  it 
shoots  up  to  a  considerable  altitude 
and  then  lets  fall  a  multitude  of 
pendulous  branches  around,  that 
sweep  the  earth  like  an  ash.  A 
third  form  it  assumes  is  that  of  the 
chestnut — growing  in  a  cluster ;  in 
fact,  there  is  scarcely  a  tree,  if  we 
except  the  family  of  pOplars,  whose 
branches  may  not  find  a  resem- 
blance of  character  in  one  or  other 
of  a  goodly  row  of  Scotch  firs. 
All  the  pine  tribe,  indeed,  are 
beautiful;  the  cedar,  the  cypress, 
the  larch,  and  the  spruce;  and 
their  curious  cones,  as  they  hang 
in  clusters  on  the  branches,  or  lie 
expanded  at  our  feet,  always  objects 
of  interest  and  admiration.  Who 
can  take  up  one  of  them  without 
reverting  to  those  happy,  or  un- 
happy, days  of  childhood,  when  we 
were  puzzled  to  conceive  how,  by 
any  means  of  cultivation,  these 
hard,  dry  lumps  of  wood — pine^ 
apples  they  were  called — could  be 
transformed  into  the  soflt,  delicious 
fruit  of  which  we  got  a  slice  every 
now  and  then,  when  we  had  been 
good  boys  at  our  lessons  ? 

The  yew  has  always  held  a  re- 
spectable rank  among  the  ever- 
greens; but  the  yew  is  generally 
too  clumpy,  too  much  a  mannerist 


for  our  money.  It  never,  like  the 
fir,  copies  the  graces  of  another 
tree :  a  yew  is  a  yew  all  the  world 
over;  and  this,  perhaps,  is  one 
reason  why  our  ancestors  thought 
proper  to  diversify  its  appearance 
by  shearing  it  into  bears  and  bee- 
hives. A  churchyard  yew,  indeed , 
is  venerable  and  classical;  but  in- 
trinsically handsome  only  in  its 
antiquity,  when  Eurus  and  Zephy- 
rus,  having  torn  out  a  branch  here 
and  a  branch  there,  break  it  into  a 
picturesque  irregularity;  or,  rip- 
ping open  its  old  trunk,  divide  it 
into  two  trees,  so  that  you  are  half 
inclined  to  discredit  the  tradition 
which  tells  you  that  '*  once  upon  a 
time"  they  were  united.  Hbw  do 
you  like  yew  hedges? — the  old- 
fashioned  yew  hedges,  I  mean,  cut 
into  the.  semblance  of  \ra11s  and 
battlements, .  four  feet  thick,  with 
grass  walks  between,  and  loop- 
holes here  and  there,  through  which 
you  may  obtain  glimpses  of  the 
church  spire,  and  the  hall,  and  the 
old  chapel,  and  the  summer-house 
with  dovecot  a-top,  and  another 
£AC-simile  yew  hedge  on  the  oppo- 
site side  of  the  garden?  I  have 
just  such  a  one  in  my  mind's  eye 
at  this  moment,  the  original  of 
which  lies  within  a  morning's  ride 
from  where  I  write.  I  like  the 
old-fashioned  gardens,  for  my  part, 
with  their  beautiful  plashing  foun- 
tains, singing  away  for  ever ;  not 
set  a-going  when  visitors  come, 
like  a  rar^-show — sweet  water- 
music  !  splatter,  splatter,  splatter, 
till  you  almost  wish  yourself  one  of 
the  gold  fishes  glittering  in  the 
basin. 

Then  we  have  the  juniper  and 
arbor  vitss,  spiring  upward  in  our 
lawns  and  shrubberies  like  ever- 
green poplars;  glory's  laurel>  the 
arbutus,  lanristinus,  the  '^  green 
bay  tree,"  Spanish  broom,  &c.,  not 
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to  forget  oar  ancient  *  favourite  the 
holly,  and  our  trasty  and  well- 
beloved  ivy,  that  clings  to  the  old 
church  tower  in  spite  of  time  and 
the  venerable  archdeacon.  After 
all  we  have  no  such  g^eat  loss,  and 
if  we  like  we  may  so  surround  our 
little  cottage  with  evergreen  trees 
and  shrubs  as  to  preserve  a  seem- 
ing summer  all  the  year  round ;  if 
we  will  persevere  in  planting  deci- 
duous trees,  why  we  must  expect 
their  leaves  to  fall  off. 

November  is  a  busyish  month 
with  the  £Burmer.  Thrashing  is  the 
order  of  the  day ;  and,  as  you  ap- 
proach his  snug  homestead,  you 
may  hear  the  clatter,  clatter,  clatter 
of  the  machine— if  he  dare  use 
one.  When  you  gain  the  summit 
of  the  hill  you  get  a  peep  at  the 
busy  scene,  amid  a  crowd  of  barns, 
and  ricks,  and  stables — the  three 
or  four  horses,  under  a  straw- 
thatched  shed,  pacing  round  and 
roaod — I  wonder  they  an't  quite 
giddy — and  the  waggoner,  perched 
on  one  of  the  beams  overhead  to 
keep  them  in  order,  who,  every 
now  and  then,  as  he  cracks  the 
whip  in  the  ear  of  some  sleepy 
steed,  sets  the  whole  into  quicker 
motion,  and  increases  the  clatter  to 
a  startling  deg^e.  The  barn-doors 
are  wide  open,  and  men  are  busy 
within,  supplying  the  machine  and 
shovelling  away  the  grain  —  the 
fiirmer  himself  standing,  with  his 
hands  in  his  pockets,  on  the  clean 
barn-floor,  giving  directions,  and 
maybe  calculating  the  profits  of  his 
crop,  and  building  castles  in  the  air 
with  the  money.  The  pigs  are 
come  to  have  a  game  at  play  among 
the  bruised  straw  at  the  door ;  and 
the  cocks  and  hens,  and  ducks,  and 
geese,  and  turkeys,  and  pigeons  are 
overhanling  the  not -quite -empty 
ears,  and  taking  care  that  nothing 
mns  to  waste.     Ploughing,  too,  is 


an  important  occupation  during  this 
month,  and  men  and  horses  are 
very  busy  *'  making  the  most  of 
these  short  days.  *'  Grass  b  scanty, 
and  the  pastures  look  very,  very 
brown.  Consequently,  the  sheep 
are  led  into  a  patch  of  turnips, 
fenced  out  from  the  rest  of  the 
field  by  a  row  of  hurdles ;  the 
green  tops  are  soon  demolished, 
and  then  the  happy,  little,  warm 
creatures  begin  to  gnaw  away  at 
the  root  itself,  which  is  soon  hol- 
lowed out,  so  that  you  might  make 
a  jack-o*-lantern  with  the  rind. 
The  herds,  too,  are  furnished  with 
fodder,  either  in  cratches  set  up  in 
the  fields  or  in  their  stalls  at  home; 
in  which  latter  case  you  may  see 
them  crowding  together  about  the 
gate  in  anxious  expectation  of  the 
whistling  cow-boy.  Sometimes  they 
are  fed  with  turnips,  and  **  tur- 
nippy  butter  "  is  the  consequence — 
the  abomination  of  all  well-bred 
palates,  and  an  article  that  no  neat- 
handed  Phyllis  ought  ever  to  send 
to  market. 

Now  fieldfares  and  redwings  ar- 
rive, and  every  hobbledehoy  that 
can  by  any  means  get  hold  of  a 
gun  is  chasing  them  from  hedge- 
row to  hedgerow.  Now  squirrels, 
bats,  dormice,  rats,  and  fieldmice 
get  into  their  winter  quarters  to 
snooze  away  the  time  till  spring. 
Hedgehogs  and  lizards  creep  into 
their  holes,  and  frogs  bury  them- 
selves in  the  warm,  soft  mud. 
Towards  the  latter  end  of  the 
month  snow  comes  in,  and  the  first 
ice  is  seen  by  those  who  get  up 
early  in  the  morning.  Mufis  and 
tippets  are  exhibited  at  the  mer- 
cers' windows,  and  wives  and  sis- 
ters plague  us  out  of  our  lives  for 
some  beautiful  and  astonishingly 
cheap  Chinchilla.  Cloaks,  too,  are 
now  indispensable,  and  our  owft 
great  coat  is  really  so  shabby  that 
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w^  nMH  call  on  Mr.  Shears  to  get 
Bieasared  for  a  new  one.  Now 
young  ladies  and  floricultural  old 
gentlemen  plant  hyacinth  and  nar- 
cissns  balbs  in  water-glasses,  and 
strict  injunctions  are  laid  on  ser- 
vant-maids to  be  careful  in  remov- 
ing them  from  the  windows  when 
they  put-to  the  shutters  of  an  even- 
ing. Now,,  in  London,  plays  are 
performed  at  Old  Drury,  Covent 
Garden,  the  Olympic,  Adelphi,  and 
Surrey ;  lectures  are  delivered  at 
the  Royal  Academy,  and  subjects 
are  wanted  at  Bartholomew's,  St. 
Thomas's^  and  Guy*s.  '  A  country 
fellow  walking  in  London  at  this 
time  of  year,  on  one  of  the  finest 
days,  is  suddenly  surprised  by  ob- 
serving a  strangie  appearance  in  the 
heavens.  It  came  upon  him  as  he 
was  turning  down  some  narrow 
street  into  the  Strand,  and  he  de- 
scribes it  as  a  globe  of  crimson  fire, 
not  so  big  as  the  moon,  and  about 
half  as  bright.  On  inquiry,  it  is 
declared  to  be  the  sun,  but  he 
won't  believe  it,  and  concludes  it 
must  be  the  face  of  an  illuminated 
clock,  or  something  of  that  sort, 
and  determines  to  look  again  when 
he  goes  that  way^  to  see  whether 
they  have  put  up  the  hands  and 
figures. 

In  November,  fox-hunting,  pro- 
perly so  called,  commences.  'Tis 
true  this  fascinating  sport  has  been 
pursued,  under  the  less  ostentatious 
name  of  cob-hunting,  ever  since 
the  crops  were  off  the  g^und,  and 
now  and  then  a  tough  old  fox  has 
been  pushed  up,  and  given  his  pur- 
suers a  good  warm  gallop.  But 
now  the  regular  season  begins,  fix- 
tures are  advertised,  young  hounds 
have  served  their  apprenticeship, 
and  the  tits  are  in  first-rate  condi- 
tion. ''  Monday,  at  Reynard's- 
gorse,  at  half-past  ten,'^  says  the 
county  paper^  though  we  knew  it  a 


fortnight  ago ;  and  John  is  ordered 
to  keep  the  young  horse  short  of 
water  and  feed  hnn  at  five  o'clock 
in  the  morning,  and  to  be  sure  and 
look  to  his  shoes,  &c.  dsc. 

Reynard's-gorse  is  only  two  miles 
off,  and  a  sure  find,  so  that  we  dis- 
pense with  the  '*  neat  cover-hack," 
and  quietly  walk  the  young  on' 
across  the  fields  to  the  meet.  While 
yet  half  a  mile  from  the  gorse  we 
can  see  the  whole  range  of  it,  co- 
vering the  southern  slope  of  a  gentle 
eminence — ^rare  warm  lying! — and 
red  coats  are  observed  straggling 
about  in  all  directions,  some  dis- 
mounted, and  leading  their  horsea 
up  and  down  to  keep  'em  warm ; 
others  chatting  in  merry  groups 
under  the  hawthorn  hedg^ ;  and 
others,  again,  popping  into  the 
neighbouring  farm-house  to  get  a 
cop  of  coffee  or  a  glass  of  ale  after 
their  ride  of  ten  or  twelve  miles  ta 
cover.  Here  and  there  we  may 
observe  a  merry  wag  of  a  parson, 
all  black  and  white,  like  one  of  his 
own  sermons — its  deuced  hard  he 
mayn't  mount  a  bit  of  pink  as  well 
as  the  rest  of  us;  but  no  doubt, 
when  the  Church  Reform  comes 
before  the  House,  this  matter  will 
be  properly  looked  into.  As  we 
descend  the  hill  the  hounds,  with 
their  attendants,  come  trotting  down 
the  opposite  slope,  and  both  parties 
arrive  almost  simultaneously  at  the 
valley  between.  Look  at  the  pack, 
what  a  bevy  of  beauties !  any  one 
of  them  might  sit  for  a  frontispiece 
to  the  New  Sporting  Magfazino. 
And  how  bright,  clean,  and  glossy 
they  all  are ! — how  delicately  white 
and  jetty  black — ^how  finely  spotted 
and  curiously  mottled !  Let's  see,, 
ho^w  many  are  there — one,  two, 
three,  four,  Sre — ^hang  'em,  they 
won't  stand  still  a  minute,  it's  im- 
possible to  count  them !  *'  Tom, 
how  many  have  you  got  this  mom- 
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Twenty  couple,  sir;- 


war'  bone,  Ralljwood  !** 

After  a  quarter  of  an  hour's 
**  law"  Tom  receives  the  signal  to 
go  into  oorer,  and  the  whole  scene 
changes  in  a  minute.  Horsemen 
are  now  observed  vaulting  into  their 
saddles ;  some  are  still  afoot  tight- 
ening their  girths,  buttoning  up 
their  coats,  slipping  on  their  gloves, 
or  fixing  their  hats  afresh ;  others, 
on  fifteen-hand  hacks,  are  going 
mad  because  their  **  fellow"  hasn't 
arrived  with  "  the  horses;"  and 
the  second-breakfast  eating  gentry 
come  bustling  out  of  Uie  farm- 
house to  the  considerable  detriment 
of  a  happy  digestion. 

**  Eu  in  there,  eu  tn,  my  little 
bo3r8,"  cries  old  Tom ;  and  in  two 
minates  the  whole  pack  is  buried 
among  the  gorse  bushes,  so  that 
not  so  much  as  a  single  tail  (stem 
is  the  technical  word)  is  anywhere 
to  be  seen.  It  is  a  very  thick  cover, 
and  ther^  is  a  thriving  plantation 
of  oaks  and  firs  over  the  gorse, 
which  prevents  you  from  observing 
the  hounds  at  work,  though  it's 
easy  enough  for  them,  oh  account 
of  the  numerous  runs,  beaten  tracks 
under  the  bushes  that  spread  about 
in  all  directions.  Every  one  must 
now  use  his  wisdom  to  get  a  good 
place  when  the  fox  breaks  cover. 
This  man  is  sure  reynard  will  never 
face  such  a  wind  as  is  blowing  from 
the  west  this  morning;  and  accord- 
ingly he  takes  up  his  position  on 
the  eastern  side ;  another  is  pretty 
certain  pug  will  make  for  Hilltop- 
spiny,  consequently  he  turns  his 
horse's  head  in  that  direction;  a 
third  party  surmise  that  he  will  go 
away  for  Westbank-wood ;  while  a 
fourth  honestly  acknowledge  that 
they  know  nothing  at  all  about  it, 
and  take  their  chance  where  they 
are.  These  are  the  men  that  will 
taOyho  him  away,  take  my  word 


for  it!  Now  all  is  silent,  except 
the  voice  of  the  huntsman ;  that  is 
heard  now  here,  now  there,  as  he 
moves  along  the  almost  impassable 
rides,  cheering  the  hounds  in  their 
labour.  "  Yoick — try  for  him ! — 
Yoick,  push  him  up  !  Eu  in— eu 
in  there !"  Crack  goes  the  whip. 
A  light-tongued  hound  g^ves  mouth 
just  at  the  low  comer  where  the 
brook  runs  down  by  the  old  oak 
trees.  It  is  repeated — a  few  hounds 
look  up,  but  none  join  chorus.  It 
is  a  young  hound  chasing  hare,  and 
Bill,  the  second  whip,  is  dashing 
over  the  furze-bushes  to»get  a  cut 
at  him,  shouting,  "  Ah,  there  ! — 
ah  (crack),  get  away — get  away, 
Rummager — get  ^  away  !" — and 
down  comes  the  heavy  thong  upon 
Rummager's  back,  who  makes  a 
terrible  howling,  but  is  more  fright- 
ened than  hurt,  and  scuds  away  to 
join  his  brethren.  All  now  is  still 
again.  Presently  a  gate  o^ns, 
and  old  Tom  makes  his  appear- 
ance on  the  soft  belt  of  clear  turf 
that  encircles  the  cover.  He  gives 
one  or  two  puffs  on  liis  horn — un- 
musical enough,  God  knows !  but 
.very  thrilling — and  the  hounds 
come  trotting  after  him  at  a  pace 
that  tells  you  at  once  how  disap- 
pointed they  are.  He  carries  them 
away  to  a  little  open  space  in  the 
adjoining  common,  out  of  the  way 
of  the  horses,  that  now  begin  to 
gather  together  in  this  neighbour- 
hood, and  there  he  counts  them 
over. 

**  There's  one  missing,  Bill," 
says  he ;  and  the  assistant,  mutter- 
ing something,  which  is  perhaps  a 
prayer  for  the  safety  of  the  strag- 
gler, turns  back  to  look  for  him. 
**  It's  old  Hadamant,"  shouts  Tom, 
as  the  second  whip  disappears  in 
the  plantation.  "  Hark ! — by  G — d 
Hadamant  speaks !" — excuse  the 
old  gentleman's  vehemence,  gentle 
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reader.  The  whole  pack  seem  as 
if  thej  had  been  galvanized — Ada* 
mant  peals  out  afresh — and  in  an 
instant  they  desert  old  Tom's  horse's 
heels  and  dash  back  into  the  cover 
to  him,  for  well  do  they  know  old 
Adamant's  tongue,  and  he  never 
yet  deceived  tbem.  '*  Hoic  for* 
'ardi"  shouts  Tom — "  Hoic  for- 
ward !"  shouts  every  gentleman 
within  hearing;  and  away  we  all 
go — some  this  way,  some  that — 
through  the  ride,  and  round  the 
cover — wherever  a  way  is  to  be 
found.  We  ourselves  are  fortunate 
in  the  line  we  have  chosen,  and 
get  to  the  opposite  side  of  the  gorse 
just  as  the  hounds  are  pouring  out 
of  the  cover.  Talliho — Talliho— 
Talliho  1 — yonder  he  goes — yonder 
be  goes — right  over  the  brow  of 
the  hill;  and  see  how  the  sheep 
are  fcampering  away  from  his  line. 
Now,  Tom,  get  forward  with  your 
leading  hounds,  the  whipper  in  will 
bring  on  the  others  after  you.  Then 
what  music! — what  a  crash  of  soul- 
stirring  harmony !  You  may  talk 
as  you  will  about  the  Highland 
pibroch  and  the  Rans  de  Vaches — 
by  my  halidom,  they  can  never 
wake  such  feelings  in  the  heart  of 
Swiss  or  Scot  as  that  magic  chorus 
in  the  breast  of  a  fox-hunter !  We 
are  not  joking,  gentle  reader — this 
is  no  hyperbole — we  are  speaking 
mere  matter  of  fact.  Brother  fox- 
banters,  you  know  what  it  is,  for 
you  have  felt  it  —soprano,  contral- 
to, tenor,  baritone,  and  bass — ye 
gods,  what  harmonies  !  But  you 
who  have  never  seen  a  fox's  brush 
but  in  a  glass  case,  or  at  the  end 
of  a  bell-rope,  can  have  no  concep- 
tion of  the  wild  gush  of  delight 
that  electrifies  both  man  and  horse 
at  this  joyous  moment ;  you  never 
can  know  without  you  go  boldly 
forth  into  the  field  of  chase ;  and 
not  even  then  unless  you  go  forth 


with  the  bright  feelings  of  a  daunt* 
less  hunter. 

But  away  we  gallop,  over  hedge 
and  ditch,  hill  and  dale,  through 
fallow  and  pasture.  Now  we  are 
on  a  huge  green  carpet  of  turf,  and 
the  gallant  steeds  think  it  is  a  race 
we  are  running — they  have  heard 
talk  of  the  Doncaster  St.  Leger 
and  they  imagine  this  is  it.  There 
is  a  sti£F  wattled  hedge  in  the  line 
of  the  hounds,  and  I  guess  some  of 
those  devil-may-care  fellows  who 
ride  at  their  stems  will  get  a  roll 
in  yonder  fallow.  A  weak  place 
lies  a  little  way  to  the  right — thanks 
to  our  friends,  the  shooters,  for  it ! 
— and  I  perceive  the  pack  are  bear? 
ing  away  in  that  direction.  A  good 
excuse,  at  any  rate,  and  we  canter 
over  the  weak  place  just  in  time  to 
see  three  or  four  of  the  dare-devils 
scrambling  out  of  the  way  of  their 
horses,  whom  they  have  pulled  into 
their  leaps  by  holding  on  with  the 
bridle.  Another  yard  or  two  to 
the  right  places  us  comfortably 
upon  a  nice  headland;  and  ris^ 
ing  in  our  stirrups  we  go  gently 
along  on  our  good  little  *'  Bai- 
clair,"  taking  a  glance  down  the 
field,  where  we  discover  some  of 
our  comrades  ploughing  across  the 
piece,  up  and  down  in  the  sloppy 
furrows,  and  take  no  little  credit 
to  ourselves  for  having  saved  our 
brave  nag  from  such  a  heavy  pull* 
For  our  own  parts  we  are  de- 
cidedly schemers  in  getting  across 
a  country;  and  as  for  those  terrible 
raspers,  which  make  such  a  figure 
in  Henry  Aiken's  Sketch  Books  or 
Mr.  Ackermantt*s  Eclipse  Sporting 
Gallery,  and  frighten  our  wives, 
mothers,  and  sisters  out  of  their 
wits,  we  seldom  or  never  take 
them ;  never,  indeed,  but  when 
the  pace  is  uncommonly  good,  and 
our  blood  up  rather  beyond  its 
wont ;  and,  having  been  sworn  at 
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Highgate,  we  make  it  a  point  of 
honour  not  to  go  over  a  gate  that 
can  by  any  means  be  opened.  A 
nice  slice  of  turf  country  succeeds, 
and  we  dash  across  it  at  a  merry 
pace  with  a  good  scent.  A  wheat 
piece  comes  next,  and  the  hounds 
work  slowly  over  the  cold,  dry 
ground,  but  there  is  no  check. 

One  has  time,  however,  to  look 
about  one  a  little,  and  see  how  our 
comrades  are  going  on.  The  pace 
has  been  pretty  good,  and  the 
fences  rather  difficulty  so  that  the 
first  thing  which  strikes  you  is  the 
great  falling  off  in  numbers.  The 
next  thing  is  a  falling  off  of  a  dif- 
ferent kind,  made  evident  by  the 
blotched  buckskins  or  sullied  cords 
of  some  of  the  young  ones.  A 
dapper  gentleman  from  London  or 
Liverpool  is  conspicuous  in  the 
midst,  having  torn  off  a  coat  lap, 
and  adorned  his  buff  waistcoat  with 
a  shawl-pattern  of  marl.  He  don't 
care  a  farthing,  however,  for  all  his 
mishaps,  and  pushes  forward  with 
what  he  considers  a  Nimrodian  air. 
"'Ware  wheat,  sir!— ware  wheat!" 
cry  half  a  dozen  farmers  in  bottle* 
green  jackets.  The  Piccadilly  man 
is  very  sorry — he  didn't  know  the 
ground  was  planted.  The  fact  is, 
a  ploughed  field  is  a  ploughed  fiekl 
with  him ;  and  you  may  see  him 
during  the  rest  of  the  day — if  you 
see  him  at  all — picking  his  way 
across  a« fallow  as  though  he  were 
stepping  among  peck  loaves.  Each 
moment  that  we  spend  here  serves 
to  recruit  our  tbinned  ranks ;  and 
at  every  comer  of  the  field  almost 
you  may  see  horses  come  rattling 
over  and  brushing  through  the 
fences,  with  here  and  there  a 
family  man  *^  leading  over"  and 
quietly  remounling  on  the  safe 
side.  The  tits,  poor  things,  are  a 
good  deal  blown,  and  so  nervous 
that  you  are  afra^  they  will  shake 


their  tails  off.  Those  who  have 
second  horses  in  the  field  now 
mount  them,  while  those  who  have 
not,  make  the  best  of  a  bad  bar- 
gain, and  alight  to  ease  their  pant- 
ing steeds. 

But,  see !  the  gallant  pack  has 
traced  the  cunning  fugitive  through 
all   his    meanderings — across  the 
headland,  down  the  furrow,  along 
the  hedge-side,  and  round  by  the 
pool-tail — their  voices   ring  again 
in  the  air,  and  forward  we  go  at  » 
better  pace  than  ever.     A  gentle 
slope  of  grass-land,  over  which  the 
scent  lies  breast  high,  brings  us  to 
the  banks  of  a  river — a  river,  too, 
deep  and  swift,  with  no  bridge,  no 
ford   in  view.     Now  the   hounds 
are    working   in   silence    on    the 
'*  green  margent,"  and    many  is 
the  silent  aspiration  that  they  may 
not  lead  us  across.     Adamant — a 
famous  dog  that  Adamant — *'  tells 
it  out"  at  the  water's  edge ;  "  Yooi 
over !"  shouts  old  Tom,  and  in  an 
instant  hounds,  horses,  and  riders 
are  splashing  away  in  the  stream. 
Many,  in  the  hope  of  finding  a 
shallower  passage,  gallop  up  and 
down  the  river  side;  and  others, 
under  a  similar  pretence,  take  the 
opportunity  of  slinking  off  home 
altogether.     If  you  meet  them  on 
the  way,  they'  will  tell  you  they 
have  cast  a  shoe.    Yooi,  over  they 
go  !  —  the    Piccadilly    man    has 
charged   the   river  gallantly,  and 
his    steed    makes    good    progress 
among  the  plashing  waves.     See, 
they  gain  the  opposite  shore,  Orion 
be  praised ! — but  where   are  the 
young    knight's    stirrups?     Alas, 
they  have  slipped  off  the  "  patent 
spring  bars,"  and  are  left  at  the 
bottom  of   the  deep,  deep  river! 
'*  Ah,    sir,"  cries    a  gallant  old 
gentleman-farmer,  scrambling  up 
the    bank,    **  that  comes    o'  not 
leavin*  go  o'  your  stirrups  when 
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yonr  hone  takes  his  swimming 
position; — ^youll  know  hetter  an- 
other time/' 

*'  Hold  hardy  gentlemen,  hold 
hard  I  we  press  too  close  upon  the 
hounds;" — for  the  meadows  on 
this  side  the  river  are  cold  and 
bleak  y  and  the  scent  is  almost  in- 
distingutshahle.  But,  hark  1  a  hollo 
from  the  hiU.  <'  Hoic  hoUo  !— 
Hoic  hollo! — For'ard!"  is  the  cry; 
and  away  we  all  go,  once  again, 
over  the  meadows,  round  the  ozier- 
bed,  into  the  park.  We  pass  in 
front  of  the  hall,  but  the  ladies 
have  not  time  to  get  to  the  windows 
before  we  are  out  of  8ight---<[own 
the  smooth  slope  like  a  whirlwind 
— how  beautiful  it  is  now  ! — the 
pack  close  alongside,  skimming 
swiftly,  silently  over  the  soft  green 
sward — reynard  before  (we  shall 
see  him  presently)— and  our  joyous 
comrades  thundering  lilong  at  an 
almost  fearful  rate,  but  cheerily 
confiding  in  their  trusty  steeds* 
one  false  step  of  whose  swift  hoois 
might  bring  them  to  instant  death. 
Oh  I  this  is  a  moment  for  Apelles 
to  look  down  from  heaven ! — ^friend 
Cooper  should  be  present  now  to 
give  eternity  to  the  scene,  a  scene 
tibat  has  not  its  match  on  this  side 
Paradise  gates !  Happy  now  who 
can  live  with  the  pack,  for  they 
fly ;  nay,  the  birds  that  we  disturb 
from  their  home  in  the  dark  hol- 
lies as  we  pass,  flutter  forward  a 
few  yards  before  us  and  then  hedge 
off  on  one  side,  finding  it  bootless 
to  compete  with  us  in  the  race. 
Our  ancient  friend  Adamant,  and 
another  hound  or  two  of  great  ex- 
perience, find  it  impossible  to  move 
their  old  limbs  with  the  celerity  of 
their  younger  brethren,  and,  losing 
ground  at  every  stroke,  begin  to 
yelp  forth  their  regrets  in  the  most 
touching  manner.  Poor  fellows, 
there's  no  help  for  it ! 


"  This  is  a  fresh  fox,  sir,  Vm 
sure,"  is  the  remark  of  a  friend 
that  has  had  about  enough,  whom 
you  may  happen  to  meet  at  a  leap. 
**  Well,  sir,  1  can't  help  it,"  is  your 
reply — for  you  hav'n't  time  to  be 
civil — and  over  you  go  into  the  ad- 
joining plantation.  Gently,  now— 
gently  and  carefully,  and  mind  your 
eyes — ^for  it  is  just  as  much  as  you 
can  do  to  steer  clear  of  the  trees, 
and  half- decayed  stumps  lie  in  am- 
buscade among  the  yellow  fern 
leaves,  ready  to  trip  you  up  at 
every  heedless  step.  A  little  wicket 
lets  you  out  into  the  lane,  and 
close  before  you  is  the  gallant  pack 
skurrying  away  on  to  Heathbell- 
common.  Forward  you  dash — ^rey- 
nard's  in  view — and  not  a  tall- 
hound  to  be  seen,,  for  the  old  ones 
have  made  a  grand  push  to  be  up 
at  the  finish.  '*  Hold  hard,  sir! 
hold  hard  ! — there's  a  bog  just  be- 
fore you;" — it's  too  late  to  pull  up, 
however,  and 

"  Retnniing  were  u  tedious  as  go  o'er," 

SO,  slipping  off  among  the  thickest 
of  the  rushes,  you  give  your  merry 
little  nag  a  thwack  across  the  hind 
quarters,  and  somehow  or  other 
manage  to  scramble  to  terra  firma 
in  safety. 

The  drama  is  now  coming  ra- 
pidly to  a  close,  though  the  dra- 
matis pergwuB  do  not  promise  to 
muster  very  strongly  at  the  fall  of 
the  curtain.  Reynard  is  just  be- 
fore, not  twenty  yards  from  the 
leading  hound,  and  becomes  more 
and  more  feeble  at  every  plunge  he 
makes.  Indeed,  he  has  committed 
an  error  of  judgment  in  coming 
here  at  all ;  for  the  heath-bushes 
and  long  rush-like  grass  impede 
his  flight  most  wofuUy.  The  pack 
gains  upon  him  every  moment— * 
his  brush  is  moist  with  the  slaver 
of  their  lips — another  moment  and 


HEW  SPORTING  MAGAZINE. 


ii 


hit  \wmMm  hand  over  faeeli  kito  the 
deep  ehannel  4>f  a  bcawling  brook 
that  lies  in  his  path,  and  before  he 
cui  gain  the  oppoatte  bank  die 
teeth  of  yming  Melody  are  red 
with  his  gore,  and  Moontebank, 
Blenaoer,  Mussulman,  Adamant, 
Labourer,  Lectimr,  Rarity,  Rest- 
less, Rachasl,  and  all  tiie  litt.Ie 
spedded  beandes  are  ponring  in 
one  over  the  other  (a  perleet 
Niagara  of  hounds)  to  have  a 
snack  at  him..  As  I  said  before, 
few  are  up^  bat  *'  Old  Tom"  is 
one  of  these,  and  in  an  instant  he 
is  in  the  middle  of  the  stream  with 
his  hounds,  splashing,  seeding, 
polling,  hauiiog  away,  because 
diey  won't  iet  him  have  the  body 
of  the  fallen  foe.  He  has  got  it  at 
last,  and  mounts  the  bank  in  tri- 
omph.  ^'  Whoosh  OOP !"  What 
a  whoo-hoop  is  old  Tom's!  The 
uninitiated  reader  wtM  perhaps  sup- 
pose tiMt  to  cry  whoo^hoop  at  the 
death  of  a  fox  is  as  easy  a  matter 
as  to  hoot  **  bravo"  at  the  King's 
Theatre,  and  that  any  man  with  a 
good  pair  of  lungs  may  do  it ;  but 
how  different  is  the  fact  I — not  one 
person  in  a  thousand  has  the  natu- 
ral organs  requisite  for  this  per- 
formance, and  not  one  in  a  million 
genius  to  apply  them  with  the 
proper  modulation.  It  is  not,  per- 
haps, too  much  to  say  that  an  ex- 
cellent artist  of  this  kind  is  enough 
for  a  single  age ;  there  was  but  one 
Farinelli — there  is  but  one  *'  Old 


Tom !"  The  spolia  oplma—- brqsh, 
ears,  lips,  and  pads — are  liow  cut* 
off,  though  not  widvout  some  inter^ 
raption  ^m  the  thirsty  pack,  who 
take  every  opportunity  to  have  a 
snatch  at  the  carcase,  stealing  be«- 
hind  the  old  man,  and  endeavour- 
ing to  filch  it  away  between  his 
legs.  It  IS  their's  at  last;  Tom 
leads  them  off  to  a  dear  spot,  away 
from  the  horses,  and,  with  anodior 
whoo-hoop,  whirls  it  through  tho 
air,  to  be  caught  by  a  whirlpool  of 
gaping  mouths,  that  puts  you  in 
mkid  of  old  Sicilian  Sc^lia. 

In  half  an  hour  after  this  time,  a 
couple  of  young  ladies,  takine  an 
airing  in  dieir  pony  carriage,  will 
meet  groups  and  single  instances 
of  young  gentlemen  leading  their 
horses  eosfly  along  the  soft  side  of 
die  road,  looking  very  much  out 
of  curl,  and  their  faces  very  red 
indeed,  and  their  steeds  smoking 
away  as  if  they  were  suffering  un- 
der animal  combustion.  Young 
ladies  1 — ^if  you  should  remaik  one 
of  these  cavaliers  more  splashed 
and  bemired  than  the  rest,  or  whose 
soiled  sleeves  and  crushed  hat  give 
you  reason  to  suspect  that  he  has 
met  with  a  tumble,  don't  despise 
him  on  that  account — maybe  he 
has  ridden  more  gallantly  than 
deaner  samples.  And,  young  la- 
dies, a  word  in  your  ear! — Be 
careful  how  you  accept  tiie  hand  of 
such  a  man — he  won't  break  his 
neck  so  soon  as  you  imagine ! 


't  1 


Staring. 


NEWMARKET  FIRST  OCTOBER  MEETIW. 


Sir, 
I  presume  it  is  to  be  attributed  to 
the  S3rstem  adopted  by  the  -Central 
Board  of  Health  that  certain  cases 
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of  diolera  in  the  sporting  world 
have  not  been  reported.  To  supply 
the  deficiency  created  by  their  re- 
miseness  I  will  initiate  you  mto  tho 
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progress  and  present  state  of  the 
complaint,  which,  if  not  exactly 
Asiatic  cholera,  is  characterized  by 
many  of  the  recognised  symptoms 
of  that  popular  epidemic — cramps, 
nervous  twitcbings,  and  blueness, 
having  been  observable  in  every 
instance.  You  must  know,  then, 
that  it  broke  out  at  Doncaster,  on 
the  18th  ultimo,  with  some  vio- 
lence, some  of  the  cases  tenni- 
nating  fatally.  It  is  worthy  of 
temark,  that  although  the  disorder 
has  been  generally  understood  to 
affect  all  parts  of  the  body,  its  at- 
tacks at  Doncaster  were  almost 
exclusively  con6ned  to  the  legs! 
Mr.  Bland  was  one  of  the  first  to 
feel  its  baneful  influence ;  fortu- 
nately he  possesses  a  robust  consti- 
tution ;  this,  with  the  aid  of  copi- 
ous bleeding  y  enabled  him  to  offer 
a  successful  resistance :  he  is  slowly 
recovering.  Messrs.  W.  and  T. 
also  imbibed  the  contagion,  and 
there  were  some  fears  at  first  that 
their  constitutions,  naturally  weak, 
would  sink  under  the  violent  reme- 
dies resorted  to ;  fortunately  for 
themselves  they  recovered;  their 
friends,  however,  seem  to  dread  a 
relapse,  which  it  is  apprehended 
would  prove  fatal.  But  the  most 
strongly-marked  cases  were  those 
of  Messrs.  Richardson  and  Wag- 
staff,  for  here  the  disease  had  to 
work  upon  confirmed  *'  bad  habits." 
Opening  medicines  entirely  failed ; 
latuianum  was  tried,  but  it  was 
discovered  that  the  patients  had  too 
often  resorted  to  this  subtle  nar- 
cotic to  admit  of  its  usual  efficacy ; 
the  blue  stage  appeared  with  extra- 
ordinary distinctness,  and  it  was 
not  till  they  had  been  bled  into  a 
state  of  exhaustion  that  any  hopes 
of  them  were  entertained  :  it  is 
still  feared  that  their  constitutions 
are  so  dreadfiiUy  shattered  that 
they  will  never  again  be  able  to 


participate  in  an  amusement  of 
which  they  have  been  such  promt-- 
nent  and  honourable  supporters. 
Several  of  the  higher  rank  were 
affected,  and  have  taken  great  care 
of  themselves  during  the  recent 
changeable  weather;  it  is  the  earn- 
est wish  of  their  acquaintance  that 
they  may  be  sufficiently  recovered 
to  attend  the  next  meeting  here  ! 
Should  anything  else  occur  in  re-- 
lation  to  this  awfnl  visitation  I  shall 
not  fail  to  apprize  you ;  in  the- 
meantime  a  few  words  on  the  races 
just  over,  may  serve  as  a  postscript 
to  my  epistle.  I  am  sorry  to  say 
that  it  was  wanting  in  all  the  in- 
gredients essential  to  a  good  meet- 
ing— very  few  races,  and  most  of 
them  bad — scarcely  any  gentlemen, 
and  the  half  score  who  did  come 
evidently  sky — plenty  of  legs  and 
no  business ;  in  short,  money  and 
spirit  appear  to  have  evaporated. 
To  preserve  the  Stewards  from  that 
scourge  of  high  life,  ennui,  several 
cases  (not  cholera  cases)  came  be- 
fore them.     One  was  between  a 

notorious  Yorkshire and  Lord 

Exeter's  trainer,  respecting  certain 
transactions  between  them  of  a 
questionable  nature ;  of  this  I  may 
probably  be  able  to  communicate 
particulars  in  a  future  letter.  An- 
other related  to  a  heavy  bet  on  the 
Derby  between  the  Bath  Goose. 
and  a  gentleman  of  high  character 
in  the  ring,  which  he  has  recently 
quitted  in  disgust  at  the  pitiful 
shifts  and  trickery  of  some  of  its 
inferior  members ;  his  loss  will  be 
severely  felt  on  the  Turf.  As  a 
matter  of  course  he  got  the  better 
of  his  quibbling  opponent,  inas- 
much as  the  Stewards  decided  in 
his  favour.  I  do  strongly  suspect, 
however,  that  he  will  find  this 
goose  a  shy  bird,  a  kind  of  wild 
goose,  that  will  only  be  seen  at  parti- 
cular seasons,  and  then  out  of  range. 
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*  The  rdoing  ^oommenced  on  Mon- 
day with  the  Trial  Stakes  of  thheb 
suhscriberB!  and  walked  over  for 
by  Salute  (worse  still)!!!  ^The 
second  afiieur  was  a  match  between 
two  younkers,  Lord  Chesterfield's 
Weeper  and  Lord  Exeter's  Minima, 
the  latter  "haying  the  vanity  to  give 
61b. !  The  question,  "  Which  was 
worse?"  came  off  in  favour  of  Lord 
Exeter's  mare,  who  was  beaten  in 
a  canter.  The  betting  men  were 
as  much  out  of  their  reckoning  as 
the  noble  Marquess;  for  in  the 
teeth  of  public  running  they  laid 
2  to  1  on  the  loser!  The  next 
race  was  between  Crutch  and 
Lochinvar;  the  former  gave  151b. 
and  won  easy.  I  take  it  that  if 
confined  to  the  T.Y.C.  Mr.  Stanley 
will  lean  upon  this  Crutch  without 
fear. 

The  Grand  Duke  Michael  went 
into  the  same  pocket  as  the  Great 
St.  Leger ;  Margrave  won  it  by  a 
neck,  Salute  running  him  home  in 
a  style  that  astonished  the  folks. 
Galata  ran  badly,  as  indeed  was 
the  case  with  Lord  Exeter's  horses 
throughout  the  week — there  is  such 
a  thing  as  trying  horses  too  much. 

On  the  Tuesday  we  had  two 
matches  and  a  Plate,  for  which 
two  started ;  it  is  enough  to  state 
that  Lucetta  won  the  Plate,  Dirce 
and  A  lea  the  matches.  In  order 
to  keep  him  fresh  for  his  great 
match  with  Emancipation,  Priam 
paid  to  Camarine  for  the  Cup :  he 
will  finish  his  racing  career  with 
the  Houghton  Meeting. 

Three  races  on  Wednesday,  and 
certainly  three  finer  were  never 
seen  here  or  elsewhere.  The  first 
was  a  Handicap  for  two  yr.  olds, 
for  which  Enchantment  did  jast 
manage  to  poke  her  head  in  before 
Tigress,  who  in  her  turn  was  so 
closely  pressed  by  Ringdove  filly 
and  Sister  to  Terry  Alt,  that  there 
was  not  a  jockey  of  the  four  who 


was  not  prepared  to  take  his  ''Bibles 
oath"  that  he  had  won!  Amull, 
especially,  declared  that  his  mare 
(Sister  to  Terry  Alt)  won  by  a 
length!  Some  people  will  go  any 
length  in  matters  of  this  sort;  and 
Amull,  of  all  others,  has  won  more 
dead  heats  and  close  races  than  any 
rider  I  know.  A  Handicap  for  ail 
ages  followed,  and  was  not  a  whit 
behind  it  in  severity  ;  Captain  Ar^ 
thur  won  it  by  a  head,  or  rather, 
we  should  say,  that  his  jockey, 
James  Robinson,  won  it;  for  where 
four  or  five  jockeys  come  to  a  push 
at  the  end,  and  the  horses  are  upon 
equal  terms,  Robinson  must  have 
the  best  of  it  The  Silvertail  colt 
was  second,  Theban  and  Coroner 
being  as  well  up  as  Ringdove  and 
Sister  to  Terry  Alt  were  in  the  first 
race.  Water  Witch,  Vestris,  and 
a  colt  out  of  Marrowfat,  weighed 
for  this  race,  but  through  the  stu- 
pidity of  the  trainers  or  the  jockeys 
did  not  reach  the  post  till  the  others 
were  half  way  home ;  a  fine  of  five 
pounds  was  very  properly  inflicted 
on  each  of  the  jockeys.  A  remark- 
able fine  day's  sport  terminated 
with  the  St.  Leger,  and  this,  too, 
was  won  by  a  head  only.  Archi- 
bald, Margrave,  Beiram,  and  Non 
Compos  started  ;  the  race  was  be- 
tween the  first  two,  and  was  won 
by  Archibald  by  freshness  only; 
Margrave  was  stale,  and  with  that 
disadvantage  would  probably  have 
won,  if  he  had  not  swerved  on  get- 
ting into  the  cords.  Pavis's  riding 
on  Arcblbald  evinced  a  marked  im- 
provement. 

Thursday  may  be  dismissed  in  a 
few  words,  for  nothing  could  be 
worse.  The  Town  Plate  was  won 
in  a  canter  by  Lord  Clarendon's 
Reveller  filly,  beating  Miss  Mary 
Anne,  Ambrosia,  and  three  others, 
in  a  canter.  Lucetta  made  a  simi- 
lar example  of  Whiskey  for  the 
King's  Plate,  which  same  Whiskey 
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pQgiit  Uy  hette  been  made  above 
proof  to  ran  a  sevefe  iwa-^dkile 
Biatchi  and  oom^  out  tbe  next  race 


for  aySwrHBile  heat!    And  all  Che 
rest  watf  ''  leather  aod  pratiella«" 

Yonie^  &€• 
Netttnarkety  Oct  6, 18SS. 


SECOND  OCTOBEft  MEEtlNO. 


Sir, 
A  little  scan,  mag.  will  probably 
relieve  the  unavoidable  dullness  of 
raoing  descriptionSi  and  as  the  sub- 
ject has  made  some  stir  I  shall  make 
no  apology  for  giving  a  few  last 
words,  by  way  of  postscript  or  finale 
to  the  letter  of  your  Doncaster  cor-^ 
respondent.  I  happened  to  be  at 
Doncaster  in  the  race  week,Mid  was 
present  at  the  ^^  explanations'^  on 
the  Ludlow  swindle.  Your  account 
accurately  enough  describes  the 
leading  particulars,  omittii^,  how-' 
ever,  one  or  two  minor  points « 
which,  no  doubt,  your  correspon- 
dent conceived  did  not  bear  upon 
the  question.  Mr.  Bond's  expla- 
nation described,  the  purchase  as 
having  been  effected  by  the  pay- 
ment of  £3000  in  bank-notes,  and 
a  cheque  on  Herries  and  Co.  for 
£2250,  making  the  .5000  guineas 
BO  modestly  demanded  by  Mr». 
Ibeardsworth.  During  this  state- 
ment, the  latter  gentleman  was 
amusing  himself  in  the  haaard'- 
room  ;*  he  was  soon  broaght  ''  to 
the  bar  of  the  house"  by  Lord 
tJxbridge,  in  order  that  it  might 
be  ascertained  whether  his  account 
tallied  with  Mr.  Bond's.  There 
was  a  manifest  hesitation  in  his 
answers  ;  he  certainly  did  contrive 
to  recollect  the  £3000,  but  bog- 
gled terribly  about  the  cheque ; 
and  when,  by  dint  of  a  littla 
prompting,  he  managed  to  recal  it 
to  his  memory,  he  had  quite  for- 
gotten the  house  it  was  drawn 
upon!  Luckily  he  had  merciful 
Judges,  who,  placing  this  suspi- 
cious want  of  memory  to  the  ac-* 
count  of  agitation,  <&c.,  declared 


him  te  be  whitewashed!  To  my 
mind  there  was  nothing  like  white-* 
washing  in  the  matter — it  remained 
dirty  as  ever.  I  must  new  change 
the  scene  to  Newmarket*  where 
Ludlow  arrived  at  the  commence- 
ment of  the  last  meeting  in  th9 
custody  of  one  of  Mr*  Beards* 
worth* s  grooms  /  The  Bonds  were 
here  on  the  Thursday,  and  endea- 
voured to  obtain  possession^  but 
were  resisted;  constables  were  pro- 
cured»  and  a  battle  royal  was  fought 
round  the  horsOi  who  ultimately 
remained  with  the  Birmingham 
party. 

On  the  Saturday  previous  to  the 
present  meeting  Mr.  Beardsworth 
offered  Ludlow  for  sale  to  Mr* 
Isaao  Sadler  for  £1500,  with  addi- 
tions contingent  upon  his  winning 
certain  stakes;  and  at  this  price  he 
would  have  been  sold  if  the  DoH'^ 
caster  affair  had  been  satisfactorily 
explained  to  Mr.  Sadler.  On  Tues- 
day last  Mti  Beardsworth  distri- 
buted privately  some  printed  cata- 
logues of  all  his  stud»  offering  thete 
for  sale  by  private  contract*  Lud- 
low was  amongst  them  i  and  Mr. 
B*  accounts  for  it  by  *'  having 
bought  him  the  day  before  of  Mr» 
Bond !"  And,  that  the  humbug 
may  be  complete,  he  has  affixed 
prices  to  the  others  at  which  no 
man  in  his  senses  could  think  of 
buying.  I  think  that  enough  has 
been  stated  to  prove  that  the  pre- 
tended sale  at  DonCastet  was  a 
barefkoedi  shameless  deception,  and 
that  all  the  parties  implicated  (they 
are  perfectly  well  known)  ought  to 
be  expelled  the  Turf,  i  had  al- 
most forgotten  to  mention  that  Mr. 
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tHrdgmotih  had  Um  impodenee  to 
enter  Ludlour  for  the  Oatlaada,  and 
that  the  Stowarda  pat  98t  2lb.  on 
him-^^ttt  kaat  a  stone  tn<»re  than 
he  w<m]d  harTO  b6en  handicapped 
under  ordinary  citcuniatanoea* 

In  my  last  you  will  find  a  alight 
yinaioD  to  a  wrangle  bacween  Mr« 
F«  Richardton,  of  8t.  Nicholas, 
York,  hlacksmith  and  better,  and 
Marsoni  Lord  Exeter's  trainer; 
the  circumstances  are  shortly  these* 
At  the  Doncaster  Meeting  Rich' 
ardson  offered  to  bet  10  to  1  that 
Bysantinm  did  not  win  the  St« 
Leger,  and  Marson  train  fbr  Lord 
Exeter  that  day  six  .months ;  from 
this  he  proceeded  to  the  most  scar^ 
riloas  abuse  and  accusation,  de* 
ekring,  point  blsuik,  that  Marson 
had  made  more  money  by  his 
horses  losing  than  by  their  win- 
ning*^ that  he  had  made  them 
safe*  &e.  &c«  This  reached  Mar* 
son's  ears,  and  he^  very  properly 
eited  Richardson  before  the  Stew- 
ards of  the  Jockey  Club.  When 
before  these  noble  personages  he 
denied*  with  an  effrontery  that 
none  hut  himself  or  his  confede* 
ratee  could  assume^  that  he  had 
erer  made  any  charge  against  Mr. 
Marson-^in  fbct,  completely  eat  his 
words ;  so  that  thus  far  Marson,  to 
use  Lord  Uxbridge's  phrase,  was 
Hfhittwcuhed.  Riehardson,  how« 
ever,  broke  fresh  ground ;  he 
charged  Marson  with  having  em- 
pfeyed  him  to  bet  against  Brother 
to  Zealot  fbr  the  Derby»  some  four 
or  five  years  since^  and  having 
pocketed  £300  thereby.  This  Mar- 
son at  onoe  admitted,  stating  as  his 
reason  ibr  so  doing  that  he  had 
previously  backed  the  horse,  who 
subsequently  went  lame»  and  that 
he  did  not  see  any  reason  why  he 
diouki  not  hedge  to  his  bet,  and 
get  m  little  money  by  the  horse  as 
well  aa  the  puUio.  The  Stewards 
wm  of  opinion  thai  so  far  Rich* 


avdsoJk  had  proved  bis  case,  and  leH 
Lord  Exeter^  who  was  present  dur- 
ing the  examinalion»  to  act  as  he 
pleased.  The  accuser  made  divers 
assertions,  with  the  intention  of 
creating  an  un&vourable  feeling 
against  Marson,  but  on  the  whole 
effectually  proved  himself  to  be 
utterly  worthless  and  contemptible. 
This  is  the  Substance  of  the  two 
Cases  to  the  best  of  my  knowledge ; 
still  my  account  must  be  received, 
**  errors  excepted,''  for  the  digni-* 
fied  silence  observed  by  the  Jockey 
Club  Stewards  moat  necessarily 
leave  us  in  the  dark  as  to  the  ac- 
tual  evidence  collected,  or  the  deci- 
sions given  upon  it — those  noble 
personages  will  do  well  to  consider 
whether  in  matters  so  essentially 
compromising  the  honour  and  best 
interests  of  the  Turf  they  ought 
not,  for  the  protection  of  the  puh* 
lie,  to  conduct  their  examinations 
with  **  open  doors."  Of  the  parties 
whose  names  appear  above,  it  is  ob- 
vious that  some  are  unfit  associates 
for  respecteble  men,  and  vet  we 
find  all  are  tolerated  as  if  their 
characters  were  spotless.  I  repeat 
that  the  Jockey  Club  owe  it  to 
themselves  and  the  public,  to  be  a 
little  more  communicative.  No- 
thing else  of  importance  has  been 
before  them,  unless,  indeed,  we 
include  some  grumbling  about 
their  *' creature  comforts;"  as  it 
cannot  be  of  consequence  to  your 
'readers  whether  the  dinners  and 
wines  have  been  above  or  below 
*'  Par,*'  I  shall  proceed  to  the  Rac- 
ing forthwith. 

Monday* — ^The  meeting  began 
well;  lovely  weather,  plenty  of 
sport,  heavy  betting,  and  a  good 
muster  of  the  aristocrats  of  the 
Turf,  thanks  to  the  importetions 
from  Heaton  Park, 1  Buckingham, 
Euston,  &c.  The  first  race  was  a 
matoh  between  Mr.  Williamson's 
filly  out  of  Rivulet>  and  Mr.  Os- 
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baldeston's  filly  out  of  Scheme. 
The  Squire's  Scheme  fiailedy  and 
the  Rivulet  ran  home  without  inter- 
ruption. 

The  Garden  Stakes,  A  play 
or  pay  race,  concocted  with  a  vast 
deal  of  mummery,  and  illegal,  for- 
sooth, if  the  handicaps  should  omit 
to  go  into  the  garden  to  settle  the 
weights!  Five  stood;  viz.  Archi- 
bald, 3  yrs.  7st.  4ib. ;  Variation,  5 
yrs.  8st.  91b. ;  Marcus,  4  yrs.  7st. 
8lb. ;  Kean,  6  yrs.  6st.  1 01b. ;  and 
Sluggard,  dyrs.  6st.  51b.  All  were 
at  the  Duke's  stables  and  the 
jockeys  had  weighed.  On  a  sudden 
it  was  announced  that  Archibald 
would  not  start  I  and  this  too  after 
he  had  been  in  the  betting  as  first 
favourite,  at  play  or  pay,  and  the 
market  prices  regulated  by  the  be- 
lief that  he  would  start!  This  is 
not  the  first  occurrence  of  the  kind 
the  public  have  had  to  complain  of 
— it  is  a  method  of  getting  money 
not  very  creditable,  and  ought  to 
be  checked.  The  race  was  not 
run  with  any  truth ;  a  slow  pace  till 
near  the  end,  the  old  mare  sneaking 
behind,  till  near  the  finish,  when 
she  went  up  to  her  horses  and  beat 
without  difficulty  by  a  length. 

Handicap  of  50  sovs.  each.  Oxy- 
gen, 8st.  91b. ;  Margaret,  7st. ; 
and  Naiad,  7st.  131b.  Oxygen 
weighed  beyond  her  capacity,  and 
Margaret  just  as  much  the  other 
way;  with  all  this  in  her  favour 
she  won  by  a  neck  only.  Naiad 
second. 

Sweepstakes  of  100  sovs.  each, 
D.  I.  A  splendid  race  between 
Kate,  Fedora,  and  filly  out  of  Stays, 
Mersey  running  only  as  whipper-in. 
The  pace  "  shocking  bad  *'  across 
the  flat,  but  terrible  from  the  turn 
of  the  land,  Kate  winning  with 
great  difficulty  by  a  neck ;  Fedora 
beating  Stays  by  not  more  than  a 
neck.  I  had  nearly  forgotten  the 
match  between  Crutch  and  Car- 


thago, the  former  4  years  old  witK 
8st.  91b.  and  the  latter,  aged,* 
with8st.  21b.,  and  James  Robinson 
on  him ;  the  pace  severe  and  the 
race  tolerably  close  till  within  two 
or  three  strides  of  home,  and  then 
it  was  all  over  with  Carthago,  whose 
fore  legs,  thick  as  mill-posts,  could 
stand  it  no  longer.  Crutch  won 
easy. 

Tuesday. — ^The  majority  of  the 
racing  was  with  two  yr.  olds,  the 
fields  large  and  bad,  the  betting 
heavy.  A  Plate  of  £50,  for  two 
yr.  olds,  had  filled  sufficiently  well 
to  admit  of  two  classes;  the  first 
was  won  cleverly  by  Lord  Exeter's 
Minima,  beating  Emir  c,  by  Os- 
car, out  of  Tippitywitchet,  e,  by 
Centaur,  out  of  Problem,  f.  by 
Woful,  out  of  Sister  to  Rob  Roy  $ 
f.  by  Truffle,  out  of  Bizarre,  f .  by 
Longwaist,  out  of  Lacerta,  Moun- 
tain Maid,  and  c.  by  Dunsinane, 
out  of  Sister  to  Romana. 

The  Second  Class  was  carried  o£F 
by  the  Rivulet  filly,  who  mode  so 
successful  a  debut  yesterday;  she 
was  opposed  by  Col.  Peel's  Silly 
Billy,  Sister  to  Terry  Alt,  Catalo- 
nian,  c.  by  Spinaway,  f.  by  Par- 
tisan, out  of  Fawn,  and  Enchant- 
ment. The  winner  is  now  called 
Deva.  The  running  was  pretty 
close  till  within  the  cords,  when  Ri- 
vulet, with  the  rush  of  a  torrent, 
shot  by  her  competitors,  and  won 
by  a  length  cleverly,  Silly  Billy 
running  second.  Colonel  Peel's 
horses  generally  run  pretty  forward, 
seldom  taking  a  worse  place  than 
second ;  the  philosophical  indiffer- 
ence with  which  the  gallant  Co- 
lonel submits  to  the  rebufb  of  for- 
tune is   highly  characteristic.      I 

question  if  Sir ,  or  Lord  , 

could  continue  to  smoke  their  cigar, 
with  such  uninterrupted  self-pos- 
session. Between  these  classes  a 
Handicap  of  10  sovs.  each  was  de- 
cided   between    Dryad,    Harrier, 
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Emiliuia,  Little  Fanny ,  Whisker  however,  would  stand  ''no  non- 

c,  Olga,  and  c.  by  Truffle ;  a  smart  sense,"  and  won  by  a  length  easy, 

race  between  the  first    two,  the  He  is  a  fine  colt,  and  likely  to  run 

nimble  little  Dryad  just  winning  by  a  clipper  next  year.      Sir  Mark 

a  head.     She  was  afterwards  pitted  Wood  and  his  filly  both  appeared 

against  Lochinvar  in  a  match,  and  as  if  they  had  caught  cold, 
got  beaten  to  a  stand  still.  Wednesday. — ^Three  races,  two 

After  all  these  preliminary  mat-  of  them  of  surpassing  excellence, 

ters  were  settled,  we  came  to  the  First  in  the  list  was  the  Oatlands, 

Clearwell  Stakes,  the  great  event  for  which  all  that  accepted  ran. 

of  the  day.     Strange  to  say,  it  was  They  were  Messenger,  Lady  Fly, 

won  by  Lord  Orford,  whose  good  Gab,  Gondolier,  Non  Compos,  and 

fortune  appeared  to  give   general  Mixbury.      Although  contrary  to 

satisfaction ;  his  Lordship  is  a  good  habit,  the  Lady  Fly  made  running, 

sportsman,  has  stood  beating  well.  Messenger  close  upon  her  wings ; 

but  has   hitherto   had   the    worst  Gab  was  also  pretty  forward  for  the 

of  it.  greater  part  of  the  race,  without 

The  following  started —  at  all  disturbing  the  positions  of  tho 

Lord  Ortorf-Bgr.c.  by  Jerry,  ont  of  »*"  »*;«•     About  a  h«iKlred  yards 

Ijg^tt^ ^^ 1  ™™    ''*®    chair,    Messenger   ran 

Col.  Peel's  ch.  c.  Nonsense  (brother  alongside  the  Lady  Fly,  dipt  her 

to  Nod  Compos) 3  wings  after  some  resistance,   and 

Lord  Exeter^s  c.  by  Sultan,  out  of  ^^  y^^^^   ^^^  y^     ^  ^^^     j^ 

Dahlia  8  dam 3  ,  ■;         ^,. 

rest  were  beaten  shamefully. 

Thirteen  others  not  placed,  viz. :         Sweepstakes  of  200  sovs.  each. 

— Mr.   Cooke's  ch.  f.  Tarantella,  Four  smart  looking  two  yr.  olds 

Lord  Chesterfield's  Dirce,  Duke  of  laid  claim  to  a  snug  purse  of  a 

Grafton's  Sister  to  Oxygen,  Lord  thousand  pounds.     Lord  Verulam's 

Jersey's    Janissary,     Mr.    Dilly's  out  of  Tredrille  resigned    at   an 

Wonford,  Mr.  Dilly's  Temperance,  early  part  of  the  race,  and  Elvaston 

Mr.  Frewen's  Solitaire,  Mr.  Forth's  did   not  live   much  longer.     The 

f.  by  Muley,  out  of  Clare,  Sir  M.  Duke  of  Grafton's  Divan  found  a 

Wood's  f.  by  Muley,  out  of  Miss  worthy  opponent  in  Lord  Exeter's 

Wasp,   Col.  Peel's  Malibran,  Mr.  Sister  to  Green  Mantle,  and  only 

Ridsdale's  Emperor,  Mr.  Sowerby's  defeated  her  by  a  liberal  use  of  the 

Tigress,     and     Sir    S.  Graham's  persuaders.      All    four    were    by 

Emery.     With  so  large  a  field,  it  Sultan.     Galata  beat  Salute  in  a 

is  not  surprising  that  much  time  common  canter — so  much  for  the 

was  lost  in  false  starts,  in  every  one  third  day. 

of  them   Lord  Orford's  colt  was  Thursday, — If   the  first  three 

first  away,  and  when  the  race  ac-  days  were  good,  those  succeeding 

toaUy  commenced,  he  managed  to  were  bad  enough.     After  a  match 

get  a  start  of  nearly  two  lengths,  between  two  wretches,  there  was  a 

He  was  in  the  front  rank  through-  Handicap  of  10  sovs.  each,    for 

out,  Lord  Exeter's  nag  in  company  which  the  Silvertail  colt,  Ambrosio, 

tiU  some  thirty  yards  from  the  end,  and  Pedro  started ;  the  former  won 

by  which  the  bloom  was  taken  o£F  easy,  and  has  been  christened  Ar- 

the  Dahlia.   Col.  Peel's  then  broke  gent.      I  recommend  Mr.  Wilson 

from  the  ruck,  and  after  an  extem-  *to  translate  him  into  plain  English 

poraneous  run  to  the  left,   chal-  Silver,  for  hones  of  this  genus  are 

langed  Lord  Orford  s;  the  latter,  ali^^ays  best  in  Button  Park. 
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Two  races  lor  the  Town  Pltte. 
Henier,  in  order  no  doubt  to  make 
sport,  refbeing  to  go ;  Drover,  Bo- 
hemian, aod  three  others  therefore 
went  hj  themselves;  Drover  (Im- 
properly christened)  making  strong 
play,  and  winning  by  nearly  a  hun- 
dred yards,  in  the  second  raee  he 
did  the  same,  and  won  in  a  ranter, 
Harrier  hdng  placed.  Drover  was 
daimed  ibr  200  sovs.,  and  is 
worth  six.  Taurus  surprized  even 
his  fiieods  by  running  a  whole 
viile,  and  winning  ea^y,  with  plenty 
of  weight,  and  no  roaring  I  Water 
Witch  was  second. 

Friday, -^if  the  jrabISc    were 
gratified  by  Lord  Orford's  success 
en  Tuesday,  they  were  still  more  so 
by  Gen.  Grosvenor's  to  day;  the 
old  General  is  a  general  favourite, 
and  like  Lord  Orford,  has  hitherto 
bad  the  wrong  <md  of  the  stick. 
The  prize  carried  off  by  htm  was 
the  Prendergast,  a  pretty  little  thing 
worth  nine  hundred  pounds  or  there- 
abouts ;  and  the  nag  was  Glauoos, 
as  promising  a  two  yr.  old  as  you 
would  wish  to  see.     He  was   in 
front  all  the  way,  his  rider,  honest 
John,  every  now  and  then  turning 
his  head  from  right  to  left  (1^  a 
Mandarin  on  a  chimney  piece),  for 
the  terror  of  -  all  jockeys,  James 
Robinson;    the     latter,    however, 
Qould  not  do  impossibilities,   and 
Jason  was  obliged  to  content  him- 
self with  a  very  middling  second 
place.     Dirce  was  third,  Sister  to 
Green    Mantle,    and    Brother    to 
Beiram,  leurth  and  fifth,  and  the 
Fawn  fiiiy  last.     There  %vas  some 
maneeuvring  respecting  Nonsense, 
not  very  creditable  to  some  of  the 
'  gentlemen.      It  may  be  all  very 
well  to  bet  p.  p.  against  horses  with 
a  ^11  knowledge  that  they  will  not 
run,  but  with  what  grace  can  these 
parties  cry  against  the  malpractices  * 
of  their  inferiors  ?  and  now  I  may 
close  my  despatch,  for  the  Pren* 


dergast  was  the  only  raee  of  the 
day.  Yours,  Ac. 

Newnarket,  October  9S. 

[We  have  given  our  correspon- 
dent's letter  as  we  received  it,  though 
we  think  it  right  to  state  that  the 
reports  which  have  reached  us  re* 
specting  Marson's  (Lord  Exeter*s 
trainer)  conduct,  are  much  more 
serious  than  the  foregoing  account 
would  lead  the  reader  to  believe; 
it  is  true  that  the  character  of  his 
accuser  is  none  of  the  purest,  but 
still  the  decision  of  the  Jockey  dub 
and  conduct  of  Lord  Exeter,  afibrd 
convincing  proofs  of  very  improper 
proceedings  having  been  resorted 
to.  In  fact  racing  has  now  arrived 
at  that  state  which  must  either 
work  its  rain  or  reformatieB,  ihe 
natural  patrons  of  the  Turf,  the 
noble  and  influential  of  the  country, 
are  jostled  off  the  course  by  t&eir 
own  trainers,  and  a  set  of  needy 
adventurers,  who  make  racing  sub- 
servient to  their  own  purposes, 
wholly  regardless  of  the  purpose  for 
which  it  was  instituted,  riction  pre- 
sents no  parallel  to  the  stratagems 
and  rascality  resorted  to  by  a  portion 
of  the  fraternity,  designated  *"'  Turf 
men."  So  far  from  the  powers  of  a 
horse  being  regarded^  ne  is  made 
the  passive  intrument  in  their  hands 
for  every  species  of  robbery  and 
extortion.  A  class  of  men,  some  of 
tliem  the  very  out-dregs  of  society, 
have  risen  into  an  importance  on  the 
Turf, that  threatens  its  very  existence 
asti legitimate  amusement ;  for  what 
interest  can  hawkers,pedlars,  black- 
smiths, hackneymen,  coachmen, 
upholsterers,  and  worse  than  these, 
the  viYlanotts  gaming-house  keep- 
ers, the  very  scum  of  the  earth, 
take  in  encouraging  the  breed  of  th^ 
horse  ? 

We  object  to  no  man  on  account 
of  the  humbleness  of  his  ori^n. 
On  the  contrary,  we  would  say 
that  he  who  noses  himself  by  fair 
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mud  honest  means,  even  on  the 
Turfy  from  indigence  to  afflaence, 
and  who  knows  how  to  conduct 
himself  in  the  days  of  his  prospe- 
rity, is  entitled  to  encouragement 
from  that  yerj  circumstance ;  hut 
we  do  object  to  seeing  the  noble  and 
aristocratic  of  the  land  mingling  on 
terms  of  intimacy  with  characters 
from  whom  those  in  the  middle 
walks  of  life  would  shrink,  conta- 
minated bj  the  touch.  Things, 
however,  we  are  happy  to  think, 
cannot  continue  long  in  their  pre- 
sent state ;  either  the  natural  pa- 
trons of  the  Turf  must  resume 
their  former  sway,  and  racing  be 
again  followed  as  a  diversion,  or 
the  Turf  must  for  a  time  be  left 
in  the  hands  of  those  who  have 
brought  it  into  its  present  state  of 
dbrepute,  until  having  pigeoned 
each  other  to  their  hearts'  content, 
they  betake  themselves  to  other 
and  more  suitable  occupations. 
Noblemen  and  gentlemen  can  no 
longer  put  confidence  in  trainers, 
when  betting  is  carried  to  sach  a 
point  as  to  make  it  worth  the  while 
of  any  man,  or  set  of  men,  to  pur- 
chase their  good  offices  for  a  single 
race  by  a  comfortable  settlement 
for  Ufe  ;  nor  will  others  be  inclined 
to  bet  their  money  so  long  as  the 
favourite  is  liable  to  be  snapped  up 
at  the  starting-post,  and  made  sub- 
servient to  the  purposes  of  unprin- 
cipled adventurers.  But  it  is  need- 
less for  us  to  occupy  our  pages  by 
enumerating  the  evils  that  attend 
the  present  system ;  the  disease  is 
great  but  the  remedy  is  easy,  and 
we  have  no  doubt  it  will  be  applied 
with  that  discretion  which  has  ever 
distingtiished  the  proceedings  of  the 
Jockey  Clnb,  and  that  Newmarket 
at  all  events  will  be  freed  from  the 
presence  of  persons  who  must  ever 
throw  disropnte  upon  whatever  they 
aro  connected  with.] — Ed. 

HO.  XIX. VOL.   IV. 


THE  TERRIER. 


Engraved  by  R.  Goldino,  from  a  Pic- 
ture by  A.  Cooper,  R.A. 

The  wiry- haired  gentleman  who 
sat  for  this  elegant  portrait  (equal 
we  think  to  any'  of  the  beauties 
that  have  appeared  in  the  Annuals 
of  this  season)  is  a  scientific  ver- 
min destroyer,  and  an  indefatigable 
enemy  to  all  rats  and  other  live 
•lumber.  He  is  represented  in  the 
act  of  waiting  for  one  of  these 
troublesome  wretches,  who  he  will 
doubtless  make  a  similar  example 
of  to  the  one  that  already  lays  dead 
at  his  side.  We  have  always  been 
partial  to  Terriers,  which  we  think 
the  most  useful  and  economical  of 
the  canine  tribe.  They  are  strong 
and  hardy,  possessed  of  great  cou- 
rage, very  sagacious,  and  exceed- 
ingly faithful;  added  to  which  their 
cost  (bating  the  tax)  is  a  mere  trifle, 
for  anything  is  considered  good 
enough  for  the  poor  terrier,  who 
has  often  to  tarry  a  long  time  for 
his  food.  No  country-house,  we 
think,  ought  to  be  without  one  or 
two,  more  especially  in  countries 
often  crossed  by  fox-hounds;  for 
there  is  always  a  demand  for  a 
spade  and  a  terrier  when  they  get 
near  a  gentleman's  seat,  in  conse- 
quence of  the  number  of  drains 
generally  open.  Terriers  cannot 
be  bred  too  small,  provided  strength 
is  not  lost  sight  of;  but  they  should 
not  be  quite  thorough-bred, '  for 
the  jaw  is  not  then  sufficientljr 
strong  to  grapple  with  a  powerful 
adversary  like  a  full  grown  fox; 
but  a  rough  Scotch  terrier,  with  a 
touch  of  the  bull-dog  in  the  mwsade, 
will  face  almost  anything  in  the 
shape  of  vermin.  A  real  good  one 
is  invaluable. 
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SPORTING  CONVERSATIONS  WITH  NIMROD*— No.  L 

.  Whek  two  sportsmen  ^t  tog^ether  it  does  not  require  the  aid  of  a  cen^ 
juror  to  guess  what  their  conversation  will  turn  upon,  and  as  an  Editor 
of  a  Sporting — or  indeed  of  any  other — Magaziue  without  a  retentive 
memory,  would  resemble  that  excellent  dish    plum-pudding    without 
plums^  we  brushed  up  ours  expressly  for  the  purpose  of  spending  a  lon^ 
.promised  week  with  our  friend  Nimrod.     Indeed,  to  say  the  truth,  we 
took  a  few  lessons  in  stenography  before  we  left  home,  and  when  the 
mighty  hunter  was  looking  another  way,  we  every  now  and  then  booked 
him,  and  shall  tiow  proceed  to  place  the  sporting  parts  of  oar  conversa- 
tions before  our  readers,  first  premising  that  the  subjects  arose  inci- 
dentally, sometimes  over  the  Bohea  at  breakfast,  sometimes  in  the  course 
•of  a  stroll  aloDg  the  wide  extending  beach  in  the  neighbourhood   of 
Calais,  at  others  upon  the  dusty  road,  and  if  none  in  *'  academick  shade/* 
still  we  may  safely  say  in  the  honey-suckled  bowers  of  the  Chateau 
•  d^Ami,  the  present  residence  of  our  sporting  friend.     The  most  appro- 
.  pnate  place  for  all  this  sort  of  thing  however  is  over  the  bottle,  for  a  little 
of  the  old  fashioned  principle  of  jollity  has  a  wonderfully  fine  effect  in 
expanding  the  heart  and  drawing  out 'stories;  therefore  we  will  continue 
them,  as  in  reality  they  commenced,  in  the  evening,  and  suppose  Kimrod 
and  ourself  just  drawing  our  easy  chairs  to  the  Belgian  coal  fire,  in  the 
middle  room  on  the  ground  fioor  of  the  Chateau  d*Ami,  with  the  red 
curtains  drawn,  doors  closed,  old  Boreas  kicking  up  a  bluster  outside,  and 
.  a  bottle  of  port,  another  of  claret,  on  the  table.     Time — ^The  evening  of 
our  return  from  Paris  Races. 

yiMROD. — (Stirring  the  fire). 

Wisll,  Mr.  Editor,  you  have  had  fine  weather  for  your  trip  to  Paris 
Races,  I  hope  you  have  been  rewarded  for  your  trouble. 

EDITOR. 

Oh,  excellent  f«n  indeed ;  I  wish  you  had  been  with  me. 

NIMR01>. 

\  wish  I  had  myself.     Mad  yoii  any  difficulty  m  getting  informatioii  t 

EDITOR. 

Ncme  at  nil.  For  a  very  good  reason  too — there  vthb  none  to  g«t» 
Th^y  kiiow  no  taiore  about  iracin^  than  they  do  of  flying. — ^Loid  blMB 
yeu^  «lie  Frelioh  4iave  no  (ilensare  in  the  thing,  they  do  it  as  a  matter  ef 
t)«isinei«l)  ttid  a  fine  Sukiday  in  Paris  will  always  draw  a  crowd.  It  is  a 
<diffeMnt  mvt  of  thinj^  to  whit  we  are  accustomed  to  in  England,  whsra 
'W«e  ^n  go  iMo  the  9MiMes,  ot  th^  statK^,  or  the  weighing  rowi)  or  in* 
*Me  ihe  nik  of  outside  the  rails,  And  tfoo  fWUews  are  all  cinlity  afid  hats 
^fff.  1)1  France,  by  Jove  \  they  Mack  ^ou  in  one  place  if  y«u  go  ia  a  «»r«- 
'  «..;e,  in  another  if  you  go  on  bortfeback,  in  a  third  if  yeu  go  in  the  Caki* 
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magaificeQoe  of  a  pair  of  9lioe8»  and  if  70a  aUempt  to  moye  fwe/i, 
where  they  place  you  slap  goes  a  bayopet  thipagh  your  jrilia  I     Ob»  ibpj: 
are  a  fine  nation — very  fine  nation  indeed — but  tell  me,  /Nimrod,  how  do 
yoq  like  France  ? 

NIMROD. 

Faith,  were  it  not  for  a  f^w  particulars,  I  should  scarcely  know  that 
was  in  it. 

EDITOR. 

But  the  language,  'eh — how  do  ^ou  manage  it? 

NIMROD. 

Why,  the  little  I  know  of  French,  and  the  little  the  people  I  have  to 
do  with  here  know  of  English,  well  mixed  together,  removes  all  the  dif- 
ficulty, and  the  best  interpreter  I  hare  met  with  is  a  five  itanc  piece. 

EDITOR. 

But  what  are  your  few  particulars,  for  /  know  a  good  many. 

XIMBOn. 

Oh,  scarcely  worth  speaking  of. — Beef  not  so  fat,  wine  confounded 
sour.  No  wonder  the  translators  of  the  Bible  mistook  ofp^  for  otvoc,  and 
call  wine — vinegar. 

EDITOR* 

^^Othing  else  ?  ,     , 

NIMROD. 

Yes ;  a  comical  w^y  of  spending  Sunday,  Poor  fuen  working,  ricli 
p»en  shooting;  but  one  soon  gets  used  to  all  that»  Ijo  taxes  however,  and 
waggon  loads  of  specie.  Then  every  now  and  then  I  bear  a  strangQ 
pom  in  my  stable.  '*  La — li^-rla — oh,  Coquin — oh,  mi^cbiMit — (ui^ 
sacre  !  vouz  ma  t^erez/' 

EDITOR. 

Gad,  sir,  yoa  speak  t)M  language  hka  a  nadve,  and  whnt  doM  U  aU 
? 


NIMROD. 

Why  it's  my  French  groom  trying  to  crupper  my  old  cab  horse,  the 
<|vietest  old  brvta  on  earth.  *^  Ch^ey  Dix,^'  aa  th€iy-Qidl  him  here, 
ieok  ail  the  iriek  out  of  him  many  yean  ago,  between  Parja  and  Ciwor 
tilly,  on  bis  hunting  excursions,  and  if  a  lifted  cracker  were  tied  to  hia 
tail  it  would  not  make  a  bolter  ef  him. 

EDITOR. 

•  Charley  Dix  nade  a  better  king  than  the  present  man*  wbo  m  #ovr  jtwt 
as  unpopular  as  ever  he  was.  1  always  liked  Cbafie0»  b^  was  a  fm^ 
sportsman,  and  behaved  well  in  that  row  that  Adam,  the  banker  of 
Bonlo^^ne,  got  the  English  into  for  hunting.  J  remenjj;^  t^e  French 
christened  him  '^  Robin  desBois,"  from  his  partiality  to  tbe  chi^Be^  which 
yoa  know  is  chiefly  confined  to  the  Forests.  Indeed,  1^X19  lies  the  great 
difference  between  French  Mod  English  hunting.  The  Frjench  will  n.evejr 
let  the  animal  leave  the  cover  if  they  can  help  it,  while  John  Bull  is 
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'  never  bappy  till  he  sees  him  clear  away.     By  the  way,  bare  yon  heard 
any  thing  more  of  the  wolf  hounds. 

NIMROD. 

Not  a  word ;  I  suppose  they  never  came.  Indeed  I  have  seen  nothings 
of  French  sporting,  save  havuig  been  out  coursing  five  times  last  winter, 
when  we  saw  two  hares. 

EDITOR. 

''  Prodigious,  sir  ! "  as  Listen  says.  Why  the  farmers  will  be  eaten 
up  with  them.  But  your  *'  Chasse"  is  open  about  here  I  see  ;  do  you 
handle  the  trigger  ? 

NIMROD. 

No,  I  don*t  shoot  here ;  but  I  lent  my  double  barreled  gun  yesterday 
to  a  friend,  and  before  night  it  was — 

EDITOR. 

Lost ! 

KIM  ROD. 

Oh  no ;  found  safe  enough,  in  the  hands  of  two  gendarmes,  six  feet 
three  inches  high. 

EDITOR. 

I  suppose  he  had  been  shooting  without  a  port  d^armes. 

NIMROD. 

No;  the  chasse  had  not  opened — as  you  would  say  in  England,  the 
first  of  September  had  not  arrived,  hot  here,  you  know,  the  shooting 
begins  according  to  the  state  of  the  crops,  and  so  on.  As  for  their  Game 
Laws,  they  are  all  very  well  for  persons  like  myself  who  do  not  shoot, 
and  purchase  what  little  game  they  want,  but  the  legal  sale  of  game  has 
mined  shooting  as  a  sport.  Poaching  is  also  carried  on  to  an  unlimited 
extent  in  France.  Long  before  the  chasse  opened  this  year  (and  I  sup- 
pose it  is  alw^ays  so)  the  tables  of  the  English,  and  of  course  the  French 
families,  were  well  supplied  with  game.  In  England  I  see  the  commit- 
ments have  doubled  in  many  counties  since  the  sale  of  game  has  beea 
made  lawful. 

EDITOR. 

Very  likely ;  but  that  is  no  criterion,  in  my  opinion,  whereby  we  eaa 
judge  of  the  operation  of  the  new  Bill.  It  was  sure  to  be  the  case  at 
starting }  besides  which,  the  game  preservers  ought  to  have  glutted  the 
market  and  so  beat  the  poachers  out  of  it.  But  France  and  England 
bear  no  analogy  towards  each  other,  and  it  is  the  subdivision  of  property,, 
and  not  the  legalization  of  the  sale  of  game,  that  has  destroyed  the  shoot- 
ing in  this  country  in  my  opinion.  But  a»  you  don*t  shoot,  do  yoa  d<^ 
any  thing  in  the  coaching  line  ? 

KIMROD. 

Yes ;  I  often  walk  into  the  grande  route  at  the  bottom  of  the  avenue, 
to  see  a  Paris  and  Lisle  Diligence  pass  by,  and  that  does  astonish  me, 
for  I  had  always  been  told  that  the  French  were  a  clever,  enlightened 
people.  When  I  see  this,  I  can't  help  thinking  they  have  all  been  asleep 
since  the  flood. 
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EDITOR. 

Just  describe  it  according  to  jour  idea? 

NIMROD. 

To  be  sure  I  will ;  but  pass  the  bottle,  I  know  you  are  a  port  wine 
man,  and  you  may  want  another  glass  before  I  get  to  the  end  of  my  story. 
Well,  when  .1  get  into  the  road,  1  can  see  a  mile  and  a  half  each  way 
over  a  dead  flat.  And  what  do  I  see  a  mile  and  a  half  o£F?  Why 
somethiog  comings  like  a  hay-stack  upon  wheels.     Out  upon  it,  I  say^ 

how  slow  it  mores — I  could  write  half  a  page  for  the ^  before  it 

will  get  here.  But  how  is  this — the  old  white  mare  leader  to-day  ?  1 
never  saw  her  before  the  bars  yet.  The  leaders  are  two  bays  and  a  black. 
Oh !  J  see  how  it  is  now — the  leaders  are  on  one  side  the  road  and 
the  wheelers  on  the  other ;  so  that  although  there  are  three  of  them, 
they  are  so  kind  as  to  give  us  a  full  view  of  the  wheel  horses,  coach  and 
all.  Well,  they  approach  nearer — a  stranger  would  exclaim^  '*  there  is 
a  person  thrashing  on  the  top  of  your  hay-stack.''  Oh,  no,  it  is  the 
fellow  who  drives  it,  but  his  pig- whip  is  never  quiet  for  a  moment — ^hark  I 
how  heavy  it  falls  upon  them.  He  first  hits  one  horse,  then  another,  and 
what  is  the  consequence  (  Why  what  with  his  long  pole-pieces  and  no 
command  over  their  mouths,  having  only  one  pair  of  reins  to  five  horses, 
three  leaders  and  two  wheelers;  no  sooner  does  he  hit  his  near  side 
horse  than  the  coach  follows  that  horse  to  the  off  side  of  the  road,  and 
vice  versdy  so  that  I  do  not  hesitate  saying,  that  over  every  &^e  mile  stage 
the  machine  (coach  I  cannot  call  it,  and  I  am  sure  it  still  less  deserves 
the  name  of  Diligence^  being  five  hours  travelling  twenty-four  miles) 
has  to  run,  it  passes  over  nearly  half  a  mile  of  extra  ground. 

EDITOR. 

By  Jove  you're  right.  I  have  often  made  the  same  remark  in  the 
course  of  my  rambles  through  France. 

MIMROD. 

But  this  is  nothing  to  what  I  saw  in  another  Diligence  that  rolls 
between  Paris  and  Csdais,  and  if  a  friend  had  Aot  been  with  me  at  the 
time  to  vouch  for  the  truth  of  it,  1  should  really  have  been  afraid  to'  tell 
you  the  story. 

EDITOR. 

Oh,  my  dear  sir,  don't  be  particular ;  an  Editor  can  swallow  any  thing. 
It  is  the  readers  only  who  are  fastidious — out  with  it. 

IflMROD. 

Well  it  was  this.  The  postilion — for  this  fellow  did  not  drive  from 
the  box — bad  quitted  his  saddle,  and  with  a  pipe  in  his  mouth  was  sitting 
on  the  foot-board,  with  his  jack-boots  dangling  down  (but  not  roachiag 
the  splinter  bar)  in  a  most  ludicrous  position. 

EDITOR. 

But  what  brought  him  there  ? 

NIMROD. 

Why  you  would  never  guess.     It  was  raining,  so  he  sat  there  for 
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shelter,  from  the  soofiBet  or  cabriolet,  or  whatever  you  call  the  place 
where  the  conducteur,  or  guard  as  we  would  call  him,  sits, 

EDITOR, 

But  how  did  he  guide  his  horses  ? 

NIMROD. 

Why  rU  gire  you  your  own  time  to  guess  that — so  help  yourself, 
there's  plenty  more  wine  in  the  house.  Well,  do  you  give  it  up  ?  Thea 
111  tell  you — He  had  a  single  string  to  the  middle  leader^  and  thtit 
was  all!  U 

>  EDITOR. 

'  Capital!  I  am  glad  I  was  not  in  it;  but  it  is  extraordinary  how 
tractable  their  horses  are,  though  they  driye  sometimes  all  stallions,  and 
sometimes  stallions  and  mares  together.  V\\  tell  you  a  good  thing* 
that  happened  to  me  last  night  coming  from  Paris ;  but  help  yourself 
Nimrod,  I  am  drinking  all  the  wine,  and  I'm  sure  it's  as  much  yoors  as 
mine.  I  always  make  a  rule  of  travelling  by  the  mail,  most  especially 
from  Paris  to  the  Coast,  because  you  are  only  out  a  night  and  a  day,  and 
after  a  five  o'clock  dinner  yesterday  afternoon  I  found  myself  rattling 
kway  out  of  the  French  capital  with  a  great  lump  of  mortality,  in  the 
shape  of  an  eighteen  stone  Englishman,  at  my  side.  The  exertion  of 
talking,  except  to  a  devilish  pretty  girl,  in  a  coach  is  too  much,  and  my 
companion  being  a  most  unintellectual  sort  of  animal,  I  made  all  possible 
haste  to  fall  asleep.  Well,  at  every  change  I  was  disturbed  a  little,  but 
made  it  a  rule  never  to  waken  up  lest  the  monster  should  have  some- 
thing to  say.  However,  about  ten  or  eleven  o'clock,  just  as  we  had 
started  after  a  fresh  change,  I  heard  a  tremendous  w-h-o-o-o-o-o-i-e^ 
w-h-o-o-o-o-o-i-e,  proceeding  from  the  leathern-lunged  postillion — at  such 
a  length,  by  Jove  you  might  have  thought  he  was  a  sort  of  penny-a-line 
shouter  !  Having  got  his  horses  stopped  he  dismounted  to  put  some  of 
the  tackle  right,  but  the  nags  being  rather  fresh,  instead  of  standing  stil! 
after  he  dismounted,  they  walked  on  a  few  paces.  The  conducteur  got 
Out  and  after  much  haggling  they  arranged. the  ropes  and  trappings ;  but 
the  postaliion  in  dismounting  it  seems  had  thrown  hb  pig-whip,  as  you 
call  it,  on  the  ground,  consequently  it  was  then  a  few  yards  behind  tb^ 
malle  poste.  Well,  instead  of  asking  the  conducteur  to  get  him  it,  bo 
set  off  to  pledge  (as  it  were)  in  those  enormous  wooden  boots,  like  trunks 
pf  trees,  that  they  sometimes  put  their  legs  in,  and  left  his  horses  to 
themselves,  who  began  to  walk  off  as  soon  as  ever  his  back  was  turned. 
Though  it  was  merely  a  walk,  '*  the  pace  was  too  good"  for  him  in  his 
tree-roots,  and  hearing  **  W-h-o-o-o-o-i-e,"  "  W-h-o-o-o-o-i-e,"  behind 
the  coach,  and  feeling  it  moving  on,  I  thought  there  was  something 
wrong,  so  I  put  my  head  out  of  the  window  and,  by  the  light  of  the 
moon,  I  beheld  an  Herculean  looking  fellow — a  regular  Jack  the  Giant 
Killer — in  seven-leagued  boots,  straddling  along  like  a  second  Colossus  of 
roads  (Rhodes),  with  his  pig-whip  in  the  air,  shouting  ^'  W-h-o-o-o-a-e," 
'«  W-h-o-o-o-o-a-e,"  at  the  top  of  his  voice  as  I  have  described.  Luckily 
the  conducteur  had  not  got  into  his  nest  again,  and  succeeded  in  stopping 
them  just  as  we  arrived  at  a  narrow  bridge.  But  tell  me,  have  you  ever 
travelled  by  a  French  Diligence  ? 
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VIM&OD. 

Never,  nor  do  I  think  I  ever  shall ;  young  Tattersall  frightened  me 
ont  of  that  ahDut  this  time  twelvemonth,  hy  telling  me  that,  with  the 
dust  flying, .  he  was  fifteen  hoats  doing  seventy  miles — ^from  Paris  to 
Amiens.  Some  time  after  this,  when  perhaps  the  road  may  not  have 
been  quite  so  good,  a  friend  of  mine  was  fifty-six  hours  from  Calais  tb 
Paris— -just  three  miles  an  hour. 

EDITOR. 

That  is  slow  work,  however.  I  have  travelled  it  often,  but  do  not 
remember,  even  in  winter,  being  above  foar  hoars  behind  time.  I 
breakfasted  at  Amiens  at  five  o'clock  this  morning,  and  it  was  half-past 
six  before  we  passed  the  Barrier,  coming  out  of  Paris.  In  going  from 
here  to  Paris  you  kick  your  heels  at  Amiens  for  two  or  three  hours^ 
waitings  for  some  other  mail  coming  in. 

KIMROD. 

Ton  would  leave  Calais  at  ten  o'clock  at  night,  I  suppose — what  time 
did  you  arrive  in  Paris  ? 

EDITOR. 

Aboatfive  o'clock  on  the  second  morning;  that  is  to  say,  yon  get  to 
the  post-office  about  that  time,  but  they  drive  you  about  the  yard  a  little 
before  they  let  you  out  of  the  concern ;  and  when  they  do,  there  are 
some  d-— d  fellows  who  must  examine  your  luggage,  so  that  you  can't 
nekon  upon  reaching  your  bptel  mach  before  six. 

NIMROD. 

But  what  have  they  to  do  with  your  luggage  there  ? 

EDITOR. 

Ob,  I  suppose  they  like  to  see  what  sort  of  linen  one  sports.  The 
ostensible  object  is  to  see  that  you  are  not  bringing  wine  or  pro?isions  into 
town  that  ought  to  pay  duty  at  the  Barrier ;  but  they  are  a  queer  set  of 
brutes,  afeid  what  can  you  do  against  bayonet  law  t  But  I  want  to  hear 
a  little  from  you,  for  I  have  scarcely  had  a  soul  to  speak  to  all  the  time 
I  have  been  in  Paris.  Suppose  now  you  were  writing  on  the  French 
mad,  how  woald  you  describe  a  French  coachman? 

)7IMR0D. 

My  dear  fellow,  there's  not  such  a  thing  in  France.  . 

EDITOR. 

£h  bie»f  Monsieur*    Then  We  will  say — ^a  driver. 

KIMROD. 

< 

Aye,  now  you  have  it ;  driver  is  the  word.  Of  these  there  are  two 
kinds — the  man  en  the  box,  and  the  postillion  in  the  wooden  boots.  He 
on  the  box  wears  something  like  a  hunting  cap  on  his  head,  and  on  his 
carcase  a  blue  smock-frock,  which,  swelling  with  the  wind,  renders  him 
%  flut  epectmen  <^  the  **  monstrum  horrendum*"  His  reios^--of  which, 
t  said,  befoi^  he  has  but  one  pair  to  five  horses — are  buckled  to  the 
hoop  of  hb  box,  and  he  is  oftqn  to  be  seen  without  having  them  in  his 
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hand,  sitting  cross-legged  in  a  sort  of  chair  that  holds  hut  himself,  with 
a  pipe  in  his  month,  either  whipping  his  horses  or  crying  out  Gee,  he 
crawls  along  with  his  patient  load,  quite  satisfied  with  himself,  and  no 
doubt  fancying  himself  a  coachman.  As  to  the  postillhn  to  a  French 
diligence  he  is  a  perfect  nondescript — half  sailor,  half  soldier — a  touch 
of  the  waggoner,  and  a  good  deal  of  the  labourer ;  in  short,  setting  all 
costume  at  defiance.  He  is,  however,  a  civil  fellow  to  his  passengers, 
without  expecting  to  be  paid  for  it ;  and  with  a  pipe  in  his  mouth  and 
some  brandy  in  his  belly,  looks  healthy  and  happy.  But  the  old  boy  on 
the  St.  Omer  diligence,  whom  we  call  Jack  Peer,  diverts  me  most ;  I 
can't  describe  his  drag,  but  I  may  convey  some  idea  of  himself.  He 
drives  a  Unicorn  team  from  Calais  to  St.  Omer,  twenty-four  miles,  which 
his  horses  are  condemned  to  perform  as  their  daily  toil.  1  feel  sorry 
for  them,  as  one  or  two  of  them  appear  to  have  seen  better  days.  The 
old  man  himself,  however,  is  quite  in  contrast  with  his  cattle — he  looks 
well  fed  and  happy,  and  does  not  appear  to  abuse  his  horses ;  but  talk 
of  contrasting  chalk  with  cheese,  they  are  twin  brothers — ^peas  out  of 
the  same  pod — compared  with  the  distant  resemblance  of  this  man  to  an 
English  coachman.  His  time  is  six  hours-;  and  as  he  toddles  along,  his 
reins  tied  to  his  box,  he  turns  round  tQ  his  passengers  to  join  in  any 
conversation  that  may  be  going  on,  or  smokes  his  pipe  in  their  faces, 
and  thus  beguiles  the  tedious  hours. 

EDITOR. 

And  how  gets  on  my  friend  on  the  English  coach  from  Calais  to 
Boulogne  ? 

nimrod; 

Why  there  is  not  much  to  be  said  about  it,  and  for  this  reason — the 
fares  are  too  low  to  do  it  well.  What  can  five  francs,  or  four  shillings 
and  two  pence,  in  and  out,  do  for  twenty-four  miles  of  very  severe  road? 

EDITOR. 

Decidedly  the  worst  piece  of  road  between  Calais  and  Paris,  I  thought 
we  should  never  accomplish  it  to  night ;  but  four  shillings  and  two 
pence,  if  he  loads  well,  ought  to  go  a  long  way  in  France,  where  there 
are  no  taxes  or  tolls.  A  Frenchman  is  puzzled  when  he  takes  a  ride 
out  of  Dover  and  is  stopped  at  the  Buckland  toll-gate  for  pay;  he  thinks 
it  is  the  ''  Octroy,"  and  pulls  out  his  passport.  But  I  suppose  the 
cholera  has  been  much  against  people  moving  this  year. 

KIMROD. 

Oh,  yes;  it  is  terribly  bad  about  here  now;  the  French  are  dying  on 
all  sides.  But,  bless  you,  they  actually  court  the  cholera  by  their  diet. 
By  the  way,  perhaps  you  would  like  to  be  provided  with  a  deviled 
turkey's  leg,  or  something,  for  supper,  as  you  dined  so  early  ? 

EDITOR. 

I  should  not  mind  for  once  encountering  the  night-mare  in  indulging 
in  a  devil ;  better  do  that  than  run  the  risk  of  getting  the  cholera.  By 
Jove,  how  it  has  tickled  up  the  Parisians ! 
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VIM  ROD. 

They  say  sixty  thousand  died  of  it. 

EDITOR. 

No,  no ;  that's  a  long  way  beyond  the  mark.  The  physician  to  the 
embassy  told  me  he  thought  from  eighteen  to  twenty  thousand,  and  out 
of  that  number  not  above  eight  or  ten  English. 

NIMROD. 

Ay,  that  is  the  hard  meat  system,  Mr.  Editor — the  Quarterly  and 
you  are  all  in  favour  of  that,  I  see.  The  Courier  of  this  evening  says 
the  people  at  Boulogne  are  dying  **  like  sheep  of  the  cholera." 

EDITOR. 

I  dare  say  the  editor  of  the  Courier  is  quite  right ;  but  if  there  had  no 
more  people  died  of  it  than  there  have  sheep  they  would  be  all  alive,  for 
I  have  not  heard  of  any  of  the  '^  muttons  '*  being  infected.  I  passed 
through  Boulogne  at  four  o'clock  this  afternoon,  and  never  saw  the 
town  looking  gayer.  But  about  the  French'  coaching,  what  think  you 
of  that  ? 

KIMROD. 

Why  with  regard  to  the  method  of  driving  it  can  only  be  practised 
with  the  sort  of  horse  they  use — one  remove  from  the  cart-horse  ;  but 
of  the  two  systems  in  use  I  prefer  the  postillion  to  the  man  on  the  box; 
the  latter,  from  the  maimer  of  his  reins  acting,  can  give  no  asustance  to 
his  horses — whereas,  the  postillion  being  nearer  to  ^em  can  help  them 
«  little  in  their  vork.  He  drives  a  good  deal  after  the  manner  of  our 
English  waggoner — by  the  voice ;  and  the  sort  of  whip  he  uses  falls 
with  great  severity  on  his  leaders.  I  have  been  told  that  on  some  parts 
of  the  road  to  Paris,  much  exposed  to  wind,  neither  the  diligence  or 
mail  could  proceed  at  the  pace  they  do,  were  the  horses — ^Wretchedly  as 
they  are  put  together — driven  from  the  box  in  reins. 

EDITOR. 

You  must  have  seen  some  curious  turns  out  in  the  way  of  French 
carriages  since  you  came  here. 

NIMROD. 

Indeed  I  have.  The  French  look  at  a  carriage  solely  as  a  means  of 
conveyance  from  one  place  to  another — to  substance  and  not  to  appear- 
ance. Indeed,  you  may  see  a  gentleman  of  considerable  fortune,  at  least 
for  France,  enter  Calais  (from  the  country  to  spend  his  morning)  in  a 
wretched  old  cabriblet,  with  a  bundle  of  g^en  clover,  or,  indeed,  hay, 
tied  to  the  axle-tree,  for  his  horse. 

EDITOR. 

And  now  wliat^think  you'of  the^French  people  ? 

NIMROD. 

As  fiir  as  I  have  observed  them  they  are  a  happy,  contented  people- 
very  fond  of  amusement,  but  very  prudent  in  their  pleasures.     Where 
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an  Englishman  spends  five  sbillings,  they  spend  fi^e  sons,  but  appear 
equally  pleased  with  their  bargain.  It  is  true,  that  on  Sunday  evenings 
I  hear  the  drum  beating  at  the  public-house  on  the  great  road,  and  if  I 
walk  down  to  it  I  find  persons  dancing ;  but  if  I  were  to  remain  there 
six  hours,  I  should  neither  see  a  drunken  man  nov  bear  an  oath  uttered. 
1  think  the  French  spend  their  Sanday  eveoioga  amid  verj  innocent 
recreations. 

EDITOR. 

1  agree  with  you  there ;  drunkenness  is  a  sad  vice  in  any  country, 
very  sad  vice,  indeed.  By  the  way  though,  I  think  you  have  been 
taking  a  '*  back  hand"  at  the  bottle,  for  this  one  is  empty,  and  I  do  not 
feel  as  though  I  had  had  my  allowance. 

KIMROD. 

Oh,  but  you  shall !  I  have  got  three  more  out  kerei  and  you  shall 
have  three  more  after  them,  if  you  like. 

EDITOR. 

No,  no ;  three  more  will  be  quite  sufficient.  I'm  a  moderate  man ; 
and  have  always  held  that  two  bottles  of  port  wine  after  dinner  are  as 
good  as  a  dozen.  So  raise  the  lamp,  stir  the  fire,  and  let  us  spin  a  yarn 
upon  hunting.  Whose  hounds  do  you  consider  to  have  been  the  best 
you  have  ever  hunted  with  ? 

NIMROD. 

Egadf  that's  a  poser  I  You  might  as  well  ask  me,  Whose  wine?  I 
have  hunted  with  so  many  packs  (more  than,  sixty),  and  tasted  so  many 
bins,  that  one  question  would  be  nearly  as  easy  to  answer  as  the  other. 
Then  remember  the  old  saying — Comparisons  are  odious. 

EDITOR. 

Poh,  poh !  You  know  what  passes  ^*  inter  noSy  will  not  be  pro- 
claimed at  Charing  Cross." 

KIMROD. 

Since  I  commenced  fox-hunter,  fox-hunting  has  undergone  a  very 
great  change,  and — 

EDITOR. 

Hem  ! — vide  Quarterly  Review — Nimrod  on  Condition  of  Hunters. 
But  let  us  have  a  little  of  your  own  experience — something  original ;  I 
have  got  '^  Melton  Mowbray"  and  '*  Snob"  off  by  heart. 

« 

KIMROD. 

Then  before  we  go  any  further  we  will  fill  a  bumper  to  the  Quarterly. 

EDITOR. 

No,  indeed  we  won't;  we  will  drink  the  New  Sporting  Magazine 
first :  so  off  with  your  heel-taps,  and  let  us  have  no  sky-lights.  That'is 
right! — now  then  for  the  time  when  you  commenced  fox-hunter. 

KIMROD. 

As  I  was  going  to  say,  I  came  into  the  world  a  few  years  too  late  for 
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thedrttg-^Uiat  is,  findtog  almoil  •)!  foxM  hj  draggifig  on  tbem  ir^tt 
their  prowl  to  their  kennel;  for  whea  I  eommenced  fax-huat^  tea 
o'clock  was  become  the  hour  of  meeting  with  most  honnds  in  England, 
when  the  drag  becomes  a  very  uncertain  business,  if  not,  indeed,  a 
hopeless  case.  Nevertheless,  it  has  often  been  my  good  fortune  to  see  a 
fox  found  by  the  drag  at  the  vulgar  hour  of  ^ve  or  six  in  the  morning, 
and  I  do  not  hesitate  saying  it  is  one  of  the  finest  features  in  this  noble 
sport.  In  the  first  place,  it  is  the  surest  test  of  nose — a  point,  I  think, 
too  often  overiooked,  or  rather  not  sufficiently  regarded,  and  now  and 
then  sacrificed  to  other  minor  considerations.  I  form  my  opinion  here^ 
on  this  ground — ^is  it  not  always  the  case,  that  in  every  pack  there  are  a 
few  hounds,  and  only  a  few^  which  distinguish  themselves  greatly 
beyond  their  fellows  in  hitting  off  a  very  cold  scent  ?  The  fact  »,  there 
are  such  a  multiplicity  of  hounds  now  bred,  that  the  hope  of  having 
them  all  good  hunters  is  a  vain  one,  and  doubtless  there  are  many 
useless  hounds  in  every  pack,  which  at  any  part  of  the  day  would  be 
quite  as  well  at  home.  Rely  on  it,  likewise,  that  according  to  the 
number  of  hounds  now  taken  into  the  field,  the  number  of  foxes  killed 
is  much  smaller  in  proportion  than  it  used  to  be  in  former  times.  There 
cannot  be  a  doubt  bat  that  when  fox-hunting  began  every  hound  was  a 
hunter — ^true  to  his  line  as  the  needle  to  the  pole ;  and  although  it  might 
have  taken  a  long  time  to  get  hold  of  Mr.  Reynard,  he  only  now  and 
then  escaped. 

EDITOR. 

Dare  you  tell  '*  the  Squire"  so  ? 

NIMROD. 

Y«B ;  and  I  am  certain  he  will  admit  what  I  say  in  reference  to  fox- 
huntiii^  in  general;  but  the  non-killing  of  foxes  must  not  be  laid 
altogether  to  hounds.  In  former  times  ten  persons  perhaps  composed  the 
field,  each  man  highly  interested  in  the  well-doing  of  the  pack;  the  average 
of  late  years  has  been  sixty,  at  least,  in  all  the  hunting  countries  in 
England,  more  than  half  of  whom  think  more  of  riding  thfm  hunting, 
and  of  course  often  do  mischief.  There  is  also  another  chance  in  the 
fox's  favour ; — I  will  not  go  so  far  as  to  say  hounds  would  be  sure  in 
proportion  as  they  are  slow,  but  it  cannot  be  doubted  that  the  very 
increased  speed  of  hounds  and  horsemen  is  much  against  blood.  As  the 
sporting  editor  of  the  Quarterly  says,  *'  the  emulation  of  leading,  in  dogs 
and  their  masters,  has  been  the  ruin  of  many  a  good  ory."  And  now  we 
will  drink  the  Quarterly. 

EDITOR. 

With  all  my  heart ! — here  goes — The  Old  (Quarterly  ! — so  called 
because  it  comes  out  five  times  a  year.  Now  hark  forward,  Nlmrod,  to 
your  story. 

IflMROD. 

I  was. going  to  say,  that  the  rapidity  with  which  an  animal  porsuei^ 
such  miniite  particles  as  the  effluvia  called  scent  is  composed  of,  must 
diminish  or  increase  the  powers  by  which  he  can  mamtain  the  possession 
of  it;  and  the  slow  heavy-headed  hound,  unmolested  in  his  hunting', 
most  have  enjoyed  advantages  unknown  to  the  modern  fox-hound.     I 
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have  reason  to  believe  all  animals  in  a  state  of  nature  hunt  their  prey 
slowly,  and  consequently  seldom  miss  having  a  taste  of  it. 

EDITOR. 

But  is  not  this  advantage  to  the  slow  hound  more  than  made  up  by 
the  act  of  getting  nearer  to  his  game  in  chase,  which  the  modern  fox- 
hound enjoys. 

NIMROD. 

I  think  not ;  it  is  the  nature  of  all  game  to  fly  in  proportion  a»  it  is 
pressed  in  its  flight.  The  fox  before  the  slow  hound  is,  I  should  say, 
nine  times  in  ten,  not  a  yard  further  a-head  than  he  would  be  before  the 
quick  one,  having  reason  to  believe,  and  I  here  speak  from  my  expe- 
rience, foxes  regulate  their  speed  by  the  cry  of  hounds. 

EDITOR. 

Well,  that's  a  new  idea ;  Til  book  it. 

NIMROD. 

I  think  we  may  find  the  proof  of  it  here.  Allowing  superiority  of 
nose  to  the  sl<yiv  hound,  yet,  when  a  fox  makes  for  distant  points — which 
we  know  travelling  foxes,  as  they  are  called,  are  for  ever  doing — even  he 
would  not  be  able  to  hunt  him  if  the  fox  had  gone  at  the  top  of  his  speed 
all  the  way.  Towards  the  end  of  the  distance,  the  pack  being  so  far 
behind,  the  scent  would  be  too  much  evaporated  to  hold  on  with  him 
with  anything  like  a  killing  head.  No  doubt,  then,  the  plodding  iow- 
scenting  pack  would  be  less  likely  to  lose  their  fox  than  a  fast  one, 
although  they  might  be  considerably  longer  about  catching  him.  Indeed, 
I  may  also  add  this,  in  proof  of  what  I  have  asserted  as  to  the  pace  of 
foxes  pursued  by  hounds ;  namely,  that  no  fox  could  have  maintained 
the  distance  that  we  know  foxes  did  over  the  country  in  slow  times ^ 
had  they  fled  from  point  to  point  at  the  top  of  their  speedy  which  they 
must  now  do  before  modem  packs  with  a  good  scent. 

EDITOR. 

Are  there  no  other  disadvantages,  think  you,  attending  this  increased 
speed? 

NIMROD. 

There  are :  foxes  pressed  so  hard  on  first  breaking  cover  get  short  of 
wind — blown,  as  we  call  it — and  turn  so  short  as  to  occasion  a  check, 
and  often  get  upon  foiled  ground. 

EDITOR. 

But  the  contrary  of  this  is  the  case  with  harriers. 

NIMROD. 

You  are  right ;  it  is  by  pressing  a  hare  alone  that  you  keep  her  off 
her  foil  and  make  her  try  fresh  ground.  She  played  all  kinds  of  pranks 
before  the  old-fashioned  southern  hound,  but  he  made  sure  of  her  at  last, 
to  the  great  delight  of  the  sportsmen  coeval  with  himself.  The  modern 
harrier  might  not  be  a  match  for  her  at  this  game,  but  by  forcing  her  to 
fly,  he  is  still  more  sure  of  her  than  the  other.     In  my  opinion,  harrief» 
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cannot  be  too  fleet  to  ensore  the  death  of  a  hare,  but  not  so  the  fox- 
hound. 

EDITOR. 

Then  you  are  not  an  advocate  for  the  pace  with  fox-hounds. 

NIUROD. 

Why  no ;  I  think  the  pleasure  of  fox-hunting  is  diminished  by  it. 
Now-a-days  a  sportsman's  mind  is  nearly  fully  occupied  in  riding  to 
hounds,  instead  of  seeing  them  hunt.  No  sooner  in  a  field  than  he 
must  look  for  the  best  ground,  as  he  would  in  riding  a  race ;  and  then 
which  way  to  get  out  of  it,  for  large  as  it  may  be  he  is  very  soon  at  the 
end  of  it,  when  going  **  best  pace."  In  hunting,  the  whole  thing  is  too 
fast ;  and  I  am  quite  sure  nineteen  in  twenty  of  those  who  follow  fox- 
hounds would  admit  this  if  they  were  to  speak  their  real  sentiments.  It 
is  true,  t^  is  a  delightful  sensation  to  be  close  to  hounds  among  a  chosen 
few,  with  seven-eighths  of  the  field  behind  you ;  but  after  all  it  is  a 
selfish  feeling,  and  the  necessary  means  to  enable  a  man  to  do  so  consi- 
derably adds  to  the  expense  of  hunting.  A  horse  in  the  hunting  field 
resembles  a  horse  in  a  fast  coach — an  extra  price  must  be  paid  for  him ; 
and  the  latter  wears  out  in  half  the  time  he  would  in  a  slow  coach.  Tis 
the  pace  that  kills  every  thing,  and  looking  back  to  former  times  one 
would  be  inclined  to  think  that  even  the  clock  goes  faster  than  it  used. 
I  have  heard  some  of  the  well-known  good  sportsmen  of  olden  times 
assert,  that  a  fox  well  found  was  almost  certain  to  show  a  good  run. 
We  cannot  say  so  much  now.  Were  I  asked  what  I  considered  the 
proportion  of  good  to  bad,  I  should  say  four  good  runs  in  ten  days' 
hunting  (and  no  blanks)  quite  the  outside. 

SDITOR. 

There  are  very  few  of  the  real  old,  enthusiastic,  fox-hunting,  neigh- 
bourly style  of  English  squires  now-a-days. 

KIMROD. 

Very  few,  indeed,  very  few,  and  the  more's  the  pity.  There's  John 
Warde,  though — and  now  do  me  a  fevour;  fill  your  glass,  brimfull^ 
and  drink — '*^  John  Warde  and  Fox-hunting.'' 

EDITOR. 

That  I  will,  until  my  glass  and  my  heart  both  overflow.  No  man 
has  done  more  for  fox-hunting  than  he  has  done,  and  he  is,  as  you  have 
said  of  him  somewhere,  a  fine  specimen  of  the  old  English  gentleman. 
It  was  I  that  selected  bis  portrait  to  adorn  the  first  number  of  the  New 
Sporting  Magazine,  and  a  more  appropriate  one,  I  thinki  could  not  have 
been  chosen. 

KIMROD. 

Have  you  seen  him  lately.? 

EDITOR. 

No ;  he  was  unwell  during  the  summer,  and  moreover  got  trundled 
out  of  a  pony-chaise,  and  fell  with  his  head  against  a  wall,  which,  he 
says,  being  *'  bien  solide,"  knocked  out  three  of  the  bricks.  You  may 
suppose  how  bad  he  was  when  I  tell  you  he  could  not  get  to  Tattersall's 
Derby  dinner. 
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KIMROD. 

He  must,  indeed ;  I  don't  like  to  hear  that  of  my  old  friend ;  it  is  the 
first  time  he  has  ever  missed.  He  is  a  great  acquisition  any  where,  but 
more  especially  when  surrounded  by  brother  sportsmen,  as  he  is  there. 
What  sort  of  a  party  had  you  then  ? 

EDITOR. 

Oh,  very  pleasant,  indeed.  Masters  of  hounds,  fox-hunters,  racingr 
men — and  Matthews,  who  you  know  is  a  host  in  himself,  was  in  great 
foi*ce.  We  kept  it  up  ?ery  late,  what  with  the  flow  of  wit  and  wine. 
There  was*  a  lottery  for  the  Derby  horses  as  usual,  which  I  won  with 
St.  Giles ;  so  that  I  made  a  pretty  good  day  s  work  of  it  altogether. 

VIHROD. 

Indeed  you  did :  IVe  been  in  many  a  lottery  there,  but  never  could 
make  any  thing  of  it ;  but  then,  to  be  sure,  I  was  not  an  editor. 

EDITOR. 

Aye,  that's  the  thing ;  it  would  have  been  a  disgrace  to  the  book,  you 
know,  if  I  had  let  any  of  them  carry  off  my  cash.  No,  no ;  St.  Giles  is 
the  horse,  said  I,  as  1  opened  the  lot,  though  the  odds  were  13  to  1 
against  him.  But  to  return  to  the  old  '^  English  Squire ;"  where  shall 
we  find  another  thorough-bred  one  after  John  Warde  ? 

KIMROD. 

Where,  indeed,  as  you  say.  My  late  neighbour,  Mr.  Chute,  was  a 
fine  sample ;  but  he  is  gone ! 

EDITOR. 

Mr.  Chute— what  Mr.  Chute  of  the  Vine  ? 

NIMROD. 

The  same ;  I  dare  say  yon  have  heard  of  him ;  "  Old  Chote,**  as 
every  body  used  to  call  the  worthy  old  gentleman,  upwards  of  thirty 
years  Member  for  Hampshire.  He  had  a  very  neat  pack  of  hounds  that 
used  to  blaze  away  over  the  Hampshire  hills  when  they  caught  a  scent, 
and  small  as  the  hounds  were  it  was  not  a  bad  nag«  that  could  enjoy 
himself  half  an  hour  in  their  company.  It  was  their  fate  to  be  but 
indifferently  appointed :  they  had  to  encounter  the  evil  of  a  very  mid- 
dling huntsman..  I  could  tell  you  some  excellent  stories  of  the  old 
gentleman,  who  kept  hounds  between  thirty  and  forty  years,  but  one 
might  perchance  touch  a  wrong  cord,  and  g^ve  pain  where  I  would  wish 
to  avoid  it. 

EDITOR. 

Oh,  no ;  Tm  sure  you  will  say  pothing  of  your  old  neighbour  and 
brother  sportsman  but  what  will  raise  a  smile  on  the  face  of  his  dearest 
friend.  But  you  are  safe  to  night,  for  I  can  seldom  remember  any 
thing  after  the  third  pint  of  wine,  and  I  see  we  have  only  got  one  bottle 
out  of  our  four  to  discuss,  so  let  us  have  old  Chute  and  it  together ;  and 
see  here  come  the  turkey  legs. 
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K11IR0D» 

My  fint  aoqD^tance  with  Mr.  Cfa«te  was  by  accident,  for  althimgh  I 
had  heard  of  him.  and  his  hounds  I  never  crossed  him  in  my  path  tUi  L 
went  from  London,  in  the  spring  of  1822,  to  look  at  the  house  1  afters 
wards  lired  in  in  Hampshire,  and  in  returning  from  an  inspection  of  it 
to  a  post-chaise  that  was  waiting  for  me  in  a  lane,  I  saw  a  person  comingi 
tit^up-ing  along  on  a  little  brown  hackney,  in  rather  a  shabby  sortont, 
with  saddle,  bridle,  hat,  and  boots — all  a  dead  match.  Now  to  tell  the 
real  truth,  when  he  approached  me  I  took  him  for  the  parish  doctor ; 
but  the  sight  of  his  pig-tail,  in  addition  to  a  slight  bow  that  he  honoured 
me  with  "  en  passant ^*^  convinced  me  of  the  fact.  Seeing  him  then 
open  the  gate  that  led  to  Beaurepalre-house  I  ventured  to  holloa  him 
back,  when  he  instantly  pulled  up  his  horse.  **  Pray,  sir,**  said  I,  *'  can 
Tou  give  me  any  account  of  this  house,  for  there  is  no  one  here  but  a 
drunken  keeper  who  can  tell  me  any  thing  about  it?"  *'  What,  sir," 
said  he,  ^^  have  you  a  mind  to  take  it?"  I  told  him  such  was  my  wish. 
''  Are  you  a  sportsman  ?"  said  he,  looking  at  my  boots  and  breeches  in 
which  I  chanced  to  be  clad.  ''A  bit  of  a  one,"  was  my  reply.  '<  Then 
take  it  J  sir  J*  said  he,  emphatically ;  *'  you  will  he  within  half  a  mile 
of  the  best  -pack  of  fox-hounds  in  England^*  *'  My  God !"  said  I, 
**  is  it  Mr.  Chute  whom  I  have  the  honour  of  addressing,  and  with 
whom  I  have  taken  this  liberty?"  "  William  Chute  is  the  man," 
he  replied  ;  'M  am  going  to  see  two  puppies  that  are  at  walk,  but  I  will 
overtake  you  directly,  and  you  must  call  and  see  my  hounds."  On 
entering  his  kennel,  a  hound  called  **  Larkspur"  first  attracted  my 
notice,  and  putting  my  stick  on  his  back  I  observed  that  he  was  a  clever 
honnd.  ''  You  are  a  sportsman,"  said  he,  his  countenance  brightening 
as  he  spoke;  and  now  the  man  appears.  '*  I  would  not  take  ^ve 
hundred  guineas  for  that  hound.  I*ve  just  been  telling  Mrs.  Chute, 
who  is  writing  to  Lady  Spenser"  (her  sister,  and  a  curious  message,  by- 
the-by,  for  a  lady  to  convey),  "  to  say,  that  if  they  want  the  best  blood 
in  England,  in  Northamptonshire,  they  must  send  to  my  Larkspur."  In 
three  weeks  after  this  time  I  became  a  neighbour  to  Mr.  Chute,  but  as 
hunting  was  concluded  I  saw  nothing  of  his  hounds  in  the  field  till  the 
summer  was  over,  and  I  believe  that  never  passed  too  quickly  for  him« 
Nerertheless  I  saw  a  good  deal  of  him,  and  he  certainly  was  in  his  way 
a  TOry  singular  character — something  approaching  Sir  Roger  de  Coverley, 
but  without  his  gravity.  He  had,  however,  many  of  the  good  qualities 
of  the  worthy  knight — ^he  was  a  good  landlord  and  a  good  master.  He 
conversed  with  his  tenants  as  if  they  were  his  equals,  and  treated  his 
servants  as  if  they  were  his  friends;  indeed,  the  easy,  good-humoured, 
bat  rather  unfashionable,  manner  in  which  he  generally  spoke  to  them, 
gave  somewhat  a  license  to  their  tongues.  He  told  me  that  one  day,  as 
he  was  sheltering  from  a  storm  under  one  side  of  a  thick  hedge  on  his 
farm,  and  some  of  his  labourers  were  doing  the  same  thing  on  the  other, 
he  overheard  a  conversation  in  which  the  names  of  his  butler,  his  bailiff, 
his  huntsman,  and  himself,  were  every  now  and  then  introduced. 
"  There  was  Mr,  Chapman,"  said  he,  "  my  bailiff;  there  was  Mr. 
Woods,  my  butler  ;  there  was  Afr.  Nixon,  my  huntsman ;  but  when  my 
name  was  introduced,  /  was  Old  Billy  /" 
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EDITOB. 

How  good !  It  is  bj  no  means  an  uncommon  thing  for  servants  to 
talk  of  their  master  in  this  way,  particularly  London  ones.  I  was 
travelling  on  a  coach,  within  twenty  miles  of  town,  the  other  day,  on 
the  box  of  which,  beside  the  coachman,  sat  one  of  those  plush-breeched, 
long-legged,  lazy  rascals,  called  footmen,  between  whom  every  now  and 
then  I  heard  jokes  passing  about  his  '*  old  girl,  and  his  old  boy,"  and  by 
chance  I  discovered  he  was  talking  of  his  master  and  mistress. 

NIMROD. 

Tes,  but  that  is  a  different  style  again  to  what  Mr.  Chute's  servants 
used  to  speak  of  him  in,  for  he  was  beloved  by  them  all,  and  there  was 
not  one  but  who  would  have  gone  any  lengths  to  serve  him ;  but  he 
had  such  a  droll  way  of  looking  and  speaking  to  them,  that  none  of  them 
could  help  smiling  in  his  face,  for  there  was  something  irresistibly 
amusing  in  the  cut  of  his  phiz.  I  remember  saying  to  the  huntsman 
one  day  as  we  were  riding  to  cover  together,  *'  George,  does  Mrs.  Chute 
like  the  hounds  ?"  ''To  be  sure  she  does,*'  replied  George ;  **  they 
keep  master  quiet ;  for  he's  a  terrible  noisy  man  about  a  house. '^  And 
in  truth  he  was  a  very  restless  man,  and  you  could  hear  his  voice  from 
one  end  of  his  immense  house  to  the  other.  But  all  these  stories  lose 
half  their  effect  from  your  not  having  known  him.  There  was  a  cheer- 
fulness about  him  that  was  delightful,  and  what  b  more  it  was  catching ; 
for  where  he  was,  the  joke  and  laugh  were  sure  to  be  abo.  I  never 
beheld  such  an  enviable  flow  of  spirits  in  any  man  before ;  in  short,  it 
appeared  inexhaustible. 

EDITOR. 

Just  such  a  man  as  the  poet  had  in  his  eye  I  suppose  when  he  said, 

"  And  gure  there  seems  of  haman  kind 

Some  bom  to  shun  the  common  stiife ; 
Some  for  amusive  tasks  design'd, 

To  soothe  the  various  ills  of  life.'' 

NIMROD. 

Indeed  he  was.  Mr.  Chute  appeared  not  only  never  to  have  tasted  of 
sorrow  himself,  but  not  to  believe  that  any  one  else  had  drunk  of  the 
bitter  cup.  (Help  yourself,  Mr.  Editor,  and  pass  the  bottle.)  Then  his 
appearance  added  much  to  the  effect.  In  the  field  he  was  unique.  His 
blue-stained,  double-breasted,  red  coat ;  his  great  kerseymere  breeches, 
which  seemed  to  have  quarrelled  with  his  boots;  added  to  a  weli- 
powdered  head  and  pig-tail,  the  riband  of  which  generally  streamed  in 
the  air,  rendered  the  tout  entemble  complete. 

EDITOR. 

Could  he  ride  ? 

NIMROD. 

Yes,  *'  a  horse's  tail  off"  as  the  saying  is,  provided  there  was  no  fencing. 
No  man  would  gallop  faster  or  blow  his  horse  sooner,  for  such  was  his 
zeal  when  his  little  pack  were  in  chase,  that  he  forgot  all  about  his  horse. 

EDITOR. 

But  not  himself  eh  ? 
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VIM  ROD. 

Oh  no,  he  was  very  careful  of  his  neck ;  I  remember  the  first  day  I  ever 
was  out  with  him,  *'  We  are  going  cub  hunting  to  morrow/'  said  he  to  me, 
'^  will  you  come  ?"  ^'Thank  ye,"  said  I, ''  I  am  not  very  fond  of  cub  hunting 
in  September,  it  is  only  pastime  for  yon  masters  of  hounds.  •  Rushing 
through  wet  nut  bushes,  without  seeing  a  hound,  one's  breeches  all  green, 
with  leaves  sticking  to  the  buttons ;  one's  horse  half  mad  from  the  flies, 
and  the  odds  in  favour  of  his  being  lamed, '  does  not  suit  my  taste/  '^ 
However  I  went  to  the  place  of  meeting,  a  large  cover  of  his  own,  and 
there  I  found  the  squire ;  *'  But  what  are  you  going  to  do  with  the  spade," 
said  I,  which  I  saw  in  his  butler  *s  hand,  "you  are  not  going  to  dig  a  fox 
9fe  you  Y*  ''Why  no,"  he  replied,  ''but  to  tell  you  the  truth,  as  the  ditches 
are  very  blind,  and  my  butler  is  getting  very  fat,  I  thought  he  might  as 
well  walk  afker  us  with  a  spade,  and  then  if  we  come  to  an  awkward 
place,  he  can  throw  the  bank  into  the  ditch  in  a  minute,  and  we  can 
walk  through."  He  had  a  mortal  aversion  to  a  ditch;  on  my  once  asking 
him  why  he  did  not  hunt  his  woodlands  oflener,  he  answered,  he  did  not 
like  the  deep  ditches,  "  They  tell  me**  said  he,  "  my  horses  will  not  put 
their  feet  into  them,  but  I  carCt  help  thinking  they  willy  and  that's  the 
same  thing." 

EDITOR. 

Did  any  of  his  field  shine  in  the  saddle  ? 

NIMROD. 

Very  much ;  for  there  were  three  or  four  very  well  fed  parsons  among 
them,  whose  appearance  was  most  sleek  and  comfortable ;  they  were 
likewise  sportsmen,  but  an  oaken  stile  four  feet  high  would  have  stopped 
any  man  in  the  Vine  hunt  when  I  first  joined  it,  indeed  on  this  very  day 
that  1  was  mentioning,  the  old  squire  showed  me  a  small  fence,  and  said 
'"  There  sir,  look  there,  there  is  not  a  man  in  my  hunt  would  ride  over 
that  fence." 

EDITOR. 

Capital ;  are  the  Vine  men  the  same  still  now. 

KIMROD. 

By  no  means ;  there  have  been  for  some  years  past  several  very  good 
riders  in  the  Vine  hunt. 

EDITOR. 

Is  it  called  the  Vine  hunt  because  the  members  are  fond  of  the  juice 
of  the  grape? 

KIMROD. 

No  fthe  Vine  you  know  was  the  name  of  Mr.  Chute's  seat,  a  very  fine 
mansion  indeed,  and  he  lefl  a  sum  of  money  (£400  a  year  I  believe)  on 
Gonditibn  that  the  pack  should  retain  its  old  name ;  they  do  so,  but  the 
style  of  hound  is  altered,  the  size  being  increased. 

EDITOR. 

How  did  the  old  squire  mount  hb  men  in  the  field  ? 

No.    XIX. — VOL.    IV.  I 
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KUCBOD. 

Wretchedly,  with  what  they  call  in  this  eeoiitrj  the  emiiarras  of 
wealth,  more  mojoey  than  he  knew  what  to  do  with  in  hd,  and  neither 
chick  nor  child,  he  could  not  find  in  his  heart  to  keep  a  proper  stud  of 
hunters,  and  it  now  and  then  happened  that  his  hounds  could  not  take 
the  field  for  want  of  horses  for  his  men,  of  whom  he  had  nerer  more 
than  two — deeming  second  whippers-in  very  useless  appendages.  I 
once  g^ve  him  a  hint,  I  recollect,  about  getting  some  nags,  as  we  were 
trailing  along  in  his  carriage  to  meet  Mr.  Shard's  fox-hounds  at  Lord 
Portsmouth's.  As  we  passed  through  his  village,  we  met  the  cottagera 
coming  to  the  Vine  for  their  broth,  for  he  was  very  good  to  the  poor, 
**  There,"  said  he,  *'  these  people  are  coming  to  my  house  for  my  broth t 
as  we  return  we  shall  find  them  stealing  my  timber.^  ''  All  very  right,^'' 
aaid  I,  '*  for  you  fmve  a  great  deal  too  much  of  it — ^your  Curms  are 
ruined  by  it"  (the  old  boy  was  very  fond  of  his  oak- timber,  which  he 
called  the  weed  of  Hampshire).  '*  What  would  you  do  with  it  if  it  were 
yours  V*  said  he,  rather  sharply.  "  What  V  I  replied,  "  why  I  would 
put  legs  under  a  good  deal  of  it,  and  send  it  a-hunting." 

EDITOR. 

What  said  he  to  that  ? 

KIMROD. 

Nothing ;  but  the  condition  of  the  horses  was  even  worse  than  the 
nags  themselves.     I  never  saw  any  thing  like  them  in  all  my  life. 

EDITOR. 

But  why  did  not  you  tiy  to  re£»rm  him  ? 

*  NIMROD. 

I  did  ;  but  I  might  have  saved  my  breath.  AH  that  I  could  get  from 
him,  when  I  showed  bim  the  superiority  of  condition  in  my  own  horse,, 
over  his,  was,  **  Aye,  aye ;  but  you  are  such  a  devil  of  a  fellow  for 
physic."  Moreover,  he  would  have  it  all  my  horses  were  clipped.  I 
remember  a  capital  story  about  his  huntsman  and  him. 

EDITOR. 

Let  us  have  it. 

NIMROD. 

I  must  first  tell  you  that  George  had  lived  with  the  Squize  sevmiteeR 
years,  and  it  was  hard  to  say  whether  of  the  twain  was  master :  but  this 
is  not  a  solitary  instance.  I  remember  riding  one  day,  in  Wales,  with 
the  late  Mr.  Corbet,  and  we  met  a  very  stately  looking  old  gentleman 
with  a  servant  riding  behind  him.  Mr.  Corbet,  a  man  of  infinite  humour, 
passed  him  by,  and  took  o£f  his  hat  to  the  servant,  saying.  How  do  you 
dOy  George  ?  then  turning  to  the  colonel,  **  How  are  you  colonel  ?  I 
always  speak  to  the  master  first,"  said  he. 

NIMROD. 

Well — ^but  hark  back  to  George. 

EDITOR. 

I  was  goina;  to  tell  you.— It  so  happened  that  Mr.  Chute  took  a  fancy 
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Id  end  of  GeorgB's  hof^ies,  which  aUohap^^^ned  to  he  the  hest  in  the  stnd, 
and  when  oat  on  him  one  day,  the  hounds  had  a  very  quick  thing  of 
fifty  minntes,  and  having  run  their  fox  in  a  ring,  the  Squire  was  able  to 
get  up  at  a  check,  just  before  they  killed.  ''  George,"  exclaimed  he, 
in  my  hearing,  'f  "what  honnds  have  been  leading?"  George  said  nothmg, 
but  continued  casting  his  hounds  over  the  faUow.  The  question  was 
repeated.  George  still  mute.  *'  George,"  reiterated  the  old  gentle- 
man, in  somewhat  of  an  imploring  tone,  ^'  why  worCt  you  tell  me  what 
hounds  have  been  leading  ?"  '*  God  bliss  my  soul/'  said  GeorgB,  look- 
ing up,  ''  I  can't  step  to  tell  you  what  hounds  have  been  leading ;  yoti 
hare  taken  tny  best  hotse  from  me ;  why  don't  you  ride  up  to  'em  and 
see  yourself?" 

EDITOR. 

How  good*     Was  the  Squire  angry  ? 

KIMROD. 

No,  he  took  it  very  coolly ;  but  then  it  was  in  chase  you  mind,  and  we 
killed  our  fox  directly  after,  which  is  a  wonderful  smoother  of  little 
asperities,  but  the  whipper-in  had  worse  luck  one  day  when  he  ''  opened 
out^  upon  the  Squire. 

EDITOR. 

Let  us  hear  it 

KIMROD. 

The  Squire  sent  for  me  one  morning  as  he  was  often  wont  to  do^  and 
told  me  he  wanted  my  assistance — ^sometimes  he  would  say,  '*  I  want 
jouT  advice,**  but  in  no  one  instance  did  he  ever  takie  it ;  for  on  such 
occasions, 

**  Fully  bait  and  well  resolved  was  he. 
As  men  who  ask  advice  are  wont  to  be." 

Well,  when  I  got  there,   "  / want  a  whipper-in**  said  he.     ^'  Impos-^ 

eible,"  said  I ;  **  you  and  John  can  never  part."     "  Why,  yes,  I  think 

we  must,"  was  his  reply;  '^  he  is  got  rather  short  in  his  answers  lately." 

Now  it  80  happened  that  1  knew  what  one  of  these  short  answers  had  been« 

80  that  I  could  scarcely  keep  my  countenance.    It  was  this: — A  day  or  two 

before,  the  hounds  had  run  their  fox  up  to  the  palings  of  a  park,  which  the 

Squire  did  not  wish  them  to  enter.    John,  however,  being  ignorant  of  this« 

was  on  his  knees  on  the  ground  in  the  act  of  pulling  out  a  pale  wheil 

his  worthy  old  master  came  up.     '*  Leave  it  alone,  John,"  said  he } 

*'  Come  away,  John;  I  tell  you  I  don't  want  them  to  go  in  there,  John.'* 

But  as  every  hound  in  tlie  pack  was  at  bay  close  at  the  said  John's  back, 

he  might  just  as  well  have  hallooed  to  the  pale  itself;  so  raising  his 

hunting  whip — one  of  the  old-fashioned  sort,  mind  ye — he  let  the  point 

of  it  drop  on  John's  right  ear,  just  peeping  out  from  under  his  old  buck 

cap.     Now,  on  a  c<4d  morning  in  January,  or  indeed  at  any  time,  this 

was  beyond  a  joke,  and  it  must  be  admitted  to  have  been  a  stinging 

reproof  to  an  old  and  faithful  servant,  doing  what  he  thought  was  his 

duty  to  the  hounds,  and  I  question  wliether  Job  himself  would  not  have 

murmured  at  it ;  at  all  events  it  was  beyond  John'd  endurance,  naturally 

I  2 
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a  most  civil  fellow,  so  turning  sharp  round  he  exclaimed,  ''  D — ^n  jour 
old  eyes,  I  have  a  good  mind  to  pull  you  o£F  your  horse!" 

EDITOR. 

It  waSy  indeed,  a  short  answer,  as  Mr.  Chute  said.  And  did  John 
lose  his  place  in  consequence  ? 

NIMROD. 

Ohy  yes ;  John  was  chassezed.  He  afterwards  went  to  live  with  a 
nohle  Duke,  who  used  to  declare  he  could  not  bear  the  sight  of  him,  he 
looked  so  like  a  rat-catcher.  There  used  to  be  a  good  scene  between  Mr, 
Chute  and  his  baili£F  occasionally,  for  he  was  a  large  farmer.  I  heard 
him  one  day  giving  an  account  of  his  farming  speculations.  '*  That  bailiff 
of  mine,"  said  he,  ^'  is  a  devilish  clever  fellow ;  do  you  know  that  he 
bought  a  lot  of  sheep,  and  after  keeping  them  six  months— eating  a  large 
£eld  of  turnips,  and  God  knows  how  much  hay— he  contrived  to  get 
back  just  the  money  he  gave  for  them  !*'  One  ticklish  day  in  the  com 
harvest  he  said  to  me,  ^'  Did  you  ever  see  my  bailifif  in  a  hurry  ?  I 
never  did,"  added  he,  *'  except  wh^n  the  dinner-bell  rings."  **  How 
do  you  cut  your  bean^  ?"  was  a  *  question  he  once  put  to  me.  ''As  all 
other  people  do,  I  suppose,"  was  my  reply.  ^'  Mine  is  the  best  plan," 
said  he.  ''  I  saw  five-and-twenty  pigs  in  them  yesterday ;  they  save  a 
deal  of  trouble." 

EDITOR. 

What  a  character  he  must  have  been,  to  be  sure !  I  would  walk 
fifty  miles  to  see  such  a  man.  1  suppose  he 'was  very  popular  in 
Hampshire  ? 

NIMROD. 

Exceedingly  so,  with  every  description  of  persons.  I  once  saw  him 
belabour  an  innkeeper  of  the  neighbourhood  with  his  hunting-whip  for 
bringing' us  to  a  false  holloa,  and  the  man  keep  bowing,  and  bowing,  at 
every  whack,  as  though  he  were  conferring  a  great  favour  upon  him  by 
licking  him.  He  was  a  magistrate,  of  course,  but  a  shocking  bad  one  ; 
in  short,  there  was  no  getting  justice  from  him,  unless  in  very  heinous 
cases ;  for  such  was  his  natural  good  nature,  that  he  would  try  to  pass 
over  all  trifling  ones  as  a  joke.  For  instance,  if  a  man  wanted  a  warrant 
against  a  fowl-stealer,  he  would  answer  him  thus: — "  What!  had  your 
hen-roost  robbed,  eh  ?  Is  that  all  ?  Pooh,  pooh ! — mine  is  robbed  once 
a  week,  and  has  been  for  these  forty  years.  Flog  the  rascal  well  if  you 
catch  him." 

EDITOR. 

Was  he  game  preserver. 

NIMROD. 

He  did  not  care  a  farthing  about  game  or  poacher,  but  I  would  not 
have  been  the  unfortunate  wight  who  had  been  caught  killing  a  fox,  if 
there  had  been  any  law  for  him ;  he  used  to  say  '*  spare  my  foxes,  they 
will  be  game  enough  for  me." 


NEW  SPORTING  MAGAZINE, 


61 


EDITOR. 

Still  he  was  not  exactly  the  many  from  your  account,  to  mal^e  a 
pattern  master  of  hounds  > 

NIMROD. 

Certainly  not ;  he  was  deficient  in  spirit  to  do  his  hounds  and  country 
justice,  he  had  a  very  pretty  country,  and  an  exceedingly  neat  pack  of 
hounds,  but  he  was  as  well  qualified  for  a  bishop  as  to  be  master  of  fox. 
hounds,  though  mind  ye,  he  would  have  done  no  discredit  to  the  mitre, 
for  he  did  by  his  neighbour  what  he  wished  his  neighbour  to  do  by  him, 
and  after  all  herein  consists  the  whole  moral  law.  He  was  indeed  a 
most  excellent  man  and  was  much  missed  and  lamented,  but  it  is  useless 
to  repine. 

*'  Time  tbou  devonrer,  and  thoa  envious  age. 
Who  will  destroy  with  keen  corroding  edge 
Beneath  your  jaws,  whatever  have  pleaa'd  or  please. 
Must  sink,  consumed  by  swift  or  slow  degrees." 

EDITOR. 

By  Jove  you  speak  like  Cicero ;  but  Nimrod,  you  get  dolorous,  you 
must  be  drunk,  so  buzz  bottle,  and  go  to  bed  like  a  good  boy,  good  night! 
— Exit  Editor,  singing, 

'*  A  southerly  windi  and  a  cloudy  sky,"  &c. 
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THE  CHASE. 


**  Uprouse  ye  then,  my  merry,  merry  men. 
For  'tis  our  opening  day." 


The  hunting  world  is  all  alive,  and 
well  it  may,  for  old  November — the 
finest  month  in  theyear  except  February 
— has  arrived,  and  next  Monday  brings 
the  latest  of  the  beginners  into  the 
field.  At  every  corner  of  the  street 
we  encounter  new  scarlet  coats,  on 
their  way  home  from  the  tailor's,  and 
top  boots  are  seen  dangling  in  hand, 
or  acting  the  part  of  baits  in  the  shop 
wiadows,while  saddlers  and  spur  makers 
are  up  to  their  eyes  in  orders.  If  we 
take  a  ride  into  the  country,  we  meet 
well  cloathed,  hooded  horses  on  the 
road,  or  see  others  taking  the  brushing 
gallop  up  some  nice  headland,  to  get 
fiiem  a  little  reduced  in  the  girtli, 
while  the  owner  looks .  on  with  his 
hands  in  his  pocket  reckoning  the  sport 
each  horse  is  likely  to  afford  him. 
Every  thing  in  fact  speaks  the  note  of 


preparation,  and  we  pity  the  man  who 
welcomes  not  in  the  glad  month  of 
November.  .  For  our  own  part  we  have 
been  waiting  its  arrival  to  take  the 
creases  out  of  our  last  year's  scarlet,  for 
the  natural  blindness  of  the  ditches 
holds  out  little  inducement  to  stir  from 
home  before  that  time ;  nevertheless  the 
frosty  nights  we  have  lately  had  have 
done  much  towards  preparing  the 
country  for  the  approaching  campaign, 
and  we  are  happy  to  say  that  appear- 
ances at  present  are  highly  satisfactory. 
See  what  our  friend  at  head  quar- 
ters says. 

Melton  Mowbray,  Oct  21. 
Dear  Sir, 
With  regard  to  the  approaching  season 
at  Melton,  I  should  say  the  pfospect 
is  most  cheering,  as  there  appears  to 
be  every  facility  afforded  by  the  inha- 
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bitants  to  induce  sportsmen  to  attend, 
which  seems  to  be  acknowledged  by 
the  various  studs  of  horses  already 
here,  and  die  active  preparations  mak- 
ing in  the  different  gentlemen's  houses 
who  honour  Melton  with  their  pre- 
sence. 

We  have  some  brilliant  studs  in  the 
town,  and  many  others  are  expected  in 
the  course  of  next  week.  Amongst 
the  foremost,  are  Lords  Wilton's,  Kin- 
naird's,  £.  Thynne's,  Gardiner's,  Ai- 
vanley's,  Count  Matouchevitz,  Messis. 
Maher's,  Moore's,  Stanley's,  Erring- 
ton's,  Gilmore's,  White's,  Ewart's, 
Craven's,  &c.  &c.  Sir  Harry  Good- 
ricke's  establishment,  €cc.  at  Thrus- 
sington,  is  worthy  the  notice  of  a  Mey* 
nell,  as  the  horses,  hounds,  men,  &c. 
&c.  are  of  the  first  rate  description, 
and  are  showing  excellent  sport,  con- 
sidering the  dryness  of  the  season,  and 
there  are  abundance  of  foxes. 

The  worthy  Baronet  has  been  here  a 
short  time  during  the  cub*huntiDg 
season.  Mountford,  the  huntsman 
(who,  I  am  happy  to  say,  is  again  in 
the  field  and  well),  has  been  most  in- 
defatigable in  disturbing  the  foxes, 
especially  in  the  well-known  Widmer- 
pool  country,  where  they  almost  fly  at 
the  sound  of  his  voice. 

Lords  Forester  and  Lonsdale  have  a 
good  show  of  foxes,  and  are  doing  the 
thing  in  good  style;  the  former  has 
been  making  arrangements  at  Ropsiey, 
which  is  situate  about  six  miles  west 
from  Grantham,  for  the  hounds  and 
horses  occasionally,  in  order  that  he 
may  be  able  to  hunt  that  part  of  the 
Lincolnshire  country  with  more  facility, 
having  part  of  his  horses  there,  and 
the  remainder  at  Croxton-park ;  by 
which  arrangement  Lords  Charles  and 
Robert  Manners'  horses  are  removed 
from  the  latter  place  to  Belvoir  and 
Knipton,  which  will  be  much  more 
convenient  from  the  contiguity  of  those 
places  to  Belvoir -castle.  I  hope  to 
send  you  some  account  of  our  sport 
before  long.  Your's,  &c. 

OXFORDSHIRE. 

Dkar  Editor, 
In  this  country  "  the  cry  is  still  more 
Jun^*  for  notwithstanding  the  absence 


of  the  liberal  Sir  Frederick,  who  for  a 
time  had  left  this  neighbourhood  to  pay 
a  visit  to  his  patrimonial  estates  in 
Eskdale  and  Annandale,  and  although 
the  facetious  premier  Marquess  of 
Ireland,  had  gone  to  the  county  in  the 
sister  kingdom  from  which  he  derives 
the  title,  second  only  to  a  dukedom, 
and  their  happy  mirth-making  friend 
Sir  William,  the  young  conservative 
candidate  for  the  representation  of  East 
Kent,  had  taken  himself  off  to  canvass 
his  anticipated  constituents,  there  was 
still  a  locum  tenens  to  keep  the  gamt 
alive,  and  the  people  in  good  humour, 
in  the  absence  of  these  genuine  de- 
scendants of  Nimrod.  And  in  conse- 
quence of  a  Silver  Cup  being  given  by 
that  thorough-bred  sportsman.  Viscount 
Chetwynd,  to  be  run  for  over  the  Am- 
brosden  Course  by  horses  the  property 
of  the  non-commissioned  officers  and 
privates  of  the  Bicester  Troop  of  Yeo- 
manry, in  which  his  Lordship  holds  the 
rank  of  lieutenant,  and  is  by  every 
man  in  the  corps  held  in  th^  highest 
estimation,  the  Ambrosden  Races  this 
year  produced  a  sensation  in  the  vici- 
nity rully  equal  to  the  races  in  the 
spring  at  Cottesford-heath.  The  sports 
took  place  on  the  26th  of  September, 
and  the  Course  was  honoured  by  the 
presence  of  the  Earl  and  Countess  of 
Jersey,  Viscounts  Chetwynd  and  Vil- 
liers.  Lord  Burghersh,  Sir  Henry  Pey- 
ton, John  Harrison,  Esq.  (with  his 
slap  up  fouNin-hand),  John  *  Slater, 
Esq.,  Wm.  Davis,  Esq.,  Lady  Knatch- 
bull,  Dr.  and  Mrs.  Browne,  &c.  &c. 
The  Races  were  numerous,  and  the 
sport  very  good.  That  for  the  Cup  ex- 
cited much  interest  from  tlie  number 
and  goodness  of  the  horses  entered  to 
contend  for  the  honour  of  possessing  it, 
and  never  were  three  heats  more 
strongly  run,  or  more  closely  con« 
tested. 

The  GallovTOiy  Stakes  were  first  dis- 
posed of,  and  the  races  came  off  in  the 
following  order : 

Capt.  Hopkins's  h,n.  Louisa. — 

Gough    1     1 

Mr.  Maley's  b.  g.  £rin-go-bragh    2    2 

Mr.  Aplin's  b.  m.  Magic 3    S 

Mr.  Jones's  br.  m.  Gypsey 0    0 

Mr.  Maley's  g.  g.  Crom-a-boo    . .  bolt 
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Match  for  50  soY8.-*-Half  a  mUe.— 
7st*  each. 

Mr.  Maley's  b.  p.  Jessy. — Heritage    1 
Mr.  Davis's  bl.  p.  Forester 2 

The  Cup  for  horses  of  ali  ages,  the  pro- 
perty of  the  Non-Commissioned 
Officers  and  Privates  in  the  Bicester 
Troop,  12 St.  each;  a  winner  once, 
to  carry  61b.;  twice,  1 2lb.  extra-— - 
Mile  heats — five  to  startler  no  race. 

Mr.  Perridge's  eg.  Middle- 
ton,  121b.  extra. — Ransom     2    11 

Mr.  R.  Painter's  b.  g.  Catte- 
rick. — Shepherd i    2    8 

Fire  others  started,but  were  not  placed. 

A  beautiful  race — the  first  heat  was 
won  by  a  neck,  the  second  by  half  a 
length,  and  the  third,  with  the  greatest 
difficulty,  by  a  head,  the  other  liorses 
well  up. 

Match  for  50  80  vs. — Once  round  and  a 
distance. 

Mr.  Maley's  br.g.  Bottrell,  aged, 
lS8t4}b.— Owner 1 

Mr.  DaYis'sbl.  m.  Tadpole,  5  yrs.  old, 
12Bt.41b. — Ransom    2 

Tlie  Stakes  for  Ponies  not  exceeding 
13  hands,  8st.  each,  half  mile  heats, 
was  won  in  three  heats  by  Mr.  Maley's 
b.p.  Jessy,  beating  Mr,  King's  bl.  p. 
Vampire,  Mr.  Bonner's  b.  p.  Mar- 
grave, and  Mr.  Williams'sbl.  p.  Vulcan. 

The  Stakes  for  Ponies  not  exceeding 
12  hands,  6«t.  each.  —  Half  mile 
heats. 

Mr.  King's  b.p.  Jack  of  Trumps  3  11 

Mr.  Hall's  bl.  p.  Colonel 1  2  2 

Two  others  started,  but  were  not  placed. 

Three  very  severe  heats — the  second 
heat  w^on  by  a  head. 

Match  for  50sovs. — ^Once  round  the 
Course  and  a  distance,  9st.  each, 
p.  p. 

Mr.  Maley^B  b.  g.  Erin-go-bragb. — 
Chinaway    1 

Mr.  Taylor's  b.  g.  Velocipede. — Her- 
ring   2 

The  Hack  Sweepstakes,  added  to  a 
bonus  given  out  of  the  Racing  Fund, 
for  horses  of  all  ages,  12st.61b.  each, 
mile  heats,  was  won  in  two  heats  by 
Mr.  Maley's  br.g.  Bottrell  (owner), 
beating  Mr,  Shepherd's  br.  g.  Rattler, 
and  Mr.  Painter  s  bl.  g.  Tandem. 


The  sport  gacve  great  salisfection, 
wid  the  company  separated  highly  gra- 
tified. The  day  was  most  propitious, 
and  the  racing  was  not  concluded  till 
night  began  to  spread  her  gloomy  wing 
of  sable  over  the  festive  scene. 

From  the  sport  afforded  at  Ambros- 
den,  and  the  numerous  attendance  of 
fashionables,  it  is   seriously  contem- 
plated by  the  sporting  inhabitants  of 
the  "  gude  town"  of  Bicester  to  esta- 
blish Races  in  the    vicinity  of  that 
place,  to  be  held  in  the  autumn ;  which 
if  not  at  present  likely  to  eclipse  Ascot, 
or  rival  Goodwood,  will,  there  is  little 
question,  if  a  suitable  course  can  be 
provided,  realise  as  much  sport,  and 
contribute  to  the  amusement  of  the 
unsophisticated,  honest,  and  hospitable 
YeooEianry  of  this    extremity   of  the 
county  (who  are  all  sportsmen,  and 
consequently  frequenters  of  the  spirit- 
stirring  Turf),  in  the  same  ratio  as  the 
sport  of  racing  c<»iduce»  to  the  happi- 
ness of  the  Corinthian  pillars  of  the 
State,  who  dance  attendance  and  ex- 
hibit their  splendid  equipages  on  the 
more  aristocratic  velvet  olAscot  Heath. 
And  if  a  cock-tail  race  pleases  the 
people,  who  has  to  do  with  it  ?  and  as 
satisfaction  in  "Affairs  of  FoUy^*'  is 
all  that  may  be  requested,' so  gratifica- 
tion in  this  life  is  all  that  can  be  re- 
quired. 

Tally-ho!  the  scene  is  changed. 
November  has  conunenced,  the  sea- 
son is  advancing  gloriously.  The 
hounds  in  rare  trim — the  music  of  many 
mouths  is  heard  rattling  through  the 
goiseand  woods,  acting  as  an  astonisher 
upon  the  nerves  of  the  sagacious  wide- 
awake "  oki  vannint,"--kicking  up  a 
bobbery  in  the  precincts  of  the  birth- 

Ehice  of  his  offspring,  dispersing  his 
opeful  family  in  all  directions  to  seek 
resting  places  in  lands  unknown  to 
shelter  them  from  the  stem  pursuit  of 
their  persevering  and  inveterate  ene- 
Riies.  3u8tle  is  the  order  of  the  day 
— ^business  has  commenced .  Tbeacute 
and  experienced  master  of  reynard's 
persecutors  is  arrived  from  his  splendid 
mansion  at  Shardeloes.  That  enthu- 
siastic lover  of  fox-huntinff,  Mr.  Grif- 
fith Lloyd,  has  bid  adieu  to  his  patriotic 
brother,  Lord  Mobtyn,  and  Flintshire, 
and  is  safely  domiciled  at  his  box  at 
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.Bignelly  in  readiness  to  partake  of  his 
favourite  amusement,  and  make  the 
.•woods  ring  with  his  well-known  **  Tal-* 
ly-ho"  and  **  Jtoay/'  and  Sir  Frederick 
Johnstone  is  returned  from  Scotland, 
and  taken  up  his  abode  at  his  old  com- 
fortable quarters,  the  King^s  Arms,  at 
Bicester.  Rare  sport  is  anticipated ; 
the  clipping  run  from  .  Oddington- 
spiny  is  still  fresh  in  the  memory  of 
those  who  were  so  fortunate  as  to  wit- 
ness that  ne  plus  ultra  of  a  fox  chase ; 
many  fresh  faces  are  expected.  The 
cubs  at  Goddington,  Reeves^s  Buck- 
nell,  Bletchington,  Middleton,  Ardley, 
&c.,  are  strong  and  numerous.  And 
what  is  equally  satisfactory,  the  foxes 
are  preserved,  and  the  covers  in  the 
extensive  domains  of  Lord  Chandos, 
at.Wootten  and  Oven-hill,  are  still 
thrown  open  to  excite  the  hopes  and 
gladden  the  hearts  of  all  true  sons  of 
the  Chase.  And  independant  of  the 
appearances  in  our  own  country,  good 
accounts  have  been  received'  from 
Whaddon-chase,  Billesden,  Whiskey- 
wood,  and  Winslow,  in  the  hunt  of 
bis  Grace  of  Grafton,  as  also  from  the 
covers  at  Rousham,  Barton,  Hosier, 
Beds,  and  Sandford,  in  tlie  Duke  of 
Beaufort's  country,  all  which  places 
sie  come-at-able,  and  only  an  easy  ride 
from  Bicester.  Sir  Frederick  John- 
stone has  in  his  hunting  stables  at 
Bicester,  eighthorsesof  a  very  superior 
description,  which  are  all  in  rare  hunt- 
ing order.  And  I  have  heard  that 
that  out  and  out  sportsman,  and  mag- 
nificent rider,  Mr.  Peyton,  has  also  a 
numerous  and  fine  stud.  It  is  said 
that  he  has  taken  a  faucy  to  thorough- 
bred oiies,  and  discarded  the  old 
fashioned  wear-andrtear  cocktaiU;  and 
although  it  would  be  presumptuous  for 
one  moment  to  call  in  question  the 
judgment  of  so  experienced  a  general 
in  hunting  tactics,  yet  it  has  been  hinted 
that  ere  the  season  be  concluded,  he 
may  find  that  he  has  relied  upon  too 
much  bloody  without  the  other  equally 
essential  requisite  bone,  to  carry  him  a 
long  day  over  a  heavy  country;  and  he 
must  bear  in  mind  that  speed,  vnthout 
its  sturdy  brother  strength,  whatever  it 
may  do  on  the  Turf,  will  avail  little 
with  twelve  stone  against  deep  fallows, 
and  formidable  fences. 


-  Mr.  Peyton  has,  however,  a  rare 
sporting  nag,  Shugborough,  by  Fitz- 
walton,  jun.,  the  wiimer  of  the  Far- 
mer's Cup  at  Cottisfoid  last  year, 
purchased  of  Mr.  Sirett  of  StrattoB 
Audley,  the  owner  of  Fitzwalton  (the 
sire  of  one  of  the  best  cocktails  in 
England,  Swing);  but  although  one  of 
the  most  piomising  hunters  in  conse- 
quence of  being  but  a  four  year  old, 
it  would  be  indiscreet  to  press  him 
much  into  the  service  this  year;  but 
Old  Winkey  is  still  in  the  land  of  the 
living,  and  therefore  there  can  be  no 
fear  of  his  intrepid  master  being  this 
season,  where  he  is  seen  every  season, 
first  of  the  foremost ;  Tusmore-house, 
late  the  residence  of  one  of  the  best  of 
the  old  school,  Sir  Henry  Peyton^  is 
now  occupied  by  Mr.  Storey,  at  whose 
house  Lord  Dillon  is  sojourniiig.  It 
has  been  stated  that  Mr,  Storey  is  a 
sportsman,  and  I  have  seen  him  with 
the  fox-hounds,  but  in  very  ^uestionablg 
garb  for  a  thorough  bred  one,  trousers 
and  straps  are  poor  apologies  for  the 
dread-nought  huck-skiwi  and  neat  top 
calves-skins ;  I  have  recently  been  in- 
formed, that  when  he  does  enjoy  spor^ 
that  hare-hunting  is  his  forte.  Lord 
Dillon  has  every  appearance  of  a  sports- 
man, a  dashing  fearless  rider,  master  of 
a  good  horse,  and  never  backward  at  a 
bull-finch,  he  has  however  within  the 
last  fortnight  (doubtless  through  inad- 
vertence), brought  a  pack  of  harriers  to 
Tusmore-house,  wiui  which  he  ha^ 
scoured  the  country  round,  sending  the 
foxes  to  the  right  about  with  a  ven- 
geance, and  when  it  is  considered  that 
the  cubs  have  but  just  been  disturbed, 
and  have  as  yet  no  fixed  residence,  or 
well  known  haunt,  the  continual  baying 
of  dogs,  and  hallooing  of  men,  in 
pursuit  of  the  timid,  twisting,  twing- 
linging,  heartless  hare,  must  drive  all 
the  cubs  to  the  extremity  of  shifting  for 
themselves,  and  providing  more  quiet 
quarters  in  a  less  noisy  neighbourhood. 
There  is  no  doubt  his  Lordship,  who 
appears  very  fond  of  fox-hunting,  will 
at  once  see  the  pernicious  effects  of  the 
system  of  hare-hunting,  in  a  country 
abounding  with  foxes  and  fox-covers, 
and  that  his  better  judgment  will  point 
out  to  him  tlie  propriety  of  discontinu- 
ing a  pastime  so  inimical  to  the  best 


NEW  SPORTING  MAGAZINE. 


65 


interests  of  the  most  manly  and  inTir 
gorating  of  all  the  sports  of  the  field. 

It  is  not  so  much  my  wish  to  gain 
proselytes,  as  to  lend  my  humble  en- 
dearours  to  extinguish  the  dyingembers 
of  the  already  expiring  flame  of  pre- 
indicey  every  man  may  ride  his  own 
bobhy,  so  long  that  he  annoys  no  other 
people,  and  lets  others  ride  theirs ;  if  he 
will  pursue  his  own  game  so  be  it,  but 
he  ought  not  to  cross  the  scent  of  ours. 
Fox-hunting  adds  strength  to  the  body 
and  yigouf  to  the  mind,  even  the  menttd 
avocations  of  the  senator,  and  the  se- 
dentary lamp-smelling  lawyer,  tired  of 
the  ^  pert  dispute  and  dull  debate,** 
are  relieved  by  it,  and  that  intellectual 
feeling  of  delight  is  imbibed,  known 
only  to  those  who  have  courage  to 
mount  a  bit  of  blood,  and  try  it  on  at 
the  cover's  side.  It  has  been  said  that 
fox-hunting  is  at  variance  with  the 
polished  taste  of  the  courtier,  and  the 
fine  feeling  of  the  philanthropist,  that 
the  mind  is  enervated  and  the  faculties 
absorbed ;  listen  to  a  plain  strait  forward 
unvarnished  matter  of  fact  statement, 
and  hear  the  feelings  of  humanity,  the 
manly  conduct  and  heroic  self-devotion, 
evinced  by  a  fox-hunter. 

When  the  dreadful  malady  which 
has  more  or  less  affected  every  town 
in  the  kingdom,  was  raging  with  un- 
controllable fury  in  Bicester,  when 
poverty  and  disease  were  sweeping 
away  the  pauper  population,  when 
trade  was  at  a  stand  still,  and  the  res- 
pectable part  of  the  community  were 
paralysed  in  contemplating  the  dreadful 
scourge;  and  men  instead  of  adopting 
vigorous  and  efficient  measures,  looked 
into  each  other's  eyes  for  information, 
at  a  time  when, 

**  Shruk  tbe  timid  and  fttood  still  tlM  bnre." 

A  fox-hunter  of  the  truest  stamp  came 
forward  in  the  person  of  Viscount 
Chetwynd,  to  tender  advice  and  assist- 
ance, he  was  elected  a  member  of  the 
Boanl  of  Health,  and  was  appointed 
chairman  of  the  committee;  things 
assumed  a  different  aspect,  precaution- 
ary measures  of  the  most  efficient  nature 
were  adopted  and  carried  into  effect 
under  his  lordship's  personal  inspection, 
confined  and  close  cottages  were  ven- 

xo.  XIX. \0L,  IV. 


tilated,  infected  houses  fumigated,  noi- 
some drains  and  kennels  cleansed  and 
scoured,  the  abode  of  distress  was  vi- 
sited by  him,^the  wants  of  the  wretched 
inmates  relieved,  the  comforts  of  the 
sick  were  attended  to,  he  crossed  the 
thresholds  of  the  pestilential  cottage, 
and  endeavoured  to  instill  hopes  of 
ultimate  recovery  into  the  mind  of  the 
expiring  sufferer,  he  roused  the  lethar- 
gic, cheered  the  dispirited,  and  taught 
&e  despairing  to  hope. 

He  dared  all  the  dangers,  and  braved 
all  the  honors  of  the  foul-desolating 
atmosphere  of  the  pest-house  and  hos- 
pital, and  finally,  after  the  disappear- 
ance of  the  Cholera  from  the  place,  libe- 
rally subscribed  with  his  own  purse,  and 
that  of  his  mother  and  lady,  to  alleviate 
the  burthens  so  unexpectedly  imposed 
upon  the  parishioners,  and  by  his  exer- 
tions stimulated  others  to  follow  so 
bright  an  example.  The  town  of  Bices- 
ter owes  to  his  lordship  an  everlasting 
debt  of  gratitude,  and  the  people  are 
grateful;  in  the  town  he  is  almost  idol- 
ized, his  urbanity,  condescension,  and 
generosity,  are  the  theme  of  general 
conversation.  When  his  lordship  departs 
from  this  sublunary  world,  he  will  not 
require  the  splendid  marble  to  recount 
his  titles  and  dignities,  or  the  storied 
urn  to  record  his  virtues,  he  will  have 
raised  up  an  imperishable  monument 
in  the  human  heart;  when  the  calamity 
which  threatened  destruction  to  Bices- 
ter shall  become  history,  the  name  of 
his  lordship  will  be  identified  with  the 
disease,  they  will  go  down  to  posterity 
together,  and  when  the  descendants  of 
the  present  generation  shall  contem- 
plate the  disinterested  conduct,  the 
Howard-like  benevolence,  and  truly 
British  feeling,  evinced  l^  him  at  a 
time  when  such  services  were  moat 
required,  they  will  with  one  voice 
emphati<»lly  exclaim,  *'  this  was  indeed 
a  man."  £sav. 

October,  1882. 


The  late  Sanderstead  Harriera  are 
now  in  the  possession  of  some  gentle- 
men at  Sydenham,  and  himt  the 
country  about  there.  The  Derby  stag-* 
hounds  have  gone  to  Hungary. 
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THE    TURF. 


CONSOL  AND  CONTEST. 

Sift, 
I  am  induct  to  take  tip  my  pen  m 
coDSO^ueBce  of  a  letter  I  nave  vast  i«ad 
in  the  hut  number  of  ytnr  Magasne^ 
oh  the  iubject  of  Uie  vaee  betnireen 
*«Consol  and  Contest,"  wbieb  I  oonfesn 
has  aitonvbed  me  not  a  Kttiey  ami  I  do 
hope,  for  the  interest  of  the  Tnrf,  tfaaft 
your  contmondent  may  be  mistaken 
aa  to  the  authorship  of  the  paperssigned 
Alfred  Highflyer.    I  conceive  it  to  be 
wholly  unneoessaiy  for  me  to  point  out 
the  paramount  importattce  of  tne  Jndge 
of  a  race,  as  well  as  the  Judp^e  on  the 
bench,  being   a  totally  disinterested 
party,  which  no  man  can  be  said  to  b^, 
who  ha$  either  money  or  cradit  (which 
is  money's  Worth)  depending  on  the  in- 
sult. At  ftnt  sight  it  may  appear  Imna- 
teriaky  whether  a  judge  interfeiea  beyond 
the  mere  decision  of  the  race  or  not, 
i>ut  I  conceive  it  to  be  a  matter  of 
consideiaUe  moment,  ai|  t  shall  now 
|)f ooeed  to  show,  first  ashuming,  as  I 
think  I  may  &irly  do,  that  Alfiied 
Highflyer  is  paid  for  his  contribntionou 
Now  ilievalne  of  dieseacconnts  depends 
very  aoatterialiy  upon  the  kno^irledge  and 
jadgmcm  nossemed  by  the  writer,  i 
character  for  which,  is  in  no  slight 
degree  obtained  by  the  lucky  prognOs- 
ttcati6n  of  events^  I  will  illustrate  this 
position   by   ^  refeivnce   to    Alfred 
Highflyer's  own  letters.    In  the  ^  Co- 
lonel's'  yedr,  he  speculated  largely  in 
has  aoeovnt  of  the  Yotic  Spring  meeting 
on  Velocipede's  (which  be  described  as 
a  ucohd  Edtpm  and  a  twond  Childers 
in  ihe  same  sentence)  winning  the 
Leger,  and  when  he  came  to  describe 
dnt  race  lour  months  after,  he  referred 
trhimphontly  to  bis  former  opinion, 
adding  diat  he  bought  there  was  little 
doubt  hvk  that  Velocipede  was  the  best 
horse  in  the  race,  and  that  he  was 
sacrificed  to  the  Colonel.  Now  without 
adverting  to  the  result  of  his  prophecy, 
I  would  ask  if  he  might  not  bave 
expressed  an  opinion  as  to  the  relative 
merits  of  Consol  and  Contest,  and 
might  not  the  loser  (no  matter  which) 
fEiirly  object  to  the  decision,  on  tiie 
ground  of  the  J  adgv  being  an  interested 


party  ?  I  think  he  mighty  and  it  is  just 
one  of  those  points  that  a  captious 
loeer  would  avail  himself  of— I  by  no 
means  insinuate  that  such  waa  the  case 
in  the  present  instance,  but  really  in 
these  days  of  Turf  roguery,  every  thing 
that  by  the  remotest  possibility  can  b^ 
construed  into  undemand  work,  ought 
to  be  avoided,  and  if  the  Judge  of  York 
Races  has  been  acting  in  the  capacity 
your  correspondent  ascribes  to  him, 
and  felt  that  his  conduct  in  the  race 
between  Consol  and  Contest  required 
the  lengthy  vindication  you  have  quot- 
edy  I  must  say  that  it  is  a  point  which 
deserves  the  consideration  of  future 
Stewards,  and  ought  not  to  bepermited. 
Your  obedient  servant, 

X,  Y.  Z. 


HOMES  S£NT  ABROiU)  SINCE 
OUR  LAST. 

To  his  Serene  Highniess  the  Dtike 
of  HolsteinAugnsteidMirg: 

1.  Bay  horse,  seven  yrs.  old,  by 
Walton,  dam  by  Election  (the  dam  of 
Margrave,  wibner  of  the  St.  Leger,  &c.)k, 
This  horse  won  the  Tradesmen's  and 
Slatod  Cup  at  LivetpooL 

2.  Cloudesley,  3yrs.old,by  Emiiins^ 
out  of  Sister  to  Sailor. 

a.  The  Barber,  4  yrs.  oM,  by  Shaver, 
dam  by  Tof»y-turvy  (Pet*s  dam)^  out 
t£  Agiii»,  by  Shuttle. 

4.  Egbert,  4  yrsi  oM,  l)y  Morisco^ 
out  of  Ina,  by  SnotasslLO. 

5.  Bay  colt,  2  yrs*  old,  by  Came}, 
out  of  Vittelina,  by  Comus. 

6.  Custard,  by  Soothsayer,  with  a 
colt  by  Rasping,  and  covered  by  Royal 
Oak. 

7.  Grey  mare  by  Comus,  out  of 
Flora,  Sister  to  Oiseatt,  with  a  filly  foal 
by  Tramp,  and  covered  by  Brntandovf. 

8.  Brenda,  by  Minoa,  out  of  Miaa 
Lilia  Teaate,  cofered  by  Bititandorf. 

9.  Bay  filly,  2  yra  old,  by  Whisker. 

to.  Adelaide,  l^  Mo6es,outof  Eu- 
phrasia, with  a  filly  foal  by  Robin 
Adair,  and  covered  by  Pyramus. 

The  above  were  all  sent  by  Mr. 
Tattersall. 
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BartaBieL 

1.  PfaantoB^  by  WaltoOy  om  of 
J«Ua«  Sister  to  Eleapoc. 

2.  BooDdwaisty  Brother  to  l4>Bgi 
Vftist,  by  Whalebone,  out  of  Naaey. 

3.  FJhiney  8  yrs.  old,  l^  Maalor 
iUtberty  out  of  Steam. 

Baron  Hertefeldt. 

1.  Woftil,byWaxy. 

2.  EupLrasia,  by  RtibeoSy  out  of 
Wittsh  oi  EndoTyin  foal  to  Camel. 

S.  Bracelet,  by  FUho  da  Puta,  co- 
vered by  Monardi. 

4.  Chestoot  filly,  3  yrs.  old,  by  Ru- 
bens, put  of  Reality,  by  Anticipation. 

5.  Lafitte,  2yrs;  old^  by  Chateau 
Maiganic,  out  of  Sister  to  Sailor. 

Mr.  Litcbwald. 

1.  Riddlesworth,  by  Emilius,  out  of 
Fillagree  (winner  of  the  Riddlesworth). 

2.  Brown  colt,  5  yrs.  old,  by  Mo- 
naco, out  of  Giumdalclltcb,  by  Pay- 
oator. 

3.  Peter  Pindar,  3  yrs.  old,  by  Mid- 
dleton,  dam  by  Partisan,  out  of  Seasj 
(one  of  the  horses  ridden  by  Mr.  Os- 
baldestoQ  in  his  gseat  match). 

4  Miss  Littleton,  by  Reveller,  out 
of  Legacy,  by  Beningbrough. 

5.  May-fly,  by  Middleton,  out  of 
Codicil, 

6.  Gabina,  by  Middleton^  out  of 
Lamas,  by  Gohanna. 

7.  Chestnut  filly,  2  yrs.  old,  by  Rc- 
reller,  out  of  Masseroni's  dam. 


$.  Bay  fiJly,  3  yrs.  cdd,  by  Camel, 
dam  by  Selim,  out  of  Holbein's  dam, 
covered  by  Zioganee. 

9.  OhestBUtmare,  5  yis*  old;  by  Mid. 
<fieton,  out  of  Pranks. 

10.  Brown  colt,  2  yrs.oU,  by  Wa- 
terloo, out  of  Gavotte. 

BECISIOIfS  OF  THE  JOCKEY 
CLUB. 

The  Stewards  of  the  Jockey  Ghib 
have  decided  that  Guildford  ought  tQ 
have  carried  lOlb.  in  addition  to  atl 
other  extr^  weights  for  the  Cup  at 
Canterbury. 

The  following  is  the  decision  respc^- 
ing  the  Members'  Plate  at  Southamp- 
toai-r-If  Flodne  is  proved  to  be  four 
years  old,  Mr.  Stanly  is  entitled  to 
the  Plate ;  if  she  is  aaoertained  to  be 
three  years  old  only,  he  is  entitled  to 
the  miune.  The  age  of  the  mare  i^  a 
questiofi  of  fact,  which  the  Stewards  of 
the  Jockey  Club  declined  to  take  into 
consideration. 

The  THly  Stake  at  Ascot  has  been 
adjvidged  to  Iftr.  BoilMn. 

CHELixvHAif    Races. -RuMtsA 

Stakes, — ^The  Jockey  Club  have  given 
the  following  decision  on  a  case  snV 
initted  to  them  by  the  Stewards  of 
our  lat^  Races,  reladve  to  the  above 
Stadces: — ^'tt  does  not  appear  to  us 
that  a  sufficient  case  was  made  oitt  for 
declaxiag  the  bets  void." 


A  LIST  OF  ROYAL  PLATES,  &c.  OF  100  gs., 

Run  for  in  Oreat  Britain  in  1832,   wiik  the  Names^  {^c.  of  iir 

Winners. 


NEWMARKET,  May  8. 
Oxygen, by  Emfliiis,  8  yrs.  old,  flat  4Ib. 
— R.  C-— J.  Day. 

NEWMARKET,  Mmg  lA. 
9mm,  by  EaUios,  4  yra.  «ld,  lla^— 
R.  Or— GoDotty. 

q9ESTER,iir«9^. 
Specnlator,  hy  Lottery,  4  yrB.'Old,  Sat 
;Ub. — Thrice  round* — I-ear. 
MANCHESTER,  Jttne  IS. 
Tetotitm»by  Lottery^  4  yrs.  old^  lt>3t.9n>: 
— Heats,  three  nillea  and  4  distance. 
— W.  Uar. 

NEWCASTLE,  Juni  18. 

«to(forth,  by  0<^viafi,  6  yrs.  oM,  list 

IM.-— F^r  nUes.— T.  Lye. 

ASCOT  HEACH,  JMNtf  IM. 

£«»or||«  <i«te  JUfiy-fbiy),  ^  Wka^ 


boi^  ^  J^*  ^^^t  ^^^  rib.— Four 
ifiileB  — Favifl. 

ASCOT  HEATH,  June  22. 
fAWoalervea,   by    Doctor  Syntax,  6 
yn.  old,  list  12lh.— Two  miles  and 
A  diataooe. — i.  Day 

HAMPTON,  Jicii«  27. 
Mistletoe*  by  Emilias,  4  yi;s.  old,  88t 
71b.-^Heats,  twice  round  and  a  dis- 
tanoe^-^.  MaMi. 

LIVEItPOOL,  Jit%  a. 

Speculator,  'by  Lottery,  4  yrs.  old,  8st 

Tlb.'i— Heats,  two  nules. — Lear. 

IPSWICH,  Jtdy  3. 

Ringleader,  by  Merliu,  5  yrs.  old,  list 

71b«--Fonr  mile  ^eats. 

OUILDFORD,  J«/y  U. 
Timekeeper,  by  Smolensko,  4  yrs.  eld, 

K  2 
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lOrt.  7lb.  —  Dockemy.  —  Four  mile 
beati. 

CHELMSFORD,  JWy  17. 
Loeetta,  by  Reveller,  6  yrs.  old,  98t 
21b. —  Two    mile    heats.— J.  Ro- 
binioii. 

SALISBURY,  JM/y  26. 
Jocko,  by  Filho,  aged,  128t. — Four  mile 
heats. — Mr.  Peyton. 

YORK,  AugMttr. 

Stotforth,  by  OctaTian,  6yre.old,  list 

181b.— Foar  miles.— T.  Lye. 

YORR,  Augnat  10. 

Maria,  5  yrs.  old,  lOst — Three  miles. — 

Lye. 

LEWES,  Angua  S. 
Donegani,  by  Tramp,  5  yrs.  old,  list. 
71b. — Four  mile  heats. — Amull. 

GOODWOOD,  Angugt  17. 
Jocko,  by  Filho,  aged,  Qst  8lb.— Three 
miles.  ^<}happle. 

CANTERBURY,  iti^iite22. 

Conscript,  by  Whalebone,  4  yrs.  old, 

lOst.  7Ib. — Heats,  nearly  two  miles. 

WINCHESTER,  Angugt  23. 
Jocko,  by  Filho,  aged,  12st  — Four 
mile  heats. 

WARWICK,  September  6. 
Jocko,  by  Filho,  aged,  12st — Two  mile 

WEYMOUTH,  September  6. 
Little  Red  Rover,  5  vrs.  old,  list.  lib. 
—  John  Day.  —  Heats,  about    two 
miles. 

BEDFORD,  September  6. 
Liicetta,  by    Reveller,  6  yrs.  old,  Ost 
71b. — Robinson; — ^Three  miles. 
LICHFIELD,  September  18. 
Clarion,  Brother  to  Tarrare,  by  Cat- 
ton,  4  yrs.  old,  lOst  7ib. — Calloway. 
— Two  mile  heats. 

LEICESTER,  September  12. 
The  Cardinal,  by  Waxy  Pope,  6  yrs. 
old.     9st.  Sib.  —  Wright  —  Thrice 
round  and  a  distance. 
D0NCA8TER,  September  17. 
Contest,  by  Catton,  4  yrs.  old,  lOst  71b. 
— Four  miles.— Darling. 
SHREWSBURY,  September  18.      . 
Jocko,  by  Filho,  aged,  12st.— White- 
house.— Twice  round  and  a  distance. 
LINCOLN,  September  26. 
Volage,  by  Waverley,  6  yrs.  old,  9st — 
Two  mile  heats. 

NEWMARKET,  October  4. 
Lncetta,  6  yrs.  old,  list  121b.— Ro- 
binson.— R.  C. 
NOTTINGHAM,  October  12. 
Vanish,  by  Phantom,  aged,  12st — Four 
mile  heats. 
FIFE  MEETING,  October  19. 
Tenor,  by  Magistrate,  aged,   lOst.— 
£dirard8.^Four  miles. 


WoRCRSTER  Hunt  Races  are  fixed 
for  Tuesday,  the  6th  of  November, 
when  in  addition  to  the  usual  Stakes, 
the  Earl  of  Plymouth  will  give  a  plate 
of  501.  to  be  run  for  by  horses  that  have 
been  regularly  rode  in  the  Cavalry; 

Calloway,  the  jockey,  after  riding 
Birdcatcher,  which  ran  second  for  the 
Great  St  Leger  at  Doncaster,  on  the 
Tuesday,  set  off  post  for  Shrewsbury, 
and  rode  Clarion,  which  ran  third  for 
the  Gold  Cup,  on  Wednesday.  The 
moment  he  dismounted  and  passed 
muster  at  the  scales,  he  set  off  again  on 
his  return  to  Doncaster,  where  he  was 
engaged  to  ride  on  Thursday  I  The 
distance  from  Doncaster  to  Shrewsbury 
is  160  miles. 

The  Stewards  appointed  for  Oswes- 
try Races,  1833,  are  Viscount  Avon- 
more,  and  the  Hon.  £.  Lloyd  Mostyn. 

ACKERMANN'S  PICTURE  OF 
SULTAN. 

That  indefatigable  caterer  for  the 
Sporting  World,  Mr.  Eclipse  Acker- 
mann,  of  Regent-street,  has  just  pub- 
lished an  admirable  Portrait  of  that  ce- 
lebrated horse  Sultan,  from  a  painting 
by  Ferneley,  of  Melton,  being  a  con- 
tinuation of  his  series  of  illustrious 
horses,  and  one  of  tlie  most  celebrated 
that  has  yet  appeared.  It  is  an  excel- 
lent likeness  of  the  horse,  and  what 
with  its  own  symmetry,  and  the  taste 
displayed  in  Uie  surrounding  scenery 
— Burleigh-house,  the  seat  of  his  noble 
owner  being  introduced — ^we  think  it 
one  of  the  best  of  the  series. 

HERRING'S  PORTRAIT  OF  THE 
FATHER  OF  THE  TURF. 

An  admirable  Portrait  of  the  venerable 
Father  of  the  Turf,  Christopher  Wilson, 
Esq.,  on  his  &vourite  black  pony,  has 
recently  been  completed  by  Herrings- 
it  is  confessedly  one  of  the  most 
finished  performances  of  this  popular 
artist.  The  Sporting  World  will  be 
happy  to  hear  that  the  painting  is  put 
into  the  hands  of  a  first-rate  engraver, 
and  that  tlie  print  will  be  published  by 
the  next  Craven  Meeting. 

Capt.  Lyon  of  the  8th  Hussars, 
backed  himself  for  300  guineas  to  ride 
twenty-eight  miles  in  one  hour,  having 
an  UDlimited  number  of  horses,  on  the 
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Vewciistle-upon-Tyne  lace  coarse,  be- 
Sore  the  26th  ult.  He  made  the  attempt 
en  the  17th  ult^  when,  having  per- 
formed nine  miles  and  165  yards  in 
twenty  minutes  and  thirty-one  seconds, 
it.  was  found  that  he  had  lost  thirty- 
one  seconds  upon  the  twenty-eight 
mileSy  and  that  it  was  therefore  useless 
to  proceed. 

OBITUARY. 

We  regret  to  record  the  demise  of  Capt 
Lock,  who  was  drowned  by  the  up- 


setting of  his  boat  on  the  Lake  of 
ComOy  on  the  1 5th  of  September,  under 
very  heart-rending  circumstances,  his 
young  and  amiable  wife  being  a  witness 
of  his  melancholy  fate  from  the  balcony 
of  a  window  overlooking  the  spot. 
He  was  a  remarkably  handsome  man, 
and  was  well  known  both  on  the  Turf 
and  in  the  hunting  field,  in  which 
latter  place  he  was  more  distinguished 
for  dauntless  intrepidity,  and  extra- 
ordinary nerve,  than  judicious  riding. 


CRICKET. 
ScoRB  in  the  matcli  between  eleven  of  the  Sheffield  Cricket  Club  and  twenty-two 
chosen  from  the  County  of  York,  for  100  sovs. ;  played  at  Thirsk.     Betting,  3  to  1 
in  favour  of  Sheffield. 


Pint  Innmg,.  «<«""'^- 

Pybus  (Bedale),etamped  by  J.  Dearman 3 

Ray  ( Wetherby),  eanght  by  Woolbouse  2 

Rynier  (Thirsk),  caught  by  Smith 6 

J.  Little  (Bedale),  caught  by  Marsdea 0 

S.  Little  (Bedale),  bowled  by  Marsden 1 

Raper  (Ripon),  caught  by  Rawlins  0 

Scott  (Knaresbrough),  stumped  by  Dearman ....  0 

Wright  (Bedale),  bowled  by  Marsden   2 

J.  Dawson  (Wetherby),  bowled  by  Rawlins ....  5 

Colley  (Thirsk),  toucbiog  ball  iu  play 8 

Boston  (Bedale),  stamped  by  Dearman 3 

Thackeray  (Wetherby),  caught  by  Woolhouse . .  3 

Dowker  f  Thirsk),  caught  by  Woolhouse 1 

Bowman  ?  Bedale),  bowled  by  Rawlins 1 

Allison  (Ripon),  run  out 19 

Strickland  (Think),  bowled  by  Dearman 6 

TumbuU  f  KnaresbroQgh^,  bowled  by  Dearman . .  0 

Jennings  (Knaresbrough),  caught  by  Woolhouse  6 

Ridsdue  (Ripon),  caught  by  Dearman 4 

T.  Dawson  T  Wetherby),  not  out 3 

"Moss  (Thirsk),  caught  by  Ma^en    1 

Piatt  (Melberby),  bowled  by  Rawlins 8 

Byes  ......  4 

Wide  balls..  3 


Second  Inningt, 

bowled  by  Marsden    . .  0 

run  out 0 

hit  wicket   0 

bowled  by  Dearman  . .  4 

bowled  by  Marsden  ...  9 

runout 0 

stumped  by  Dearman . .  3 

bowled  by  Dearman  . .  0 

bowled  by  Dearman   . .  0 

bowled  by  Dearman   . .  3 

bowled  by  Marsden   . .  3 

bowled  by  Marsden    . .  0 

bowled  by  Dearman   . .  16 

runout 2 

bowled  by  Dearman   . .  10 

run  out 4 

bowled  by  Marsden    . .  0 

bowled  by  Marsden   . .  8 

bowled  by  Dearman  . .  0 

bowled  by  Marsden    . .  8 

not  out 0 

caught  by  Marsden     . .  1 

Byes 16 

Wide  ball..  1 


Total....  81 

Fini  Inningi*  shsfvibld. 

Woolhouse,  caught  by  Little 9  . . 

Wilson,  bowled  by  Jennings ••••■•  4  .. 

Smith,  caught  by  Colley 13  . . 

J.  Dearman,  cauriit  bv  Strickland 1  . . 

Marsden,  bowled  by  Boston    24  . . 

Ball,  caught  by  Boston    0  . . 

Dawson,  bowled  by  Boston 8  . . 

Rawlins  run  out   0  . . 

C  Dearman,  caught  by  Bowman    0  . . 

Mallinson^  caught  by  S.  Little 5  . . 

Riley,  not  out   7  . . 

Byes 1 

Wide  balls..  0 


Total..  88 

Seocnd  Inuings, 

caught  by  Boston   ....  6 

bowled  l^  Thackeray .  •  0 

caught  by  Colley    ....  3 

caught  by  J.  Dawson . .  3 

caught  by  Thackeray  . .  38 

bowled  by  Rymer  ....  5 

bowled  by  Moss 13 

caught  by  Jennings  ...  1 

not  out 3 

runout 3 

bowled  by  Moss 0 

Byes  ....  2 

No  balls . .  3 


Total....  66 


Total..  78 
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The    Cdfnic    Ojfering. -^  Edk^A    by 

IiOI7IS4    HE]iKI£TT4    ShB&JDJ.V«-<- 

Smithy  Elder,  and  Co.,  CornhiU. 

Loaisa  is  a  pretty  name,  so  is  Hen- 
rietta, and  **  Sneridan"  recalls  to  our 
mind  all  that  is  sprightly,  lively,  andgay . 
How  then  does  it  happen  that  Miss 
Louisa  Henrietta  Sheridan  comes  before 
us  for  the  third  time  as  Louisa  Hen- 
rietta Sheridan?  It  cannot  be  die 
fault  of  our  sex  we  are  sure,  for  if  three 
pretty  names,  and  a  witty  mfnd^  united 
in  a  pretty  maid,  are  not  irresistible 
attractions,  we  may  well  despair  of 
finding  any  that  are. 

Well,  if  the  dame  is  cold  it  canH  be 
helpedy  and  we  must  e'en  console 
ourselves  by  admiring  the  talent  she 
displays  in  her  ever  welcome  Comic 
0£^ng.  Tiht  present  volume  is  the 
best  she  has  produced,  and  the  illustra- 
tions are  happy  and  droll  in  the  ex- 
trenie.  Our  limits  will  not  permit  of 
our  indulging  in  other  than  general 
praise,  but  so  high  is  our  opinion  of 
the  gallantry  of  the  British  Sportsmen^ 
that  we  amequiiie  sore  the  nene  mention 
of  an  degant  present  of  this  descrip- 
tion, edited  by  a  ikir  bdy,  will  obtain 
their  patronage  when  ^ey  oome  to 
select  iSieir  Christmas  gifts,  while  the 
*  esprit  de  corps"  will  also  secure  Miss 
Sheridan  a  fair  portion  of  the  patronage 
Of  the  fair  portion  of  the  community. 

THE  COMIC  ANNUAL. 

The  Author  of  the  above  amusing 
publication,  has  addressed  the  following 
humorous  letter  to  his  publisher,  Mr. 
Tilt,  of  Fleet  Street. 

My  Dear  Sir, 
The  report  of  my  death,  I  can  assure 
you,  is  pcemUure,  but  I  am  equally 
obliged  to  you  fbr  yvax  tribute  x>f 
putting  up  shutters  and  wearing  a 
crape  hatband.  I  suspect  your  friend 
and  informant,  Mr.  Livingstone — (it 
should  be  Gravestone)— drew  his  infer- 
ence from  a  dark  passage  in  Miss 
Sheridan's  PsefiBce,  which  states  that, 
**  of  the  three  Comic  Annuals  which 
started  at  the  same  time,  the  Copiic 
Offering  akfie  renaains.*'  The  two 
defuncts  therein  referred  to,  are  the 
«FalstBff''  and  <'The  Humourist,'' 
which  I  understand  have  put  an  end 
lo  themselves. 


If  yon.  skonld  still  entertaia  my 
tfbnbts,  yon  will  riioitly  have  ten  thou- 
sand impressions  to  the  contrary ;  for 
I  intend  to  conlradici  my  dengy  by 
fnA.  oeUHfot,  The  Comic  Anhuai. 
ioT  1633,  widi  its  usual  complement  of 
Plalesy— *raind^  not  coffio-platesy — ^to 
appear,  as  hesetofore,  in  florember, 
will  give  the  lie,  I  trust  not  merely  to 
my  departure,  but  even  to  any  thing 
like  a  $eriouM  illness;  and  a  Novel, 
about  the  same  thing,  will  help  to 
prove  that  I  am  not  in  a  state  of 
de-composition. 

Have  the  goodness  to  forward  a 
copy  of  this  letter  to  the  Morning  Post, 
which  announces  the  arrivals  and  de- 
partures, and  also  to  the  actuary  of  the 
Norwich  Unioi^  ^riiich  insures  my 
biogtapby.  i  herald  have  relieved 
your  joint  anxieties  eome  days  earlier, 
but  till  I  met  Mr.  Livingstone,  at 
Bury,  I  was  really  not  alive  to  my 
deadi. 

I  am,  my  Dear  Sir, 

Yours  very  truly, 

Thomas  Hooo. 

Lake  Hease^  Wanstead, 
October  16, 1832. 


^'Shootino  Match  axd  Gas  deb 

PULLIUC. 

Tliere  will  be  a  Shooting  Matdi  and 
Gander  Pulliog  at  the  houseof  'Travis 
George,'  on  Thursday  next,  the  26th 
inst." 

On  leading  the  above  in  a  Mobile 
pa|>ef— what  the  4 — 1  is  9l  gander  jfuU- 
$ng  thought  we?  Tlie  difficulty  was 
soon  nullified  by  the  following  expla- 
nation of  a  bystander.  It  means  that 
an  old  gander  is  tied  on  the  top  of  a 
pMt,  with  his  head  duthed  until  it  is 
made  as  slippery  as  an  eel.  Those 
who  compete  for  the  prize  ride  by  at 
full  speed,  making,  en  jHmtmt,  a  grab 
at  the  said  held,  whereupon  said  gan- 
der, if  he  has  dte  sense  of  a  goose, 
dodget,  like  some  politicians,  at  the 
calling  of  the  yeas  and  nays.  It  is 
well  calculated  to  exhil^it  the  dexterity 
and  agility  of  the  equestrian.  He 
must  be  careful  in  stooping  to  '<  clutch" 
4be  gander's  head  that  he  '<  sees  before'' 
hiss;  not  to  stoop  past  recovery,  as 
some  men  do  from  the  line  of  prin- 
ciple, in  search  of  office.    Should  he 
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aeiie  the  gOose*s  knowMgt^bdl,  Iho 
he  strenglh  of  gripe  to  bold  oi^  or  of 
aim  to  tear  off  the  poor  goose's 

"  djpiae  of  tboog^t,  the  |Mlace  uf  !&•  ■ool,'* 

or  will  he  Ut  go?  At  all  evoBts  this 
13  gander  pulliog ;  of  whieh  it  may  at 
lefemt  be  affinbed,  that  thotigh  it  may 
be  fun  for  Mr.  Travis  Oeoige^  bjr 
George  It  can  be  noftmfor  tkii  gander! 
Wonder  if  Mr*.  TVoltepe  was  present 
at  one  of  Mr.  George's  gander  pal* 
tings  1 — American  i^Mrtmg  Magazine* 

A  NICE  DISTlNCnON. 
An  Itish  dealer  warranted  a  horse  as 
faultless  to  a  purchaser,  who  afterwards 
discovered  he  was  blind  of  an  eye,  and 
on  trying  to  return  him,  Paddy  under-* 
took  to  prove  that  he  answered  the 
warranty,- for  sure  said  he,  '*  his  blind- 
ness is  his  nutfortune  aad  notkisyati/^/' 

''  I  want  a  horse  to  knock  my  buggy 
about  town  with,"  said  an  exquisite  to 
a  Yorkshire  dealer  tiie  other  day.*--* 
'*  Why  then,  sir,  I've  just  got  one  that 
will  answer  your  purpbse,"  said  the 
dealer,  whereupon  the  batgaiti  was 
struck,  and  the  money  paid.  About 
a  week  after  they  met  again,  whenlihe 
following  dialogue  etira^-^ 

Exquisite, — ''What  an  infamous 
scoundrel  you  must  be  to  sell  me  such 
an  animaly  he  broke  my  bi%gy  aN  to 
shivers  the  first  time  I  put  him  in.'' 

I>ftdef'.— **  Why  didn't  ye  ax  for  a 
horse  to  knock  it  about,  and  I'm  sure 
he  is  the  one  for  that  work,  for  he 
knocked  Tommy  Hogger's  cart  all  to 
bits  the  week  afore  lastl" 

GAME. 

Henry  the  8th  issued  a  proclamation 
m  1536,  stating  ''bis  grea!t  desire  to 
preserve  the  partridges,  pheasants,  and 
Bares,  from  his  palace  at  Westminster 
10  St.  Gyles's  in  die  field,  from  thence 
to  Islington,  Hampstead,  Highgate, 
and  Homsey  Park."  If  it  is  true  that 
the  game  in  the  Regent's  Park  has 
been  destroyed,  it  hehoves  the  present 
government  to  issue  a  similar  order. 

IRISH  IMPUDENCE. 

A  gentleman  travelling  to  Brighton  the 
other  day,  was  accosted  by  an  Irish- 


nan  on  the  road,  who  beggied  to  be 
allowed  to  put  hia  coat  into  the  cai»- 
riage,  as  he  found  it  very  heavy,  when 
the  foimer  asked  bow  he  would  get  it 
again,  if  they  should  not  be  travelling 
to  the  same  place,  ^Sure  sir*"  aitsweced 
the  ma%  <<  i  tkall  be  m  i/." 

POX-HtJNTINa  OR  HARE- 
HUNTING. 

Mr.  Hare,  foroKrly  the  eavoy  to 
Pokad,  had  apartmcats  in  the  aama 
house  with  Mm,  Fox,  and  like  his 
friend  Chades,  had  frequent  dealings 
with  the  Israidites ;  one  morning  see* 
ing  several  af  the  tribe  assembling  at 
the  door,  he  put  his  bead  out  of  the 
window,  and  said,  Prmjf  gen^emen^  are 
you  fix4mnting  er  kore-Imnting  tki$ 
fnommg* 

An  Auctioneer  ought  to  be  by  na>^ 
ture  strong;  for  though  only  one  man, 
he  is  often  called  upon  to  knock  down 
a  hL — Comic  ofperikg. 

Those  damsels  who  admire  mustar 
Chios,  must  be  insincere  in  saying  they 
dislike  hare-Ups, — Ibid. 

DuBivo  the  last  month  the  betting  oa 
the  Derby  has  been  brisker  than  the 
general  dullness  of  business  had  led 
us  to  anticipate.  The  fisst  favourite. 
Revenge,  has  been  backed  occasionally, 
and  still  remains  at  the  head  of  the 
poll,  a  station  to  which  he  is  not  ei>- 
titled  by  his  running  at  Ascot,  for  we 
see  notning  in  that  equal  to  the  racing- 
like  style  in  which  Forester,  Lord 
Cleveland's  colt,  and  Glaucus,  beat 
larger  and  better  fields  of  horses. 
Forester  and  Lord  Cleveland's  colt 
kept  at  about  13  to  1  each  till  the 
Second  October  Meeting,  when  both 
were  backed,  and,  par  consequence, 
rosea  jpoint;  thev  again  declined  ou 
the  foAowing  Monday,  owing,  no 
doubt,  to  Glaucus's  success  on  the  last 
day  of  the  meeting.  This  naturally 
brought  Glaucus  into  better  favour,  and 
we  find  him  backed  at  12  to  1> — birt 
not  with  any  spirit,  for  the  General 
seems  determined  to  get  all  he  can  out 
of  him  before  the  Derby,  and  at  a  time 
when  work  will  tell  widi  double  effect; 
for  instance,  he  has  three  engagements 


72 


NEW  SPORTING  MAGAZINE. 


in  the  Houghton  Meeting  first  in  the 
Criterion  Stakes,  carrying,  7lb.  extra, 
over  the  most  trying  twoyr.  old  course 
at  Newmarket;  in  a  match  on  the 
Wednesday,  giving  9lb,  to  Lord  Ta- 
Tistock's  bl.  c.  by  Jerry,  and  again  in  a 
match  on  Saturday  with  the  winner  of 
the  Clearwell,  Ancaster  mile,  which 
comprehends  the  whole  of  the  Criterion 
Course,  with  an  introductory  quarter 
of  a  mile  tacked  to  it  as  a  clincher — if 
he  can  do  all  this,  and  win  the  Derby, 
Priam  is  not  fit  to  hold  a  candle  to  him. 
At  one  time  Ishmael  was  in  force  at 
17  to  1,  but  fell  back  to  20  to  1,  from 
the  same  cause  that  affected.  Forester 
and  Lord  Cleveland's  ^olt;  he  is  one 
of  the  finest  colts  of  Sultan's  get,  but 
is  stated  \fi  be  somewhat  restive.  The 
colt  out  of  Moses's  dam  also  had  a 
strongish  party,  who  booked  20  and 
25  to  1  freely — ^he  is  now  at  30  to  1, 
and  almost  out  of  the  market.  A  new 
favourite  has  appeared  in  Mr.  Mos- 
tyn's  Prince  Llewellyn,  winner  of  the 
Two  yr.  old  Stakes  at  Holywell  Hunt, 
he  belongs  to  an  unfashionable  stable, 
and  will  do  very  well  to  bet  against. 
As  the  Criterion  Stakes  (which  will  be 
decided  too  late  for  our  present  num- 
ber) will  have  some  considerable  effect 
on  the  betting,  we  shall  merely  give 


the  odds  up  to  the  close  of  the  mondf^ 
and  omit  the  index  altogether. 

10  to  1  agst.  Mr.  Rawlinson's  Hevenge, 
by  FuDgus. 

13  to  1  agst.  Gen.  Grosvenor's  Glaacos; 

by  Partisan. 

14  to  1  agst.  Mr.  Hunter's  Forester,  by 

Gustavus. 
14  to  1  agst.    Lord  Cleveland's  c.  out 

of  Longwaist'fl  danu 
20  to  1  agst.  Lord  Jersey's  Ishmael. 
20  to    1   agst.    Mr.    Mostyn's    Prince 

Llewellyn,  by  Waxy  Pope. 
25  to  1  agst.  Sir  M.  Wood's  Brother  to 

Margrave,  by  Muley. 
30  to  1  agst.  Col.  Peel  s  Nonsense,  by 

Bedlamite. 
30  to  1  agst  Lord  Exeter's  c,  by  Sultan, 

out  of  Dahlia^s  dam. 
33  to  1  agst.  Duke  of  Grafton's  Divan, 

by  Snhan. 
30  to  1  agst.  Duke  of  Rutland's  c.  by 

Waterloo,  out  of  Moses's  dam. 
The  Field  agst.  nine. 
8  to  1  agst.  Lord  Exeter's  lot. 
8  to  1  agst.  Lord  Jersey's  lot. 
10  to  1  agst.  Cooper's  lot. 
13  to  1  agst.  Duke  of  Grafton's  lot. 

Priam  has  closed  his  racing  career^ 
after  having,  in  a  variety  of  races, 
proved  himself  to  be  the  best  horse  of 
our  modem  times.  The  subscription 
list  is  full,  and  he  will  cover  at  Bradby. 


TO  SUBSCRIBERS  AND  CORRESPONDENTS, 

D  who  reqt^ests  us  to  write  a  ''very  strong  protest*'  against  the  practice 
lately  introduced  in  Surrey,  of  keeping  the  hunting  appointments  secret,  ought 
to  have  informed  us  of  the  names  ox  the  packs  that  do  so.  We  see  none  omitted 
in  the  advertisements  that  used  to  be  there,  neyertheless  we  are  decided  enemies 
to  hole  and  comer  work  with  hounds^  thinking  it  much  better  that  a  countrv 
should  not  be  hunted  at  all,  tlian  a  selfish  feeling  introduced  into  a  sport  which 
has  ever  been  distinguished  for  sociality.  **  All  we  want  is  light,"  as  Jonathan 
says. 

''  Joe  Trapp''  should  take  a  trip  to  iScandinavia  next  summer,  and  learn  to 
measure  his  metres. 

Our  friend  "Harrovian's'*  letter  should  have  appeared,  only  it  would  have 
entailed  upon  us  the  necessity  of  copying  the  one  he  so  properly  censures,  and 
contempt  is  the  best  treatment  for  such  absurdity. 

Now  that  the  hunting  season  has  commenced  in  good  earnest,  we  hope  to  hear 
from  our  friends  in  different  parts ;  and  we  may  here  observe,  that  letters  in- 
tended for  insertion  in  the  current  month,  ought  to  reach  town  on  the  tid  at 
latest. 

Works  received. 

**  Useful  and  Ornamental  Gardening,  published  under  the  superintendance  of 
the  Society  for  the  Diffusion  of  Useful  Knowledge." 

"  Wild  Sporls  of  the  West,  by  the  Author  of  Stories  of  Waterloo."  lliis  will 
be  reviewed  in  our  next. 
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HUNTING.— No.  2.   ''THE  MEET. 


» 


Ed  graved  by  Scott,  from  a  PaintiDg  by  A.  Coopcii,  R.A. 

The  united  efforts  of  Cooper  and  Scott,  have  bo  happily  illustrated 
our  *'  Meet/'  as  almost  to  preclude  the  necessity  of  explanation  or  obser- 
vation. Our  old  friends  Tom,  the  huntsman,  and  Joe,  the  whip,  have 
just  arrived  in  sight  with  the  hounds,  and  will  soon  be  joined  by  the  party 
in  the  foreground,  who  have  been  awaiting  their  arrival. 


LETTER  FROM  A  HANTS  FOX-HUNTER. 


To  the  Editor  of  the  New  Sport- 
ing Magazine, 

Sir, 
Although  men  of  sense  have  uni- 
versally admitted  that  standing 
jokes  are  but  the  rude  exertions  of 
inanity  struggling  for  a  reputation 
of  wit,  how  many  are  there  whose 
strength  lies  only  in  such  char- 
tered drolleries;  who  build  their 
humour  solely  on  these  ancient 
dogmas — that  all  ministers  are  de- 
ceitful, all  lawyers  dishonest,  all 
aldermen  cuckolds,  and  all  fox- 
hunters  fools ! 

Leaving  the  ministers,  lawyers, 
and  aldermen  for  the  present  to 
shift  for  themselves,  I  shall  only 
now  venture  a  few  remarks  on  the 
remaining  class,  that  of  fox-hunters. 
That  there  are  fools  among  fox- 
hunters  I  have  too  much  reason  to 
believe,  and  too  little  enthusiasm 
to  deny ;  but  that  a  man  is  a  fool 
simply  because  he  is  a  fox-hunter, 
seems  to  me  rather  the  complaint 
of  peevish  impotence  than  the  con- 
viction of  a  manly  mind.  The 
greatest,  and,  let  me  add,  some  of 
the  best  men  of  all  ages  have  dis- 
tinguished themselves  in  the  chase. 
Buonaparte  followed  the  hounds; 
and  our  Wellington  is  a  staunch 
fox-hunter  at  the  present  day. 
History  and  romance  are  full  of 


scenes  which  hinge  upon  field- 
sports.  Does  a  king  entertain  a 
neighbouring  potentate,  and  en- 
deavour to  furnish  him  with  a  royal 
and  invigorating  recreation — he 
carries  him  out  into  the  plains  to 
hunt.  Is  a  hero  of  romance  to 
fall  in  love  with  a  -beautiful  prin- 
cess— he  is  made  to  lose  his  com- 
panions in  the  chase,  and  stumble 
upon  the  charming  solitary  at  some 
sudden  turn  of  the  forest. 

,At  the  same  time,  it  must  be 
admitted  that  hunting  has  fallen 
into  sad  disrepute,  by  the  absur- 
dities of  some  of  its  members ;  but 
if  the  facts  be  unprejudicially>  in- 
quired into,  I  believe  it  will  gene- 
rally be  found  that  such  members 
are  not  those  who  follow  the  chase 
for  the  pleasure  they  really  derive 
from  it,  but  for  some  extraneous 
cause,  which  is  as  unworthy  to 
represent  it,  as  they  themselves  to 
enjoy  the  name  of  sportsmen ;  thus 
the  monied  aspirant  to  gentility, 
finds  it  necessary  to  go  hunting, 
because  they  whose  manners  and 
society  he  affects,  do  the  same. 
The  fop  hunts  solely  because  it 
gives  him  an  opportunity  to  exhibit 
himself  in  a  scarlet  coat ;  and  the 
most  pleasing  part  of  the  sport  to 
him  is  the  ride  to  and  from  cover, 
where  he  can  receive  the  admira- 
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tion  of  such  as  are  walking  abroad 
or  gazing  from  their  windows. 
The  most  fortunate  circumstance 
in  the  run  is  the  passing  through 
some  village  where  the  people  are 
all  out  to  see  the  hunters  pass; 
tnd  the  most  unlucky  disaster  that 
can  occur,  such  a  prolongation  of 
the  chase  as  leaves  hiin  too  little 
light  on  his  waj  home  to  exhibit 
how  manfully  he  has  been  splashed. 
Some  men  make  hunting  a  sort  of 
trade,  desiring  only  to  sell  their 
horses  by  it,  and  will  gladly  risk 
their  necks  in  a  leap  if  they  think 
they  can  put  a  few  pounds  in  their 
pocket.  There  are  others,  too, 
really  lovers  of  the  pursuit,  though 
mere  boors  in  their  manners  and 
conversation ; — but  what  of  that  ? 
does  the  rudeness  of  a  man's  mind 
infect  the  sport  to  which  he  attaches 
himself?  Why,  even  Virtue  is  ad- 
mired by  such  a  man,  and  surely 
Virtue  does  not  suffer  ! 

But  there  is  one  point  in  which 
fox-hunters  greatly  err,  and  this 
I  would  gladly  see  rectified,  as 
speedily  as  possible — the  want  of 
sociality ;  I  do  not  here  mean  their 
want  of  sociality  as  men,  but  their 
want  of  sociality  as  fox- hunters. 
How  often  have  I  seen  people  of 
good  parts  and  respectability  looked 
upon  with  as  much  suspicion  as  if 
they  were  highwaymen,  simply 
because  they  were  not  personsdly 
known  to  any  one  in  the  field  !  I 
recollect  particularly,  on  one  occa- 
sion, all  officer  of  the  army,  whose 
regiment  was  quartered  for  a  few 
days  in  the  neighbouring  town, 
being  out  with  a  pack  of  hounds 
during  a  long  blank  day,  when,  to 
my  certain  knowledge,  he  never 
exchanged  a  syllable  with  any  soul 
in  the  hunt  from  first  to  last,  save 
a  few  sentences  with  your  very 
bumble  servant.  Every  person  who 
has  bunted  out  of  his  own  country 


must  have  experienced  the  same 
thing ;  and  is  it  then  to  be  won- 
dered at  that  a  man  goes  for  the 
first  time  to  participate  in  the  di- 
versions of  the  field,  not  previously 
acquainted  with  the  individuals  he 
shall  meet,  comes  back  with  a  dis- 
gust at  his  reception,  which  his 
offended  pride  soon  converts  into  a 
contempt  of  the  sport  itself.     It  is 
amusing,  too,  to  see  some  of  these 
jealous  personages,  who  are  so  fear- 
ful of  compromising  their  dignity 
by  speaking  to  a  gentleman  who 
comes  into  the  field  without  a  letter 
of  introduction  in  his  pocket — how 
they  will  enter  cordially  into  con- 
versation with  a  huntsman  or  whip- 
per-in, and  crack  jokes  familiarly 
with  a  groom  or  gamekeeper.     A 
surly  master  of  hounds  I  take  to 
be  as  unpleasant  a  character  as  an 
uncivil  landlord  or  aglumpish  host; 
nay,  I  consider  that  every  master 
of  hounds  ought  to  regard  himself 
in  the  light  of  a  host,  and  view 
every  person  in  the   field  as  his 
guest  for  the  time  being.     In  such 
case  it  will  become  his  duty  to  en- 
tertain all  with  a  marked  civility; 
at  least  not  to  exhibit  that  inflated 
pride  which  is  too  often  seen   to 
arise  from  the  foolish  presumption 
of  a  temporary  importance. 

If  I  have  said  anything  harsh  in 
this  letter,  Mr.  Editor,  believe  me 
it  proceeds  only  from  a  desire  to 
see  the  fraternity  of  fox-hunters  a 
fraternity  indeed.  I  could  not  be 
more  gentle,  for  the  smooth  file 
obliterates  no  rust ;  and  it  is  only 
from  a  desire  to  get  rid  of  some  of 
the  acerbities  of  fox-hunting  that 
you  have  been  troubled  with  this 
letter  from 

Your  sincere  well-wisher. 

Foxglove. 


Hants,  November,  18S2. 
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HAWKING. 


Thb  king,  who  has  taken  in  our 
Magazine  from  the  beginning,  was 
80  delighted  with  our  Swanquill's 
account  of  Hawking  in  the  Sep- 
tember number,  that  he  took  it 
into  his  most  gracious  head  that  he 
should  like  a  little  sport  of  the 
same  kind  himself.  Accordingly, 
he  sent  off,  without  beat  of  drum, 
to  his  Grand  Falconer,  who,  with 
his  tassel  gentle,  was  taking  the 
wfLters  at  Cheltenham.  Poor  St. 
Albans,  however,  found  himself  in 
a  very  hawkward  predicament,  for 
devil  a  feather  could  he  muster ; 
and  ai^er  searching  in  vain  in  all 
the  pump-rooms,  he  and  his  charm- 
ing Falconeress  "  raked  off  '*  to 
the  Metropolis.  Cumberland-lodge, 
we  are  told,  has  been,  or  is  to  be, 
fitted  up  for  the  worthy  pair,  and 
Windsor-park  will  again  exhibit 
some   of    those   pretty   groups   of 


sporting  ladies  and  gentlemen 
which  we  have  so  often  admired  in 
old  pictures  and  tapestry* 

Really  and  seriously,  we  are 
glad  to  see  that  His  Majesty  has 
resolved  to  revive  this  beautiful 
sport,  and  wish  him  every  success 
in  his  project.  As  for  the  Grand 
Falconer,  we  warn  him  to  be  dili- 
gent at  his  post ;  for  we  have  **  en* 
tered  into  arrangements  "  with  a 
certain  pretty  little  maid  (of  honour^ 
of  course,)  who  is  to  forward  us  a 
report  of  all  particulars;  and  we 
shall  not  hesitate  to  show  up  his 
grace  if  he  should  dis-grace  his 
situation. 

The  Duke,  we  understand,  is  to 
enjoy,  as  a  perquisite  of  bis  office^ 
all  the  game  killed  by  the  falcons. 
If  so,  what  hawking  and  spitting 
there  will  be  at  the  Lodge ! 


REVIEW  OF  THE  RACING  SEASON,  1832. 


The  Racing  Season  being  now 
brought  to  a  close,  we  will  turn  to 
its  proceedings  and  briefly  pass 
them  in  review.  The  general 
gloom  that  marked  the  opening  of 
the  year  could  not  fail  of  extend- 
ing its  influence  to  the  Turf;  and 
accordingly  we  find  that  at  every 
Racing  Meeting  throughout  the 
season  there  was  a  common  com- 
plaint of  the  falling  off  in  sport  and 
company.  The  prospect  was  cer- 
tainly of  brilliant  promise,  but  was 
soon  neutralised  by  disease,  com- 
meicial  distress,  and  political  dis- 
sension, the  effects  of  which  were 
apparent  almost  at  the  commence- 
ment of  the  season.     In  its  pro- 


gress, the  character  of  the  Turf 
Buffered  from  a  spirit  of  chica* 
nery,  observable  amongst  a  class  of 
needy  and  unprincipled  adventurers, 
whose  disgusting  manners  and  un- 
derhand dealings,  have  long  been 
felt  as  a  public  nuisance ;  and  what 
is  still  worse,  a  laxity,  hitherto  un- 
known, appeared  to  have  crept  inte 
the  system  altogether,  and  amongst 
men,  too,  of  a  higher  grade.  We 
allude  to  the  practice  of  getting 
horses  backed  P.  P.,  bringing  then 
to  the  post,  and  then,  without  pre- 
vious notice,  drawing  them!  Un- 
fortunately there  is  no  express  law 
against  trickery  of  this  description, 
and  probably  there  will  be  none,  as. 
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kmg  as  gentlemen  condescend  to 
it;  bat  with  what  face  can  they 
cry  oat  against  such  men  as  those 
10  whom  we  have  already  alluded, 
when  some  of  their  own  order  are 
compromising  themselves  by  con- 
duct, which,  to  say  the  least  of  it, 
is  Tery  nnqoestionable.  Something 
has  been  done  towards  exposing 
the  parties  implicated  in  the  Don* 
caster  afEur,  on  which  subject 
we  have  already  expressed  our 
opinion  at  some  length,  and  in  very 
plain  language,  and  we  do  hope, 
that  for  the  protection  of  the  public 
and  their  own  honour,  the  Jockey 
Club  will  adopt  some  plan  to  pa- 
rent the  recurrence  of  these  system- 
atic schemes  of  plunder.  Before 
entering  upon  onr  review,  we  will 
dispose  of  two  or  three  features 
connected  with  the  Turf:  the  sale 
of  His  Majesty's  horses  in  training, 
took  place  in  the  Craven  Meeting, 
a  heavy  expense  having  been  in- 
carrod  (it  was  reported)  by  the 
singular  ill  luck  or  bad  manage- 
ment of  the  late  Gentleman  of  the 
Horse ;  the  withdrawal  of  the  Royal 
Stod  was,  however,  compensated, 
by  the  g^ranting  of  additionied  King's 
Plates,  and  by  his  Majesty's  present 
to  the  Jockey  Club  of  the  most 
splendid  challenge  prise  ever  run 
lor  in  this  country — the  Eclipse 
Foot. 

The  season  was  opened  by  a  host 
of  Hunt  Meetings,  in  which  there 
were  the  usual  variety  of  cock-tail 
horses,  and  gentlemen  jockeys; 
among  the  latter,  Messrs.  Kent, 
White,  Griffiths,  and  Peyton,  stood 
pre-eminent.  The  Bath  Spring 
Races  claim  exclusive  notice,  sim- 
ply from  the  fact  of  the  principal 
stake  having  been  won  by  Miss 
Badsley,  an  Oaks'  mare,  who  was 
never  mentioned  at  Epsom,  either 
in  the  betting  or.tbe  race ;  at  this 


meeting,  Thomgrove,  a  good  fa- 
vourite for  the  Derby,  in  Spaniel's 
year,  and  a  much  better  nag,  came 
out  in  g^ood  form.  The  Spring 
Meetings  turned  out,  on  the  whole, 
tolerably  good.  At  Catterick, 
Emancipation  supported  the  high 
reputation  he  had  acquired  as  a 
four  year  old,  by  beating  five  de- 
cent horses  for  the  Craven  Stakes. 
The  two  years  old  winners  only 
served  to  lead  their  parties  into 
false  calculations  on  subsequent 
events  of  higher  importance ;  Re- 
member, proved  herself  a  rank  jade 
in  after  races ;  and  A 11- Max,  beat- 
ing a  large  field,  was  made  a  fa- 
vourite at  Doncaster,  where  he  was 
found  to  be  terribly  under  proof; 
at  Malton,  the  plates,  stakes,  and 
horses,  were  alike  indifferent;  and 
at  the  Hoo,  the  last  of  the  meetings 
that  precede  Newmarket,  there  was 
only  one  race;  the  extinction  of 
this  club,  may  be  attributed  to  the 
rapid  progress  of  St.  Albans  as  a 
sporting  town ;  to  this  place,  all  the 
patronage  formerly  bestowed  on 
the  Hoo,  is  now  transferred  with 
great  effect. 

The  Craven  Meeting  at  New- 
market was  remarkable  for  the  in- 
ferior quality  of  the  horses  that 
carried  off  all  the  best  stakes,  and 
for  the  unexpected  defeat  of  others 
looked  upon  as  safe.  For  instance, 
Priam  was  beaten  for  the  Craven 
stakes  in  a  canter,  by  Chapman, 
a  third  rater.  Captain  Arthur 
second — to  either  of  whom  he  can 
give  from  a  stone  to  a  stone  and  a 
half.  How  it  was  contrived  to  let 
him  lose  the  race  no  one  could  ima- 
gine. The  Riddles  worth  was  won 
by  a  good  man  with  a  bad  mare — 
the  Duke  of  Richmond's  Som- 
nambule — the  noble  Duke  could  as 
little  have  dreamt  of  winning  with 
such  a  beast,  as  did  the  Duke  of 
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Portland  tbink  of  pocketting  the 
Column  Stakes  with  Amphitrite-— 
it  would  be  aprostitution  of  the  word 
to  call  them  races.  Kate  and  Mes- 
senger, beating  bad  horses,  were 
at  once  brought  into  the  betting 
for  Epsom ;  the  knotving  ones  laid 
it  on  pretty  thick  on  them  and  had  a 
nice  nibble.  Perion,  Olga,  and  St. 
Giles,  made  their  first  appearance 
this  season,  and  came  off  with  fly- 
ing colours  ;  the  latter  at  the  time 
supposed  to  be  disqualified.  In  the 
course  of  the  meeting  three  or  four 
matches  of  some  interest  were  run  ; 
Zany  beat  the  three  thousand, 
guinea  nag,  Riddlesworth,  to  his 
heart*s  content,  and  sufficiently 
proved  thereby  that  the  Derby 
horses  of  1831  were  a  bad  lot — the 
winner  of  it  was  sold  for  200 
guineas,  and  the  second,  after  the 
Port  Stakes,  for  400 !  Crutch  came 
out  in  great  force  over  the  T.Y.C., 
and  the  Saddler  in  a  match  for  500, 
with  Protocol,  surprised  his  party  by 
winning  !  they  thought  him  safe 
as  if  under  lock  and  key  ;  but  they 
had  forgotten  to  make  the  jockey 
safe  too ;  he  happened  to  be  honest, 
so  was  the  horse,  and  Protocol  be- 
ing as  feeble  an  opponent  as  could 
have  been  selected,  the  public 
pulled  through,  while  the  astonished 
party  burnt  their  fingers  to  the 
bone.  It  was  fortunate  for  Conolly 
that  he  was  able  to  win  the  race ; 
had  he  lost,  the  public  would 
naturally  have  implicated  him  in 
the  transaction,  and  he  must  in- 
evitably have  been  ruined. 

We  had  almost  forgotten  the 
Port  and  Claret  stakes.  The  former 
was  carried  off  by  Liverpool,  who  was 
then  transferred  to  Lord  Cleveland's 
stable  for  1500  guineas,  being 
about  70  per  cent  above  his  real 
value.  In  this  race  the  Black 
Daphne  colt,  which  was  purchased 


by  Chifney  for  1500  gnineas,  to 
win  the  Derby  last  year,  ran  very 
indifferently ;  this  was  another  bar^ 
gain.  A  list  of  the  prices  g^ven 
for  Derby,  Oaks,  and  Leg^r  horses, 
during  the  last  eighteen  months, 
may,  perhaps,  be  both  instructive 
and  interesting.  Riddlesworth  sold 
for  3000  guineas,  after  running  se- 
cond for  the  Derby — has  never  won 
since!  —  Black  Daphne  for  1500 
guineas,  has  never  won  at  all! 
Trustee,  third  for  the  Derby,  sold  for 
2000  guineas — ^has  won  one  match  I 
Non  Compos  won  a  two-year  old 
Plate,  sold  for  2 000  guineas,  and  has 
never  won  since  !  Fang  sold  at  two 
years  old  for  «')300  guineas,  and  has 
never  won  since!  Ludlow  for  5000 
guineas  (qy.)  and  has  not  won 
since  I  Lady  Fly  for  1000  guineas, 
has  won  25  sovs.!  and  Gratis  for 
1000  guineas,  has  not  won  since  1 
nearly  twenty  thousand  pounds  in 
all ! ! !  To  return  to  Newmarket ; 
the  Claret  was  won  in  a  canter  by 
Camarine,  who  is  confessedly  the 
stoutest  mare  since  Violante. — Al- 
though disappointed  in  the  horses,  it 
was  gratifying  to  find  the  rich 
stakes  divided  amongst  those  who 
have  hitherto  been  signally  unfor- 
tunate, those,  too,  whose  personal 
characters  are  universally  admired. 
In  its  influence  on  the  Derby  bet- 
ting the  first  Spring  Meeting  was 
more  decisive  *than  the  Craven. 
Beiram,  Messenger,  Non  Compos, 
Spencer,  Perion,  and  Mixbury 
severally  appeared,  and  by  the  ano- 
malous nature  of  their  running  threw 
the  books  into  inextricable  confusion. 
First,  Messengper  received  hisquietus 
from  Flora;  on  the  same  day  Perion 
and  Mixbury  met,  5  to  1  on  Perion, 
who,  with  a  bad  cough,  was  thought 
good  enough  to  beat  a  horse  that 
had  been  ridden  as  a  hack,  and  had 
ran  second  to  Amphitrite.     Perion^ 
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howerer,  was  beaten,  and  fell  back 
20  to  1  for  the  Derby.  A  punish- 
ing race  for  the  2000  guineas, 
between  Archibald  and  Posthumous, 
was  won  by  the  former;  Count 
Robinson,  Spencer,  Mirabeau  and 
Rotterdam  Colt,  proved  themselves 
utterly  worthless.  On  the  same 
day  Beiram  gave  Non  Compos  such 
a  drubbing  that  the  Derby  was  at 
once  pronounced  to  be  over ;  and 
great,  therefore,  was  the  surprise 
to  see  him  play  second  to  Mix- 
bury  for  the  Newmarket  Stakes  ! 
Very  little  sport  with  the  Oaks' 
mares  beyond  the  1000  guinea 
stakes,  which  were  won  in  a  hand 
canter  by  Galata,  concluding  Olga, 
Salute  and  Rosanne  for  that  and 
the  Oaks.  Priam  won  one  King's- 
plate  and  Oxygen  the  other;  this 
served  to  show  that  Priam  could 
carry  weight  and  go  a  distance, 
two  points  the  Chifneys  always  af- 
fecteid  to  doubt.  There  was  no 
lack  of  sport  this  meeting,  albeit 
the  quality  was  poor  encipgh.     In 


the  course  of  the  meeting  St.  Giles 
was  declared  to  be  qualified,  and 
be  at  once  took  a  prominent  place 
in  the  odds;  Beiram,  Perion,  and 
Mixbury  the  favourites,  and  the 
public  at  fault.  For  the  Oaks 
Galata  was  only  second  favourite, 
the  first  being  Whimsey,  without 
any  thing  whatever  to  justify  it. 
In  short,  the  betting  altogether 
at  this  time  was  completely  at 
variance  with  public  running.  In 
the  second  Spring  Meeting  the 
racing  was  not  calculated  to  affect 
the  great  events  at  Epsom,  but  it 
brought  out  a  couple  of  two-year- 
olds  who  made  some  figure  in  the 
course  of  the  season.  Weeper  won 
a  match  in  fine  racing-like  style, 
and  young  Rapid  (a  plant  from  the 
Bildeston  nursery)  beat  a  good 
field  of  well  bred  horses.  Posthu* 
mous  won  a  plate,  Lady  Fly  se- 
cond. Zany  won  a  Handicap,  and 
old  Lucetta  beat  Oxygen  and  the 
odds  for  a  £  50  Plate. 

(  To  be  continued). 


MURTY  MACRORY. 

BY    SYLVANUS  8WANQVILL. 


Poor  Mqrty  Macrory ! — I  shall 
never  forget  him !  He  was  a  wild 
Irish  boy,  neat  as  imported  from 
the  City  of  Cofk,  and  many  years 
a  servant  in  my  father's  family.  I 
was  very  young  when  Murty  first 
came  to  our  house,  and  Murty 
himself  wasn't  very  old,  as  the 
sequel  will  show.  He  was  a  fine 
boy  of  his  age,  however,  and  the 
devil  o'  one  fellow  to  get  into  mis- 
chief. 

I'll  tell  you  an  adventure  Murty 
and  I  had  one   New  Year's-day 


morning.  Murty,  you  must  know, 
had  saved  money  enough  to  buy  an 
old  gun,  which  he  kept  under  the 
rose,  secure  from  all  eyes  except 
his  own  and  those  of  the  reader's 
very  humble  servant.  Well,  one 
evening  Murty  comes  to  me,  and 
says  he,  **  Misther  Sylvanus,  I've 
buyed  some  powther  and  shots, 
and,  plaze  the  pigs,  we'll  thry  the 
ould  gun  to-morrow  morning,  iv 
ye'll  get  up  whin  I  comes  and 
pinches  your  big  toe."  Of  course 
I  gladly  ^assented  ;  and  at  peep  o' 
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day  next  morning  Marty  and  I 
were  clambering  over  the  garden- 
wall  to  get  out  of  earshot  of  the 
family,  and  try  our  fortune  in  the 
open  country. 

''  I  knows  where  the  feldy fares 
11  be  found  the  day/'  says  Murty, 
**  and,  plaze  the  pigs,  we'll  have  a 
baker's  dozen  of  'em,  dead  or  alive, 
afore  breakfast,  any  how." 

*'  Is  the  gun  loaded,  Marty  ?" 
asked  I. 

"  You  may  say  that,  dear,"  re- 
plied the  young  sportsman,  **  and 
so  it  has  this  three  days  ago,  and 
I've  niver  bin  able  to  let  it  o£F  yet, 
bad  lack  to  it!  There's  the  feldy- 
fares,  avich !  Be  quiet,  now,  and 
I'll  kill  'em  all  at  a  shoot." 

I  looked,  and,  three  fields  off 
discovered  the  fieldfares  pecking 
away  at  the  hips  and  haws  in  an 
old  hedge.  I  knew  nothing  about 
killing  distance  then,  and  of  course 
made  no  remarks  upon  Murty's 
long  range.  He  cocked  his  piece, 
and  put  it  to  his  shoulder,  but,  on 
account  of  its  exceeding  weight, 
could  not  get  a  correct  aim. 

''  Misther  Sylvan  us,  lend  me 
your  showlther,  be  so  good,"  says 
Murty,  **  the  gun's  rather  top- 
heavy,  I  persave."  To  this,  how- 
ever, I  objected  ;  and,  after  much 
altercation,  Murty  was  obliged  to 
stick  up  the  ramrod,  and  balance 
bis  piece  as  well  as  he  could  upon 
that.  At  last,  after  having  selected 
a  bush  in  which  he  calculated  the 
birds  to  be  thickest,  he  pulled  the 
trigger.  There  were  no  percus- 
sions in  those  days,  and  If nrty's 
flint  missed  fire. 

"  Blur  an'ouns," says  he,  "that's 
bad  !"  and  proceeded  to  load  the 
old  musket  again.  The  second  trial 
was  equally  unsuccessful,  and  a 
third  charge  was  put  in.     '*  The 


third  time  pays  for  all,"  raid  Marty  * 
but  the  third  time  dtdn'^  pay  for 
all;  and  Marty's  faith  in  the  adage 
was  shaken.  A  foarth  charge  was 
inserted — and  a  fifth — bat  still 
without  success. 

*'  Death  alive!"  exclaimed  Marty, 
ramming  down  his  last  dose  of 
powder,  *'  iv  id  don't  go  off  this 
time  we're  ruined  qaite  intirely." 
It  did  go  off — and  you  may  guess 
with  what  force !  By  a  miracle, 
however,  the  barrel  did  not  burst ; 
but  the  stock  was  a  good  deal  shat- 
tered, and  a  splinter  from  it  tore 
away  a  slice  of  Marty's  face.  I 
was  very  mach  alarmed,  though  I 
had  taken  care  to  get  a  good  way 
behind  the  poor  fellow  every  time 
he  took  aim.  This  last  time  I  had 
retired,  I  should  think,  six  or  eight 
yards,  and  now  he  was  within  a 
foot  or  two  of  where  I  stood,  roar- 
ing away  in  a  bed  of  nettles.  I 
went  to  his  assistance,  and  helped 
him  out  of  the  ditch. 

"  How's  the  gun  ?"  inqaired 
Murty. 

*'  Oh,  hang  the  gun!"  I  replied; 
"  let  us  go  home  directly." 

"  Go  home,  is  it ! — why,  then, 
that's  what  I  won't  this  time,  any 
way." 

"  But  you  are  bleeding,  Murty." 

"  Blur  an'  ouns,  that's  my  con- 
cam  ! — and  iv  I  don't  grumble,  I'd 
say  nobry  ebe  has  a  right — ^barrla' 
the  gun,  bad  luck  to  it!" 

''  But  the  gun's  broke." 

"  It's  niver  the  worse  for  it." 

"  But  yoa  have  no  more  powder 
and  shot." 

'  <  Bother !  Plaze  God,  the  gun's 
got  to  go  off  five  times  more  yet, 
and  Marty  Macrory  isn't  the  b'y 
to  lay  down  his  arms  when  there's 
game  to  the  fore,  any  way !  Come 
along,  darling  I" 
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WILD  SPORTS  OF  THE  WEST- 
By  the  Author  of '*  Stories  of  Waterloo.*'— Bevtl^y. 


«i. 


Wild  Sports  of  the  West?**  said 
we,  taking^  up  the  first  of  these  to- 
lames,  **  some  accoont,  most  proba- 
bly, of  our  trans-Athmtic  ft-iends, 
or,  perhaps,  adventures  in  the  west 
of  Africa — the  lion  in  the  desert, 
the  tiger  in  the  jungle,  or  the  ele- 
phant on  the  plbin.**  Judge  then  of 
oar  astonishment  on  finding  that 
the  "  West"  meant  Ae  West  of 
Ireland— the  "  WHd  Sports,"  fish- 
ing and  other  lady-like  amuse- 
ments— and  the  author,  by  his  own 
account,  a  gentleman  little  quali- 
fied to  engage  in  sports  of  any 
kind,  either  wild  or  tame.  Hear 
him  in  his  auto-biography,  dated 
London,  July  >st,  1 829,  with  which 
the  work  commences : — 

''  I  breakfasted  this  morning  at  tiie 
club-house.  My  air  and  attitude,  as 
I  caught  a  glimpse  of  them  in  a  con- 
cave mirror,  loolced  exquisitely  discon- 
solate. Never  was  mortad  more  ennuted 
than  I ;  town  has  become  a  detjert^ 
the  world  has  abandoned  it  by  general 
consent — the  streets  feel  as  if  they  had 
been  recently  fanned  by  a  sirocco;  and 
of  divers  unhappy  beings  whom  I  en- 
countered in  my  walk  from  Grafton 
Street  to  St  James's,  none  seemed  at 
ease  but  a  bilious  gentleman  from 
Bombay,  and  the  French  fellow  who 
exhibits  in  the  o^en.  The  thermo- 
meter, in  a  shaded  corner  of  the  room, 
is  stationary  at  82**.  To  remain  longer 
here  would  be  suicidal ;  but  where  to 
go — 'wduther  to  fly — alas,  I  know 
notr 

Mark  the  absurdity  and  incon- 
sutency  of  the  man.  Here  is  a  dis- 
consolate exqubite,  a  fine  chib- 
hooae  sort  of  a  gentleman,  who  can 
hardly  be  at  the  trouble  of  living, 
and  yet  undertakes  to  write  on 
"  WiM  Sports  "  /  For  whom,  let 
OS  ask,  did  he  write  ?  For  the 
sportsman,  or  the  sighing,  languid 
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ing  novel  reader?  If  for  the  former, 
we  must  inform  him,  should  he 
not  already  have  found  it  out,  that 
to  them  this  species  of  maudlin,  fop- 
pish affectation  is  very^unpdatable, 
and  if  his  exertions  were  made  on 
behalf  of,  and  his  narrative  wri|tten  to 
captivate,  the  fair  sex,  he  did  wronff 
to  affix  a  title  to  his  work  that  will 
act  as  a  barrier  against  its  admis- 
sion into  the  boudoir.  What  his 
commission  in  the  Blues,  his  un- 
does castle,  his  £12,000  a-year, 
and  £50,000  in  the  funds— the 
young  and  titled  widow,  '*  who  al- 
most wooed  him  to  desperation*' — 
and  Lord  Leatherby's  sandy-haired 
fright  of  a  daughter,  who  **  haunted 
him  in  Rotten-row,"  have  to  do 
with  "Wild  Sports*'  we,  as  sports- 
men, are  at  a  loss  to  conjecture. 
Nor  is  his  account  of  his  turf  spe- 
culation written  with  the  air  of  a 
man  who  knows  any  thing  about 
the  subject.  It  seems,  *'  the  widow 
and  the  sandy-haired  girl^  being 
too  much  for  him,  he  took  refuge 
on  the  Turf,  and  engaged  himself 
deeply  in  the  Derby.  Like  Jemmy 
Green,  or  Mr.  Bond,  he  bought  a 
horse,  "  a  dead  bargain,  quite  a 
dark  one,*'  with  which  he  meant 
to  carry  off  the  stakes,  but  the 
dark  one  turned  a  roarer,  and  he 
was  obliged  to  hedge  (poor  man !) ; 
but  when  settling  day  arrived  he 
found  the  gentlemen  to  whom  he 
had  to  pay,  but  the  others,  from 
whom  he  had  to  receive,  were 
absent,  and  being  thus  cut  off  in 
his  last  retreat,  he  crosses  the 
channel  to  the  land  of  potatoes. 

The  first  few  chapters  after  his 
arrival  are  filled  with  descriptions 
of  towns,  Bible  meetings,  reform 
meetings,     inns,    country    balls, 
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finishes,  some  very  old  *'  Joes'* 
aboat  a  mad  Major,  and  a  few 
incidents  on  the  road  to  his  '*  kins- 
man's/' as  he  calls  his  cousin,  who 
lires  on  the  western  coast  of  Ire- 
land. At  chapter  six,  our  author 
waxeth  valiant,  and  takes  the  bull 
by  the  horns  with  a  vengeance, 
by  attacking  Hawker,  Daniel,  Sir 
Humphrey  Davy,  and  the  whole 
class  of  sporting  writers.  This,  to 
say  the  least  of  it,  is  imprudent  on 
his  part,  for  even  if  he  felt  conscious 
of  superiority  agenerous  spirit  would 
not  descend  to  the  exposure  of 
inferior  writers;  while,  on  the  otlier 
hand,  unless  he  was  prepared  to 
jproduce  something  more  instruc- 
tive and  amusing  than  the  works 
of  the  authors  he  so  unhesitatingly 
condemns,  his  policy  would  have 
been  to  have  remained  silent  on 
the  subject.  But  as  he  has  been 
the  first  to  break  a  lance  with 
sporting  writers,  we  see  no  reason 
why  we  should  keep  terms  with 
one  who  has  evidently  not  only  a 
very  excellent  opinion  of  himself, 
but  is  unwilling  to  admit  the  pos- 
sibility of  talent  in  another. 

Proceeding  through  the  work,  we 
find  many  hits  at  ''  Cockneys," 
whom  he  appears  to  regard  with  a 
loathing  so  much  akin  to  the  ''  two 
of  a  trade"  feeling,  that,  without 
the  unfortunate  locale  from  which 
tiis  preface  is  dated — a  village  we 
believe  literally  within  the  sound 
of  Bow  bells — we  should  have  little 
hesitation  in  determining  his  genus. 
|n  truth,  we  have  always  looked 
upon  the  pretended  sneer  of  a  cer- 
tain description  of  writers  at  the 
sports  of  the  Londoner,  as  the 
effervescence  of  a  petty,  discon- 
tented mind.  For  though  we  pre- 
tend not  to- say  that  '*  wild  sports" 
are  to  be  enjoyed  within  '*  reach" 
of  London,  as  it  is  called,  with 


the  same  excellence  that  they  are 
at  a  greater  distance,  yet  we  do 
say,  that  looking  at  the  size  of 
the  place,  its  population,  and  the 
consequent  want  of  opportunities, 
the  wonder  consists  in  a  man's 
being  able  to  obtain,  between  sun- 
rise and  sun-set,  such  a  day's  sport 
from  it  as  shall  induce  him  to  re- 
peat it  when  opportunity  occurs. 
We  regard  sporting  from  London 
very  much  in  the  same  light  that 
we  look  upon  hunting  in  a  pror 
vincial  compared  with  Leicester- 
shire. We  know  very  well  that  it 
is  much  pleasanter  to  ride  over  a 
fine  grass  country  than  to  be  up  to 
the  hocks  in  dirt  in  a  plough  one ; 
but  if  we  cannot  get  into  Leices- 
tershire, sooner  than  not  hunt  at 
all  we  will  have  the  provincial,  let 
it  be  ever  so  heavy.  But  we  are 
running  away  from  our  author,  who 
does  not  appear  to  be  a  hunter, 
whatever  he  may  know  of  the 
*'  gentle  art."  After  talking  of  the 
inconvenience  the  *'  Cockney  ar- 
tist" submits  to  for  the  sake  of 
fishing — contrasting  the  **  Cock- 
ney "  bustle  of  the  Londoner  with 
his  cousin's  simple  preparation,  and 
the  *'  loose-looking  mountaineer*' 
who  accompanied  them  with  the 
**  bacon-fed  knaves  who  are  the 
attendants  of  the  unhappy  Cockney" 
— he  informs  us  that  his  London 
flies,  &c.  were  pronounced  not  to 
be  worth  a  farthing,  and  would  not 
catch  the  Irish  fish ;  and  that  some- 
what disheartened,  he  had  involved 
himself  in  a  most  amusing  article 
in  the  New  Monthly,  when  old 
Anthony,  the  otter  killer,  with  a 
beautiful  fish,  fully  ten  pounds 
weight,  passed  by.  *'  That  short  and 
deep- shouldered  briddawn*,"  said 
he,  ''  is  worth  all  the  lubberly 
roach,  dace,  perch,  and  gudgeona 
that  the  Thames  contains  from  ita 
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Mrarce  to  ib  didbouchement."  li- 
beral-minded man !  But  hear  him 
on,  he  can't  let  hia  poor  brethren 
alone  jet,  and  takes  another  fling 
at  them  in  the  very  next  paragraph. 
**  I  looked  after  the  otter-hunter/' 
Bays  he  (p.  51),  '*  with  enry ;  how 
lowly  would  he  be  estimated  in  the 
eyes  of  a  '  Cheapside'  fisherman/' 
&c.  Our  author  then  discards  his 
**  gaudy  flies"  with  "  a  maledic- 
tion upon  the  knave  who  tied  them," 
while  ius  cousin  affixes  two  of  his 
upon  the  casting-line — our  hero 
neyer  adverting  to  the  fact  that 
they  were  probably  as  ill-adaptod 
for  English  streams  as  his  English 
flies  were  for  Irish  rivers — but 
n^importe.  *'  The  tail-fly  was  a 
plain  black  and  oraAge  mohair 
body,  with  a  long  and  pointed 
turkey-feather  wing;  the  dropper 
was  formed  of  blue  and  scarlet 
wool,  ribbed  with  silver;  a  phea- 
sant sprit  for  legs,  and  mixed 
wings  of  the  turkey  and  mallard." 
And  now  for  the  sport,  which,  we 
must  do  him  the  justice  to  say,  is 
by  no  means  badly  described. 

'<  I  made  several  unsuccessful  castSi 
*  A  bad  look  out,  friend  Julius ;  Hea- 
ven forfend  that  the  cook  has  placed 
any  dependance  on  the  angle!'  Again 
I  tried  the  pool,  aud  like  all  disap- 
pointed fishermen  began  to  prognosti- 
cate a  change  of  weather.  *  I  had 
remarked  mares'  tails  in  the  sky  yes- 
terdav  evening,  and  there  was  rain 
over-head,  for  a  hundred.'  My  cousin 
,  smiled ;  when  suddenly  my  nebulous 
speculations  were  interrupted  by  a 
deep,  sluggish  roil  at  the  dropper. 
'  Monaraondiaoul  1'  exclaimed  Mortien 
Beg,  as  he  caught  a  momentary  glance 
at  ue  broad  and  fan-like  tail ;  '  he  is 
fifteen  pound  weight  T  Obedient  to 
the  directions  of  my  Mentor,  £  left  the 
spot  the  salmon  leaped  in,  and  com- 
menced casting  a  dozen  yards  below  it. 
Gradually  I  came  over  him  again.  '  A 
light  cast,  Frank,  and  you  have  him.' 
I  tried,  and  succeeded  gallantly.    I 


sent  the  fly  across  the  water  with  .the 
lightness  of  the  thistle's  down ;  at  the 
same  moment  the  breeze  eddied  up  the 
stream,  and  curled  the  surface  deli- 
ciously.  A  long  dull  ruffle  succeeded. 
Whish  span  the  wheel — whish-h-h-h-h, 
whish-hrh,whish— I  have  him!"— P.  52. 

This,  with  the  exception  of  cast- 
ing below  instead  of  above,  as  we 
have  always  understood  the  rule  to 
be,  is  described  in*  a  free  and  plea- 
sant styltti;  but  then  he  mars  all 
shortly  after,  by  his  strictures  on 
Colonel  Hawker,  and  the  manner 
in  which  he  speaks  of  the  author 
of  Salmonia.  The  following,  on 
fly  and  salmon -fishing,  is  also 
good: — 

''About  March,  fly-fishing  com- 
mences, and  a  strong  and  active  spring 
fish  will  then  frequently  be  killed,  u 
the  river  is  sufficiently  supplied  with 
water,  and  the  wind  brisk  and  westerly. 
As  the  season  advances  the  fishing  ma- 
terially improves;  and  from  the  month 
of  April  salmon  in  the  highest  condi- 
tion, with  red  and  white  trout,  will 
rise  here  freely  at  the  fly. 

''In  June,  however,  the  regular 
fishing  with  nets  commences.  The 
wear  is  raised  to  stop  the  passage  of 
the  fish,  and  the  river  water  vented 
through  a  small  aperture  provided  with 
a  trap,  or,  as  it  is  technically  called,  a 
box.  By  these  traps  and  artificial 
canals,  in  other  fisheries,  the  salmon 
are  principally  taken ;  but  here,  except  • 
some  straggling  fish,  the  box  produces 
little. 

"  The  fishing  is  confined  to  the  es- 
tuary, where  the  river  meets  the  sea. 
Here,  according  to  naturalists,  the 
salmon  undergo  a  probationary  course, 
before  they  exchange  the  salt  for  the 
fresh  water,  as  a  sudden  change  from 
either  would  be  fatal  to  the  fish,  and  a 
temporary  sojourn  in  water  of  an  in- 
termediate quality  (brackish)  is  sup- 
posed to  be  requisite  before  they  can 
leave  either  the  ocean  or  the  river. 

"  The  draughting  is  carried  on  at 

the  last  quarter  of  the  ebb  and  during 

the  first  of  flood;  five  or  six  boats, 

with  as  many  men  in  each,  are  neces- 
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my.  Wbn  the  salBion  ai«  teen  tbe 
nearest  boat  staits  offy  leaeving  a  man 
on  shore  with  a  rope  attached  to  one 
extremity  of  the  net>  whidi  is  rapidly 
thrown  over  as  the  boat  makes  an  ex- 
tensive circle  round  the  place  where 
the  fish  are  supposed  to  lie.  Return- 
ing to  the  shore  tbe  curve  of  the  net 
is  gradually  decreased.  Stones  are 
flung  in  at  each  extramity  to  prevent 
the  salmon  from  escaping;  the  net 
reaches  the  bank^  the  semi-circle  is 
complete^  and  all  within  effectually 
secured.  The  fish  are  then  carefully 
landed,  and  at  a  single  draught  five 
hundred  salmon  have  been  taken. 
This  is,  however,  an  event  of  rare 
CKcurrence,  and  unless  tbe  net  were 
powerfully  strong,  and  the  fishers  skil- 
nil,  a  fracture,  and  consequently  a 
general  escape,  would  be  inevitable.'' 

Oar  author  is  evidently  most  at 
borne  in  fishing;  indeed,  we  should 
Bay  that  is  the  only  **•  wild  sport" 
he  knows  any  MtTtp  abont,  but  even 
here  he  has  been  wonderfully  free 
with  other  writers'  opinions;  and 
chapter  twelve  contains  hi  more, 
in  the  way  of  notes,  from  Lloyd's 
Northern  Sports,  and  Daniel,  dian 
eriginal  matter  of  his  own.  Hie 
description  of  grouse-shooting  is 
feeble,  and  there  is  an  evident 
desire  to  blink  the  subject.  *'  Every 
one  shoots  grouse,"  he  says  (p.  1 25), 
''  the  operation  is  so  common-place 
that  none  but  a  Cockney  (!)  would 
find  novelty  in  its  detail."  Well 
done,  Cockney !  bat  here  you  are 
wrong,  for  grouse-shooting  of  all 
others  affords  most  delight  to  the 
keen  enthusiastic  sportsman;  and 
where  will  the  lover  of  **  the  wild 
and  wonderful"  in  nature  find  more 
charms  or  a  wider  field  for  descrip- 
tion than  in  the  varied  scenery  of 
the  mountain  moorlands?  At  p. 
129,  we  have  the  following: — 

**  While  traversing  a  low  range  of 
moors  an  incident  occurred  which,  at 
this  season,  was  unaccountable.  A 
zed-and-white  setter  pointed  at  the  top 


of  a  little  glen.  The  hea^y  banks  oa 
both  sides  of  a  mountain  jivulet  un- 
dulated gently  from  the  stream,  and 
caused  a  dipping  of  the  surface ;  the 
ground  seemed  a  fkvourable  haunt  for 
grouse,  and  our  dogs  were  beating  it 
with  care.  Observing  the  setter  drop, 
his  oompanions  backed  and  remained 
steady,  when  suddenly  Hero  rose  from 
bis  couchant  attitiMle,  and  next  mo- 
ment a  wild  deer  of  enormous  size  and 
splendid  beauty  crossed  before  the  dog 
and  sprang  the  birds  he  had  been 
pointing.  Ilie  apparition  of  the  animal, 
so  little  expected,  and  so  singularly  * 
and  cloedy  introduced  to  our  view, 
occasioned  a  sensation  I  had  never 
hitherto  experienced.  I  rushed  up 
the  bank ;  unembarrassed  by  our  pre* 
sence,  the  noble  deer  swept  past  us  in 
a  light  and  graceful  canter,  at  the  short 
distance  of  some  seven^  or  eighty 
yards.  I  might  have  fired  at  and  an- 
nexed him,  bat  on  a  creature  so  pow- 
erml  small  shot  could  have  pro&oed 
little  effect,  and  none  but  a  Cockney, 
under  such  circumstances,  would  waste 
a  charge." 

''  Still  harping"  on  his  brethren. 

Colonel  Hawker  is  tmlj  in  our 
anthor*s  had  book;  for  at  p.  144, 
we  find  him  iotrodooed  again  with 
this  heading  to  the  chapter — 
**  Sporting  Writers — Criticism  on 
Hawk-er ;"  where  he  says  that  the 
ColoneFs  recommendation  of  prim- 
ing the  ears  with  cotton,  when  a 
person  is  nervous  from  the  report 
of  his  gun,  or  from  the  noise  of 
the  rising  g^ame,  is  ^'  no  doubt  ftn 
excellent  precantion  for  a  Cock- 
ney!" But  the  Colonel  is  well 
able  to  fight  his  own  battles,  and* 
we  will  therefore  leave  him  to  settle 
our  '*  wild"  man  at  his  leisure, 
ahould  he  deem  him  worthy  af 
*'  powder  -and  shot." 

Notwithstanding  all  this  snarling 
eelf-snfficiency  there  are  some  very 
good  descriptive  passages  in  these 
volumes,  and  we  really  think  that 
out  of  the  five  or  six  hiuidred 
pages  over  which  they  extend,  we 
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mM  hare  fonad  materiel  £ot  tbree 
or  four  good  articles  of  eight  pages 
eacSi  for  this  Magazine.  The  se- 
cond volume  commences  with  a  few 
words  on  the  bad  roads,  and  the 
skill  of  the  horses  in  travelling 
them,  which,  he  sajs,  enables  a 
rider  to  traverse  the  most  frigbti\il 
places  with  no  more  apprehension 
than  a  Cockney  (!)  wayfaring  upon 
a  tompike-rofuL  Tlien  follows  a 
long  story  called  the  Legend  of 
Kaeck-a-thampU,  which,  opening 
in  the  okl  romance  style  of  **  a 
romed  church  and  holy  well,"  we 
really  have  not  courage  to  en- 
counter ;  nor  yet  that  called  the 
''  Gold  Snuff-box,"  which  follows; 
we  must,  therefore,  pass  on  to 
<dii4>ter  thirty-one,  where  we  find 
a  scene  m  ^  deer-stalking,*'  which 
is,  we  think,  the  best  in  the  work, 
and  the  only  one  really  deserving 
the  appellation  of  **  wild." 

^  From  its  very  base  Carrig-a-bin- 
niogh  presents  a  different  suiface  to 
the  moorlands  which  environ  it ;  heath 
is  no  more  seen,  and  in  its  place  the 
mountain's  rugged  sides  are  clothed 
with  lichen  and  wild  grasses.  The 
&ce  of  the  hill  is  broken  and  irregular, 
and  the  ascent  rendered  extremely  dis- 
agreeable by  multitudes  of  loose  stones, 
ndricb,  being  lightly  bedded  in  the  soil, 
yield  to  the  pressure  of  the  traveller's 
foot,  and  of  course  increase  his  diffi- 
cnlties. 

**  After  the  first  hundred  yards  had 
been  gallantly  surmounted  we  halted 
by  general  consent  to  recover  breath. 
Again  we  resumed  our  labour,  and, 
with  occasional  pauses,  plodded  on 
*  our  weary  way.*  As  we  ascended 
the  hill  became  more  precipitous,  the 
grass  shorter,  and  the  hands  were  as 
much  employed  as  the  feet.  The 
halts  were  now  more  frequent,  and 
each  progression  towards  the  summit 
shorter  after  each  pause.  '  To  climb 
the  trackless  mountain  all  unseen,'  is 
very  poetical,  no  doubt,  but  it  is  also, 
I  regret  to  add,  amazingly  fatiguing, 
and  a  task  for  men  of  thews  and  sinews 


of  no  ordinary  ftrengtfi.    But  we  were 
determined — ^  en  avant*  was  the  order 
of  the  day ;  on  we  progressed,  slowly 
but  continuously ;  the  steepest  face  of 
the  hill  was  gradually  overcome,  and  a 
wide  waste  of  moss  and  shingle  lay 
before  us,  rising  towards  a  cairn  of 
stones,  which  makes  the  apex  of  the 
mountain.    We  pressed  on  with  addi- 
tional energy — ^tne  termination  of  our 
toil  wasr  in  view.    In  a  few  minutes 
we  gained  the  top,  and  a  scene  glo- 
rious beyond  imagination  burst  upon 
us  at  once,  and  repaid  teilfold  the  la- 
bour we  had  encountered  to  obtain  it. 
**  We  stood  upon  the  very  pinnacle 
of  the  ridge,  two  thousand  feet  above 
the  level  of  the  sea.    Clew  Bay,  that 
magnificent  sheet  'of  water,  was  ex- 
tended at  our  feet,  studded  with  its 
countless    islands;   inland,    the    eye 
ranged  over  a  space  of  fifty  miles,  and 
towns  and  villages  beyond '  number 
were  sprinkled  over  a  surface  covered 
with  grass,  and  com,  and  head),  in 
beautiful  alternation.    The  sun  was 
shining  gloriously,  and  the  variety  of 
colouring  presented  by  this  expansive 
landscape  vms  splendidly  tinted  by  the 
vertical  rays  of  light.    The  yellow  com, 
the  green  pasturage,  the  russet  heaths, 
were  traceable  to  an  infinite  distance, 
while   smaller  objects  were   marked 
upon    this    natural    panorama,    and 
churches,  towns,  and  mansions  occa- 
sionally relieved  the  prospect.    We 
turned  from  the  interior  to  the  west; 
there  the  dark  waters  of  the  Atlantic 
extended  till  the  eye  lost  them  in  the 
horizon.    Northward,  lay   the    Sligo 
highlands — and  southward,  the  Con- 
nemara   mountains,   with    the   noble 
islands  of  Turk  and  Boffin.    Nearer 
objects  seemed  almost  beneath    us: 
Achill  was  below,  C  lare  Island  stretched 
ut  our  feet,  while  our  own  cabin  looked 
like  a  speck  upon  the  canvass,  distin- 
guished only  by  its  spiral  wreath  of 
smoke  from  the  hillocks  that  encircled 
it.    There  was  an  indescribable  lone- 
liness around  that  gave  powerful  effect 
to  all  we  saw.    The  dreariness  of  the 
waste  we  occupied  was  grand  and  im- 
posing: we  were  far  removed  from 
every  thing  human;  we  stood  above 
the  world,  and  could  exclaim  with 
Byron,  «  This,  this  is  solitude!' 
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*'  How  long  we  might  have  gazed 
on  this  brilliant  spectacle  is  question- 
able. Hennessey,  less  romantic  than 
we^  reminded  us  that  it  was  time  to 
occupy  the  defile,  by  which  the  deer, 
if  found,  and  driven  from  the  low- 
lands, would  pass  within  our  range. 
Thus  recalled,  we  looked  at  the  imme- 
diate vicinage  of  the  cairn.  It  was  a 
wilderness  of  moss,  and  bog,  and  gra- 
nite, barren  beyond  description,  and 
connected  with  the  upper  levels  of  the 
Alpine  ridge,  which  extended  for  miles 
at  either  side,  by  a  narrow  chain  of 
rock,  which  seemed  more  like  the  top- 
ping of  a  parapet  than  the  apex  of  a 
line  of  hills.  Indeed,  a  more  desolate 
r^Ott  could  not  be  well  imagined; 
no  sign  of  vegetation  appeared,  if 
scathed  lichens,  and  parched  and  wi- 
thered flag-grass  be  excepted;  the 
mountain  cattle  were  rarely  seen  upon 
these  heights,  and  the  footmarks  upon 
the  softer  surface  were  those  of  deer 
and  goats.  Hennessey  discovered  the 
tracks  of  a  herd  of  the  larger  species, 
which,  from  his  acute  observations, 
had  evidently  crossed  the  ridge  since 
suorise,  and  must,  from  their  numer- 
ous traces,  have  amounted  to  at  least 
a  dozen. 

"  While  we  still  cast  a  '  longing, 
lingering  look'  at  a  scene  which,  I  la- 
ment to  say,  I  shall  most  probably 
never  be  permitted  to  view  again,  a 
boy  rose  from  the  valley  towards  the 
south,  and  hastened  at  full  speed  to 
join  us.  His  communication  was  soon 
made,  and,  like  the  shepherds  at  the 
cabin,  pantomime  rather  than  speech 
conveyed  its  import  His  tidings  were 
momentous :  the  deer  had  moved  from 
tlie  place  in  which  they  had  been  first 
discovered,  and  were  now  within  one 
thousand  yards  of  the  place  where  we 
were  resting.  Hennessey  and  the  gos- 
soon advanced  in  double  quick,  and 
where  the  ridge  is  steepest  between 
the  highlands  and  the  valley,  we  ob- 
served them  make  a  sudden  halt,  and 
creep  gingerly  forward  to  what  seemed 
the  brow  of  a  precipice.'  We  followed 
more  leisurely,  and  adopting  a  similar 
method  of  approach,  stole  silently  on 
and  looked  over  the  chasm.  The  pre- 
cipice we  were  on  forms  the  extremity 
ot  a  long  but  narrow  ravine,  which. 


gradually  rising  from  the  lowla&ds^ 
divides  the  bases  of  Carrig-a-binniogh 
and  Meelroe.  It  was  a  perpendicular 
rock  of  fearful  height  At  eidier  side 
the  valley  was  flanked  by  the  sides  of 
the  opposite  hills,  and  they  sprang  up 
so  rugged  and  precipitous  as  to  be 
quite  impracticaole  to  all  but  *  the 
wild  flock  which  never  needs  a  fold/ 
and  yet  the  cleugh  below  was  like  a 
green  spot  upon  a  wilderness.  To  the 
very  bases  of  the  ridges  it  was  covered 
with  verdant  grass  and  blooming  hea- 
ther, while,  at  the  upper  end,  streams 
from  several  well-heads  united  together 
and  formed  a  sparkling  rivulet,  which 
wandered  between  banks  so  green  and 
shrubby,  as  formed  a  striking  contrast 
to  the  barren  heaths  below  and  the 
blasted  wilderness  above. 

"  ^M>u^  o^r  ^^^  aside  and  peeped 
over.  Ine  wave  of  Hennessey  s  hand 
proved  the  boy's  report  to  be  correct, 
and  we  were  gratified  with  a  sig^t  of 
those  rare  and  beautiful  animals  which 
formed  the  objects  of  our  expedition. 
They  were  the  same  leash  which  the 
peasant  had  noticed  in  the  lower  valley 
—an  old  stag,  a  younger  one,  and  a 
doe. 

'<  The  great  elevation  of  the  preci- 
pice, and  the  caution  with  which  we 
approached  the  verge,  permitted  us, 
without  alarming  them,  to  view  the 
red-deer  leisurely.  They  appeared  to 
have  been  as  yet  undisturbed,  for,  after 
cropping  the  herbage  for  a  little,  the 
younger  stag  and  the  hind  lay  down, 
while  tlie  old  hart  remained  erect,  as 
if  he  intended  to  be  their  sentinel. 

**  The  distance  of  the  deer  from  the 
ridge  was  too  great  to  allow  the  rifle 
to  be  used  with  anything  like  cer- 
tainty ;  and  from  the  exposed  nature 
of  the  hills  at  either  side,  it  was  im- 
possible to  get  vrithin  point-blank 
range  undiscovered.  Hennessey  had 
alr^y  formed  his  plans,  and  drawing 
cautiously  back  from  the  ridge,  he 
pulled  us  by  the  skirts,  and  beckoned 
us  to  retire. 

<<  We  fell  back  about  a  pistol-shot 
from  the  clifi*,  and  under  a  rock,  which 
bore  the  portentous  name  of  Craigna- 
moina,  held  our  council  of  war.  There 
were  two  passes,  through  one  of  which 
the  deer,  when  roused  and  driven  from 
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the  glen^  would  most  Ukely  retreat. 
The  better  of  these,  as  post  of  honour, 
wasy  more  politely  than  prudently,  en- 
trusted to  me ;  my  kinsman  occupied 
the  other;  and  Hennessey  havinc^  en- 
sconced us  behind  rocks,  which  pre- 
vented our  ambush  from  being  disco- 
vered, crossed  to  the  other  side  of  the 
xidge^  and  I  lost  sight  of  him.  Mean- 
while the  boy  had  been  dispatched  to 
apprize  the  drivers  that  the  deer  were 
in  the  ravine,  and  to  notify  the  spot 
where  we  were  posted,  to  enable  them 
to  arrange  their  movements  according 
to  oar  plans. 

**  I  will  not  pretend  to  describe  the 
anxious,  nay,  agonizing,  hour  that  I 
passed  in  &is  highland  ambuscade. 
Tlie  deep  stillness  of  the  waste  was 
not  broken  by  even  the  twittering  of  a 
bird.  From  the  place  where  I  lay 
concealed  I  commanded  a  view  of  the 
defile  for  the  distance  of  some  eighty 
yards ;  and  my  eye  turned  to  the  path 
by  which  I  expected  the  deer  to  ap- 
proach, until  to  gaze  longer  pained 
me.  My  ear  was  equally  engaged;, 
the  smallest  noise  was  instantly  de- 
tected, and  the  ticking  of  my  watch 
appeared  sharper  and  louder  than 
usual.  As  time  wore  on  my  nervous- 
ness increased.  Suddenly  a  few  peb- 
bles fell — my  heart  beat  &ster — ^but  it 
was  a  false  alarm.  Again  I  heard  a 
hint  sound,  as  if  a  light  foot  pressed 
upon  loose  shingle — it  was  repeated. 
By  Saint  Hubert,  it  is  the  deer!  They 
have  entered  the  gorge  of  the  pass,  and 
approach  the  rock  that  covers  me  in  a 
gentle  canter  1  To  sink  upon  one 
knee  and  cock  both  barrels  was  a 
moment's  work.  Reckless  of  danger 
the  noble  animals,  in  single  file,  gal- 
loped down  the  narrow  pathway.  The 
hart  led  the  vray  followed  by  the  doe, 
and  the  old  stag  brought  up  the  rear. 
As  they  passed  me  at  the  short  dis- 
tance of  twenty  paces  I  fired  at  the 
leader,  and,  as  I  thought,  with  deadly 
aim;  but  the  ball  pas^  over  his  back 
and  splintered  the  rock  beyond  him. 
The  report  rang  over  the  waste,  and 
the  deer's  surprise  was  evinced  by  the 
tremendous  rush  they  made  to  clear 
the  defile  before  themv  I  selected  the 
slag  for  my  second  essay;  eye  and 
finger  kept  excellent  time  as  I  ima- 


gined. I  drew  the  trigger — a  miss  by 
every  thing  unfortunate!  The  bullet 
merely  struck  a  tyne  from  his  antler, 
and,  excepting  this  trifling  graze,  he 
went  off  at  a  thundering  pace  unin- 
jured. 

''Cursing  myself,  John  Manton, 
and  all  the  world,  I  threw  my  luckless 
gun  upon  the  ground  and  rushed  to 
die  summit  of  a  neighbouring  rock, 
from  which  the  heights  and  valleys 
beyond  the  gorge  of  the  pass  were 
seen  distinctly.  The  deer  nad  sepa- 
rated ;  the  hart  and  doe  turned  sud- 
denly to  the  right,  and  were  fired  at 
by  my  cousin  without  effect.  The 
stag  went  right  arhead,  and  while  I 
still  gazed  after  him  a  flash  issued 
from  a  hollow  in  the  hill ;  the  sharp 
report  of  Hennessey's  piece  succeeded, 
and  the  stag  sprang  full  six  feet  from 
the  ground,  and  tumbling  over  and 
over  repeatedly,  dropped  upon  the 
bent  grass  with  a  rifle  bullet  in  his 
heart. 

''  I  rushed  at  headlong  speed  to  the 
spot  where  the  noble  animal  lay.  The 
eye  was  open — the  nostril  expanded — 
just  as  life  had  left  him.  Throwing 
his  rifle  down,  Hennessey  pulled  out 
a  clasp  knife,  passed  the  blade  across 
the  deer's  throat,  and  requesting  my 
assistance,  raised  the  carcase  by  the 
haunches,  in  order  to  assist  its  bleed- 
ing freely." 

This,  as  we  said  before,  is  the 
only  passage  in  the  two  volumes 
really  deserving  the  name  of  wild ;" 
and  yet,  after  all  is  said  and  done, 
we  question  if  our  Bond-street 
hero  has  not  been  making  moun- 
tains of  mole-hills,  and  describing 
the  Carrig-a-binniogh  as  a  trifle 
more  difficult  of  ascent  than  it 
really  is.  Some  few  years  ago  we 
happened  to  be  storm-stayed  in  the 
Convent  of  the  Great  St.  Bernard, 
which,  as  our  readers  are  aware,  is 
the  highest  inhabited  place  in  Eu- 
rope. Among  the  detinues  were 
three  ladies  and  a  gentleman,  who 
were  returning  from  Italy  by  that 
pass.  When  the  storm  had  sub- 
sided, and  a  morning  favourable 
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for  onr  departure  arrrred,  it  was 
determined  that  we  should  ascend 
the  neighhourlDg  mountain,  to  view 
Mont  Blanc  and  the  Alps  **  in  all 
their  stately  glory ;"  in  which  ex- 
pedition two  of  the  ladies  proposed 
to  accompany  as.  The  monks  en- 
deavoured to  dissuade  them  from 
it — and  with  good  reason,  for  our 
guides  heing  as  ignorant  of  the 
way  as  ourselves,  the  risk  was  con- 
siderable, even  for  men,  and  in 
0ome  places  the  ascent  only  prac- 
ticable by  notching  steps  up  the 
sides  of  tbe  snow  and  ice  with  the 
sharp  points  of  our  poles.  When 
we  got  about  half  way  up  even  the 
men  began  to  look  dismayed,  and 
whether  we  proceeded  or  not,  it 
seemed  quite  settled  that  the  ladies 
ought  not  to  attempt  it.  To  our 
amazement,  however,  they  not  only 
insisted  on  proceeding,  but  actually 
led  the  way,  obliging  the  men  to 
follow  or  submit  to  be  vanquished 
by  the  weaker  sex.  We  would 
back  the  same  damsels  not  only  to 
climb  Carrig-a-binniogh,  but  to  have 
shot  the  deer  which  our  author 
missed. 

We  will  now,  with  a  few  con- 
cluding remarks,  take  our  leave  of 
"  Wild  Sports  of  the  West."  As 
a  sporting  work  it  is  below  medio- 
crity. In  parts  it  is  pleasantly 
written,  but  characterized  through- 
out by  a  petty,  peevish,  foppbh 
tone,  quite  inconsistent  with  the 
frank,  manly,  liberal  feelings  of  a 
sportsman.  Nor  do  the  subjects 
he  treats  of,  or  the  manner  in  which 
they  are  handled,  lead  us  to  believe 


that  he  is  one;  lor  himtingy  tlw 
first  on  the  list  of  sports,  is  scarcely 
mentioned.  Though  we  have  ^e 
date  of  his  departure,  after  the 
appalling  reflection  of  **  the  conr 
cave  mirror,*'  we  are  left  rather  ia 
the  dark  as  to  the  time  of  hisr 
return ;  yet  even  if  he  was  not  i* 
Ireland  during  the  hunting  season, 
one  would  naturally  think  it  would 
have  been  the  first  business  of  a 
sportsman  to  find  out  who  hunted 
each  country,  and  a  few  anecdotes. 
of  the  "  Dick  Christians,"  Jerry 
Hawkins,  Hartleys,  Wises,  Jack 
Burrells,  and  other  celebrated 
sporting  characters  in  Ireland, 
would  have  been  much  more  ap- 
propriate to  a  sporting  work  thaa 
thrice  told  tales  of  Mad  Majors,. 
Legends  of  Rose  Roche,  stories  of 
gold  snu£F-boxes,  crimes,  burgla- 
ries, abductions,  and  murders. 

The  price,  too,  at  which  this 
work  is  published  is  most  uncon- 
scionable ;  we  will  undertake  to 
get  the  whole  of  it,  word  for  word, 
into  two  numbers  of  this  Magazine, 
and  yet  it  is  charged  at  the  same 
price  as  our  two  annual  volumes. 
The  wood-cuts  are  barely  pas- 
sable, but  the  lithographic  embel- 
lishments are,  as  that  excellent 
and  independent  literary  jour- 
nal, the  Athenseum,  says,  '*  abso- 
lutely disgraceful.'*  In  short,  look* 
ing  at  these  volumes,  with  their 
wide  spread  type,  broad  margin, 
and  wretched  eipbellishments,  we 
think  they  afford  as  fine  a  speci- 
men of  modern  book-making  as  any 
we  have  ever  seen. 


ON  THE  PRESERVATION  OF  GAME  DURING  THE 

WINTER. 


Ho  WE  V  KB  pleasing  may  be  the 
descriptions  of  field  sports,  we  must 
not  lend  our  ear  to  them  alone. 


To  destroy  is  much  easier  than  to 
preserve;  but  the  latter  point  is  Uie 
first  thing  to  which  the  discenuag 
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ilwrUnaB  will  head  hm  aittantioiu 
For  little  fuipose  mmy  the  high- 
hred  ibx-hoiuid,  axid  the  well-con^ 
diljioiied  honAer,  be  JbiouglU  to  the 
canrer  aide,  if  sejittrd  hta  been 
cangfat  ia  a  txaip,  or  ialleii  before  a 
Ibeepei^s  ^%m;  exdtemeat  will  oidj 
have  been  rtieed  to  sink  into  de- 
spondencyy  or  gir e  place  to  tndig- 
nation.  In  like  jnaaner,  if  a  ana 
takea  up  his  Joe  Jilanton,  and  on- 
conples  bia  apanieb  to  enter  a 
cover,  which  he  has  taken  little 
tnraUe  to  preaenFe,  he  nuut  ex* 
pect  to  meet  with  diaappolntment. 
Negligence  finds  its  own  sewaid 
in  all  caaes,  and  in  none  nutfe 
awrelj  than  each  aa  lua. 

But  if  it  be  needftd  to  pay 
attention  to  game  M  all  perioda,  it 
ja  doubly  ao 

'   ^  amid  the  rlgovn  of  iha  yetr, 
Ib  the  wild  depth  of  winter  ^ 

and,  therelbfre,  to  this  part  of  the 
anl^eet  a^all  I  confine  myaelf  In 
(he  following  pages.  Of  all  kinds 
of  game  none  reqoifea  so  mnoh 
attendance  aa  the  pheaaant*  Ori- 
ginally an  emigrant  from  much 
wanner  huuk  than.onia^,  it  cannot 
«ndi]ffe  the  rigopcs  of  our  climate 
like  our  Dative  moor- game,  or  even 
like  the  partridge.  Still,  however, 
pheasants  will  exist  through  much 
jerere  weather;  but  then,  unless 
they  are'  supplied  with  a  sofficienoy 
of  food,  they  will  change  their 
fpt>und  .and  roam  far  and  near  in 
aeasch  of  it.  Thus,  in  consequence 
of  not  going  to  the  expense  and 
tronhie  of  .baring  a  few  sacks  of 
barley  scattered  about  his  preserves 
dnrittg  a  frost,  a  man  may  have 
hia  pheaaanta  wandering  over  half 
the  county,  and  perhaps  may  never 
see  one  diird  of  them  again.  In 
that  caae  many  will  most  probably 


be  killed ;  and  otherg,  having  found 
tetter  qoanfeers  elsewhere,  will  not 
think  of  returning  to  their  old 
ones,  from  whence  they  had  been 
aferved  out. 

So  daring  will  the  pheasant  be- 
come, when  hard  pressed  for  food, 
that  it  wiU  fsequently  go  to  leed 
even  in  the  farmer's  rick-yard.  I 
had  ofiben  heard  this,  but  confess 
•that  I  was  rather  sceptical  about  it 
for  a  long  time.  At  length,  how- 
ever, I  witnessed  it  with  my  own 
eyes,  and  then,  like  all  obstmate 
•people,  ceaaed  to  be  incredulous, 
i  was  shooting  over  a  finely-i^rooded, 
but  ill-pxeaeived,  part  of  Hereford- 
Bhire,aiid,  happening  to  pass  through 
a  rick-yard  about  a  hundred  yards 
&om  a  farm-house,  I  perqeived  two 
or  three  pheasant's  leatheia,  and 
other  indications  of  that  bird's 
having  fed  there  the  previona  day. 
Determined  to  gratify  myeurioaity 
I  returned  to  the  place  abont  the 
finding  hour  in  the  evening,  and 
look  up  a  concealed  position.  The 
time,  in  which  the  pheasant  gene- 
rally takes  his  evening  meal,  ar- 
rived, and  he  came  not — it  passed, 
and  atill  I  saw  nothing,  and  almost 
began  to  anspect  that  I  had  mis- 
taken the  feathers  of  the  bacn*door 
chanticleer  for  those  of  the  more 
beautiful  denizen  of  the  neighbour- 
ing wood.  The  shades  of  night 
were  gathering  darkly  and  speedily 
around  me,  and  I  was  preparing  to 
leave  the  spot,  when  I  evidently 
heard  the  sound  <^  a  pheasant  upon 
the  wing.  I  listened*-it  drew 
nearer  ;  and,  in  a  few  mmnents,  I 
saw  a  fine  cock-biid  skim  past  me 
with  extended  wings,  and  alight 
upon  the  sloping  thatch  of  a  wheat- 
rick.  I  might,  perchance,  have 
killed  him:  in  spite  of  the  dim- 


*  Omitholc^sts  are  at  variance  as  to  the  exact  part  of  the  world  from  whence  the 
pbeaasnt  was  introduced  into  western  Europe,  but  all  agree  in  saying  that  it  came 
from  tbe  East.    Its  very  phuaage,  in  Aict,  tells  us  this. 
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ness  of  the  sky  I  might  have  le- 
yelled  mj  gnn  straight  enough  to 
hit  a  stationary  mark ;  bat  no,  it 
would  have  been  an  unsportsman- 
like act,  and  thus,  resisting  the 
temptation,  I  quietly  stole  from 
my  place  of  concealment,  and  left 
him  to  enjoy  his  fine  feeding 
ground  at  pleasure.  On  my  road 
home  I  could  not  help  wondering 
at  the  sagacity  which  this  bird  dis- 
played, in  waiting  so  much  beyond 
his  regular  time  of  feeding  before 
renturing  upon  such  dangerous 
ground.  The  fact  showed  me  also 
^e  strong  necessity  of  laying  down 
food  for  pheasants  whenever  th^ 
severity  of  the  season,  or  any  other 
cause,  should  prevent  them  from 
obtaining  it  for  themselves  in  the 
fields  or  woods. 

To  say  nothing  of  a  severe  win- 
ter, there  are  other  circumstances 
which  ought  to  be  attended  to  in 
the  feeding  of  pheasants.  For  in- 
stance ;  if  the  oak  trees  be  plen- 
tiful in  the  preserve,  or  the  neigh- 
bouring hedge-rows,  and  if  they  be 
well-stocked  with  acorns,  the  phea- 
sants will  require  much  less  feed- 
ing than  under  difiierent  circum- 
stances. The  condition  of  the 
stubble-fields  around  the  cover 
should  also  be  attentively  looked 
to,  and  the  quantity  of  food  regu- 
lated accordingly.  It  is  a  com- 
mon practice  with  game-preservers, 
whose  principal  covers  lie  near  to 
the  boundary  line  of  the  manor,  to 
plant  a  small  copse  in  a  central 
position,  and  endeavour  to  attract 
the  game  there  by  making  it  the 
principal,  if  not  the  only,  feeding 
place.  But  this  plan,  though  it 
appear  very  feasible  to  the  inex- 
perienced, is  apt  to  fail.  Phea- 
sants are  very  unwilling  to  abide 
in  any  preserve  where  there  is  not 
a  considerable  quantity  of  high 
timber,  and  as  this  cannot  be  raised 


into  existence  in  a  few  years,  Uke 
a  gorse-copse  in  Leicestershire,  the 
whole  scheme  may  end  in  disap- 
pointment, and  trouble  and  expense 
be  incurred  to  no  good  purpose. 
A  well- timbered  position  should 
therefore  be  fixed  upon  in  the  first 
instance,  because,  *'  If  the  moun- 
tain won't  come  to  Mahomet,  Ma- 
homet must  go  to  the  mountain.*' 
I  should  say  from  experience  that 
the  oak  is  the  pheasant*s  favourite 
tree,  because  it  affords  him  both 
food  and  shelter;  but,  when  the 
gales  of  winter  have  stripped  "  the 
monarch  of  our  woods*'  of  its  beau- 
tiful foliage,  he  then  prefers  roost- 
ing amid  the  unchanging  branches 
of  the  pine  tree. 

To  plant  an  acre  or  two  of  buck- 
wheat adjoining  a  large  preserve, 
merely  for  the  game,  is  a  good 
plan,  and  followed  by  many  game 
preservers.  It  answers  two  good 
purposes  —  it  saves  the  farmers' 
crops,  and  keeps  the  game  from 
roaming  beyond  due  bounds.  Still 
neither  this  or  any  similar  precau- 
tion will  be  sufficient  when  severe 
weather  sets  in,  especially  if  there 
be  a  deep  snow,  and  then  the 
barley-sack  must  be  had  recourse 
to  by  every  man  who  is  desirous  of 
keeping  his  game  at  home.  Of 
course,  in  large  game  preserves, 
where  every  thing  is  conducted  in 
a  regular  and  business-like  manner, 
this  is  never  neglected,  but  it  too 
frequently  is  by  the  proprietors  of 
smaller  ones.  They  are  apt  either 
to  forget  it  altogether,  or  to  ima- 
gine that  their  small  quantity  of 
game  will  find  food  for  itself  some- 
where or  other;  the  consequence 
of  this  is  that  away  go  their  phea- 
sants, the  one  half  of  them,  per- 
chance, never  to  return  again.  I 
have  known  of  cases  in  which  one 
fortnight's  hard  weather  has  left  a 
cover  minus  of  about  one*half  of 
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ka  game.  ''  Oh,"  cries  the  negli* 
gent  owner,  *^  they  will  come 
back  again  now  the  frost  a  going/' 
**  No  such  thing,'*  replies  some 
old  sportsman  to  whom  he  tells  tlie 
tale ;  ''  if  alive,  they  have  found  a 
better  master  than  yourself,  and 
will  therefore  trouble  you  no  more." 
This  is  the  more  to  be  lamented, 
because  it  tends  to  confine  the  chief 
portion  of  the  game  within  a  few 
great  preserves,  while,  as  Bacon 
said  of  money,  it  ought  to  be  scat- 
tered about  the  country .  The  novel 
and  un-English  system  of  battu- 
shooting  is  thus  aided  at  the  ex- 
pense of  the  old-fashioned  sports- 
man, who  prefers  walking  over  the 
fieUs,  or  through  the  wood,  with 
his  favourite  dogs,  to  standing  still 
whibt  a  set  of  keepers  drive  up  a 
parcel  of  half-domesticated  fowb 
before  him.  Poaching  is  also  in- 
creased, because  that  crime  is  al- 
ways most  prevalent  where  a  large 
quantity  of  game  is  collected  in  a 
small  space.  Thus,  in  every  point 
of  view,  it  is  desirable  that  the 
game  upon  small  estates  should 
not  be  neglected.  Southey,  when 
speaking  of  our  great  capitalists, 
compares  them  to  *'  pike  in  a  fish- 
pond, that  swallow  up  all  the  smaller 
fry ;"  and  if  the  owners  of  these 
small  estates  do  not  take  due  care 
of  their  game — if,  instead  of  feed- 
ing it  when  needful,  and  always 
being  on  the  alert  to  protect  it, 
they  permit  it  to  be  half-starved  in 
winter,  and  disturbed  at  all  times — 
the  consequence  will  be  that  it  will 
be  ''  swallowed  up"  by  the  g^eat 
game  preservers  in  a  very  similar 
manner. 

Regarding  vermin  there  is  but 
one  opinion,  namely,  that  preserves 
should  be  kept  as  clear  of  it  as 
possible.  There  is  one  animal, 
however^  sometimes  classed  under 


thb  head,  about  which  I  have  a 
few  remarks  to  offer.  My  sport- 
ing readers  know  to  what  1  allude 
— our  friend  reynard.  Poor  fel- 
low! he  has  frequently  to  bear  the 
blame  for  mischief  committed  by 
greater  rogues  than  himself.  A 
gentleman  conplains  of  the  scarcity 
of  game  upon  his  estate,  and  the 
man  in  the  green  coat  replies  to 
him  in  the  following  style: — **  Aye, 
sir,  it  be  those  foxes  that  does  so 
much  harm.*'  He  does  not  like  to 
lay  the  blame  upon  the  pole-cat  or 
the  weasel,  because  they  ought  to 
have  been  destroyed;  neither  upon 
the  poacher,  for  he  ought  to  have 
been  baffled;  neither  on  the  licensed 
trespasser,  for  he  ought  to  have 
been  warned  off ;  but,  '^  the  fox, 
the  fox!"  that  is  his  favourite  cry, 
though,  in  truth,  he  may  have  as 
little  reason  for  doing  so  as  the 
shepherd  in  the  fable  had  for  call- 
ing out  '*  the  wolf,  the  wolfj" 
Then  it  is,  if  his  master  be  no  fox- 
hunter  and  a  selfish  man,  that 
secret  orders  are  given,  of  which 
the  giver  might  well  be  ashamed. 

The  opinion  that  foxes  in  reality 
do  very  little  damage  to  the  game 
can  be  supported  upon  the  best 
grounds  —  by  facts,  which  are 
'*  stubborn  things.''  Aie  the  most 
celebrated  game  preserves  in  Eng- 
land the  property  of  vulpecides  or 
not?  It  may  safely  be  answered 
that  they  are  not.  Where  is  the 
man,  however  good  a  shot  he  may 
be,  that  would  undertake  a  shoot- 
ing match  upon  the  following  con- 
ditions:— he  being  allowed  to  Bx 
upon  any  manor  wherein  foxes 
were  killed,  and  his  opponent  hav- 
ing the  range  of  those  wherein  they 
were  preserved?  I  think  such  a 
man  would  not  easily  be  found. 
As  far  as  my  own  travels  have 
extended^  all  the  best  game  covers 
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fbxes.  To  nientioA  one,  taken  at 
mndotti,  I  will  name  Ofatllhigftoii- 
park,  in  the  coonty  of  Stafford — a 
fe^hff  place  of  meeting  daring  the 
hmifing  setoen.  The  fine  woods 
of  this  fine  place  abound  in  game' 
of  all  descriptions,  and  yet  where 
IB  the  Staffordshire  sportsman  that 
can  say  he  ever  saw  them  drawn 
without  finding  a  fox  ?  A  fox,  in- 
deed ?-^it  was  fortunate  when  we 
did  only  find  one,  for  it  more  fre- 
quently happened  that  there  were 
two  or  three  before  the  hounds  at 
the  same  time.  I  remember  onee 
when  both  the  pack  and  field  di- 
Tided,   and  we  had  two  distinct 

But,  besides  the  important  fkcf 
that  foxes  and  game  may  both  be 
plentiful  in  the  seme  corer,  there 
fs  little  ground,  even  in  theory,  for 
supposing  that  puggy  is  the  exten- 
sive depredator  which  his  enemies 
represent  him  to  be.  It  is  the 
opinion  of  the  ablest  writers  upon 
tetoral  history  that,  oompaifativiriy 
speaking,  few  birds  are  destroyed 
hj  animals;  and  when  we  con- 
sider the  means  which  nature  hath 
l^ven  to  the  former  for  their  pro- 
tection, it  would  be  strange,  in- 
deed, if  it  were  otherwise.  More- 
over, as  the  pheasafit  invariably 
roosts  beyond  the  reach  of  such  an 
animal  as  the  fox,  it  is  still  more 
improbable  that  it  should  frequently 
fall  a  prey  to  him.  The  truth  is, 
that  he  fteds  more  upon  rabbits 
than  anything  else  that  the  shooter 
cares  about;  and  of  what  cotise- 
quence  to  any  one  are  a  few  rab- 
bits in  the  course  of  the  year  ? 

And  now,  having  had  my  say 
against  vulpecides,  let  me  get  on 
to  other  parts  of  my  subject.  The 
rules  for  preserving  game  must 
vary  in  many  respects  according  to 


the  deseripwii  <w  the  ntUMft  w 
property  that  eeiitain»  it.  Thus  it 
wiM  often  happen  thtdt  the  owner 
of  1000  acres  may  possess  greater 
advantages  for  raising  or  preserving 
a  head  of  game  than  the  owner  (^ 
3000*  An  estate  of  i^  circular 
form,  with  a  good  cover  iff  twer 
near  the  centre,  is  of  course  the 
best ;  and  it  is  nothing  like  a  pult 
at  the  long  bow  to  say  that  such  a 
one  may  be  better,  as  far  as  sport- 
ing is  concerned,  than  one  thrice 
its  si2e,  if  the  latter  lie  scattered 
about  in  a  ng-sag  manner,  and 
have  its  covers  near  its  bewntoy 
line. 

Much  depends  also  upon  the 
neighboorhood  in  which  a  preserve 
may  stand.  If  it  be  boaooded  by 
ether  preserved  grounds  there  will 
be  much  less  trouble  in  protecting 
its  game  than  if  adjoining  to  lands 
that  were  nvudi  shot  over.  In  the 
latter  case  its  owner  may  be  com- 
pared to  some  feudal  chieflain  ef 
the  olden  times,  who  used  to  live 
surrounded  by  a  set  of  marauding 
neigbbours,  whom  he  could  not 
trust,  aikl  was  theiefbce  oMiged  te 
be  ooiitinmilly  upon  the  alert. 

To  aequire  the  good-will  ef  tte 
tmantry  upoti  his  estate  is  what 
every  landlord  is  called  upon  to  dtf 
by  other  and  higher  duties  tbatt 
^e  preservatkNi  of  his  gaaie ;  but 
for  this  alio  it  is  essential.  Goloael 
Hawker  remarks  how  easy  It  ^  fi»r 
a  farmer,  whilst  walking  over  Ins 
grounds,  to  **  put  his  foot  upon  e 
partridgeTi  nest,"  if  he  be  so  »>- 
eltned ;  and  it  is  efsMdly  easy  for 
him  to  turn  a  bHnd  eye  to  the 
trespasser  by  day,  or  even  te  the 
poacher  by  night:  a  little  kindness, 
however^  prevents  such  things  ae 
these,  for  the  English  farmer  would 
never  think  of  them  unless  greatly 
enraged.    The  quantity  of  game 


mmr  sporting  magazine. 


9S 


which  we  see  in  most  parts  of  tha 
ooontiy,  18  a  pretty  clear  proof  tiiat 
the  teaantry  are  not  geoerayry  de* 
BirooB  of  destroying  it.  It  is  a 
good  custom,  and  nothing  more 
than  what  is  fair,  that  the  tenant, 
upon  whose  land  nroch  game  is 
shot,  shonid  not  be  oreiiooked  in 
the  distribution  of  it ;  and  perhaps 
it  is  a  still  better  one  to  allow  the 
tenantry,  every  now  and  then,  to 
have  a  day's  coursing  amongst 
themselves,  as  they,  like  most 
fioglishmen,  think  more^of  the 
sport  than  the  game.  For  my 
own  part,  I  hate  to  see  a  manor 
over-crowded  with  hares,  as,  when 
very  numerous,  they  certamly  do 
much  damage  to  the  crops. 

Another  thing  most  needful  for 
the  due  preservation  of  game» 
diongh  r  mention  it  last,  is  fair 
tjpwting.  Without  this  all  other 
preeaudons  may  he  of  little  avail, 
especially  widi  regiutl  to  pheasants, 
as  they  may  easily  be  exterminated. 
Most  men,  however,  are  cautious  in 
shooting  what  they  consider  to  be 
Aeir  own  game ;  but  this  is  not  all 
that  is  required  of  a  sportsman. 
The  owner  of  a  very  extensive 
manor  may  certainly  keep  his  pre- 
serves in  good  order  in  spite  of  his 
neighboors,  but  it  »  very  diftrent 
with  the  owners  ^  small  ones. 
For  example ;  let  us  suppose  that 
A.  and  B.*have  two  estates,  of  five 
or  six  hnndred  acres  each,  cooti- 
g^Qous  to  each  other,  and  that, 
country  squires  being  very  apt  to 
quarrel  about  game,  they  do  not 
pnll  well  togedier.  Under  these 
circumstances  men  generally  make 
it  a  rule  to  kill  as  much  game  as 
they  can  upon  that  side  fA  dieir 
estate  which  is  bounded  by  the 


enem.j*s  land.  A.  takes  up  his 
gan,  calls  for  his  setters,  and  away 
he  goes  for  his  morning's  amuse- 
ment. The  dogs  come  to  a  point 
in  a  hedge-row,  and  up  gets  a  hen- 
pheasant.  Now  game  v^  scarce-r— 
it  is  the  close  of  the  season — and 
therefore  by  all  means  he  ought 
not  to  fire  ;  but  then  the  next  field 
but  one  is  6/s;  the  bird  is  making 
that  way — it  is  doubtless  one  of 
B.'s  pheasants :  tfiese  thoughts 
outweigh  all  others — up  goes  the 
gun,  and  perchance  down  comes 
the  bird.  If  so  there  is  an  end  of 
her;  but  it  may  happen  to  have 
been  a  miss^  and  then  she  may  be 
safe.  Vain  hope  ! — on  the  other 
side  comes  B. — he  finds  her  also^^ 
she  then  may  attempt  to  make  her 
way  back  towards  her  old  quarters, 
and  is  therefore,  as  a  matter  of 
course,  concluded  to  be  a  straggler 
from  A/s  lands,  and  accordingly 
fired  at  without  mercy.  Thus,  be- 
tween the  two,  the  poor  pheasant 
has  little  chance  of  living  to  bring 
up  a  nide  in  the  following  season^ 
and,  as  this  nide  might  have  been 
probably  divided  between  A.  and 
B.,  they  may  both  of  them  be 
losers  by  her  death.  In  this  man- 
ner they  g^  on,  and  of  course  are 
imitated  by  their  keepers,  who  are 
certain  to  take  up  the  quarrel, 
and  consequently  game  soon  be- 
comes scarce  upon  both  their  es- 
tates. 

Having  thus  given  a  slight  sketch 
of  the  state  ^  things  where  fiiir 
sporting  is  ikot  followed,  it  will  be 
enough  to  say  that,  where  it  v^ 
the  scene  will  present  a  very  dif- 
ferent appearance.  N.  O. 

Korember  5, 1883. 
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**  It  is  one  of  the  excellent  laws 
of  Providence  that  oar  minds  shall 
he  insensibly  moulded  to  a  sym- 
pathy with  that  season  which  is 
passing,  and  become  deprived,  in  a 
certain  degree,  of  the  power  of  re- 
calling the  images  of  those  which 
are  gone  by ;  whence  we  reap  the 
double  advantage  of  not  being  dis- 
gusted with  ^e  deadness  of  the 
wintry  landscape,  from  a  compa- 
rison with  the  hilarity  of  spring  : 
and  when  spring  itself  appears,  it 
comes  with  a  freshness  of  beauty 
which  charms  us  at  once  with 
novelty  and  a  recognition  of  old 
delights/'  Such  are  the  words  of 
our  excellent  friend  Howitt  in  his 
nice  little  ^' Book  of  the  Seasons;'' 
and  such,  I  believe,  has  been  the 
feeling  of  every  one  who  has  felt 
at  all  on  the  subject.  Even  De- 
cember, now  it  is  here,  seems  a 
very  worthy,  downright,  good  sort 
of  a  month;  and  we  only  wonder 
how  the  almanack  makers  could 
have  been  guilty  of  such  an  egre- 
gious error  as  to  fill  its  weather 
column  with  these  and  similar  pre- 
dictions : — "  Cold  rain  or  snow ;" 
'*  Boisterous  winds  with  downfall;'' 
"  Rain,  snow,  or  sleet*."  Truly 
the  '*  O  Sapientiar  in  the  same 
column  is  a  charming  irony  on  the 
wisdom  of  the  sage  prognosti- 
cators. 

But  what  a  beautiful  provision 
for  the  happiness  of  the  human 
mind  is  this  sympathy  with  the 
successive  seasons.  Spring,  when 
she  came  into  our  meadows,  scat- 
tering her  yellow  flowers  over  the 


new  green  of  the  springing  turf^ 
and  festooning  our  hedgerows  with 
roses  and  honeysuckles,  seemed 
incomparable  in  beauty.  But  the 
yellow  blossoms  soon  drooped,  and 
the  bright,  delicate  verdure  changed 
into  a  deeper  green.  Gayer  flowers 
succeeded,  and  the  summer  forests 
nodded  in  mature  beauty.  We 
plucked  and  sung  to  the  summer 
buds — we  plunged  delighted  into 
the  depths  of  the  forest.  Then 
came  Autumn :  her  leaves  and  her 
fruit  seemed  to  emulate  each  other 
in  richness  and  variety  of  colour; 
every  wood-side  was  a  picture  gal- 
lery— every  hedgerow  a  sunset 
rainbow.  What  essays  we  wrote 
then — what  paintings  glowed  upon 
our  canvass !  And  now,  here  is 
December,  with  its  frost  and  snow» 
and  fairy  work  upon  the  trees; 
every  little  twig  that  you  pick  up 
in  the  early  morning  (nine  or  tea 
o'clock  is  early  now)  covered  with 
brilliants  that  would  defy  the  jew- 
ellers of  all  England  to  imitate; 
every  step  you  take  among  dia- 
mond trees  and  shrubs  that  would 
not  disgrace  the  groves  of  Aladdia*s 
garden. 

December  days,  however,  differ 
very  considerably  among  them- 
selves. There  are  three  kinds  of 
them,  as  little  like  each  other  as 
December  itself  is  like  May  or 
June.  First,  in  the  early  part  of 
the  month,  there  are  the  dull,  mild, 
misty  mornings,  followed  by  an 
hour  of  sunshine  about  noon,  then 
dulness  and  mistiness  again,  and 
nights  duller  and  mistier  than  all. 


•  Vide  "  British  Almanack''  for  last  year.  The  peculiar  mildness  of  the  **  cold 
rain"  season,  and  marked  unboisteroasness  of  the  windy,  will  be  remembered  by 
many  who  did  not  keep  a  meteorological  diary. 
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Ab  we  advance  in  the  month  the 
frostB  come  on ;  the  fogs  are  dissi- 
pated, the  air  becomes  more  keen» 
and  the  days  are  both  brighter  and 
longer  than  they  were.  This  is  a 
sort  of  weather  that  every  body 
seems  to  enjoy.  It  is  the  very 
time  for  long,  brisk  walks,  and  for 
paying  country  visits.  The  lanes 
are  hard  and  dry,  the  fields  spark- 
ling with  hoarfrost,  the  wind  is 
hushed,  and  the  sky  blue  and  tran- 
quil. The  sun  and  moon  are  now 
abroad  together,  and  so  little  has 
old  Phoebus  the  advantage  of  his 
sister  in  brightness — he  has  none 
in  size — ^that  you  can  hardly  tell 
which  is  which.  A  poet  would 
compare  the  heaven  at  this  moment 
to  a  bright  mirror,  in  which  the 
moon  appears  as  a  reflection  of 
Sol's  ruddy  face — that  honest, 
handsome  ftice,  that  carries  delight 
and  health  to  so  many  millions  of 
his  majesty's  subjects. 

But  a  change   comes  o'er  the 
spirit  of  our   dream.     Suddenly, 
on  peering  out  of  our  window  some 
chilly  morning,  we  find  that  the 
varied  and  many-coloured  picture 
we  have  been  used  to  gaze  upon 
has,  as  it  were,  been  withdrawn, 
and  a  blank  sheet  hung  op  in  its 
stead.    A  blank  sheet,  did  we  say? 
No,  not  so ;  for  there  is  still  some 
bright  blue   to    be  seen.     If  we 
must  go  to  the  drawing-school  for 
a  similitude,  we  should  rather  com- 
pare the  world  now  to  a  picture  in 
a  very  early  stage,  where  only  the 
sky  is  put  in,  and  the  lower  part 
left  blank  to  be  filled  up  hereafter. 
Sides   of   cottages  now  are  only 
seen,  and  gable  ends  become  more 
prominent  than  usuaL     Yew  trees, 
and  those  evergreens  which  have 
dense    horizontal  branches,    bend 
beneath  the  weight  of  much  snow, 
and  every  now  and  then,  as  you 
under  them,  let  fall  a  little 


avalanche  open  some  undefended 
part  of  your  person.  It  is  now 
winter  in  good  earnest.  You  never 
stir  abroad  without  your  great  coat 
and  thick  shoes,  and  consider  your- 
self justified  in  ordering  an  extra 
blanket  to  your  bed.  Paths  are 
swept  now  in  the  streets  and  gar- 
dens ;  and  if  you  chance  to  step 
on  one  side,  thinking  the  snow 
only  about  an  inch  deep,  you  sink 
in,  up  to  the  ancles  almost,  before 
you  are  aware.  Master  Tommy 
now  comes  home  from  school,  and 
a  pretty  figure  he  cuts  with  his 
pepper-and-salt  trousers,  a  world 
too  short  for  his  long  shanks,  at- 
tached to  his  bottle-green  jacket 
by  the  fragile  tenure  of  a  single- 
shelled  button.  Little  would  you 
think,  to  contemplate  that  awkward 
lad,  with  his  lanky  hair,  wild  look, 
and  gawky  gait — to  say  nothing 
of  his  torn  and  disproportionate 
apparel — that  you  were  gazing 
upon  the  future  statesman,  him 
who  is  to  hold  successive  senates 
in  thrall,  to  sway  the  sceptre  of  a 
kingdom  by  his  wisdom  and  elo- 
quence ;  or  the  hero,  whose  red 
right  hand  is  destined  to  liberate 
nations,  and  to  hurl  the  usurper 
from  his  throne  of  tyranny.  Papas, 
however,  will  often  thus  dream, 
and  a  pleasant  thing  it  is  to  sleep 
away  life  in  so  pleasing  a  vision. 

The  naturalist  is  not  without  his 
pleasures  in  a  winter's  walk.  There 
are  new  birds  fluttering  about  him 
at  every  brookside  and  in  every 
snug  lane.  In  a  severe  frost  sea- 
gulls will  find  their  way  into  the 
very  middle  of  the  midland  coun- 
ties ;  and  that  magnificent  bird, 
the  wild  swan  (no  matter  what 
Linnseus  calls  it),  may  be  seen 
wandering  about  in  search  of  open 
springs.  Our  old  friends,  the  trees, 
invite  our  admiration,  as  they  ex- 
hibit the  beneficence  of  Nature  in 
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«f  fr«Bt..  Our  MadoEity  of  covfie, 
•are  well  aware  that  atree  is  Aot  an 
indiYidual  being,  but  a  ooBUBttnitf , 
a  cslouyf  a  eonunomwealUi  of  bmde; 
that  each  bud  ie  a  plant  peiiect  in 
itaelfi  existing  iadependentlj  0f 
arery  other  bod,  and  drawing  jhs 
•nsteaanoe  £mn  the  greaitiBother~^ 
£a&tsl,  thnmgh  aumerons  fibcesor 
loelSy  which  oonetitate  what  we  caU 
4he  bark  «f  (the  tiee.  The  injury 
ihat  many  of  these  Jiudfl  would  soe- 
lain  damag  ihe  winter  eeaeon,  by 
(the  £roet  expanding  their  fluids 
and  hussting  the  vewele  that  con- 
iain  Ihem,  is  providenlially  aveited 
hy  a  provision  as  effeotiiw  as  it  is 
aio^.  They  are  closely  oorered 
in  with  layeis  of  hard  scales,. and 
then  a  .turpentine  or  essential  oil  is 
Ittcselsdy  which,  by  filling  np  aU 
^ranmes,  and,  as  it  were,  glueing 
ihe  wbfl^  together,  prevente  the 
admittance,  of  nin  or<dew,  and  evon 
the.  inaittoating  abomination  of  a 
damp  .atmosphere.  This,  may  be 
moie  particukffly  seen  in  large  sue- 
ottlent  buds,  such  as  those  c£  the 
horse-chestnut.  The  evergreens 
are  still  the  observed  of  all  ob- 
eervem;  and,  as  Christmas. is  com- 
ing on,  the  hollies  and  ivies  saem 
to  gain  an  increase  of  importance. 
Poor  wretches !  it  is  an  import- 
ance for  which  they  must  pay 
pretty  dearly — as  all  our  import- 
ances are  paid  for,  iodeed ;  and  I 
never  see  a  fine  bush,  gleaming  in 
its. pride  of  scarlet  and  green,^  but 
Irsigh  to  think  what  a  dwmember- 
nent  there  must  be  .  among  its 
houghs — what  a  scattering  of  its 
coral  riches  !  Yet  how  .pretty  the 
little  whitewashed  cottage  looks, 
with  its  bunches  and  festoons  of 
fed  berries  in  the  windows,  and 
^ose  other  bright  scarlet  clusters, 
of  pyracantha,  that  deck  the  walls 
outside ! 


Hm  Mcnpatiflns  at  ihe  ^peu^ 
«re  not  gisaliy  diflkrent  bom  .these 
of  last  oioBth:  Mderiag  cattte 
and  "  hurdling  out"  sheep,  killing 
figs  -and  making  pork-pies,  pleogh- 
ing  (for  fallows — (he  industrious 
farmer  has  £nished  his  sowing  this 
moath  stnoe),  (psttiog  in  ricks,  smI 
thrashing  aiui  winnowing  the  com. 
What  a  fine  scene  of  noisy  mirth 
MB  the  getting  in  ^  a  good  big 
«heatwitaek,  now  timt  the  fsnner's 
«ight  little  boys  are  .oame  hoaae 
&mn;Schoai,  each  wA  his  favoorile 
terrier  as  waywasd  and  noisy  as 
himself  i  What  .odes  aie  heard 
ifinom  efsery  comer  lof  the  rick-yard ! 
^VHang  you,  Jackr'— "  GonfiMNMl 
you,  Joe!"— '' Dence  take  yon, 
Bill  I*'— rand,  in  a  moment  nf  very 
^preat  msoitement  indeed,  perhaps, 
''  Damn  yon,  Tom  I"  wha^  forth- 
with eUcks  the  honest  indtgnatioB 
of  the  wMttthy  parsnt,  and  thrown  a 
slight  damp  over  the  joys  of  Ihe 
nveiUie.  3nt  ail  is  soon  well 
again-<4ioys,.da||s,  and  rats,  are  as 
noisy  and  hustling  as  ever,  only  a 
iitde  more  moral.  And  nam  a 
jmwially  has  arrived,  the  man  with 
Abe  ferrets,  who  looks  after  all 
wai£s  and  strays,  eo  that  not  so 
much  as  the  /tip  of  a  rat's  tail  is 
Bu£Eered  .to.  rest  in  peace.  When 
the  gnmnd  is  frostbound,  and  the 
teem  cannot  work  at  the  plough, 
the  farmer  employs  them  to  carry 
lime  and  manure  of  all  sorts  upon 
his  fields,  or  kindly  lends  them  to 
Ids  Ubouren  to  ^  in  their  winter 
stock  of  fiiel.  If  a  considerate 
man,  he  will  take  care  not  to  delay 
ihia  boon  till  too  late  in  the  month, 
when  the  price  of  coals  becomes 
greatly  enhanced  by  the  increased 
consumption. 

And  now  what  a  time  for  the 
.bookworm  1  The  JEnglish  <'  Le^H 
jig  Fair"  is  at  ita  height.  Novels, 
in  three  volumes  octavo;  poena. 
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fai  tm»  pretty  Ikde  d«*<keliiio; 
Mcnioin,  RemiaiscoBeds,  tmd  Per- 
WKHud  Nirrativct,  of  all  sIkm  and 
pricM,  with  ten  tihiMiiaad  varioiM 
tomeif  ^  dv  omiitdiit  r«6ttt  ei  qtti^ 
bmwdamaliU**  are  daily  adrertised ; 
e  *'  aa  jusi  publiahed  ;*'  othert^ 
propofed  to  be  paUiehed  ;**  aad 
otben  again  **  in  the  prese,  and 
shortly  will  appear."  What  a  de« 
lidoae  retreat  now  the  snog  little 
•tody,  whose  walls  are  covered  with 
that  hesi  of  all  tsipestry — books  I 
As  for  die  weather,  we  kogh  at  it$ 
and  th*  wind  howls  at  ns^eC  U 
howl  on,  wo  heed  it  not !  A  gio^ 
rioua  fire  is  bfomg  in  the  grate, 
our  Hump  {for  a  wonder)  barns 
brightly,  our  beoksellerV  hist  pap- 
eel  lies  unpaehed  opon  the  table, 
and  there  ia  no  le»r  of  **  friends 
dropping  in.*'  Shall  we  cenf^sa  fit? 
-*-H>ur  dearest  cvony  wonld*  be  un* 
welcome  at  this  moment-^NImrod, 
Nim  Sonth,  Toxophilus,  and  even 
thoa,  ihrice  nerry  *'  Yerkidih-e- 
man/*  would  put  ns  ont  of  temper 
by  intmdiDg  npon  our  present  soH- 
tnde.  We  are  alone^  amd  wewith 
to  be  o/onc'— «el  so  aiim^  as  a  pet 
spaniel  dare  approaeh  ns  now ;  somI 
thoTO^  is  na  wife,  no  sqnalHng 
hMn>— thank  heaTen  for  that ! — ^te 
intemipt  U8«— to  rex  ds — to  en« 
danger  eur  sonb  by  exciting  us  to 
wiah  'em  both  at  the  devil !  Bhut 
the  door  !^~nay  more,  lock  it,  ibf 
we  must  he  nnintermptible.  There, 
now  eat  tbo  ttHng — ^a  fine  piece  of 
strings  it  in,  woold  we  eonid  stay  to 
nntie  the  knots  l*-^throw  back  the 
hrown  paper,  and  cast  aside  the 
▼lie  invoice.  There  they  are — ma- 
gasinee,  roviewe,  **  Standard  No* 
vols,**  ^  Family  Libraries,''  &c. 
fa.  d^e.  Here's  the  Edinburgh, 
in  its  mantle  of  true  blue — the 
Quarterly  (how  oould  Ackermann 
think  of  putting  them  together  in 
tids    way  !)— *the    MetrepeKtan- 
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f  who  w«Hild  expect  sudt  nentrtti 
and  cutting  satire  under  that  deli- 
cate pale  cover?)--'the  Service 
Journal  hi  its  smart  anifomr,  aa  2f 
the  Mnses  were  to  be  caught  by  a 
red  oeat-^*oM  Bleckwood,  Eraser, 
and  the  New  Monthly,  with  the 
garb  of  Qnakera,  but  soule  that 
might  animate  a  den  of  Kens.  And 
here,  here  the  merry  little  Gomlc 
-x^-and  last,  and  best  of  all,  the 
h9ck  of  books,  our  own  dear 
**  N.  S.  M.,"  In  its  pretty  new 
jacket  ef  green,  that  pute  you  in 
a  good  humour  before  you  open 
a  page  cfr  cut  a  leaf;  where  we 
aspe  not  bored  to  death  with  poli'* 
tlcal  essays,  or,  what  is  worse, 
political  romance^^-where  we  don't 
meet  with  a  word  about  Don  Pedny, 
ti^  laws,  the  navigation  of  (ftm 
Soh^dt,  OP  the  Bank  Charter, 
iVdm  year's  end  to  year'a  end. 
Thie  sImII  be  eur  first  treat-^tbe 
tmrtie-eoup  of  our  mental  banquet. 
Where's  the  cotter?— -roll  up  the 
eauy  chair — remove  the  tongs  and 
poker,  that  our  fleet  may  occupy 
their  places — and  the  shovel,-  that 
we  may  get  ne«r  enough  to  the 
fire.  'There,  now  be  silent,  for  we 
roust  fiyrget  this  worid  entirely--^ 
we  are  going  into  a  seventh  heaven 
cf  our  own,  and  wUi  not  be  inter- 
rupted! 

Now  Bath  is  in  fkshion,  and 
ball-rooms,  and  pump-rooms,  and 
card^rooms,  and  green-rooms  are 
crowded.  Matches  are  made  in 
heaven — so  they  are  fn  Bath;  and^, 
I  much  fear  me,  many,  many  more 
in  Bath  than  in  heaven.  Now  car- 
riage, and  hackney-coaches,  and 
sedans,  and  flys,  are  in  general  re- 
quisition; the  very  g^en-grocer'tf 
lady  cannot  go  to  see  her  friend 
the  straw-bonnet  maker  without  a 
vehicle  of  some  sort  to  transport 
her  through  the  snow,  and  '*  call 
again  at  ten.*'    Now  people  on  ^ 
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tops  of  stage-coacbeSy  without  great- 
coats or  cloaks,  are  in  a  bad  way ; 
and  the  ducks  and  geese  at  the 
unfrozen  end  of  the  pond  are  ob- 
jects of  general  commiseration. 
Now  there  is  a  beautiful  lecture 
.on  astronomy  delivered  every  even- 
ing in  the  heavens,  and  God's  mag- 
nificent astrarium  is  lighted  up  for 
our  contemplation.  There  is  old 
Orion,  a  *'  star"  among  the  stars, 
a  complete  picture  set  in  diamonds, 
himself  alone  sufficient  to  beautify 
a  whole  empyrean!  ^Then,  there 
is  the  Bear,  Ursa  Major^  that 
every  body  knows  ;  and  that  *'  cu- 
rious coincidence,"  Ursa  Minor, 
that  every  body  pretends  to  know  \ 
Then  we  have  the  blazing  Sirius, 
and  the  bright  stars  in  Taurus, 
and  Auriga,  and  Perseus,  and  Cas- 
siopeia, and  Bootes;  and  my  sweet 
little  favourite  the  Northern  Crown, 
whose  brightest  gem,  Alphacca, 
forms  such  a  beautiful  triangle 
with  Arcturus  and  another  brilliant 
star  in  Bootes,  whose  name  I  for- 
get. Young  ladies  now  begin  to 
atudy  astronomy  (that  is,  to  learn 
the  names  of  the  constellations) 
with  all  their  might;  and  young 
gentlemen,  who  happen  to  know 
anything  about  it  —  particularly 
handsome  ones — are  in  great  re- 
quest as  celestial  Ciceroni. 

The  shortest  day  is  arrived  now, 
dedicated  to  St.  Thomas,  who,  I 
suppose,  was  the  shortest  of  men ; 
and  we  really  don't  see  that  it  is 
so  much  shorter  than  any  of  the 
rest.  Then  come  the  preparations 
for  that  jovial  time,  Christmas. 
Huge  fat  oxen  are  seen  hobbling 
down  the  streets,  driven  by  but- 
cher-boys in  blue  smookfrocks. 
Flocks  of  sheep  go  bleating  after 
them  to  furnish  another  dish  at  the 
iestal  board.  Great  is  the  chop- 
ping of  plums  and  stoning  of  rai- 
sins in  kitchens  and  housekeepers' 


rooms,  anticipatory  of  minee-piei 
and  plum-puddings.  Then,  on  the 
day  of  *'  old  market,"  what  a  show 
of  beef  at  the  butchers'  stalls  !— * 
and  how  great  the  butchers  them- 
selves appear,  with  their  vast  carv- 
ing-knives in  their  hands,  and 
gigantic  steels  by  their  sides ! 
Little  cause  have  they  at  this  mo- 
ment to  regret  their  ineligibility 
for  judicial  disquisition,  surrounded 
as  they  are  by  the  noblest  of  all 
noble  barons  (of  beef),  and  blest 
with  the  foremanship  of  a  whole 
jury  of  sheep,  that  extend  not  only 
along  the  front  of  their  own  but  of 
their  neighbours'  houses.  Then, 
there  are  the  *'  country  butchers," 
a  ha'penny  a  pound  cheaper,  hur- 
rying to  and  fro  on  their  fast-trot- 
ting nags,  or  jogging  along  in  their 
spring-carts,  with  an  ugly  cross 
cur  betwixt  the  wheeb,  whom  you 
expect  to  be  run  over  every  mi- 
nute. 

Christmas-day  is  here  a^  last — 
Christmas-day  Uiat  we  have  been 
thinking  and  talking  so  much 
about — and  we  are  surprised  to 
find  it  so  uncommonly  dull.  1 
know  not  what  we  expected,  but 
certainly  we  did  look  for  some- 
thing more  than  common  on  this 
celebrated  day.  We  didn't,  we 
couldn't,  imagine  that  the  sun 
would  rise  brighter  than  usual,  yet 
somehow  we  did  think  it  would 
have  been  more  lustrous  than  it  is. 
We  had  no  right  to  call  upon  the 
roast  beef  and  plum-pudding  for 
hilarity  and  jocularity,  yet  I  must 
say,  we  seemed  to  have  a  presenti- 
ment of  something  funny  on  their 
appearance.  Well,  this  is  but  an- 
other of  those  illusions  which  are 
so  often  exhibited  in  the  theatre  of 
life ;  another  of  those  instances 
where,  like  the  mariner  who  ele- 
vates the  distant  rock  into  an 
island  of  beauty  and  plenty,  we 
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dim  the  mlity  by  overpaintiiig  the 
anticipation. 

'The  whole  month  of  December, 
however,  is  frequently  bo  mild  and 
open  that  it  woold  do  equally  well 
ibr  November  or  October,  and  the 
varied  pleasurea  of  the  chaBe  may 
be  enjoyed  from  Eiigios  to  Sil* 
reater  inclusive.  We  have  already 
risked  oor  necks  with  the  fox- 
hounds and  harriers ;  and,  enticed 
by  a  convenient  meet,  we  will  now 
take  a  gallop  with  our  worthy 
friends,  the  staggers.  The  fixture 
is — ^anywhere  ;  for  we  are  not  now 
dependent  upon  woods  and  gorse- 
covers  for  a  chase :  we  can  throw 
off  just  where  we  like — ^in  Lin- 
coln's Inn  Fields,  if  we  will,  or  on 
the  top  of  Plinlimmon. 

Well,  there  we  are — ^wherever 
il  may  be — the  hounds  at  our  feet, 
some  sitting,  some  standing,  some 
trotting  about,  all  looking  as  wise 
as  if  they  had  been  just  metamor- 
phosed out  of  so  many  Crus^ans, 
and  still  retained  the  consciousness 
of  their  former  state.  A  pretty 
good  meet,  methinks — ^fifty  or  sixty 
horsemen,  and  almost  as  many 
pedestrians.  But  where  are  all 
those  people  going  to  ?  Oh,  I  dp 
remember — the  stag  was  to  be 
turned  down  on  the  marsh  at  the 
end  of  yonder  lane;  and  now  I 
look  again,  I  perceive  the  cart  jog- 
ging along  under  the  old  pine- 
groye — at  the  bottom  of  the  hill 
there.  God  bless  me!  don't  you 
see  it?— betwixt  those  two  elm- 
trees.  Let  us  trot  down  the  lane, 
and  be  present  at  the  noble  crea- 
ture's liberation.  There — ^there  he 
is ! — ^he  won't  come  out  at  first, 
but  he  leaps  forth  at  length,  and 
dears  himself  a  way  through  the 
little  lads  and  gaping  rustics  that 
tumble  over  one  another  in  their 
anxiety  to  get  out  of  the  reach  of 
formidable  antlers.     What  a 


fine  fellow  he  is — and  whai  glaneei 
of  noble  disdain  are  flashing  from 
his    large,  handsome    </a^-eyes! 
Then  what    action  he  has! — he 
seems   to  float  upon  the  air,  so 
lightly,  so  elegantly  does  he  trip 
along  over  the  smooth  green  turf, 
that  seems  to  be  elastic  for  him. 
He  is  gone  now ;  the  maple  copse 
has  hidden  him  from  our  view; 
and  now  a  couple  of  hounds  are 
laid  on  to  keep  him  moving.     We 
take  a  canter  up  or  down  the  marshy 
to  pass  the  time  till  the  pack  comes, 
and  to  take  the  stiffness  out  of  our 
merry  little  nags'  limbs.  The  hounds 
arrive  presenUy,  and  take  up  the 
scent  as  truly  as  if  they  had  been 
here  to   see   the  stag  let   loose. 
Yowh!    yowhl — away   they   go, 
over  the  common,  round  the  maple 
copse,  and  goodness  knows  where 
besides.     Farm-houses,    cottages,* 
fine  stuccoed  mansions,  flit  by  like 
Banquo's    gprandsons    and    great- 
grandsons  ;  villages  are  passed,  al- 
most before  you  have  time  to  ask 
their  names — and  rivers  and  rivu- 
lets are  crossed  whose  names  no- 
body knows.     The  stag  puts    in- 
practice  all  his  old  stratagems  to 
elude  or  baffle  his  pursuers :    he 
winds  about  in  the  mazes  of  the 
forest,  plunges  in  the  depths  of  the« 
flood,  and,  dashing  over  the  old 
park  palings,  seeks  to  hide  himself 
in  the  midst  of  the  herd.     They, 
whom  no  fellow- feeling  makes  won- 
drous kind— whom  not  even  the 
ties  of  coitisang^inity  can  bind  to 
his  defence — avoid  him  with  one 
mind ;    and,    broken-hearted    (If 
hunted  deer  and  deserted  ladies 
ever  are  so),  he  passes  onward  with 
feeble,   sinking    steps.     With   no 
spirits  for  farther  exertion,  and  no 
strength  if  he  had  the  spirits,  he 
scarcely  flies  the  angry  pack ;  but^ 
taking  his  stand  in  some  tree- girt 
pool,  or  under  some  beetling  rock« 
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Mm  fais  •Mttm  to  wager  of 
IhMbj  mud  £ghts  manfully  for  hb 
fife  agniDftt  aft  afMwhelminf  ma- 
jority of  Ibea. 

Uader  the  old  ayrtam,  thk  w«a 
a  tragic  inomeat;  Ihe  poor  atag 
•mm  aoott  piiUad  down  by  his  nu* 
marous  aftaaifamts^  aad  the  water 
vaa  dimmad  with  his  blood;  but 
BOW,  the  Humana  Socioty  itself 
omld  hardly  take^xoaption  againat 
this  last  aoene  of  aJi  in  our  oiwatful 
history.  A  la  rescmm!  is  the  cry ; 
the  hunteaiBn  rides  forward — die 


koanda  are  whipped  oC«-«h1  dio 
trembling  stag  is  liberated  freos  the 
jaws  of  his  enemiast  Jf  Inoky 
enough  to  behing  to  our  soirmaga 
lord  the  king,  and  to  have  kd 
mi^eaty  a  dance  over  hedge  aad 
ditch,  he  is  farther  dJatinguiahed 
with  the  name  and  style  of  % 
^  Hart  Royal/'  admitted  aaMMf^ 
the  aristocracy  of  the  herd,  md 
fiaraed  out  to  eojoy  n  life  of  liberty 
among  the  giadea  and  brakes  of  hb 
natlTa  foreat. 


A    FEW    LINES    FROM    MR.   JORROCK8   ON    THE 
SUBJECT  OF  HIS  NEW  MAGAZINE. 


Obnts., 

Soase  mentha  ago  I  paid  you  the 
ooaipttment  of  Ibrwuding  aome 
hobservations  upon  Scent  and  Sum-* 
moling'  the  'Unter— «the  reault  of 
gmat  ptftctieid  eiqienenee^^whieh 
yott  promised  werry  faithfully 
should  appear  in  the  Saptember 
number,  and  yet  I  hare  now  eat 
thrott^  the  pages  of  the  Nov«n^ 
ber  one,  and  deril  a  line  do  1  find 
of  nana  in  it.  It  is  wairry  repuai* 
^ent  to  my  flings  to  make  hen- 
amies  of  men  with  whom  I  hare 
been  on  tenns  of  friendly  &mi* 
fiarity,  but  I  must  aay  that  f  think 
there  are  better  doge  bred  in  th» 
kannel  than  the  parlour,  and  your 
lata  behaviour  to  me  has  not  been* 
what  I  oonaidar  myself  entitled  to. 
I  called  the  other  day  in  Paternoster 
Row,  and  instead  of  being  inwited 
to  walk  up  stairs  aa  aaiud,  I  was 
told  that  the  Editors  were  particu* 
larly  engaged,  and  desired  they 
mig^t  not  be  interrupted  1  Pretty 
treataaent,  indeed,  for  a  gentle-* 
man,  who  I  may  without  canity 
assert  was  the  making  of  you ;  ^r 
if  my  friend  the  Yorluhireman  and 


I  had  not  taken  you  in  tow  when 
we  did,  you  would  narer  haye  aaen 
a  aecond  May.  But  all  thia  I  feel 
is  beneath  the  dignity  of  an  author 
to  complain  of,  i^ough  I  can  only 
tali  you,  gentlemen,  that  if  you  do 
not  Jmow  my  walue  that  I  do  my» 
8elf»  and  yon  will  find  it  out  to 
your  ceat,  if  you  don't  mind  ymnr 
P.'s  and  Q/a.  The  simple  &ot  is 
that  you  are  jealous  of  me;  ioit 
there  is  not  a  sporting:  writer  in 
the  world  except  myself  who  really 
known  any  thing  of  the  matter. 
Look  at  both  Sporting  Magarinea 
and  see  what  a  bundle  of  cripplea 
you  are  I  There's  Mr.  Nimmd 
(the  mighty  hunter  as  you  call  him 
in  deriaiim),  who  writea  as  if  he 
ware  ignorant  of  the  rulaa  of  gram* 
mar»  and  introduces  scraps  of  Lntin 
to  cover  his  ignorance ;  and  Nim 
South,  who  knows  no  moie  of 
hunting  than  an  old  hogehead. 
Aa  to  Mister  Syttunus  Swanquill, 
even  my  friend  the  **  Deronian*^ 
oorered  him  all  over  with  ahame ; 
and  your  Albert  Engdherna,  and 
such  like  aninmls,  are  unworthy 
powder  and  shot.     Your  own  pa- 


NEW  SPORTING  MAGAZINE. 


101 


ptfs>  tM»  «ie  as  kd  as  liad  csa  bo^ 
•Dd  Chs  onlj  rssMile  fart  of  yoof 
munbcn  is  tbs  -vmppexs*  But  the 
tportiiig  fTorki  have  had  too  nuieh 
df  thbsoit  of  gammon,  Mr.  Editor, 
and  woat  staad  it  aot  no  kmger. 
I  hopad  at  one  time  to  hsvo  mads 
jour  Magasine  what  it  ought  to 
ba,  Init  sines  yoa  hanne  cdiosan  to 
treat  ma  witli  disiaspact,  I  tsfi  you 
&irlj  and  openly  that  I  mH  stand 
iarward  as  the  chani|iion  of  the 
fporting  world,  aad  instead  of  pro« 
daeiiig  a  work  distinguished  for 
ftlse  taate,  an  afiectation  «f  semi* 
ilug  and  interested  sdotiTSA,  which 
cannot  &il  to  disgust  enltiwated 
Biifida,  I  will  have  one  pro'-emi- 
aantij  distinguished  for  elegance 
ef  diction,  socind  reason,  and  {»faH 
baophj.  It  shall  contain  a  r.h»> 
laetanatio  and  philoaophical  ori> 
giaalitT  in  erery  depaitment,  and 
aadar  the  sopertntendenoe  of  a 
thoreogh  practical  sportaman  like 
ayaaif,  will  awoid  that  display  of 


UgnozaBoe  and  eopidity  which  has 
so  iadehhir  marked  the  character 


of  your  puhlication  and  excited  the 
ooatempt  of  the  sportsman;  and, 
BoveoTer,  it  shall  afford  instraction 
and  anuisenient,  by  conveying' 
hinfbnnatien  in  a  philosophical^ 
oorract,  and  characteristic  man^ 
ner.   [!!i-^£d.] 

Yon  may  grin  ae  yon  wiU,  hot  I 
am  in  hemest ;  and,  moraever,  I 
can  inform  yon  that  I  hare  already 
horrowed  the  sign  of  the  Fox  and 
Hedgehog  aie*honse,  which  I  hate 
{daced  in  the  hands  of  a  firat-rate 
engraver,  whidi,  with  woodcuts  of 
hounds  taken  tfrom  two  brown  jugs 
in  my  poaseasion,  will  form  my 
first  embellishmems,  and  the  wrap- 
per shall  be  cream  colour,  and 
contain  a  greyhound  with  a  fbx*s 
brush ;  the  whole  (to  awoid  cn*^ 
pidity)  for  the  small  sum  of  two 
shillings.  YoniSt  Ac. 

JoflK  Jonaocxs. 
Great  Coram  Street,  LoiidoD . 


REMARKS  ON  THE  NEW  GAME  LAWS,  AS  AFFECT- 
ING WASTES  AND  COMMONS. 


Sir, 
So  well  am  I  oenvmced  that  the 
lata  Act  of  Parliament  intended  to 
asisiid  the  Laws  in  Engluid  rela* 
tira  to  Game,  is  oalcnlated,  were 
its  enactments  generally  known 
and  understood,  to  annoy  the  sports- 
nan  lo  an  extreme  degree,  that  I 
am  indaced  to  troulrfa  yon  with  a 
short  dissertation  in  reference  to 
ita  applicatioo  to  thoae  large  tracts 
of  huid,  still  foand  in  many  of  the 
western  eoonties,  being  Wasiet  or 
ODmmons  as  yet  nnindosed. 

There  is  a  difficulty  in  writing 
ea  matters  of  this  kind,  which  is^ 
that  to  speak  as  a  lawyer  would  be 
to  reader  my  subject,  in  some  de- 


gree, unintelligiUe,  and  conse-* 
qnently  uninteresting,  to  many  of 
your  readers.  On  the  other  hand, 
however,  such  remarks  on  the 
Game  laws,  aa  are  usually  found 
in  a  periodical,  are  for  the  most 
part  received  with  so  mneh  doubt 
and  distrust,  lest  they  should  be 
ststing  rather  that  which  is  wished 
to  be,  than  that  which  is,  the  law, 
that  I  cannot  refrain  from  pre- 
mising, that  for  this  and  other 
oommunieatioDa  which  I  have  made 
through  the  medium  of  the  New 
Sporting  Magasine,  I  claim  and 
am  entitled  to  some  con^ence, 
from  speaking  with  professional 
knowledge  and  experience,  though, 
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dotibtlesfl,  appearing  to  your  read* 
en  as  a  mere  idle,  scribbting  sports- 
man. 

A  remark  has  been  made  above, 
and  I  beg  to  repeat  it,  that  were 
the  powers  of  the  new  Act  better 
understood,  prosecutions  would  in* 
crease  tenfold.  It  may  seem  strange 
that  a  law  which,  whether  the  sun 
shines  or  not,  frowns  upon  many  a 
sportsman  every  day,  should  be  to 
many^  as  I  contend,  so  utterly  un* 
known.  Not  that  the  sportsman 
is  less  capable  of  forming  a  right 
judgment  of  its  operation  than  other 
individuals,  but  the  distinction  is 
this — the  old  Common  Laws  of  the 
land,  which  grow  with  our  growth, 
are  as  familiar  almost  to  an  illi- 
terate as  a  professional  person ; 
while,  on  the  other  hand,  all  the 
novel  and  powerful  enactments  of 
several  late  statutes,  are,  as  re- 
gards the  community  at  large,  as 
though  they  had  never  been.  They 
are  known  but  in  the  Courts  and 
amongst  lawyers,  and  to  them  im- 
perfectly; nor  will  they  be  dif- 
fused throughout  the  land  until 
the  stream  of  time  has  carried 
them  over  the  g^tives  of  their  au- 
thors to  an  age  as  yet  unborn.  So 
it  is  with  the  new  Game  Laws ; 
much  they  have  abolished,  and 
much  substituted  in  its  stead  (both 
to  a  certain  degree  for  the  better, 
but  more,  in  my  free  opinion,  for 
the  worse),  but  as  yet  the  full 
scope  and  tendency  of  their  penal 
clauses  is  a  book  sealed. 

The  portion  of  the  new  law  whidh 
I  condemn,  and  which  especially 
forms  the  gist  of  these  observations, 
is  the  innovation  made  upon  the 
trial  by  jury  in  the  case  of  tres- 
passes. It  is  well  known  that  ac- 
tions of  trespass,  founded  on  a  pre- 
vious notice  to  desist  from  sporting, 
are  in  many  cases  made  the  vehicle 
for  oppressive  litigation,  and  re- 


sorted tOy  for  no  love  of  justice,  by 
the  rich  and  powerful,  but  as  a 
certain  means  of  annoyance  and 
expense.  It  is  known,  also,  that 
these  actions  are  discountenanced 
by  the  judges  in  most  cases,  and 
the  plaintiff  left  to  pay  his  own 
costs,  by  the  exercise  of  a  discre- 
tionary power  vested  in  the  judge 
for  that  purpose.  But  still  where 
a  notice  is  given,  and  a  trespass 
inadvertently  ensues,  there  is  no 
knowing  how  the  judge  may  act, 
since  the  trespass  in  sudi  a  case 
becomes  wilful  and  aggravated. 

It  is  true,  and  I  rejoice  to  find 
it  so,  that  the  new  Act  has  made 
no  alteration  in  this  respect;  it  has 
left  the  common  law  the  same  as 
it  stood  before  in  respect  to  tres- 
passes. But  why  has  this  been 
done  ?  I  speak  freely  and  consi- 
derately when  I  designate  the  new 
statute  as  a  law  of  pains  and  penal- 
ties ;  it  has  left  the  law  of  trespass 
as  it  found  it,  and  added  a  novel, 
and  hitherto  unheard  of,  authority 
to  a  single  justice  of  the  peace  to 
determine  upon  tiiat  which  our 
ancestors  wisely  left  to  the  discri- 
mination of  a  jury,  well  knowing 
that  in  these  and  all  other  juridical 
proceedings,  where  human  passions 
and  prejudices,  rather  than  actual 
wrongs,  form  the  foundation  of  the 
proceedings,  it  is  best  to  leave  it  to 
the  cool  and  unanimous  judgment 
of  a  jury  rather  than  the  capricious 
will  of  an  individual. 

Again;  I  cannot  subscribe  to  the 
principle  of  law,  which  exposes  me 
to  the  self-same  penalties  for  an 
inadvertent  trespass  on  a  single 
rood  of  ground,  as  to  a  day*s  march 
through  an  extensive  country.  A 
gentleman  who  sports  among  in- 
closures  may  commit  a  hundred  un- 
intentional and*  unavoidable  tres- 
passes in  a  day,  which  antecedentiy 
to  this  amendment  of  the  laws  the 
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most  malevolent  was  foiled  to  at- 
tack ;  but  now,  nothing  is  wanted 
bat  the  will  to  convert  tbe  sports 
of  the  field  into  a  source  of  annoy- 
ance and  expense.  That  such  has 
not  been  the  case  I  admit,  but  for 
this  reason,  that  the  powers  of  the 
Act  are  not  as  jet  understood  ; 
had  thej  not,  then,  I  ask  (without 
some  restriction),  better  have  never 
been  ? 

I  should  have  apol(^ised  for  these 
lengthened  remarks,  but  so  deeply 
convinced  am  I  of  their  truth  and 
relevancy,  if  the  present  code  is 
persisted  in,  that  1  trust  you  will 
excuse  me  when  I  add  it  is  my 
sincere  opinion  which  induces  me 
to  state  fearlessly  the  evils  which 
threaten  us,  with  some  hope  that 
it  may  induce  a  general  feeling  for 
the  revision  of  these  laws,  or  if 
that  fail,  then  I  shall  not  have 
written  wholly  in  vain  if  I  warn 
my  brother  sportsmen  of  the  dan- 
gers which  surround  us,  and  point 
out  the  means  of  escaping  them. 
Not  tbe  least  of  those  dangers  is 
the  broad  fact  which  stares  us  in 
the  face  through  many  a  fair  tract 
of  country,  from  which  the  g^me 
is  vanishing  like  the  shadows  of 
the  night,  that  the'  legislature  in 
making  it  saleable  has  roused  up 
many  a  man  into  a  poacher  who 
before  had  no  market  for  his  ill- 
gotten  spoils;  and,  on  the  same 
principle,  has  converted  into  a  pur- 
chaser individuals  who  otherwise 
had  never  bought  a  hare. 

But  to  the  point.  Keeping  in 
mind  tbe  well  known  distinction 
between  Commons  and  Open  Fields, 
which  need  no  definition  in  this 
place,  it  is  sufficient  for  our  pur- 
pose to  state,  that  a  commoner  has 
only  a  special  and  limited  interest 
in  the  soil,  but  yet  he  shall  have 
such  remedies  as  are  commensu- 
rate with  his  Tight,  and  therefore 


may  dbtrain  beasts  found  trespass- 
ing, but  not  being  absolute  owner 
of  the  soil  he  cannot  bring  a  gene- 
ral action  of  trespass  for  a  tres- 
pass done  upon  the  common. 

From  hence  it  will  be  seen  that 
an  action  of  trespass  was  not 
maintainable  bya  commoner  against 
any  one,  being  on  the  common  in 
pursuit  of  game,  while  game  was 
fera  naturtB;  the  question  there- 
fore to  be  discussed,  is  whether  in 
the  case  of  beating  for  g^me,  or 
woodcocks,  snipes,  quails,  landraib 
or  conies,  upon  a  waste  or  com- 
mon, the  sportsman  (being  liable 
to  an  information  at  the  suit  of  the 
Lord  of  the  Manor,  under  the  law 
as  altered)  is  by  any  means  subject 
to  an  action  at  law,  for  trespassing; 
which  it  is  conceived  he  b  not 

By  tbe  way,  too,  it  may  not  be 
ill  timed  to  mention,  that  although 
in  common  cases  the  party  tres- 
passed upon  has  his  choice  of  a 
remedy,  either  by  action  or  infor- 
mation, the  46th  section  strictly 
limits  him  to  one  mode  of  proceed- 
ing: hence  it  follows,  that  as  a 
commoner  could  not  maintain  tres- 
pass before  the  passing  of  the  late 
Act,  .that  unless  it  arise  by  some 
new  enacting  clause,  there  is  no 
law  now  in  force,  to  enable  the 
Lord  of  the  Manor,  to  whom  the 
game  now  belongs,  to  give  notice 
to  the  sportsman  not  to  trespass, 
and  to  follow  it  up  by  an  action 
for  wilful  trespass,  in  the  event 
of  his  sporting  over  the  wastes  or 
commons. 

Having  bestowed  a  very  atten- 
tive perusal  on  the  Act  in  question, 
there  is  no  doubt  on  my  mind,  on 
the  subject  The  commoner  before 
the  passing  of  such  Act,  could  not 
maintain  an  action  of  trespass,  not 
being  the  absolute  owner  of  the 
soil :  now  there  is  nothing  in  tbs 
Act  to  alter  the  law  in  thisxespect^ 
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far  the  nine  of  tlie  oomnoBer  ia 
not  found  in  its  pi^es)  the  onlj 
alteration  made,  with  xespeet  t» 
the  wattes  or  oommona,  la  to  veat 
the  property  <ii  the  game  (which 
doeis  not  extend  to  woocfeocks, 
suipeSy  qnailay  famdraila^  and  conies) 
in  the  Lord  of  the  Manor.  The 
Lord  having  no  right  of  action  m 
respect  of  trespasses  on  the  com- 
mons, befcHre  the  passing  of  the 
new.  Act,  has  no  right  or  title 
beyond  what  he  may  derive  under 
its  operation ;  it  has  given  him  the 
game  on  wastes  and  commons,  and 
a  tpecifie  remedy  against  all  per- 
sons foond  upon  such  land  in 
pursuit  of  game,  or  woodcocks, 
d^c.  by  information  before  a  Ma^ 
gistrate;  therefore  it  seems,  that 
the  Lord^s  right  to  the  g^ame,  and 
the  power  of  enforcing  an  ascer- 
tained penalty  against  persona  tres- 
passing in  pursuit  of  it,  are  what 
he  derives  under  the  new  Act,  and 
nothing  more.  So  that  the  sporte- 
man  is  not  liable  beyond  the 
penalty  of  £2  for  shooting  on 
wastes  or  commons,  and  that  any 
notice  not  to  trespass,  aa  f ar  as 
costs  and  damages,  to  be  recovered 
in  an  action  at  law,  are  matt.er  of 
conuderation,  is  a  mere  nullity; 


for  ae  &o  one  had  the  power  ef 
instituting  such  proceedinga  beifaie 
the  passing  of  the  Act,  in  lespecC 
oi  waetea  and  oommans,  no  one  ie 
entitled  to  them  now.  Aa  tkean 
coats  in  the  connnonest  case  aaaounl 
to  £lOOy  which,  at  the  option  of 
the  judge,  the  phiinttfiF  or  defendant 
haa  to  pay,  they  are  matter  oi 
aerioos  importance. 

M'ithout  entering  upon  the  qnes* 
tien  of  vesting  the  property  in  wild 
animals,  in  the  owner  of  any  lami 
where  they  may  be  found,  I  eon^ 
tend,  that  to  vest  the  right  to  the 
game  upon  wastes  or  commona,  in 
die  Lord  of  the  Manor,  is  contrary 
to  the  principle  of  tiie  Act  ita^.. 
That  Act  jn'oceeds  upon  the  princi- 
ple of  giving  to  the  benefieimi 
owner  of  the  land,  ^e  game  npoa 
hmd,  but  in  the  case  before  ns^  it 
is  taken  from  the  commoner,  who 
if  the  beneficial  owner,  and  vested 
in  the  Lord  who  ia  not  And 
therefore  it  is,  that  (with  such  ef 
your  readers  who  feel  with  myself 
in  the  matter)  it  will  be  gratif\iBg 
to  find  it  fhirly  demonstrated,  that 
there  is  one  fetter  len  upon  the 
sportsman,  than  at  firet  sight  may 
have  been  imagined.         N.  W. 

Peterb<m>ugh,  November  te,  183t. 


A  WORD  OR  TWO  ON  CRITICS. 


A  man  mast  serve  bis  time  to  erety  trede, 

Save  Censure, — Critics  all  are  ready  xoade. — Br  aon. 


Our  readers  will  readily  believe 
that  among  our  correspondents, 
we  have  many  ^*  sincere  well-wish- 
ers** and  *'*  ardent  admirers/'  who 
favour  us  from  time  to  time  with 
most  profound  but  opposite  oinn<» 
ions  on  our  merits  and  defects*— 
laudautes  hi  quod  respmuni  illi — 
some  extolling  as  admirable  what 


others  decry  as  despicable.  Though 
much  amused  by  these  contradic- 
tory criticisms,  we  seldom  notice 
them ;  for  we  all  know  that  even 
a  fool  can  find  fault,  and  that  the 
fairest  work  of  human  gfeaioe 
may  be  pulled  to  pieces  and  made 
to  appear  ridiculous,  by  any  one 
who  possesses  a  certain  degree  of 
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wii,  mad  a  iniffieient  profWftiaa  of 

Ktlioe* 

A  letter,  liowerer,  whiob  we  have 
leeeiTed  thie  month,  signed  *'  Ru- 
ffm"  ^kplays  at  once  lo  much  igno* 
ranee  and  presumption,- that  we  are 
teinpted  to  depart  from  our  rule, 
and  publish  fin  extract  from  it  for 
the  amusement  of  our  readers. 
We  most  premise,  that  in  confor- 
mity with  our  original  plan  of 
Tarjing  our  ^Elifcellany  with  light 
and  liyelj  articles,  amusing  to  the 
general  as  well  as  the  sporting 
reader,  a  series  of  papen  hare 
been  introduced  descriptive  of  the 
pursuits  of  each  month,  and  its 
appearance,  changes,  and  charac- 
teristics. 

The  pursuits  of  "  November" 
naturally  suggested  fox-hunting, 
and  by  way  of  enlivening  the 
paper,  a  fictitious  description  of  a 
run  in  a  provincial,  is  introduced ; 
to  which  description,  and  indeed  to 
the  whole  paper,  we  have  pp  hesi- 
tation in  awarding  the  palm  of 
superiority  above  all  others  in  the 
number,  and  in  this  opinion  hare 
been  confirmed  by  the  testiipony 
of  several  practical  and  experi- 
enced sportsmen.  Not  so,  however, 
"  Rofus,"  who  rendered  ;|ulky,  as 
he  informs  us,  ^'  by  being  compelled 
to  be  in  town  for  a  week  in  No- 
vember," thinks  that  a  fit  mood  of 
mind  for  favouring  us  with  a  spe- 
cimen of  his  powers  of  oritimsm. 
After  advising  Sylvanus  SwanquUl 
(the  writer  of  the  paper  which  < has 
excited  his  displeasure)  to  confine 
himself  to  the  description  of  ^*  the 
beauties  of  the  pine  tribe,"  he 
proceeds ; — '*  Shade  of  Meynell  I  a 
man  talking,  about  fox-hounds  be- 
ing delicately  white  and  jetty  black, 
finely  spotted  and  cnrieasly  mot- 
tled ;  or  imagine  on  a  hound 
challenging  '  hoic  forar4»  siMMBts 
Tom,    hoic   forard,  shouts  every 
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gentleman  within  hearing;*  how 
Adamant  must  wish  bis  holders 
in  the  throat  of  the  man,  who  .talks 
about  an  old  hound  of  great  ex* 
perience,  yelping  ^forth,  in  the 
most  touching  manner,  his  regrets 
that  he  cannot  keep  pace  with  his 
yoonger  brethren;  a  pretty  com- 
pliment this,  to  the  master  of  the 
hounds;  we  used  to  talk  about 
covering  the  pack  with  a  table 
olotb,  but  perhaps  the  cockney- 
sportsmen  have  other  ideas  of  the 
noble  science;  can  you  wonder, 
he  adds,  **  that  gentlemen  who 
have  something  to  tell  which  might 
interest  sportsmen  in  general,  he- 
sitate to  contribute  to  your  pages, 
when  you  open  them  to  such  trash 
as  this.'* 

Shade  of  Meynell,  indeed !  Now 
be  it  known  to  our  self-satisfied 
critic,  that  this  is  intended  for  a 
day  with  Mr.  Charles  Hugo  Mey- 
nell, grandson  of  the  Mr.  Meynell 
whose  name  he  appears  to  have 
heard,  ^d/that  <'  old  Tom"  is  Tom 
Leedham,  his  huntsman ;  and 
should  he  happen  to  be  acquainted 
with  a  work  upon  l^pnting,  written 
by  one  Mr.  Beckford,  pray  let  him 
borrow  the  volume,  and  refer  to 
that  inrriter's  descfription  of  a  run, 
where  he  will  find  that  he — a  mas- 
.ter  of  hounds— rm^es  old  Frantic 
pu9h  forwarfi  when  the  fox  is 
sinking,  and  makes  Brasher  beaten 
by  Vietor,—* "  now  Victor,  Victor ! 
ah  Bmsher  thon  art  beaten  !" 

And  pny*  hew  would  Rufus,  in 
his  wisdom,  describe  a  pack  of  fox- 
hounds at  a  cover  side?  All  covered 
^ith  mud  and  all  forlorn,  we  sup- 
pose, instead  of  clean  and  healthy. 
Let  us  see, how  Mr.  Osbaldeston's 
hounds  are  described  in  the  admi- 
rable article  pa.fox-honting,  in  the 
.Qotartcrlyiiefiew;  '^  presently  one 
or  two  appear, :  leaping  over  some 
.old^fara^  wkicb  they  cannot  push 
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through,  and  exhibit  to  the  field 
their  glossy  skins  and  spotted 
sides/'  &c.  So  much  for  the  opi- 
nion of  this  Belf-constitated  judge 
of  hounds  and  hunting. 

In  conclusion,  we  beg  to  inform 
him  that  when  he  can  favour  us 
with  descriptions  as  true  to  nature 
and  feeling,  and  evincing  as  much 


taste,  talent,  and  humour,  as  those 
of  our  friend  Sylvanus,  we  shall  be 
both  happy  and  proud  to  receive 
them.  In  the  mean  time,  we  re- 
commend to  his  notice  the  follow- 
ing precept ; 

Let  tboM  teach  others  who  themselTes  exeel. 
And  censare  freely  who  have  written  well. 


THE  PLEASURES  OF  THE  CHASE. 


Soft  whispers  now  the  southern  breeze, 

The  clouds  are  sailing  free, 
And  welcome  Autumn's  leafless  trees 

Proclaim  the  hunter's  glee. 

How  jocund  now  the  Manor  Hall ! 

The  happy  sportsmen  share, 
Invited  by  the  friendly  call. 

The  social  morning  fare. 

The  red  coats  glitter  at  the  board. 

Each  heart  is  free  as  air. 
And  now  the  hospitable  Lord, 

Bids  every  guest  prepare. 

And  merrily  too  they  mount  their  steeds. 
And  merrily  name  the  hounds, 

Then  merrily  make  across  the  meads, 
W&ere  yonder  copse  abounds. 

How  dear  the  huntsman's  cheering  note ! 

How  busUy  work  the  pack ; 
No  worthless  skirter  strays  remote. 

No  idlers  linger  back. 

Meanwhile  around  the  cover  side. 

Beats  expectation  high. 
The  challenge  sounds— no  babbler  cried — 

Hark,  hark,  to  "  Verity." 

The  pack  give  tongue, — they  open  well, 

He*s  gone,  sir,  tally-ho! 
And  straight  an-end  for  yonder  dell, 

At  highest  speed  they  go. 

The  country  smiles,  and  freely  boonds 
Each  steed  and  rider's  heart; — 

What  ecstasy  to  follow  hounds, 
And  like  the  eagle  dart! 
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Now  in  fall  cry  the  eager  pack 

Rush  through  the  Bounding  wood^ 
The  circling  thickets  echo  ba<± 

Their  notes  in  merry  mood. 

Ah!  yonder  crash  was  heard  around, — 

Who-whoop!  the  chase  is  o'er. 
The  bugle-horn  confirms  the  sound, 

And  reynard  is  no  more. 

The  field  attend  the  bugle's  call, 

Nor  are  the  sportsmen  few. 
The  pack's  proud  master  welcomes  all, 

Then  bids  the  field  adieu  ! 

His  flatter'd  guests  regain  the  Hall, 

And  many  a  cheerfol  face, 
Gaily  recounts  at  even-ftll. 

The  Pleasures  of  the  Chase. 

NoYember  19.  B. 


NEWMARKET  HOUGHTON  MEETING. 

This  is  what  is  usually  termed  the  tion  did  not  come  off.  It  will  be 
**  Hay  and  Straw"  Week ;  it  is  the  recollected  that  Priam' had  a  severe 
last  opportunity  the  trainer  has  of  race  for  the  Goodwood  Gup ;  we 
bringing  out  his  horses,  so  that  suspected  at  the  time  that  it  would 
every  poor  devil  of  a  nag  that  can  have  a  serious  effect  on  him,  and 
by  any  ingehuity  be  screwed  into  in  this  we  were  confirmed  by  his 
a  gallop,  no  matter  how  he  may  paying  to  Camarine,  notwithstand- 
have  been  knocked  about  previ-  ing  the  assertion  of  some  of  his 
ously,  is  either  matched  or  put  in  admirers  that  '*  he  won  in  a  can- 
the  Selling  Stakes,  in  the  hope  ter;*'  the  same  cause  that  pre- 
that  he  will  earn  his  keep  for  the  vented  his  meeting  Camarine,  in- 
winter,  or  perhaps  be  claimed.'  duced  Lord  Chesterfield  to  pay 
Thus  the  Houghton  Meeting,  al-  forfeit  to  Emancipation,  and  to 
though  prolific  of  sport,  is  chiefly  take  him  altogether  off  the  Turf, 
to  be  distinguished  for  the  inferior  The  subscription  for  covering  is 
character  of  the  horses,  and  the  full,  and  in  due  time  we  may  hope 
insignificant  nature  of  the  matches,  to  see  this  universal  favourite  in 
In  some  degree,  however,  the  meet-  another  (but  not  a  better)  shape, 
ing  now  under  notice  may  claim  an  He  is  now  at  Bretby-park.  We 
exemption,  for  the  list  contained  observe,  too,  that  Rowton  is  ad- 
two  or  three  matches  highly  inter-  vertised  as  a  stallion,  and  we 
esting  to  sporting  men,  who  were  strongly  opine  will  turn  out  a  g^ood 
not  a  little  disappointed  that  the  one.  The  prices  for  covering  are 
one  between  Priam  and  Emandpa-  increasing  every  where ;  Sultan  is 

p2 


IW 


NEW  SPORTING  MAGAZINE. 


at  50  80V8.  each  mare,  Bmiliaa  at 
40  0OVS.,  Priam  at  30  sova.,  The 
Colonel  at  20  so  vs.,  Rowtoa  at  20 
80V8.,  Camel  at  15  guineas  (!),  &c. 
&c.  After  this,  who  shall  say  that 
racing  is  on  the  decliM.  To  retom 
to  the  ''  Hought<m"  Meeting.  The 
racing,  taken  as  a  whole,  was  infe- 
rior to  last  year's,  many  of  the  beat 
matches  having  gone  o£f  in  forfeits, 
owing  partly  to  some  of  the  horses 
being  amiss,  and  partly,  perhaps, 
to  their  owners  being  short  of  the 
needful.  One  day's  sport,  how- 
ever, was  brilliant;  wt  mean  Thurs- 
day's, which  comprehended  two 
dead  heats  and  four  others  won  by 
a  head  only.  The  company  was 
numerous  and  fashionable,  but  the 
weather  hr  from  being*  so  favour- 
able as  we  could  have  desired. 
And  now,  having  settled  the  preli- 
minaries, proceed  we  to  the  raeisg. 

Monday, — A  bad  commence- 
ment; a  match  between  two  ''ju- 
venile impostors"  (as  the  police  re- 
porters would  have  termed  them) — 
lady  Charlotte,  by  Catton,  and 
Silly  Billy;  the  mare  did  just 
manage  to  win,  but  they  do  say, 
that  her  owner  had  been  guilty  of 
tbe  trifling  oversight  of  forgetting 
tp  stake!  so  that  he  wins  the 
match  and  his  opponent  the  money, 

TrtLStee  and  Dryad,  D,  M. — 
A  splendid  race  was  won  by  a  head 
l^  the  horse,  entirely  through  the 
skill  and  physical  superiority  of  old 
Sam. 

The  Criterion  Stakes. — ^This  is 
decidedly  tbe  most  difficult  course, 
&r  two  year  olds,  at  Newmarket 
or  elsewhere ;  it  is  essentially  cal- 
culated to  afford  a  clue  to  the 
Derby,  and  has  never  yet  been 
won  by  a  bad  horse,  except  in  one 
instance,  and  then  every  thing  in 
the  race  was  bad;  Cetus  won  it. 
Variation  second;  Margrave  won 
it>    and    Archibald    was    second; 


Weeper  wins  il^  and  Glaucns  is 
second,  with  7Ib.  extra !  The  result 
of  the  raoe  this  day,  was  as  fol- 
Iowa ; — 

Lord  Ch€«terfteld'8  Weeper,  8ftt.Slb.  I 
Gea.  Grotvettor'B  Glaucos,  tet.  lOlb.  S 
D<dLe  of  Grafton's  Divan,  Sst  61b...  % 

The  foUowing  not  placed: — Lord 
Exeter's  Cacius,  out  of   Dahlia's 
dam,  8st.  31b.;  Mr.  Forth*8  f.  by 
Long  waist,  out  of  Lacerta,  88t.  I  lb. ; 
Mr.  t.  tVood  8  c.  by  Filho,  out  of 
Mermaid,  Sst.  31b. ;  Sir  S.  Gra- 
ham's Jason,  8st.  31b. ;  and  Mr. 
Bateon's  f.    Revelry,   Sst.   lib.— 
Glaueus  was  of  eeurse  the  favourite, 
Botwithstanding  the  extra  weight, 
the  distance,  and  the  bad  state  of 
the  ground,  and  Weeper  at  9  to  1. 
It  would  not  have  beeii  Newmarket 
if  they  had  got  off  without  some 
false   starts ;  accordingly  we  had 
three  or  four  of  them  by  way  of 
still  further  trying  the  stamina  of 
the  horses,  as  if  three  quarters  of  a 
mile  ''  against  the  collar"  was  not 
sufficient.     When  the  jockeys  and 
the  starter   had    made    up    their 
minds  they  came  away,  and  even 
then  Glaueus  and  Jason  had  much 
the  worst  of  it ;  the  latter,  espe- 
cially,  was    concluded   from    the 
commencement,   and    his   jockey 
wisely  declined  any  active  inter- 
ference with  tbe  others.     Weeper 
was  in  front.  Cactus  second,  and 
Glaueus  pretty  weU  up  after  the 
first  hundred  yards.    The  pace  was 
trying,  and  at  the  Duke's  Stand 
had  told  out  all  but  tbe  three  laat 
mentioned  and  Divan :  Cactus  seon 
after    gave    up.     At    the    Stand 
Glaueus  ran  by  Weeper,  and  for  a 
few  strides  had  the  best  of  it ;  the 
mare,  however,  struggled  gallantly, 
'  resumed  her  lead,  and  won  rather 
cleverly  by  a  length.     Glaueus  was 
ridden  execrably ;  his  only  chance 
of  winning  with  the  extra  weight 
was  to  have  kept  quiet  till  within 
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telf  ft  deaea  stfides  ci  hooM,  aadi 
witb  RobiwoB  on  hiB  baek  ke 
■M»t  kav»  won;  iMtiwd  of  Ihw, 
his  jockey  (genenUj  looked  vpott 
8ft  ciever)  kl  90  his  head,  putted 
him  oat  of  his  stride,  aad  altoge- 
ther compromised  the  horse  hj  his 
QiMkilfa]  ridiag.  Under  aU  the 
tSrc«MDBtaiioeeGlaQees  rao  rettatk- 
m\y  well. 

JRurul  Stakes^  D.  L-^A  dash* 
mg  race  betweeix  Hokee  Pekee  and 
B  jcantiam-«-the  former  winnipg  bj 
a  neck  only:  Hokee  is  own  bro^r 
to  Lord  Clereland's  Derby  colt, 
and  is  no  flyier.  A  eomical  stery 
is  fold  of  his  entry  into  Newmarket. 
Will.  Amull  was  in  the  streety  and 
aooosled  the  boy  with — ^'  I  say, 
my  ]ad,  what  d'ye  call  that?" 
''  Hokee  Pokee,  sir/'  "  What?'* 
"  Hokee  Pekee,  sir."  <'  Y<m  be 
d— d,  ye  young  thief!  I  suppose 
the  next  time  1  ask  tou  it  will  be 
'  Waakey  Fum.'  "  Not  satisfied, 
ear'  increduloas  jockey  followed 
the  horse  to  Sam.  Day's  stables. 
^  1  say,  Sam.,  what  horse  d'ye  call 
that,  eh?"  «<  Hokee  Pokee." 
"  What?"      "   Hokee    Pokee." 

are  as  big 
And  tUl  the 
name  appeared  in  print  old  Will. 
was  not  convinced. 

Three  or  four  matches,  of  no 
interest  except  to  the  owners,  com- 
pleted the  first  day. 

Tueiday. — £50,  for  all  ages; 
last  three  miles  of  B.  C;  won  easy 
by  The  Witch--a  tonghish  bit  of 
the  true  old  Whalebone  get,  beat^ 
ing  a  three  year  old,  brotlier  to 
Forester,  Deception,  and  several 
others  of  the  same  tag-rag  and 
bebtail  genus. 

Handicap,  T.  F.  C.  —  Whale- 
bone again,  and  there  is  nothing 
like  it.  Corset,  3  yrs.  old,  7st. ; 
GendoUer,  5  yea.  old,  8st.  aib. ; 
Ciuteb,    4   ynk   okl,    98t.  6ib. ; 


'*  Why  ye  know  yon 
a  fool  as  the  ladr    . 


Bhmdeier,  4  yn.  old,  BsU  (only 
201b.  between  these  two) ,  Land- 
rail, 5  yrs.  oU,  8st.  61b. ;  Marvel, 
4  yrs.  old,  8st. ;  and  Miss  Mary 
Anne,  a  yrs.  old,  7st.  51b;  all 
ihsM  started ;  the  first  &rse  mak- 
ing a  very  sporting  race — Corset, 
by  dint  of  a  lacing,  just  poking 
half  her  carcase  in  fhmi  at  the 
finish;  Gendolicr  second;  Crntdv 
more  forward  than  the  enormous 
wetg^t  could  have  led  any  reason- 
able man  to  expect. 

Rubini  and  Oxygen^  T,M,M, — 
The  mare  received  61b<,  and  was 
beaten  cleverly.  Plenty  of  betting. 

Handicap,  R,M,—A  punishing 
race  between  Kate  (grandchild  of 
Whalebone),  Gratis,  and  Messen- 
ger, who  came  in  as  we  have  given 
Uieir  names,  the  mare  doing  it  by 
a  neck.  Fang  also  started,  made 
a  kind  of  demi-volt  after  running  a 
hundred  yards,  and  proved  himself 
a  rank  car.  No  one  seemed  to 
regret  it,  for  the  party  are  in  bad 
oionr  here. 

Handicap  Plate,  D./.— Won 
cleverly  by  Variation,  9st.  21b., 
beating  Mazeppa,  8st.  91b.;  Za- 
rina,  7st.  lib.;  Protocol,  7st.  T51b.; 
Naiad,  7st.  61b.;  and  Elisabeth, 
7st. ;  the  last  receiving  301b.  from 
the  winner. 

Wednesday,  T.  X.  C. —Weeper 
at  271b.  beating  Mixbury  by  a 
head,  after  a  terrible  punishing 
race.  The  Mixbury  par^  thought 
this  a  a  toe  thing,  and  dropped  lots 
of  the  *'  ready." 

Minster  and  Lady  Fly,  A.F, — 
Won  in  a  canter  by  the  horse;  the 
Lady  Fly  no  flyer,  although  she 
did  cost  1000  guineas  I  We  take 
it  that  she  can  go  a  distance,  but 
wants  speed. 

Plate  of  £50,  T.  Y.  C— Won 
easy  by  Mantilla  (sister  to  Green 
Mantle),  beating  Ambnosio,  Flora, 
Deva,  Dryad,  and  several  others, 
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without  the  slightest  difficulty; 
Plenty  of  false  starts,  and  when 
the  real  one  took  place  it  was  all 
higgledy-piggledy,  one  here,  an- 
other there,  and  none  where  they 
ought  to  hare  heen.  These  false 
starts  are  the  scandal  of  New- 
market. 

Handicap  Plate,  il.F.-^Won 
cleverly  hy  Volage,  a  descendant 
of  Whalebone,  beating  Datura, 
Water  Witch,  Apuntador,  Drover, 
Miss  Mary  Anne,  and  Mersey. 
The  winner  was  never  beaded. 
The  day's  racing  very  so-so. 

Thursday. — A  bundle  of  matches 
by  way  of  introduction,  most  of 
them  well  contested,  particularly 
that  between  Alea  (by  Whalebone) 
and  Carwell,  which  ended  in  a  dead 
heat.  Kate,  with  some  difficulty, 
was  persuaded  to  beat  Rubini  by  a 
head.  (For  the  particulars  of  these 
matches,  the  jockeys'  weights,  and 
other  minor  details,  our  Racing 
Calendar  must  suffice.) 

Sweepstakes,  T.Y.C, — A  spi- 
rited race  between  Temperance, 
Fawn  filly,  Frailty,  and  some  other 
two  year  olds,  and  won  by  Tem- 
perance by  a  head.  None  of  them 
particularly  good,  for  the  winner 
was  claimed  for  Isaac  Day  for. 60 
sovs. ! 

tSluggard  and  Salute,  A.T, — 
A  finer  race  we  have  not  seen  this 
season.  The  horse  received  61b., 
and  found  it  no  easy  matter  to 
keep  his  head  in  front  at  the  close. 

Handicap,  T,Y,C. — Won  by  a 
head  by  Gab,  beating  Corset,  Scan- 
dal colt,  Blythe,  Gondolier,  Fedora, 
and  Little  Fanny. 

Handicap  Plate,  D,I, — The 
following  started  : — ^Lady  Fly,  Ar- 
gent, Blunderer,  The  Witch,  Slug- 
gard, Rotterdam  colt,  and  Cat  filly. 
The  race  was  entirely  between  the 
first  two,  who  made  it  a  dead  heat 
and  divided  the  Plate.     Argent  is 


by  Whalebone.  Whipcord,  which 
had  been  at  a  discount,  rose  to  a 
premium  in  consequence  of  this 
day's  expenditure. 

Friday. — Nursery  Stakes, D,M, 
— For  two  year  olds. 

Mr.  Forth'a  Marpessa,  8st  Sib 1 

Mr.  Chifney's  c.  by  Swiss,  out  of 

Galena,  Sst.  61b % 

Mr.  S.  Day's  b.  f.  Ceres,  8st.  4lb.  . .  S 

Deva,  8st.  51b. ;  f.  by  Emilius,  out 
of  Sal,  8st.  4lb. ;  Emir,  8st ;  Ti- 
gress, 7st.  101b.;  Malibran,  7s t 
131b.;  and  Mountain  Maid,  7st. 
41b.  This  was  another  good  thing; 
the  Chifneys  lead  the  way,  and 
as  they  have  the  reputation  of  be- 
ing good  judges  the  public  fol- 
lowed suit,  laid  6  to  5  on  them, 
and  lost  the  game  !  10  to  1,  and 
sometimes  20  to  1 ,  were  laid  against 
Marpessa,  who  won  easy. 

Camarine  and  Crutch,  T.  Y.C, 
— A  very  heavy  betting  race,  at 
6  to  4  on  the  mare,  who  justified 
the  confidence  of  her  party,  made 
all  the  running,  and  won  in  a  canter 
by  three  lengths.  Sir  M.  Wood' 
is  said  to  have  netted  £3000  by 
the  race.  Mr.  Stanley  should  not 
lean  too  heavily  on -his  Crutch — 
they  break  occasionally; 

Lucetta  and  Laumsheves,  D,  /. 
— Sir  Mark  followed  up  his  luck, 
and  won  this  match  in  a  hand- 
gallop. 

Audley  End  Stakes. — ^Cama- 
rine, with  9st.  41b.  on  her  back, 
and  at  a  severe  pace,  had  just  as 
little  difficulty  in  winning  this  as 
she  had  in  her  match.  Mazeppa, 
a  year  older,  received  131b.  Hokee 
Pokee  was  third,  Fang  fourth,  and 
Ludlow  fifth,  all  beaten  shame- 
fully. After  this,  Camarine  must 
be  acknowledged  as  the  best  mare 
that  has  been  seen  since  Violante, 
and,  in  opposition  to  Lord  Chester- 
field's opinion,  that  his  horse  would 
have  run  in  by  himself,  we  cannot 
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help  thinking  that  she  would  hare 
proved  a  formidable  opponent  to 
Priam  in  his  best  day. 

Saturday,  —  Protocol,  Zarina, 
and  Apuntador,  ran  the  B.  C.  for 
25  sovs.  each,  and  a  pretty  exhibi- 
tion they  made  of  it.  Protocol 
trotted  in  about  a  hundred  yards 
before  the  other  two,  who  came  in 
cheek  by  jowl  at  about  a  good  tra- 
yelling  pace,  perhaps  ten  miles  an 
hour.  Surely  this  may  be  called  a 
definitive  protocol. 

Olaucus  and  Clearwell  (Lord 
Orford*8  grey  colt),  Au,  M. — A 
▼ery  interesting,  but  badly  con- 
tested, match.  The  grey  looked 
too  fine  for  the  length,  and  had  no 
chance;  Glaucus  was  in  beautiful 
form,  had  it  all  his  own  way,  and 
won  in  a  canter  by  three  lengths. 
After  this  race  he  went  direct  to 
Webb's  stable,  Mr.  Ridsdale  having 
become  his  master  for  the  small 
sum  of  3000  guineas !  Whether 
be  ^iU  turn  out  so  fortunate  as  St. 
Giles  remains  to  be  seen;  he  is 
certainly  a  more  racing-like  colt, 
goes  beautifully,  and  has  public 
recommendations  of  no  mean  order. 
His  pretensions  are  certainly  supe- 
rior to  any  two  year  old  that  has 
come  out  for  several  years ;  not- 
withstanding all  this  the  gallant 
General  did  wisely  in  selling  him 
at  so  liberal  a  price,  for  a  **  bird  in 
the  hand,"  Sic 

Handicap,  T.  7.  C— The  Mu- 
leys  are  coming  out  in  great  force, 
and  bid  &ir  to  prove  formidable 
rivals  to  the  forty  and  fifty  guinea 
stallions,  Emilins  and  Saltan.  Mar- 
vel won  easy,  and  old  Taurus,  who 
was  knocked  over  by  the  weight ; 
Rouncival  was  second ;  Fang  and 
Ludlow,  fairly  enough  weighted, 
cot  a  wretched  figure ;  Gab  and 
Non  Compos  not  much  better.  Mr. 
Beardsworth  says  he  gave  Mr.  Bond 
1560  guineas  for  Ludlow,  and  that 


he  had  tried  him  to  be  the  best 
horse  he  ever  trained ;  yet  he  turns 
out  to  all  appearance  a  miserable 
impostor.  We  should  like  to  know 
what  all  this  humbug  means;  is 
Ludlow  to  be  beaten  in  this  manner 
in  order  that  he  may  get  into  the 
great  Handicap  Stakes  in  Lanca- 
shire on  more  favourable  terms? 
Of  course  the  Stewards  of  Liver- 
pool and  Chester  will  keep  their 
eyes  open. 

Sweepstakes^  T.  Y,  C,  —  Won 
easy  by  Gab,  beating  Dryad,  En- 
chantment, and  two  others. 

Several  matches  were  run,  none 
of  them  of  any  interest,  and  nearly 
all  badly  contested.  The  day's 
sport  altogether  was  very  flat. 

PTARMIGAN,  OR  WHITE 
GROUSE. 

Tetrao  Cagopus, — Lm. 

EDgraved  by  J.  Englbhbart,  from  a 
Picture  by  A.  Cooper,  R.A. 

The  exquisite  plumage  of  these 
birds  when  in  their  autumnal  dress, 
and  the  estimation  in  which  they 
are  generally  held  by  sportsmen, 
render  them  a  very  seasonable  em- 
bellishment for  our  pages. 

Ptarmigan,  it  has  been  clearly 
ascertained,  have  two  distinct  states 
of  plumage ;  in  winter  they  are  of 
a  very  light  colour,  which,  as  the 
season  advances,  becomes  entirely 
white,  with  the  exception  of  a  black 
streak  running  from  the  bill  of  the 
male  bird  to  the  eye.  They  are, 
in  our  opinion,  much  more  hand- 
some in  the  early  part  of  the  sea- 
son, when  in  possession  of  beau- 
tiful grey  and  reddish- brown  fea- 
thers, both  delicately  barred  with 
rusty  black.  **  Ptarmigan,"  says 
Bewick,  **  pair  at  the  same  time 
as  the  red-grouse :  the  female  lays 
eight  or  ten  eggs,  which  are  white^ 
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tpolted  with  brown.  She  mtkes 
BO  seat,  but  defxxiti  them  on  the 
H^nnd.  In  wutter  diej  fly  in 
flockfl,  and  are  ao  little  accuatomed 
to  the  aigifat  of  man  that  they  are 
eaaily  ahot  or  taken  in  a  snare." 
They  are  found  on  the  tops  of  the 
highest  mountains  in  the  highlands 
of  Scotland,  and  in  Weatinoreland, 
Northumberland  »and  Wales,  though 
¥ery  sparingly  in  the  latter  places. 
In  the  former,  however,  if  the 
sportsman  have  strength  and  per- 
severance enough  to  dimb  the 
snow-clad  and  almost  inaccessible 
hills,  success  will  frequently  crown 
his  exertions .  Though  by  no  means 
a  shy  bird,  they  are  not,  as  many 
authors  have  described  them,  a 
very  stupid  one ;  the  situations 
they  inhabit  rendering  visits  to 
them  few  and  far  between.  May 
not  their  seeming  indifference  to  the 
approach  of  man  arise  from  their 
being  unacquainted  with  his  ob- 
ject ?  If  they  were  persecuted  as 
most  other  game  birds  are,  we 
doubt  not  they  would  become  equally 
wild.  When  found,  however  stu- 
pid they  may  be,  they  require, 
whether  sitting  on  or  flying  among 
hills  that  have  *'  put  on  their  win- 
ter robe  of  purest  white,"  a  quick 
and  accurate  eye  to  distingubh 
them. 

Ptarmigan  are  found  in  great 
plenty  in  the  more  northern  re- 
gions of  Europe,  where  they  are 
usually  taken  with  nets,  snares, 
&c.  They  also  abound  in  Hudson  a 
Bay,  and  other  parts  of  North 
America^ 

^^■^■^*^— "^"^  I  ■  ^^'m^mf  I       ^^— ^^«   II       >  111  II 

ROACH  FISHING. 

Sir, 

Such  of  your  readers  as  are  not 
brothers  of  the  angle,  will  per- 
haps be  surprised  to  see  a  letter 
on  fishing    in  the  pages  of  the 


N.  S.  M*  in  the  moaitti  of  De-* 
cember;  but  ih%  fiiAerman  need 
not  be  told  that,  owing  to  the  fish 
being  in  better  condition  at  this 
season,  loach* fishing  is  aM>re  ldi«- 
lowed  in  winter  than  in  snauner. 
That  an  angler  should  be  blessed 
with  an  infinite  share  of  patienee, 
that  he  should  also  be  skiUbl,  a 
close  observer  of  nature,  haiM  a 
good  eye  and  a  steady  hand,  ase 
piscatorial  principles  whidi  no  eaie, 
I  conceive,  will  dispute,  and  in 
no  department  of  the  art  are  these 
qualities  required  in  a  mote  enii^ 
nent  degpree,  than  the  one  of  wfaicfa 
I  am  about  to  speak.  But  he  Who 
wishes  to  succeed  in  this  delightful 
sport  must  not  only  inherit  idl  She 
above  from  nature,  but  he  most 
appeal  to  art,  and  procure  for  him- 
self a  light  and  rather  stiff  cane- 
rod  (which  should  be  at  least  foor- 
teen  feet  long),  and  a  few  well- 
sorted  gut-lines.  The  lines  should 
be  with  hair  bottoms ;  that  is,  hook 
links,  or  lines,  made  of  bone<<hair 
throughout,  which  perhaps  is  best 
on  account  of  its  having  more 
spring  than  the  gut,  and  if  this 
latter  is  adopted  the  hair  above  the 
hook-links  should  be  double  and 
twisted,  and  the  number  of  haics 
increased  gradually  as  the  line  is 
extended  in  length.  Some  prefer 
dark  or  black  hair,  others  periecstly 
white;  I  have  always  suceeeded 
best  with  sorrel  next  the  hook, 
which  should  be  short^hanked  and 
small,  say  No.  1 2.  Thus  provided, 
on  a  gloomy  wann  day,  with  the, 
wind  south  or  south-west,  hie  to 
the  river,  and  select  a  deep,  steady 
swim  or  eddy,  as  roach  (and  indeed 
all  other  fish)  in  winter  seek  deep 
water.  In  selecting  your  ewin 
endeavour  to  get  one  with  a  toler- 
ably even  bottom,  free  from  weed*, 
and  if  possible  less  deep  at  the  end 
than  the  beginning.    This  win  he 
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foand  oat  by  jour  plummet.  After 
having  carefally  plummed  the  depth 
adjust  your  float,  which  should  be 
what  18  cidled  a  tip-capped  one, 
either  made  of  quills  or  reeds — a 
porcupine  float  being  heavy  in  it* 
self  is  not  so  fit  for  river-fishing  as 
the  two  former.  Your  bait — paste, 
graves,  or  gentles — should  just 
drag  Uie  bottom,  the  float  should 
not  be  more  than  a  quarter  of  an 
inch  above  the  water,  and  the  line 
from  thence  to  the  top  of  the  rod 
to  which  it  is  fixed*  about  twenty 
inches.  Ground-bait  well  with 
bran  and  clay,  taking  care  to  throw 
It  in  at  the  upper  end  of  your 
swfan,  or  it  will  in  sinking  go  be- 
yond and  carry  the  fish  with  it 
down  stream ;  this  will  also  occur 
if  your  ground-bait  is  not  well 
mixed  and  closely  pressed  toge- 
ther. 

Roach  bite  sharp  but  not  vio^ 
lently,  and  great  care  must  be  takei^ 
in  striking  not  to  break  your  line. 
Yoar  strike  should  be  both  quick 
tad  delicate,  and  if  your  fish  is  of 
any  size  be  not  too  anxious  to  see 
ium ;  for  though  the  lai^est  roach 
may  be  taken  with  a  single  hair, 
yet  with  unskilful  management  one 
of  a  quarter  of  a  pound  will  break 
yoor  Hue.  It  is  necessary,  there- 
fore, to  keep  the  top  of  your  rod 
Jiqmediately  above  your  float  and 
(he  line  tolerably  straight,  you  will 
then  be  able  on  perceiving  a  )>ite, 
with  a  very  slight  effort,  to  hook 
your  fish ;  play  him  carefully  in 
the  deep  water,  and  when  ex- 
tiausted,  with  the  aid  of  a  landing 
net,  make  him  your  own. 

It  not  unfrequently  occurs  while 
angling  for  roach  that  you  now  and 
then  book  a  large  chub,  and  as  they 
become  very  desperate  on  feeling 
the  hook  it  behoves  you  to  act  cau- 

*  I  prafer  roach-fishing  wtthoat  a  winch. 

t  I  hare  freqaently  taken  them  at  top  with  a  hiack  hackle 
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tiously.  After  a  few  efforts  to  es- 
cape, his  courage  entirely  fails  him,, 
when  he  will  be  an  easy  capture. 

Roach  are  certainly  a  shy  fish, 
but  not  so  sheepbh  and  stupid  as 
they  have  been  considered.  The 
Father  of  Anglers  says — "  The 
Thames  breeds  Uie  best  roach ;  and 
let  me  tell  you  the  roach  makes  an 
angler  excellent  sport,  especially 
the  great  roaches  about  London, 
where  I  think  there  be  the  best 
roach-anglers.*'  He  also  says, — 
**  You  shall  fish  for  this  roach  in 
winter,  with  paste  or  gentles;  in 
April,  with  worms  or  cadis;  in 
very  hot  months  with  little  white 
snails,  or  flies  under  water,  for  he 
seldom  takes  them  at  topf,  though 
dace  will.** 

The  Thames  has  long  been  cele- 
brated for  its  roach  as  well  as  the 
Lea:  in  the  former,  the  best  places 
are  all  above  Richmond;  in  the 
latter  river  sport  may  be  had 
throughout  the  whole  of  its  course, 
many  parts  of  which  are  carefully 
preserved.  The  Mole  also  con- 
tains very  fine  roach.  In  these 
three  rivers  I  have  frequently  had 
excellent  sport,  and,  wishing  the 
same  to  my  brother  anglers, 
I  remain  youis, 
A  Roach  Fisher. 
Richmond,  Nov. 


Mr.  Editor, 
Since  I  last  troubled  you  with  a 
'<  Few  Hints  to  Shooters,*'  I  have 
had  an  opportunity  of  purchasing 
an  additional  one,  at  the  expense 
of  extreme  mortification  and  the 
loss  of  a  few  snipes,  which  I  beg 
to  lay  before  my  brodier  sportsmen. 
I  am  always  careful  in  examining 
the  nipple  after  loading,  to  ascer- 
tain that  the  powder  has  passed 
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into  it.  This  adyice  I  have  given 
to  others  in  p.  41.5,  vol.  ill. ;  and  I 
have  hitherto  thought  that  with  a 
perfect  copper-cap  this  was  all  the 
precaution  necessary  :  hut  1  find  it 
is  not ;  for  the  other  day  a  piece 
of  an  exploded  cap  had  got  fixed 
in  the  cavity  of  the  cocky  and 
thereby  so  reduced  the  concussion 


that  a  misfire  was  the  consequence; 
and  it  was  not  until  a  succession  of 
these  misfortunes  had  occurred  that 
I  discovered  the  cause,  which  was 
easily  removed  by  the  aid  of  my 
gun-picker. 

Yours, 

BoGTROTTER. 

Essex  Marshes,  Nov.  24. 


CHARACTERS  OF  HUNTING  COUNTRIES, 


No.  VI. 


SHROPSHIRE. 


Shropshire  is  one  of  the  largest 
of  our  English  counties,  being  about 
fifty  miles  in  length,  and  nearly  as 
much  in  breadth ;  it  is  surrounded 
by  four  Welch,  and  three  English 
counties,  so  that  it  is  scarcely  ne- 
cessary to  state,  that  its  surface 
presents  every  variety  of  feature, 
and  every  description  of  soil;  on 
the  whole,  it  is  pretty  well  culti- 
vated, holds  a  fair  rank  among  the 
provincials  as  a  field  for  fox-hounds, 
is  celebrated  for  its  breed  of  horses, 
and  every  third  man  in  it,  who  has 
the  means,  is  a  sportsman,  fox- 
hunting being  the  favourite  diver- 
sion ^  although  the  shooter,  the 
courser,  and  the  fisherman,  have 
all  signal  opportunities  of  amusing 
themselves. 

Shropshire — that  is  to  say,  the 
various  parts  of  it, — ^has  been  hunt- 
ed by  the  following  persons,  seve- 
jral  of  whom  have  held  conspicuous 
situations  in  the  eiporting  world, 
nsgnely :  the  late  Earl  of  Stamford ; 
the  honorable  Noel  Hill,  after- 
wards Lord  Berwick,  whose  coun- 
try extended  from  ten  miles  below 
Shrewsbury,  to  Lutterworth,  in 
Leicestershire,  a  distance  of  up- 
wards of  seventy  miles!  the  late 
much  renowned  Mr.   Clulde,   of 


Kinlet-hall,  near  Cleobury- Morti- 
mer, of  whom  mention  has  been 
made  as  having  been  one  of  the 
first  to  introduce  the  present  spirit- 
ed method  of  riding  to  hounds, 
also  a  personal  friend  of  the  great 
Meynell ;  the  late  very  noted  Mr. 
Forester,  of  Wil]ey-park,nearBro8e- 
ly,  uncle  to  the  late  Lord ;  the  late 
equally  celebrated  Mr.  Corbet,  of 
Sundome-castle,  near  Shrewsbury, 
who  so  long  hunted  Warwickshire; 
the  late  Mr.  Richard  Dansey,  of 
Easton-court,  near  Ludlow,  father 
of  the  gentleman  of  that  name, 
who  now  hunts  Nottinghamshire; 
the  late  Sir  John  Hill,  Bart,  of 
Hawkestone,  near  Hodnot,  the  fa- 
ther of  heroes  and  sportsmen,  and 
one  of  the  best  sportsmen  of  his 
own  day;  the  late  Colonel  John 
Hill,  eldest  son  of  Sir  John,  a  very 
scientific  man  with  hounds,  and 
one  of  the  best  horsemen  in  En- 
gland; Sir  Richard  Puleston,  of 
£mral-park,  near  Whitchurch,  who 
hunts  part  of  it  noyr ;  Sir  Edward 
Smythe,  Bart,  of  Acton  Bumell- 
park;  the  late  Colonel  Cook,  au- 
thor of '  *  Observations  on  Fox-Hunt- 
ing;"  Mr.  I.  Cresset  Pelham, 
M.  P.  for  the  county ;  Mr.  Boy- 
cott, of  Rudge-hall,  near  ShiflEoal ; 
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Mr.  Walter  Oiflard,  of  Chillington 
haU,  near  Wolyerhampton ;  Mr. 
Mytton,  of  Habtoo,  near  Oswes- 
try ;  and  Sir  Edward  Smythe,  Mr. 
Smythe  Owen,  of  Condover-hall, 
near  Shrewsbury,  and  Mr.  Lloyd, 
of  Aston,'  near  Oswestry;  which 
three  gentlemen,  conjointly,  are 
now  at  the  head  of  what  is  termed 
the  Shropshire  country,  lately  re- 
signed by  Sir  Bellingham  Graham. 
Tike  Ludlow  side  of  the  county  was 
likewise  hunted,  some  ten  or  twelve 
years  back,  by  'two  scratch  packs ; 
one  kept  by  the  late  Mr.  Adams, 
of  Ludlow,  a  solicitor ;  the  other  a 
snhseription  pack,  at  the  head  of 
which  was  a  yeoman,  by  the  name 
of  Aston,  of  Botterell  Aston,  near 
Frfdgenorth,  a  good  sportsman,  and 
a  workman  in  the  saddle,  over 
such  a  rough  country  as  his.  It 
was  of  this  pack,  called  the  Wrick- 
ton  hounds,  that  the  late  Mr.  Fo- 
rester, of  Willey, — one  of  the  old 
school  of  fox-hunters, — made  an- 
swer, so  truly  in  chsiracter  with 
the  man,  to  the  question,  whether 
he  approved  ofiheml  having  been 
out  with  them  a  few  years  previous 
to  his  decease,  at  a  very  advanced 
age ;  "  Very  much,  sir,**  said  he ; 
"/  did  not  see  one  d — d  fellow  in 
white  top-boots,  among  the  whole 
field;  depend  upon  it  they  are 
sportsmen. 

Before  we  throw  off  our  hounds 
in  this  sporting  country,  we  will 
take  one  cast  around  it,  and  look 
at  it  with  the  eyes  of  the  general 
sportsman,  as  well  as  of  the  de- 
voted fox-hunter,  who  holds  most 
other  pastimes  cheap.  The  fisher- 
man is  quite  at  home  in  Shrop- 
shire ;  independently  of  the  Severn, 
which  contains  twenty-two  sorts  of 
fish,  the  Teme  and  Corve,  so  cele- 
brated for  their  grayling,  and  the 
Perry,  for  its  trout;  there  are  some 
as  fine  lakes  as  any  midland  county 


can  produce.  Those  of  Ellesmere, 
Whitemere,  and  Colemere,  cover 
nearly  three  hundred  acres  of 
ground,  and  abound  in  the  finest 
pike ;  at  Sir  Edward  Smythe's,  at 
Acton  Burnell,  is  a  magnificent 
piece  of  water,  covering  twenty- 
five  acres,  and  the  lakes  of  Hawke- 
stone,  Walcot,  and  Marton,  «re  of 
very  considerable  extent.  The 
three  meres  above  mentioned,  are 
great  ornaments  to  the  traveller, 
and  they  are  all  to  be  seen  ^m 
the  high-  road  to  Chester;  they 
are  elegantly  bordered  by  well  cul- 
tivated banks,  and  although  none 
of  them  are  the  parents  of  streams, 
yet  the  supply  ^m  springs  keeps 
them  always  full.  In  the  preserved 
waters  of  Mr.  Knight,  of  Down- 
ton-castle,  near  Ludlow,  and  at 
the  small  village  of  Lentwardine, 
just  in  the  county  of  Hereford,  is 
the  best  g^yling  fishing  in  Eng- 
land. 

The  courser  has  always  had  an 
opportunity  of  trying  the  speed 
and  stoutness  of  his  kennel  in 
Shropshire.  Previous  to  the  enclo- 
sure of  Morfe-forest,  near  Bridge- 
north,  the  Morfe  club  showed 
excellent  sport,  and  now  and  then 
produced  a  dd^  that  rivalled  the 
best  blood  of  the  south.  Thb  ce- 
lebrated ground,  once  a  ehace, 
having  deer,  has  long  since  been 
disafforested,  and  was  enclosed  in 
1815,  giving  between  five  and  six 
thousand  acres  of  enclosed  land ; 
it  is  however  still  good  coursing 
ground,  and  well  stocked  with 
hares.  There  are  many  large  pre- 
serves of  game  in  Shropshire,  and 
also  much  wild  shooting  for  sports^ 
men,  from  its  vicinity  to  the  Welch 
hills;  it  is  likewise,  particularly 
on  the  Shiffnal  side,  very  celebrated 
as  partridge  ground.  We  are  any 
thing  but  advocates  for  battues, 
and  unlimited  slaughter  of  game, 
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hj  which  every  thing  in  the  cha- 
racjter  of  aporting  is  swampjed ;  but 
va^  chrooiclen  of  sporting  events,  it 
may  not  be  amiss  to  mention  one 
day's  shooting  in  Shropshire,  as 
perhaps  it  was  seldom  if  ever  ex- 
ceeded in  the  very  hot-bed  of  game. 
Mr.  Mytton  and  Mr.  Walter  Gif 
fkrd,  bis  brother  in  law,  left  the 
hoose  at  Halston,  at  ten  o'clock  in 
the  forenoon,  of  a  very  wet  and 
short  day  in  December;  and  be- 
tween that  hour  and  dinner, '  shot 
430  head  of  game,  333  of  which 
were  pheasants. 

It  was  for  a  bet  of  100  sovs. ; 
and  the  contending  party  killed 
424  head,  all  in  the  Halston  pre-- 
serves  I ! 

It  is  to  be  lamented  that  the 
county  of  Salop,  as  it  is  called, 
is  not  more  favourable  than  it  is  to 
fox-hunting,  because  there  is  no 
county  in  England  where  the  *' no- 
ble sience"  is  more  respected  and 
encouraged;  perhaps  among  the 
higher  order  of  its  inhabitants, 
there  are  more  sportsmen,  —  at 
all  events,  more  well-wishers  to 
sport, — than  most  of  our  shires  can 
boast;  but  of  this  fact  we  may 
assure  ourselves,  there  never  was 
a  body  of  men  more  truly  friendly 
to  fox-hunting,  and  indeed  to  all 
other  field  sports,  than  the  Shrop- 
shire yeomen  are ;  aiid  until  crip- 
pled, as  they  have  been,  by  the 
late  disastrous  times,  almost  every 
man  of  them  took  the  field.  Nim- 
rod's  account  of  them,  indeed,  in 
his  Shi^pdhire  Tour,  must  be  fresh 
in  the  recollections  of  our  readers, 
sind  therefore  we  shall  dismiss  them 
with  our  best  wishes  for  their  wel- 
fare. We  do  not  forget  Stephen 
Matthews  on  his  black  mare,  and 
a  few  more  of  '*  the  zealous  boys,'' 
as  Sir  Bellingham  Graham  called 
tl^Qxxiy  particularly  after  a  certain 
l^our  of  the  day.     We  remember, 


also,  being  particularly  gratified  by 
the  excellent  feeling  diat  subsisted 
between  tenant  and  landlord,  a^ 
well  as  by  the  hospitable  character 
Nimrod  drew  of  the  sporting  Shropr 
shire  yeomen ;  so  long  as  this  fed- 
ing  exists,  nothing  can  destroy 
England,  and  we  do  no^  hesitate 
in  saying,  that  nothing  tends  more 
to  keep  it  alive,  than  our  various 
sports  of  the  field,  in  which  ai^ 
unceremonious  intercourse  exists 
between  the  higher  orders  and 
their  inferors,  which  genders  admi- 
ration and  respect. 

Shropshire  has  long  heen  cele- 
brated for  its  horses,  having  pro- 
duced more  good  hunters  tban  any 
other  county  (Yorkshire  we  sup- 
pose excepted)  in  England:  this 
arises  from  two  causes,  in  the  first 
place,  the  yeomanry  have  alwajrs 
been  distinguished  for  their  very 
sporting  character,  and  in  the  next, 
they  have  been  fortunate  in  their 
stallions.  A  horse  called  the  Hun- 
dred-house Snap,  a  descendant  of 
Snap,  by  Snip,  and  full  of  Arsd>ian 
blood,  covered  many  years  in  the 
county,  and  his  blood  is  by  no 
means  extinct;  the  late  Lord  Fo- 
rester used  to  swear  by  the  Snap 
horses,  which  for  stoutness  in  their 
work  and  good  constitutions  in  the 
stable,  were,  he  said,  excelled  by 
none;  then  there  were  sevend 
others  very  nearly  as  good ;  there 
was  old  Revenge,  by  Marske,  out 
of  Figurante,  by  Regulus,  and 
bred  in  the  neighbouring  county; 
also  lommy,  by  Wildair,  out  of  a 
Syphon  mare,  her  dam  by  Blank, 
the  produce  of  each  as  stout  as 
steel.  Warwickshire  men  will  re- 
member Will,  Barrows's  two  splen-. 
did  chestnuts,  one  by  Revenge, 
and  the  other  by  Tommy ;  a  horse 
called  Colliers  Grey,  so  called  from 
being  the  property  of  a  person  of 
that  name  at  Ludlow,  was  likewiae 
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a  capital  stalUon  for  banters  in 
early  days,  as  was  a  horse  called 
Minister,  bred  by  Mr.  Vernon,  of 
Hilton:  all  this  good  old  blood  we 
consider  to  hate  laid  the  founda-* 
tion  of  the  excellence  of  Shropshire 
horses,  and  th^  acquisition  of  Sul- 
tan, who  also  corered  many  years 
in  the  county,  has  been  the  means 
of  preserving  it«  The  Sultan*s  hare 
not  genendly  proved  handsome, 
bat  exqremely  stout  in  the  field, 
and  for  the  most  part  made  excel- 
lent hunters;  since  Sultan's  time 
however,  tbere  have  been  many 
good  stallions  introduced,andShrop- 
shire  horses  are  still  in  high  re- 
pute. It  is  somewhat  extraordi- 
nary, but  no  less  true,  that  all 
dealers  who  have  been  accustomed 
to  purchase  Shropshire  horses,  de« 
clare  that  they  excel  all  other 
country-bred  horses  for  keeping  up 
their  condition ;  and  we  well  know 
that  the  principal  London  dealers 
have  always  persons  on  the  look 
out  for  horses  bred  in  Shropshire. 
We  will  commence  with  the 
worst  part,  and  so  proceed  to  the 
best.  The  Ludlow  side  of  the 
county  of  Salop,  is  extremely  rough 
and  unfavourable  for  hounds,  a- 
bounding  in  hills,  deserving  the 
title  of  mountains,  and  woods  sJmost 
amounting  to  forests ;  one  part  of 
it,  however,  deserves  notice  from 
the  peculiar  method  of  hunting  it ; 
we  allude  to  the  fastneztes,  on 
the  Clee-hills,  called  Titterstones, 
where  the  foxes  are  stopped  out 
by  fires  lighted  at  the  mouths  of 
them  in  the  night*.  Although  the 
country  surrounding  is  extremely 
rough  and  difiicult,  this  is  an  inter- 
esting meet  in  the  spring ;  as  the 
fox  is  hunted  from  his  earUi,  which 
he  is  obliged  to  fly  from,  by  the 
drag,  at  an  early  hour  of  the  morn- 


ing, and  generally  jumps  up  in 
view.  .  Mr.  Childe  of  Kinlet  hunt- 
ed this  place  when  he  kept  fox- 
hounds, .and  used  to  surprise  the 
natives,  by  the  rapidity  with  which 
he  would  gallop  down  the  sides  of 
this  hill,  1600  (eet  above  the  level, 
amidst  very  large  stones,  but  he 
always  asserted  diat  a  horse  which 
had  free  command  of  his  legs, 
would  never  fall  on  such  ground, 
provided  the  rider  gave  him  his 
head,  to  enable  him  to  see  his 
ground ;  he  said  the  position  of  his 
haunches  was  his  security,  but  it  is 
not  every  one,  who,  like  himself, 
has  nerve  and  hand  to  try  the  ex- 
periment. 

The  well  known  Will.  Barrow, 
many  years  huntsman  to  Mr.  Gor- 
bet*s  hounds,  in  Warwickshire, 
whipped  in  to  Mr.  Childe,  at  the 
time  we  are  alluding  to,  and  we 
have  heard  him  tell  of  this  exploit 
of  Mr.  Chide ;  we  have  also  hoard 
him  speak  of  the  riot  his  hounds 
were  subjected  to,  on  these  Clee- 
hills,  by  the  little  black  sheep 
which  are  depastured  on  them, 
jumping  up  before  them,  in  view. 

This  part  of  Shropshire,  how- 
ever, is  a  capital  test  of  horse  flesh. 
If  a  horse  will  carry  a  man  from 
the  Titterstone-Clee-hills,  over  the 
Brown-Clee-hill  to  Kinlet-hall  or 
Apley-castle  on  one  side,  or  to 
Wenlock-edge,  on  the  other,  with 
a  good  fox  and  a  good  scent,  he 
may  be  pronounced  fit  to  go  in  any 
country  under  the  sun,  as  he  will 
encounter  every  kind  of  soil,  every 
variation  of  ground,  and  every  de* 
sciiption  of  fence.  In  fact,  to  keep 
his  legs,  he  must  possess  the  ac- 
tivity of  a  cat,  and  his  rider  must 
not  be  shy. 

On  the  north  side  of  Ludtow, 
bordering  on  Herefordshire,  is  some 


*  Strange  to  say,  Beveral  bitch-foxes,  who  have  laid  up  their  cubs  in  these  subter- 
aoean  places,  have  darted  through  the.  fires  made  at  their  moutiis,  and  iu  defiance  of 
the  shouts  of  the  men  attending  them. 
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fairiflh  coantry  for  hounds,  but  still 
difficalt  for  borsas,  m  the  vales» 
which  are  narrow,  and  deep,  are 
very  strongly  fenced^  and  hills 
evey  where  abound. 

In  short,  a  fox  found  near  Lud- 
low sometimes  shows  a  run  of  a 
very  extraordinary  character.  He 
quits  a  very  highly  cultivated 
country,  at  a  very  short  notice,  and 
leads  his  pursuers  over  mountains," 
the  Longmynd,  for  instance  — 
scarcely  inferior  to  the  Welch. 
This,  with  part  of  Herefordshire, 
was  the  country  hunted  by  the  late 
Mr.  Dansey,  of  whom  we  have 
already  spoken,  and  afterwards  by 
Mr.  Adams  of  Ludlow.  Mr.  Dansey 
was  a  sportsman  of  the  old  school — 
a  great  friend  of  the  late  Mr.  Fo- 
rester of  Willey,  and  partook  of  some 
of  the  eccentricities  of  that  renowned 
sportsman.  In  his  dress,  he  af- 
fected the  style  and  costume  of  the 
plain  English  yeoman,  but  he  was 
a  noble  specimen  of  the  form  of 
man,  in  his  general  appearance, 
which  was  commanding ;  and  a 
most  faithful  representation  of  a 
true  bom  John  Bull.  Perhaps  the 
following  anecdote,  given  by  a 
friend,  may  present  a  true  picture 
of  this  sportsman,  as  far  as  his  toilet 
was  concerned.  Our  friend  was 
on  one  side  a  thick  hedge,  and 
Mr.  Dansey  was  on  the  other,  but 
not  visible  to  each  other.  Mr. 
Dansey  having  dismounted  to  do 
something  to  his  saddle,  his  horse 
was  unwilling  that  he  should  mount 
him  again,  and  a  hearty  damn  or 
two,  was  the  consequence,  for 
the  hounds  were  finding  their 
fox  at  the  moment.  At  length — 
for  he  was  heavy  and  inclined  to 
be  corpulent — he  seized  a  favour- 
able opportunity  for  a  spring,  and 
found  himself  well  seated  in  his 
saddle.     But  a  lamentable  disaster 


occurred.  In  the  act  of  accom- 
plishing this  feat,  crcu:h  went  bis 
braces  in  the  middle  and  down  went 
hisbroeches.  '* There  by  G—d," 
said  he  to  himself,  **  there's  a 
pretty  job;  Fve  only  taken  to  wear 
braces  six  weeks^  and  FU  bet  a 
guinea  I  loose  my  breeches  before 
we  kill  this  fox,** 

Mr.  Dansey  was  a  very  superior 
sportsman,  and  had  one  of  the 
finest  and  most  musical  pipes  for  a 
view  holloa  we  evet  remember  to 
have  heard.  He  could  make  those 
large  Shropshire  and  Herefordshire 
woodlands  ring  with  his  voice,  from 
one  end  to  the  other  of  them,  and 
his  style  of  encouraging  hounds  in 
their  work  was  delightful  to  the 
ear  of  a  sportsman — very  much  d 
la  Musters,  who,  we  are  certain 
would  have  been  gratified  by  hav- 
ing a  sight  of  him.  In  society,  also,, 
he  was  most  amusing,  having  the 
high  animal  spirits  of  a  school  boy : 
but  he  died  before  he  was  fifty,  » 
martyr,  perhaps,  to  those  tempta- 
tions which  so  few  of  us  are  quite 
able  to  resist. 

Mr.  Dansey  was  a  good  horse- 
man, and  a  still  better  judge  of  a 
hunter — often  selling  one  for  a 
good  round  sum.  We  remember 
him  telling  us  an  excellent  an- 
ecdote of  his  having  sold  one 
called  Jupiter  for  five  hundred 
guineas  —  a  very  large  sum  *'  by 
Jupiter"  in  those  days — ^to  a  gentle- 
man who  forgot  to  pay  for  him. 
After  several  unsuccessful  applica- 
tions, he  hit  on  the  following  ex- 
pedient. He  went  to  his  house,  and 
sat  himself  down  in  the  kitchen. 
Now,  said  he,  here  I  am,  till  I  get 
my  money.  I  don^t  want  your  fine 
made  dishes,  but  here  is  plenty  of 
bacon  in  the  rack,  and  lots  of  perry- 
washings*  in  the  pantry,  and  I 
shall  do  very  well  for  a  fortnight 


*  Penry-wBshings — a  sort  of  inferior  perry,  which  that  county  abounds  with,  and 


a  favourite  beverage  with  Mr.  D, 
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or  three  weeks  to  come ! !  The 
threat  had  the  desired  effect,  and 
the  payment  for  Jupiter  followed. 
Such,  indeed,  was  tlie  strength  of 
Mr.  Dansey's  constitution  at  that 
time,  that  he  would  no  doubt  have 
performed  his  promise,  for  no  man, 
not  even  John  Lockly ,  thought  less 
of  sleep  than  he  did.  It  was  no- 
thing uncommon  with  him  to  go  to 
his  hounds  from  the  festive  board, 
without  looking  at  tho  sheets,  but' 
the  strongest  frame — and  his  was 
adamant — is  not  proof  against  such 
daring  encroachments. 

Had  he  taken  as  much  care  of 
himself,  as  Lockly  did  of  his 
equally  fine  frame,  Mr.  Dansey 
would  have  lived  as  long  as  he  did. 

The  Ludlow  country  was  subse- 
quently hunted  by  a  subscription 
pack,  called  the  Ludlow  hounds 
under  the  direction  of  the  late 
Mr.  Adams,  of  that  place,  a  soli- 
citor, and  for  many  years  owner  of 
a  very  strong  pack  of  harriers,  for 
which  that  part  of  Shropshire  is 
better  fitted  Uian  for  fox-hounds, — 
jM)t  being  roomy  enough  for  fox 
hnnrtifig,  exclusive  of  oUier  incon- 
veniences. Mr.  Adams  was  a  good 
judg^  of  hunting,  and  in  every 
respect  a  sportsman;  but  being 
heavy,  and  a  very  slack  rider,  was 
more  in  place  with  his  harriers  than 
he  could  expect  to  be  with  fox- 
hounds, in  that  rough  country. 
The  exploits  of  the  boy  who  whipped 
in  to  him,  and  his  mulej  which  he 
rode  several  seasons,  will  never  be 
forgotten  in  Ludlow.  It  certainly 
was  astonishing  to  see  what  places 
they  would  crawl  over  in  chase. 

The  Ludlow  country  joins  to  the 
Shi&al  country,  to  which  we  will 
now  proceed,  and,  although  not 
very  finvourable  to  scent,  tibe  soil 
being  for  the  most  part  too  light, 
we  do  not  hesitate  in  pronouncing 
it  the  most  gentleman-like  part  of 


Shropshire  for  fox  hunting,  and  in 
some  parts  of  it,  capable  of  showing 
may  good  runs  in  the  season. 

This  country  has  occasionally 
been  used  as  an  auxiliary  to  others. 
For  example.  Sir  Ri6hard  Puleston 
hunted  it,  with  his  home  country. 
Sir  Beliingham  Graham  hunted  it 
in  1823,  and  in  1824  he  also  had 
it  with  the  Atherstone  country,  and 
used  to  hunt  it  for  six  weeks  at  a 
time,  at  two  periods  of  the  season, 
having  his  kennel  at  Ivetsy-bank, 
on  the  old  West  Chester  road. 
Mr.  Mytton  did  the  same,  and  used 
the  same  kennel,  when  he  had  his 
fox-hounds  at  Hals  ton,  also  hunt- 
ing a  small  country  near  home. 
Colonel  Cooke  likewise  hunted  it ; 
as  also  did  Mr.  Osbaldeston  when  he 
had  the  Atherstone.  It  then  be- 
came a  regular,  detached,  hunting 
country,  taken  with  a  subscription 
by  Mr.  Boycott;  and  we  will  pro- 
ceed to  look  at  it  as  such. 

Mr.  Boycott  was  not  a  master 
of  fox-hounds  previous  to  his  taking 
to  this  country,  but  was  very  well 
known  as  a  sportsman,  though 
better  perhaps  as  a  good  rider  to 
hounds. 

Here,  indeed,  he  has  been  con- 
spicuous and  particularly  so — the 
best  test  of  horsemanship,  by- 
the-by — for  being  in  a  good  place, 
on  a  middling  horse.  But  we  must 
do  him  the  justice  to  say  he  has  had 
many  good  ones,  and  sold  several 
hunters,  at  large  prices.  Gentlemen 
huntsmen,  however,  being  in  fashion 
in  his  time,  Mr.  Boycott  performed 
the  office  himself,  assisted  by  two 
good  whippers-in,  and  showed  very 
fair  sport  —quite  as  good  indeed  as 
could  be  looked  for  in  a  country 
like  bis,  from  a  new  master  of 
hounds,  and  all  the  accompanying 
disadvantages.  His  kennel  was  at 
his  own  seat,  at  Rodge-hall,  about 
seven  miles  from  Shiffnal,  on  the 
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Bridgenorih  side,  and  he  hanted 
three  days  a  week,  tliroughout 
the  season.  His  pack  was  com* 
posed  of  a  strong  body  of  hounds 
which  he  purchased  of  a  Mr.  Nunn, 
near  Colchester,  and  of  drafts,  of 
course,  from  others.  His  health 
declining,  caused  him  to  give  up 
tfke  hounds,  but,  to  the  last,  he 
was  a  bad  man  to  beat  on  the  old 
white  horse. 

This  country  is  now  no  longer 


called  the  Shiffnal,  but  the  Albrigh- 
ton  country,  the  kennel  being  re- 
moved to  a  village  called  Albrighton, 
on  the  Wolverhampton  side,  and 
the  hounds  taken  with  a  subscripton 
by  Mr.  Walter  Giffard,  the  third 
brother  of  Mr.  Giffard,  of  Chilling- 
ton-hall,  Staffordshire,  well  known 
in  the  sporting  world,  as  one  of  the 
steady  supporters  of  country  racing. 
(To  be  continued.) 


Ko(t^0  Nimtolriana^ ; 

OR, 

SPORTING  CONVERSATIONS  WITH   NIMROD.— No.  IF. 


Dining  Room  in  the  Chateau  d^Ami — Aour,  7,  P,  M, 
NiMROD. — (Uncorking  a  bottle.). 

We  had  a  pretty  long  spell  of  it  last  nighty  Mr.  Editor,  I  don't  know  the 
time  when  I  have  sat  up  so  late. 


EDITOR. 


Don't  you  indeed.  I  know  the  time  when  you  will  do  so  again  though, 
and  that  is  to-night.  My  walk  to  Calais  and  back  has  made  me  very 
cock-a-hoop,  as  the  saying  is ;  and  now  let  us  drink  *'  Fox-hunting" — 
F,  F. — as  we  give  it  in  England,  and  if  you  will  call  your  servant  in, 
we  will  give  three  cheers.     This  port  of  yours  is  not  bad. 

NIMROD. 

Glad  you  like  it — ^it  is  not  very  easy  to  get  it  good  here,  I.assore  you> 
but  Mr.  Morley  has  it  if  any  one  has.     What  did  you  see  in  Calab  ? 

EPITOR. 

Nothing,  I  think,  except  indeed  two  or  three  cargpeis  of  gaping  Lon- 
doners taking  a  trip  abroad^  as  they  call  it,  and  getting  choused  by  the 
shop-keepers.  As  Sterne  says,  **  Englishman  does  not  travel  to  see 
Englishman,"  so  I  came  back  as  soon  as  I  could.  But  tell  me,  did  old 
Chute's  ghost  pay  you  a  visit  last  night,  after  all  our  conversation  about 
him? 

NIMBOD. 

No,  truly ;  I  slept  as  sound  as  a  top,  but  I  should  have  no  objecton  to 
seeing  the  old  gentleman  in  proprid  persond,  for  I  esteem  him  to  have 
been  a  very  fine  sample  of  a  class  of  men  of  which  wc  were  once  prouder 
in  England  than  we  are  at  the  present  day. 
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Bat  I  dare  say  now  in  the  course  of  your  trot  through  lift,  you  have 
met  some  equally  original  characters — ek  ? 

KIM  ROD,. 

No ;  never.  Mr.  Chute  was  qmte  a  aui  generic ;  hut  as  a  n^as^er  of 
f6x-houn4s  and  a  plaii)  cquvtry  gentleman^  the  ^te  old  aq^ire  l«chi| 
(pronounoed  Lieech)  of  Garden,  in  Ch^hire,  caln^  Qearer  to  bi|^  thai) 
any  man  I  have*  known.  L^che,  however,  was  l)orn  full  twenty  ye$(p|f 
before  Mr.  Chute,  which^  added  to  his  nqt  h^^ving  ^een  London*— ^^  npf 
I  should  conceive  any  oth^r  gre^t  city,  Chester  excepted^ — th^  last  fiftji; 
years  of  his  life,  threw  him<  h^f  a  ceqtury  behind  Mr.  Chqte  in  the  wajc| 
and  mannera  of  the  world.  In  another  respect  they  differed. — It  is  true 
that  in  their  appearance  there  was  a  resemblance,  also  in  their  costume, 
the  vii  comca  aboundsd  ii)  eacb^  aq^  ^)iey  wes^  eaaa||y  light  h^i^ad  and 
merry;  but  Mr.  Leche  was  greatly  the  superior  as  regards  the  endqvf^ 
ments  of  nature,  which  might  almost  b^  said  to  have  been  layishly  be- 
stowed upon  hiin.  In  fact,  a^  Clarendon  s^ys  of  somebody,  ''be  w^  a 
man  of  a  pregnant  wit,"  and  to  a  degree  not  often  experienced*  ^ith 
all  the  apparent  simplicity  of  an  uneducated  yeoman — with  a  provincial 
dialect  strong  on  his  tongue — with  a  countenance  expressive  of  anything 
but  satire,  he  was  the  most  dangerous  man  to  attack  that  I  ever  met  with 
in  my  Ufe*  I  remember  bearing  him  give  a  celebrated  ft^bionable  Staf- 
fordshire squire,  who  had  begq  ''  runniug  his  rigs  "  upon  biii^  (2^  Lqt^ 
Holland  would  say),  a  famoun  set  down.  The  gientlen^an,  I  should 
observe,  was  muab  given  to  en^bpllishf  ^  we  call  it,  and  oqe  day  after  he 
had  been  trying  this  game  for  soina  time  with  Mr,  Leche,  the  letter  gav0 

him  his  death  blow. — *'  Til  tell  you  what  Mester  V n"  (Cbest^irq 

for  Mister),  said  he,  ''  jou  are  the  man  of  all  others  to  whom  I  would 

trust  a  secret."     **  Upon  my  word,"  replied  V ^n,  putting  his  hand 

Co  his  bvMst  in  bis  usual  elegapt  manner,  ''  you  do  me  great  hoaonr." 
'*  N&  I  dim*t*^  replied  Leche,  ^^  for  you  might  tell  it  to  all  the  world  and 
Bobody  would  believe  thee  " 

EDITOR, 

Tbal  va#  a  ff^t^ar  at  all  ev^ats ;  but  was  Mir*  l^che  vm  umsdi^^Batedi 


NIMROD. 

By  no  neaas.  Ha  was  at  a  Public  School,  and  at  one  of  the  Uavrer- 
siUes;  but  the  enjoyment  of  a  large  estate,  aad  an  eavly  devotioa  ta^ 
hofsas  and  hounds,  prevailed  ever  a  love  of  literature.  Thoagli  he  was 
any  thing  but  an  ignorant  man,  yet  it  would  appear  that  ha  wished  to 
be  considered  such,  for  in  showing  a  picture  of  One  of  his  ancestors  with 
a  book  in  bia  band,  he  never  failed  to  remark,  in  his  dry  vein  of  humawr, 
that  it  was  no  wonder  the  chap  was  so  proud  of  his  book,  as  he  was  tha 
only  one  of  the  name  that  could  ever  yet  read  one.  Being  once  in  com- 
pany wit^  tiM  late  dassiaal  Mr.  Yorke  of  Etthig,  that  genlianaa  quoted 
(fomav  to  him.  ''  All  vastly  pretty — vastly  presty — 111  be  bound,"  said 
Leche ;  '*  but  I  don't  understand  Welch,'*  Yeu  remember  tha  stary  of 
him  awl  hia  wiiippar-ia  % 
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EDITOE. 

No ;  let  me  have  it. 

NIMROD. 

I  believe  the  old  Squire  was  nearly  the  first  gentleman  who  appeared 
in  the  character  of  huntsman  to  his  own  fox-hounds,  and  a  sorry  hand  he 
was  1  assure  you.  Like  old  Chute,  he  had  but  one  whipper-in — a  very 
drunken  fellow,  of  the  name  of  Sam.  *^  1*11  tell  you  what,  Mr.  Sam," 
said  he  to  him  one  day,  on  which  he  himself  had  left  his  hounds  that  he 
might  not  be  too  late  for  his  dinner,  **  if  you  ever  come  home  drunk  with 
the  hounds  again,  Fll  get  a  new  whipper-in."  "  Very  well,  sir,"  replied 
Sam,  ''  and  perhaps  if  you  was  to  look  out  for  a  new  huntsman  at  the 
same  time  'twould  be  as  well  for  the  hounds !" 

EDITOE. 

What  was  the  consequence  of  that — did  he  share  Mr.  Chute's  man's 
fate? 

NIMROD. 

No.  The  Squire  seemed  to  feel  the  truth  of  the  rebuke,  and  all  things 
went  light  after.  By  the  way,  have  you  ever  fallen  in  with  John  the 
rat-catcher,  in  the  course  of  your  travels  ? 

EDITOR. 

Not  that  I  know  of;  but  I  suspect  that  he  whips  in  to  Atkinson,  with 
the  Surrey  Union,  at  least  there  is  a  '*  John"  with  that  pack  who  answers 
his  description — a  most  varmint  fellow,  but  a  devil  of  a  hand  to  swear, 
and  one  who  indulges  occasionally  in  short  answers,  as  Mr.  Chute  called 
them.  But  tell  me,  had  you  many  Squire  Leche's  in  your  part  of  the 
world  ? 

NIMROD. 

Not  many.  In  fact  these  sort  of  beings  are  but  thinly  sprinkled  over 
the  face  of  society,  but  when  you  do  find  a  genuine  one  you  never  forget 
biro.  I  remember  a  fine  sample  of  an  honest  John  Bull  sportsman  who 
lived  on  the  borders  of  Shropshire — one  Johnny  Wynne  of  Ryton — who 
used  to  hunt  a  good  deal  with  Squire  Leche's  hounds,  and  a  good  goer 
he  was  too,  on  his  black  gelding,  Everlasting.  I  remember  his  leap- 
ing into  a  flooded  marl-pit,  with  which  Cheshire  abounds,  and  leaving 
his  hat  and  wig  floating  in  the  middle  of  it ;  and  what  do  you  think  old 
Johnny  did?  He  very  coolly  fastened  Everlasting  to  a  rail,  and  swim- 
ming to  the  middle  of  the  pit  brought  said  hat  and  wig  out  between  his 
teeth ;  and  after  shaking  himself  went  on  to  his  hounds,  leather  breeches 
and  all,  as  gaily  as  if  nodiing  had  happened.  I  think  I  see  Everlasting  this 
moment  before  me :  he  was  a  low,  long,  black  gelding,  with  a  snip  on 
his  nose ;  standing  on  four  very  good  but  very  short  legs.  He  had  a 
strongly  marked  sensible  bead,.extremely  well  put  on.  Very  little  trim- 
ming was  bestowed  upon  either  tail  or  mane  ;  but  there  was  nothing  of 
the  erect  about  the  former,  and  in  the  long,  lank  hair  of  the  latter  yon 
would  have  distinguised  something  very  much  resembling  a  clear  descent 
from  noble  blood. — In  his  rider  there  was  nothing  of  this.  He  was  the 
very  beau  ideal  of  the  okl  English  yeoman  of  the  upper  class,  with  bis. 
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blue  frock  coat,  not  over  well  cleaned  leathers,  brown  bob  wig,  and  broad 
brimmed  bat,  in  which  he  heed  all  weathers,  hunting  nearly  to  the  last, 
and  riding  Everlasting  till  past  his  twentieth  year. 

EDITOR. 

Well  done  Johnny  Wynne !  His  costume  reminds  me  of  that  of  a 
Noble  Sussex  Lotd,  who  is  sometimes  mistaken  for  a  groom  in  conse- 
quence of  the  plainness  of  his  apparel.  He,  too,  I  remember,  had  a 
famous  old  brown  horse  that  he  rode  afiter  it  had  attsined  its  majority, 
and  the  last  time  I  saw  it  out  he  was  as  fresh  and  free  from  blemish  as  a 
four  year  old.  For  my  own  part,  I  like  aged  horses  for  hunters;  but 
then  there  is  a  medium  in  all  things ;  and  when  they  get  beyond  a  cer- 
tain point,  they  don't  get  their  hind  legs  after  them  so  cleverly  at  their 
leape  as  is  desirable.     But  talking  of  Wynne,  what  sort  of  society  did  he 


move  m  ? 


NIMROD. 


Oh,  he  vbited  all  the  best  families  in  the  neighbourhood,  but  his  rustic 
manners  used  occasionally  to  furnish  amusement  for  the  dinner  table. 
"  What  wine  will  you  take  with  me  to-day,  Johnny  V*  said  Sir  Robert 
Vaughan,  M.  P.  for  Merionethshire,  to  him  one  evening  at  dinner, 
**  Why,  thank  ye,  Sir  Robert/'  said  he,  **  if  it's  the  same  to  you  I'll 
stick  to  the  Blue  sellas."  (Bucellas). 

EDITOR. 

Very  g^ood.  But  I  should  have  thought  Bucellas  would  not  have  been 
strong  enough  for  a  Welchman's  stomach. 

KIMROD. 

Yes  it  was,  though  he  did  not  patronize  it  much  at  his  own  table.  I 
remember  a  good  joke  that  occurred  at  it  one  day  when  he  had  a  party 
of  friends,  and  one  of  the  dishes  was  a  roast  turkey  and  sausages.  "  Don't 
spare  the  sausages,  gentlemen,"  said  Johnny,  *'  depend  on't  they  are 
fresh,  for  I  brought  tibem  from  Wrexham  this  morning  in  my  pocket  i  " 

EDITOR. 

Yon  seem  to  have  been  particularly  fortunate  in  falling  in  with  ''  cha- 
racters/' as  we  call  them.     Have  you  any  more? 

KIMROD. 

''  Loads,''  I  dare  say,  if  I  could  only  remember  them.  By  the  way, 
there  was  old  Squire  Eyton,  of  the  Mount,  a  great  sportsman  and  coeval 
with  LfOche  and  Wynne — a  gentleman  of  ftimily  and  fortune,  who  would 
dine  with  no  one  unless  he  were  indulged  with  a  pewter  plate,  a  batter 
pudding  which  you  might  have  thrown  over  a  house  without  breaking, 
and  a  wine  glass  of  a  certain  shape — ^very  small — to  enable  him  to  drink 
a  bumper  to  ever  favourite  toast  of  the  evening. 


EDITOR. 

Who  hunts  Mr.  Leche*s  old  country  ? 


R  2 
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ft  18  difid^d  M#e<§fa-8if  RicImM  PidM^  iM  Sir  Bviriy  M^AfawttiiMS; 
it  18  only  a  *'  80  so"  country,  but  qiJdte  foefH  leno^gh  for  Sq^iie  t^tbe's 
pack^  which  was  much  below  par.  Indeed  we  can  scarcely  reconcile  to 
ourselves  the  idea  of  men  like  Mr.  Chute  and  Mr.  Leche,  both  abound- 
ing in  mteA»,  bmh  ^paMliidnatety  fbnd  of  hunlflig,  h6^  wkhdul  bem  to 
thteftr  >e8iaie8^  «6t  s^cHficittg  largely  ^  Ibeir  favourite  pusime. 

XJ>ITO^. 

What !  was  Mt.  Lecbe  aIbo  cbfldleas  ? 

KIMROD. 

Not  be  -indeed.  You  muat  remember  nky  aBeodofe  «f  tbe  prei^  giri, 
wbo  opened  Itis  park  gate,  wbile  libe  bovAda  pasitad  thMig)i. 

EDITOR. 

I  do  not. 

iVIfkROD. 

'Sbe  bad  ^n  infant  lit  her  %reM,  and  atfiae  mii^^'waB  wlM  entMjfb  ^ 
Mi  'ibe  Sqait^,  whose  'cfayld  it  w^?  i  ctta^t  e^,  bM  k^,  ^m  ^  sucks 
kke  a  ''leech, 

CD  iron. 

And  did  be  die  without  an  heir  ? 
'  'No;  )i^  inarriMJutt  iu  fhne  to  have  "an  li^r  to  it. 

EDITOR. 

What  a  droll  fellow  be  must  bav6  b^en ! 

KIMROD. 

fitie^d  lie  was,  %rat  'one  of  tbe  moet  uktertaintog  ocunpaDioito  I  «ver 
nret  wi<!b ;  in  elhort,  there  'wa^  more  gfenuine  bomour  in  -him,  Iban  tn 
any  other  man  that  ever  Grossed  my  palb  in  life,  and  ^t  is  ii6w  too  late 
to  expect  to  find  his  fellow.  In  addition  to  this,  bis  countenance  was  an 
exact  counterpart  of  the  inner  man. 

EDi*ro^. 
Is  there  no  portrait  of  faim? 

KIMROD. 

I  can  venture  to  say  there  is  not.  From  all  I  know  of  him,  I  could 
i&  ^oon  iihagine  him  sitting  down  to  lialre  liiB  throat  cut,  as  to  cfubmit  his 
]Jhiz  to  a  limner ;  I  very  much  latment,  howevcfr,  'that  we  bave  ^6t  some- 
thing to  remind  tis  of  bo  original  anU  "woifCby-a  chai^acter. 

KJttn  you 'not  recollect  ^bme  conspicoous  fchttract^rs  in  bis  hittit? 

KIMROD. 

I  do  recollect  several,  whose  personal  appearance  in  their  hunting 
costume    would  form  a  striking  eoiitnet  <wi(h  a  Mekim  uum  «0f  t(be 
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preient  day;  but -time  has  oblilenled  M  traces  of  their  actions  and 
exploits,  and  doubtless  most  of  them  now  sleep,  with  their  fathers. 
There  was  sqwre  this  and  squire  that,  one  of  whom  went  by  the  honour- 
able appellation  of  '*  the  Stallion,*'  but  why  or  wherefore,  this  deponent 
sayeth  not;  then  there  was  the  Chaplain,  lucus  a  non  lucendoy  again, 
for  there  was  no  chaplain  at  Garden.  The  parson,  however,  was  a  good 
sportsman  of  bis  kind,  and  never  missed  a  day  with  the  hounds ;  -and  to 
Crown  «all,  there  was  **  huntsman  Dick,'''  the  Squire's  favourite  iriaody 
his^dus  Achates f  who  every  body  believed  woukl  have  been  his  heir. 

EDITOR. 

And  pray,  who  is  ^'  liuntsman  Dick'''  ? 

NIMROD. 

Who  indeed ;  wl^y  that  able  sportsman  Sir  fiichard  I'uleston,  one  of 
the  best  l>reeders  of  fox-liounds  in  England. 

Afid  whence  llhe  appcfllatioii  ? 

NIMROD. 

m  explain :  for  two  or  three  years,  when  the  service  of  his  country 
called  him  from  home,  Sir  Richard  was  without  hounds  in  his  kennel, 
and  he  occasionally  borrowed  Lecbe's ;  as  they  were  no  doubt  improved 
%y  a«KNHh*fituitioa  from iso experienced  a  master, the  Sqoke  ever  after- 
wards called  him  bis  huntsman  Dick.  Sir  Richard  occasionally  returned 
Ihem  with  the  addition  of «  oouple  of  hounds,  'or  so.  On  one  occasion 
a  hotfod  otflled  Qamymade  was  sent,  which  Sb  Richard  had  so  classically 
Bsmed  from  beings  of  Jobft  Corbet's  old  Trojan  blood ;  *'  Ganymede, 
Gan)(niede,"said  Uie Squire  to  the  woi^thy  baronet's  servant,  ^'  who  the 
devil  was  Gaayjiiede  ?  do .  you  tell  jqkSx  master,  that  tbe  next  time  he 
sends  suoh  fine  names,  he  must  send  his  dictionary  with  them,  iet  we 
know  ttothing  aboilt  such  gemtnen  at  Garden." 

EDITOR. 

Of  course  you  have  seen  huntsman  Dick  and  the  Squire  together? 

l^riHROD. 

Many  is  the  time  and  oft,  and  a  greater  intellectual  treat  could  not 
have  been  experienced  by  me.  The  one  the  native  Cheshire  Squire, 
abounding  in  wit  and  humour,  clothed  in  their  native  garb ;  the  other, 
the  polished  gentleman,  the  companion  of  kings  and  princes,  and  as 
clever  at  repartee  as  his  friend ;  but  this  was  not  all,  the  rough,  unpo- 
lished squire,  which  he  apparently  wished  to  represent,  considered  himself 
neither  the  one  nor  the  other,  but  concious  of  his  own  powers,  often  led 
the  way  in  discourse,  and  the  contest  became  sometimes  doubtful ;  like 
rival  hounds,  these  rival  masters  each  strove  for  the  head,  and  each  had 
the  lead  by  turns. 

EDITOR. 

'AU  Ibis  must  have  'been  delightful.  C&n  you  g^ve  us  aaeedotes  'of 
aay  othtfr  noted  personage,  in  that  part  of  the  country? 
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VIMROD. 

I  will  do  mj  best  to  obli^  you ;  what  think  yoa  of  a  lady  fox-hunter^ 
often  to  be  seen  with  Mr.  Leche's  hounds,  and  with  other  packs  in  the 
neighbourhood  ?  would  you  like  to  hear  something  of  her  ? 

EDITOR. 

How  can  you  ask  me  the  question?  is  not  any  thing  respecting 
womariy  interesting  to  all  fox-hunters  ?  not  that  I  am  a  great  advocate 
for  ladies  riding  a  hunting,  and  for  two  substantial  reasons ;  first,  their 
delicate  frames  are  scarcely  equal  to  the  fatigue  and  dangers  of  the 
chase ;  and  again,  the  cover  side  is  not  always  the  court  of  Diana. 

NIMROD. 

But  there  have  been  signal  sportswomen  in  all  ages ;  why  not  in  ours? 
was  not  Venus  a  huntress  ?  and  did  not  the  lovely  Opis  shoot  the  mur- 
derer of  Camilla? 

EDITOR. 

'Tis  true ;  and  had  not  the  lovely  Camilla  deserted  the  service  of 
Diana,  she  would  not  have  lost  her  life ;  neither  would  we  have  been 
flEivoured  with  Virgifs  splendid  account  of  Dido  taking  the  field.  Now 
then  for  your  modem  Camilla ! 

NIMROD. 

You  shall  bear  of  one  of  the  best  riders  in  Cheshire,  in  the  person  of 
a  young  lady,  and  a  very  elegant  one  likewise,  at  the  time  to  which  I 
am  alluding.  This  was  a  Miss  Burganey,  who  resided  a  few  miles  from 
Chester,  and  was  occasionally  seen  with  Leche's  fox-hounds,  but  oftener 
with  the  Chester  harriers,  or  those  of  Sir  Watkin  Williams  Wynn,  or 
the  late  Sir  Stephen  Glynne,  when  bagged  foxes  were  turned  down 
before  them.  She  did  the  thing  in  true  style.  Her  hunter  was  always 
led  to  cover  in  the  morning,  by  her  groom,  and  she  followed  in  due 
time,  on  her  hack ;  but  I  cannot  say  of  her,  what  Virgil  says  of  Dido, 
that 

**  Tandem  prog^ditur,  magnd  stipante  catervd;" 

for  until  business  commenced,  she  always  kept  aloof  from  the  crowd, 
and  she  was  soon  out  of  it  when  she  joined  it,  for  she  beat  three  parts 
of  the  field. 

EDITOR. 

Would  she  ride  at  large  fences,  and  at  timber  ? 

MIHROD. 

Nothing  stopped  her;  it  was  quite  delightful  to  see  how  well  she 
handled  her  horses,  one  of  which,  I  remember,  had  rather  an  awkward 
mouth ;  but  it  was  still  more  delightful  to  witness  the  smile  she  would 
occasionally  put  on,  as  she  made  them  hop  upon  those  awkward  Cheshire 
banks,  or  cops  as  they  are  called,  lifling  them  over  the  deep  blind  ditches 
beyond  them,  which  some  of  the  red-coated  of  the  ruder  sex  had  refused; 
it  was  the  smile  of  triumph,  I  admit,  but  I  have  not  overcharged  the 
picture,  and  you  know  there  is  always  a  spirit  of  rivalry  in  the  field. 
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MisB  Borganey  was  not  only  an  elegant  horsewoman,  but  by  hr  the 
boldeBt  I  ever  saw,  over  a  country,  with  an  excellent  eye  to  hounds. 

EDITOR. 

I  hope  she  married  a  sportsman,  and  that  some  of  their  produce  are 
in  existence. 

NIMROD. 

That  is  more  than  I  can  say ;  I  lost  sight  of  her  many  years  back,  but 
as  she  was  an  heiress,  it  is  more  than  probable  she  met  with  a  mate. 
On  the  other  hand,  it  is  possible  that  she  may  now  be  numbered  with 
the  dead,  and  the  hand  that  a  Chifney  might  have  envied,  long  since 
mouldered  into  dust. 

EDITOR. 

Is  it  the  bridle  or  the  bridal  hand,  that  you  have  been  giving  to 
friend  Sam  ? 

NIMROD. 

Tou  are  witty,  Mr.  Editor;  but  neither  of  them  would  have  come 
amiss  to  him,  for  she  was  a  very  elegant  person  in  a  ball  room,  and  in 
her  saddle,  perfect. 

EDITOR. 

But  what  said  Squire  Leche  to  all  those  bag- foxes  ? 

NIMROD. 

Why,  I  believe  all  those  foxes  came  from  the  mountainous  parts  of 
Wales,  and  were  turned  down  in  parts  of  the  country  not  hunted  by 
Leche.  The  owners.of  the  hounds  were  both  sportsmen,  and  would  not 
have  been  guilty  of  purchasing  foxes  elsewhere. 

EDITOR. 

Was  that  the  Sir  Stephen  Glynne  who  used  to  be  in  Leicestershire, 
and  formed  the  trio  with  Lord  Foley  and  Sir  Henry  Peyton  in  the  house 
at  Quorn  ? 

NIMROD. 

The  same ;  and  an  excellent  sportsman  he  was,  as  likewise  a  very 
good  performer  over  a  country ;  but  more  was  the  pity — he  was  taken 
from  amongst  us  quite  in  the  prime  of  life. 

EDITOR. 

Is  not  the  part  of  the  country  we  have  been  talking  about  remarkable 
for  its  aristocratic  population  ? 

NIAfROD. 

I  should  say — barring  the  Dukery  in  Nottinghamshire,  as  it  is  called, 
and  the  immediate  vicinity  of  London — quite  unequalled  in  this  respect. 
What  think  you  of  more  than  forty  noblemen  and  gentlemen's  seats 
within  ten  miles  of  Wrexham,  taking  the  town  for  the  centre  ;  besides 
at  least  a  dozen  noblemen's  houses  which  do  not  come  exactly  within 
the  circumference  I  have  given. 

EDITOR. 

And  famed}  I  believe,  for  its  hospitality. 
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As  I  was  bom  and  bred  in  it  I  oug'bt  to  know  something  of  tbat*  and 
I  should  say  that  in  former  times  its  hospitality  was  nowhere  surpassed — 
in  short,  it  was  unbounded.  But  the  march,  the  unwelcome  march,  of 
refinement,  the  increased  weight  of  taxation,  and  the  consequent  dimif 
nution  of  means,  have  grievously  altered  its  character.  I  could  name  a 
dozen  houses  to  which  an  invitation  was  never  thought  necessary,  thd 
obligation  appearing  to  be  on  the  landlord's  side ;  and  others,  in  which 
hospitality  was  carried  even  to  an  unreasonable,  nay,  blameable,  extend. 
Not  visits,  but  visitations  were  made;  and  in  one  instance  I  could  name 
a  person  who  went  to  have  a  fortnight's  sheeting  with  a  friend  and 
remained  two  years  in  his  house  !  The  late  Mr.  Yorke-  of  Erthig,  of 
whom  I  have  spoken  already — one  of  the  highest  bred  gentlemen  in 
EnglaxMl,  one  of  the  most  entiertaiiiing  eompaaions  of  his  day,  wbOse 
table  resembled  a  table  d'hote  of  an  hotel  rather  than  that  of  a  privf^^ 
individual — used  to  tell  a  most  amusing  anecdote  on  this  subject.  A 
family  party  from  Waleji  had  made  a  visitc^tion  to  one  of  his  acquaintance, 
who  began  to  get  tired  of  their  company.  Every  morning  at  breakfast, 
then,  for  the  last  week  or  so,  the  following  hint  was  given,  but  the  dosQ 
was  often  repeated  before  it  took  an  effect.  *'  A  fine  day,  my  dear,  for 
our  cousins  to  go  over  the  mountain,"  said  the  host  to  his  wife,  looking 
out  of  the  window  into  the  park;  *'  they*ll  have  a  clear  view  of  the  vale, 
and  no  danger  of  taking  cold.''  However,  in  Wales,  and  on  the  borders 
at  this  time,  Welshmen  and  their  neighbours  had  high  notions  of  the 
rights  of  hospitality — now,  rules  of  civility. 

EDITOR. 

As  you  have  promised  us  a  few  anecdotes  of  sonre  more  of  these 
worthies  of  days  now  gone  past,  let  us  make  a  cast  back  to  old  Leche ; 
and  pray  give  a  descriptioa  of  his  turn-out  with  his  hounds. 

KIMROD. 

I  fear  it  is  beyond  my  powers,  and  chiefly  so  for  this  reason.  A  critic 
upon  Virgil  says,  that  the  chisel  of  the  statuary,  or  the  pencil  of  the 
painter,  might  have  represented  the  person  of  ^neas,  with  the  graceful- 
ness of  Apollo,  when  he  proceeded  with  Dido  to  the  hunting  field ;  bu( 
the  golden  quiver  rattling  as  he  went,  could  only  be  shown  to  us  by  the 
pen.  As  1  cannot  give  you  the  Cheshire  Hngo  which  imparted  so  rich  a 
flavour  to  old  Leche 's  dog  language,  the  description  will  lose  half  its  force. 
If  I  could  use  the  pencil,  however,  1  would  sketch  him  coming  to  cover 
with  his  hounds,  and  this  would  be  the  outline.  I  should  begin  with  his 
cheerful  round  face,  the  picture  of  gaiety  and  of  mirth,  and  of  a  heart 
quite  at  ease.  You  should  see  a  short  but  firmly-putrtogether  personage, 
looking  as  hard  as  his  oaks,  and  mounted  on  a  strong  bay  horse,  with 
mealy  muzzle  and  set  up  tail,  by  no  means  ill  qualified  for  a  miller's  safik9» 
and  at  least  equal  to  a  third  more  than  his  weight.  In  his  pevsoa  h^ 
was  extremely  cleanly,  nor  was  there  ought  to  find  fault  with  in  his  geas. 
A  small  round  hat,  straight-cut  red  coat,  the  que  peeping  over  th0  collar, 
corderoy  smalls  well  strapped  to  the  boots  by  a  buckle  which  exhibited 
itself  on  the  outside,  a  stout  iron- hammer-headed  whip,  and  a  horn 
affixed  to  his  saddle,  gave  him  a  sportsmanlike  appearance  of  the  eld 
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« 

flchool ;  and  he  sat  very  snugly  on  Us  horse.  Indeed,  in  his  younger 
days  he  gave  proof  that  he  was  much  at  his  ease  in  the  saddle,  having 
often  ridden  from  York  to  bis  house,  one  hundred  miles,  in  a  day,  and 
once,  /  think  he  told  me^  on  the  same  horse.  As  be  trotted  along  to 
cover,  he  was  generally  in  conversation  with  his  hounds,  usually  singing 
out,  *' here,  here,  here — cum  (come)  along,  hounds,  cum  along  my 
good  hounds,"  or  somethii^  equally  soothing  and  inviting. 

EDITOft. 

Was  he  then  fond  of  his  hounds  ? 

NIMROD. 

I  don^t  think  he  was,  and  he  only  kept  them  for  the  last  half  score 
years,  because  he  did  not  consider  it  right  that  Garden  should  be  without 
a  pack  of  fox-hounds  in  its  kennel.  His  natural  good  disposition  however, 
could  not  bear  cruelty  in  any  shape,  and  he  did  not  like  to  see  them 
flogged.  '*  What  now.  Tarn  !'*  he  would  exclaim,  if  he  saw  his  whipper-in 
strike  one,  **  Can't  you  let  him  alone,  he  has  twice  as  much  sense  as 
you  have/* 

EDITOR. 

And  what  sort  of  a  fellow  was  Tarn  ? 

NIMROO. 

Like  old  Chute's  John, — very  strong  of  the  Rat-catcher. 

EDITOR. 

And  mounted  ? 

NIMROD. 

On  an  imittettMd  eropped  horse,  buIlock*fat,  and  looking  like  a  frog 
on  a  washing-block. 

EDITOR. 

Grass  condition  of  course  I 

KIMROD. 

You  might  have  saved  yourself,  the  trouble  of  putting  that  question ; 
but  1  remember  his  making  me  laugh  once  on  this  subject.  '^  I  used 
formerly,"  said  the  Squire,  ''  to  go  into  my  stables  three  times  a  day. 
The  sly  chaps  watched  my  coming,  and  there  it  was,  'wisp,  wisp,  wisp^ 
for  about  ten  minutes,  and  then  the  horses  were  left  to  take  their  chance 
tin  I  came  again.  I  now  never  go  near  'em,  and  no  marCs  horses  in> 
England  are  injiner  condition  than  mine  are  J" 

EDITOR. 

Would  Leche  ride  ? 

NIMROO. 

Yes,  like  Chute's  bailiff,  towards  home  about  dinner  hour,  for  he 
would  never  be  too  late  at  home,  if  he  could  help  it,  or  in  time  any 
where  else^ 

EDITOR. 

What  do  you  mean  by  that  ? 
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'  vimhod. 

Why  the  Squire  was  a  great  man  for  early  hours,  so  he  usually  dined 
at  hove  before  he  went  to  a  friend  who  had  invited  him  to  a  six  o*clock 
diuMr ;  he  tlian  Dtime  in  for  a  second  course)  aad  for  the  best  part  of 
the«v0mDg^«««the  horso'shoe  tabled,  and  its  contents,  to  which  the  sportitre 
Mdlies  of  his- 'homon'r  added ^  double  relish;  indeed  there  were  two 
housed  in  his  neighbourhood  (Wynnstay  and  Emral)  at  which,  he  s«td, 
he  had  always  tried  to  get  too  late  for  dinner,  but  had  nerer  been  able 
to  succeed* — But  here  comes  coffee. 


€imttai  Mmttbin  ififiiintiimt* 


THE  CHASE. 


Ova  list  of  fox-hounds,  published  last 
month,  was  not  quite  correct    It  was 
only  our  second  effort,  and  we  h<^ 
the  third  will  prove  perfect.    By  a 
typographical  error.  Sir  Richard  Sut- 
ton was  converted  into  Mri  Richard 
S  utton.  In  Northumberland  we  omitted 
the  Felton  hounds ;  and  continued  Sir 
Tatton  Sykes  in  the  list  instead  of  in> 
serting  Lord  Middleton's  name.    We 
hear  that  Mr.  Foljamfae  is  about  to 
take  Sir  IVtton's  county;  and  Mr. 
FuHerton  (to  whom  Sir  Richani  Sat- 
ton  is  going  to  send  a  large  draft)  will 
tak^  Mr.  FoHambe*s.    In  Lincolnshire 
We  hate  to  and  the  name  of  the  Hop. 
George  PeHiam  to  die  list  of  Masters 
0f  Foac4iouods,  he  hanring  this  season 
taken  part  of  Lord  Yarborongh's  coun- 
try, oommeiftCing  with  the  tare  advan- 
tage of' an  abundance  of  foxes.    Mr. 
Parker,  we  understand)  has  no  oovers 
in  Wiltshire,  asd  be  ought  io  have 
been  clashed  as  bunting-  part  of  Berk<- 
shire.     The    Maihon    and   Colwall 
hounds  must  also  be  added  to  Wor- 
cestershire.   There  is  a  pack  kept  in 
Norfolk;  and  a  new  pack  was  esta- 
blished  in   Somersetshire  last   year, 
called   the  Semenet  Vale    Hounds. 
We  trust  our  subserihers  will  attri^ 
bute  these  errors  to  the  right  cause^ 
the  difficulty -of  asoertuning  the  pre- 
cise arrangements  of  so  many  esta- 
blishments so  early  in  the  season,  and 
not  consider  them  to  baire  arinen  from 
any  negligence  on  our  part,  for  we  can 
assure  them  no  pains  were  spared  to 


obtain  oonect  information.  We  avail 
ourselves  of  ^s  opportunity  for  ex- 
pressing our  grateful  acknowledgments 
to  the  different  noblemen  and  gentle- 
men who  answered  our  in(|uities  re- 
specting their  establieihments. 

The  season  has  not  openad  so  bril- 
liantlv  as  we  bad  hopied.    The  ap- 
proaching election  seems  to  absorb  all 
other  considerations,  and  the  fields  in 
all  parts  of  the  oonntry  have  been  un- 
usually small.    Indeed,  if  the  Kirby 
Gate  daY-*-the  firpt  of  regular  hunting 
in  Leice8tershire**^may  be  taken  as  a 
criterion  of  the  state  of  others,  we 
might  say  that  they  are  unprecedent- 
ediy  small,  for  never  since  Mehon  was 
Melton  did  so  few  sportsmen  atteMl 
the  nshenag  in  of  the  noble  sport  as 
on  the  5th  alt.    We  do  not  think  there 
were  a  dozen  red  coats  out,  and  the 
field  'Was  chiefly  composed  of  the  dif- 
ferent studs  taking  their  gallops.    Ii^- 
dependently    of  this  a  damper  was 
thrown  upon  the  spirits  of  those  who 
were  there  by  the  early  announcement 
<ti  hostile  measures  against  the  Belvoir 
hounds  by  Lord  Harborough,  on  ac- 
count of  the  trespass  at  Stapleford- 
park,  and  the  rumour  that  certain  in- 
nuential  sportsmen  would  not  attend 
Melton  this  season;  among  whom  may 
be  mentioned  Lord  Plymouth,  who 
has  mptored  a  blood-vessel.    We  re- 
gret to  hear  that  Mr.  Osbaldeston  is 
likely  to  retire  from  the  list  of  Masters 
of  Fox-hounds  at  the  close  of  this  sea« 
son,  by  which  the  Pytehley  'country 
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wiU  become  Tacant.  Quoradon-ball^' 
so  long  the  residence  of  the  different 
Masters  of  the  Quoru  hounds^  was 
offered  for  sale  last  month.  The 
general  report  of  the  nomber  of  foxes- 
is  highly  satisfadory,  except  in  part  of 
Sir  Riduird  ■  Suttoik's  oountry,  where 
eonsiderable  depredations  are  reported 
tx>  ha?e  been  committed  ^  much  to  the 
injury  of  the  cause.  We  really  think 
that  Masters  of  Hounds  ought  to  come 
to  some  understanding  as  to  pur- 
chasing foxes,  either  agreeing  to  abstain 
from  it  altqgeAer,  or  lettivg  it  be  gene^ 
rally  underwood  that  they  will  do  so ; 
by  which  latter  means  the  customr 
would  soon  be  abolished. 

The  weather  during  last  month  was 
▼ery  variable,  and  Qie  scent  conse- 
quently indiffitrent.  '  In  the  early  part 
liiere  were  heavy  rainis  in  Leicester- 
shive  and  the  midland  counties,  with 
snow  in  parts  of  •  YorkBhire*  On  Uie 
12th  and  13th  a  dense  fog  extended- 
from  the  Glumnel  as  far  as  the  county 
of  Durham^  and  seretal' coach  acci- 
dents occurred  in  thfe  course  of  the 
night  of  the  I2thy  which  was  uoosually 
severe.  Senke  sharpish  frosts  sue- 
oeeded,  but  not  sufficiently*  serere  (as 
kx  as  we  have  heard)  to  interfere  with 
hunting.  By  another  month  we  hope 
the  eleotiens  will  be  over,  and  party 
spirit  having  subsided-  that  we  shall  be 
lUite  to  give  a  nore  cheering  accoimt 
of'the  proceediBgB  of  the  dtfOeient  es- 
triiUshments ;  in  the  meantime  we 
shall  proceed  to  lay  before  our  readers 
such  information  a<  the  present  one 
has  brought  us;  our  letter  from  Met- 
ton,  it  will  be  seen,  confirma  out  ao- 
count. 

.     Melton  Mowbray,  Nov.  20, 1832. 

I  am  f  oriy  my  account  this  month 
should  so  mudii  difier  with  my  kat, 
wtei  I  gave  you  reason  to  believe  we 
should  commence  with  a  brilliant  8ea<- 
son.  I  assure  you  quite  the  oontrary 
iatbe  case;  the  meeting  at  Klrby  Gate 
was  die  smallest  in  the  recollection  of 
most,  and  we  have  had  but  few  arrivals 
since;  The  sport  has  not  been  very 
good  with  anY  of  the  houada,  in  con- 
seqneiice  ofweeoldness  of  the*  ground 
caused  by  some  heavy  fogs.- 
We  have  a'  tolenble<  quantity  of 


horses  in  the  town  though  but  few 
gents,  to  ride  tliem ;  of  course'  we  are 
expecting  them  ih  daily.  Amongst 
the  few  Visiters  are  Lords  Wilton, 
Eoheby,  Hinniwd,  ^^atdiner,  S4v  H. 
Giradriske.  and  -Sir  •  Jfuneft*  Musgiate, 
Count  .MatouAcbev^MKy^-  and  M«ms. 
GUmore,  Whitey  Whartoi^,  Cw^, 
&c.  S^c,  &c. 

OXFORDSHIRE. 

Dear  Editor, 
What  variotit  ehangeflj^ai^  unforeseen 
events  take  place  in  me  course  of  a 
calendar  month  I  Since  my  last  com- 
muoioation  Lord  Dillon,  Hke  a  true 
fox-hunter,  has  removed  his  harriers 
from  Tusmore,  and  Mr.  Storey  has  dis- 
carded his  k  la  militaire  splatterdashes. 
A  notice  has  appeared  in  the  OtHbrd 
Jcvnud  with  the  names  of  three  beef- 
headed  wiseacres  attached,,  eajutioniag 
fo«-bumter8  not-  to  trespass  on  certain 
lands  belonging  to  these  notable  tpoU- 
tpart$  in  the  south  westen>  part  of 
(Oxfordshire.  The  hospitable  Abbey 
of  Wytham  (the  seat  of  ^  Earl  of 
Abin^on)  has  been  honoured  by  the 
presence  of  the  Duchess '  of  Kent  and 
the  future  sovereign  of  England  (in 
€tspeetancy)y9Skdf  as  a  matter  of  course, 
open  house^keepiiig  and  rare  rejoie- 
ings  were  ifalurally  enough  the  conse- 
quences of  their  visit.  B^t  hark  baek 
you  will  cry^  why  get  upon  a  vpreng 
scent?  If  you  have  been  with  the 
hounds  give  us  some  of  yontrambUng 
reminiscences — Well,  then,  met  at 
GibraUer  on  the  third,  drew  BusbyV 
spiny  came  away  in  double  quick 
time  to  filetcbington^  from  thenoe 
skirting  Kivtliogton^park  through  the 
covers  at  a  steady-  pace  towards  Wes- 
ton, but  declining  to  cros»  the  Brook, 
reynacd  doubled  back  over  4te  fields 
to  Bletchington,  where  in  crossing  the 
park  he  viras  viewed  in  a  pitiable 
plight,  but  by  adeaperate  effort  he 
contrived  'to  readi  the  shrubbery,  at 
the  back  of  the  stable^yard,  and  there 
choosing  a  fiagiant  place  in^which  he 
might  die  with  decency,  in  the  fmd$t  of 
a  bed  of  flemtn  gave  up  tMe  gfuM. 
It  was  4  pretty  <run»  and  enliveuing 
while  it  lasted^  Kirdington  was  next 
resorted  *tOy  'and  from  a  spiny   out 
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onme  a  knowiag-oiiey  who  immediately 
sought  to  do  that  which  many  sbuD, 
namely  to  cover  himself  with  clay,  but 
the  drain  waif  not  opeUf  and  finding  it 
was  ao  go,  he  then  went  off  at  a  merry 
pace  to  Middleton-parky'  passing  by 
the  Roundabout^  ana  near  to  the  grove 
ip  th9  park  he  contrived  to  slip  hia 
would'be-daugfUeren.  This  day  iwas 
oelebrated  for  the  .number  oC  mad 
horses  out,  and  several  luddess  wights 
not  having  the  benefit  of  cords  or 
straps,  like  Mazeppa,.  thought)  it  ne- 
cessary to  part  with  their,  dangeroiui 
Bucepha)uses  as  early  as  possible^  al^ 
though  at  the  expenoe  of  begrimed 
faces,  soiled  j^kins,;  and  broken,  heads. 
On  the  fiiih  we  were  at  Eeevesj^  whei<a 
by  reason  of  some  hawbuck  bipeds 
continoally  heading  zeynard  and  usins 
tl^e  most  determined  exerlions  their 
stupidity  could  call  into  action  to  pre- 
vent his  going  Away^  we  were  not  only 
uplupky  enough  to  cJum  oaf,  but  weaa 
also  unfortunate  enough  to  map  MMiLw 
Jine  fellow .  in  the  gorse.  This  day  :waa 
remarkable  for.a  whimsical  offer  made 
by  Mr.  Storey  (with  a  degree  oi  pluck 
which  astonished  some  of  the  young 
ones)  to  ride  the  nag  ha  was  thra  be- 
striding from  Reeves,  to  BUhcktbom- 
hill,  across  that  clincher  for  a  oocktaily 
Marshfield,  against  jany  numbar  who 
thought  proner  to  acceojk.  his  bet; 
Mr*Stoi^y  tohavc^one  fiela  iaadvanoe» 
and  every  person  who  came  up  wiUi 
him  ere  he  peached  the  windmill  to  be 
paid  £5f  and  by  the  same  rule  he 
to  receive  from  each  individual  that 
should  fell  to  ov^take  him  a  similar 
sum,  .  not  barriog  even  the  wmparkl 
Peyton  himself.  The  bet  was  ac- 
cepted by  Mr..Peytonj  and  several 
others,  but.  did  not  com«  off  in  conse- 
ouence  of  the  hounds  moving  on  to 
Goddington,  where  I  saw  a  &[lyy  the 
property  of  Mr.fositer  of  Newton  Mor* 
rell,  which  looks  like  winning  not 
only  a  PUUrtou  but  a  BiUttdon  Qqh- 
low.  She  is  by  Polygar  out  of  a  sister 
of  tlie  Tartar.  Mr.  Fooler  has  been  a 
foxtuoate  t  man  indeed  not  only  in 
breed insr  but  in  running  and  selling 
Cocktam.  He  has  won  mxn  Cottean 
ford  cups  with  the  following  nags,  Mi$$ 
HoydeUf  Dairymaid,  Ploughbgy,  N0U 
Gwj/nn,  (the  dam  of  Pissoluticii)  Am^ 


bert  the  Xwtar  (dien  called  Hereules)^ 
and  Qpttmus;  thoee  marked  in  Italics 
were  bred  by  him.  Lord  Anson  bought 
Mell  Gwynn,  and  Mr.  Peyton  pur- 
chasad  the  Tartar  at  four  years  old  fi>r 
300  guineas  i  his  performances  are 
well  known,  he  was  decidedly  the 
best  cocktail  of  his^ear^  and  won  the 
Billesdon  Coplow  twic^;  but  Dotwith*' 
standing  hb  oapabilities  he  had  shortly 
to  meet  a  formidaUe  antsgonis^  in  hia 
half  bre^ierrOptMAUf^  who  was  to  those 
in  the  seeret  known  Ijo  be  a. most  eat* 
traordinary  oooktail.  la  a  (trial,  he 
beat  the  Tartar,. giving  hia  yewawayi 
He.aiso  wen  tiisfiofv«oi!thiata.<a»iter^ 
beating  the  Tartar  mA  brother .toHeiK^' 
grave,  >  Mr.  F<oaler  was  offmsd  £Wi 
m  him  prqvioua  to  his  starting  -for  the 
BiUesdon  Coplow,  .which  he  refoaed^ 
and  whea  winning  easily,  by  some  ii^ 
explkahle  means- he  emssed  his  iegs 
and  fell,  threwing  his  rider^  Mr.  Mo* 
kmy,  with  grea4  vieknee.  He  shortly 
afterwards- died  at  Newtoo  Moniell,  oC 
iaflammation  of  the  iuags,  oocasionai 
by  a  cold  oNBght  while  bunting  with 
Sir  Thomas  Mo8tym'arhoand».  Mi» 
Foster  has  also  a  fine  peomiKsing  e»lt 
out  of  his  oeM>rated  old  msnre  Dury^ 
nakiy  by  Mr*  Sadies  Defenee*  Mr^ 
foster  is  oae  oC  the  hghtaocty  aogale^ 
nailer  or  gromMeiv  a  good  spoftBman^ 
fond  of  huniiijig,  master,  of  somet  fi^ 
gieyheands,  #t  jovial  eompanioo^  can 
cpaci  a  bottle  with  any  man  of,  hia 
inches*  and  at  kis  house  4tia>hoepi^ 
tality  ao4i^»  tQ^motrow,  and  for  e^r. 
On  the  eighth  I  rede  teStttrdys<K»scle 
to  see  the  turn  out  of  hisGmeeof 
Beaafait.  Being  so  handy  to  the  vi* 
cinity  o£  Mr.  Drake*s  hont,  themem« 
bera  of  both  mustered  strongly,  the 
scarlet  preponderating  greatly.  It  was 
a  very  large  field*  Whicehitt-gorse 
was  tried  without  effect;  Taekicy^. 
heath  was  .neect  diawn,  no  go,  the 
wood  also  raftised  to  fomid»  a  fois,  but 
arriving  at  Reusham  it  was  seoik 
tallyho,  and  avray  be  ran  for  ten 
minutea  a|i  a  strong  pace  along  the 
fields  at  the  beck  of  StardyaKnstle  and 
got  inta  a  drain  at  Weaveley-formt  but 
upon  its  beiag  discoveied  to  be  a  mo« 
dflRate  leogtk^  piok-axes  were  obtaiaedy 
the  drain  opened,  and  a  smalt  tenrier 
soon  bolted  him  oat;  he  th«i  steered 
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his  way  for  Woodstock,  but  altered  his 
course  and  crossed  die  tunipike-road, 
and  from  thence  in  the  dirtK^tion  of 
Camps-field,  donfoling  back  over  the 
fields  near  to  Gibralter,  and  by  his 
manner  of  ranning  it  was  thooght  he 
wonld  croas  the  canal  for  KirtlingtoD. 
Such  conjectures^  however,  were  un- 
foondedy  he  kept  on  in  a  ring  and 
sncceeding  in  reaching  Tackley-heatfa,' 
where  he  baffled  all  the  skill  of  hi» 
pursoert.  After  endeanrouringfor  some 
time  to  make  him  out,  he  was  given 
up,  and  Rousham  was  again  in  tt- 
quisHioki,  ^ben  I  alOne  hA  the  plea- 
sort  of  seeftagf  his^  highness  steal  away  ; 
sometiiiie^elfilpsed  m  getting  the  hounds 
to  the  hotloa,  iots  of  horses  having 
long  b^ore  their  arrival  rattled  up>  and 
notwithstamliag  every  eiiirt«ty  to  for- 
bear, crossed,  re-crossed,  and  trampled 
the  scent  in  Ae  most  glorious  mar* 
sport  style.  The  hounds  in  a  few 
xaiuttfea  hit  upon  tdm,  and  after  a  very 
short  ling  he  returned  to  the  place  from 
wbeoee  he  started,  and  craietly  took 
himself  to  his  earth.  The  DokeS» 
hounds  faav«  excellent  noses  and  they 
work  like  teriiersy  but  most  of  the 
feces  in  ihiif  hum  are  ringer$y  seldom 
going  right  away,  so  that  a  straight  run 
is  faietr  Witnessed.  We  hikd  this  day 
half  attoctn  che6ks,<each  check  detain- 
itig  us  a^eml*  minutesi  but  they  did 
not  arise  froaa  any  mismanagement  or 
ftHrit  in  tlie  hounds,  but  were  occa- 
sioiied  by  the  indiscreet  and  ridieulous 
conduct  of  several  gentlemen,  riding 
after  the  fox  tokhout  the  hounds^  de- 
tfcoying  the  scent,  and  completely 
baffling  the-  pack.  I  am  aware  in  a 
huge  field  over  running  the  scent  on 
some  occasions  is  unaToidable,  but 
one  would  think  from  the  constant  re- 
currenoe  of  the  evil,  some  of  die 
persona  practising  this  sort  of  amuse- 
ment had  another  object  besides  rey- 
nard  in  view,  that  of  effectually  knock* 
mftrnvt  day's  sport.  Mr.  Peyton  vras 
this  day,  when  the  hounds  did  run,  in 
his  usual  phice — next  to  their  tails* 
Among  a  group  of  sportsmen  I  noticed 
Mr.  Higgins,  who  ^ast  season  vi^as 
staying  at  Bicester.  He  is  an  exceed* 
iagly  fine  made  man,  standing  upwards 
of  six  fiiet  seven  inches  high,  and 
weighing  seventeen  stone,  without  aa^ 


gunif  all  bone  and  muscle.  He  has  -the 
right  sort  of  nags  tp  carry  htm,  but 
good  as  they  are  titey  may  be  frequently 
seen  sinking  under  his  weight.  On 
the  17th  Mr.  Drake's  hounds,  in  spfte  of 
the  higfa  floods,  meet  at  Amcott-bridgey 
the  field  "Very  select,  all  but  gemiine 
qxirtsmen  being  deterred  from  attend* 
tng*by  reason  of  the  ominmis  dppear* 
ilnce  of  the  rushing  waters.  On  our 
ayrival  at  the  great  vrood,  we  found 
leymard'had  anticipated  our  visit,-  and 
had  been  ^een  two  hours  previously 
fairing  his  departure  in  a  quiet  way. 
Piddington  and  die  little  wood  were 
ran  through,  and  ultimately  Whito- 
eross-green  vras  risited,  'When  a  bttcb- 
fox  was  turned  out  of  her  snuggery, 
and  went  away  at  a  merry  rate  over 
die  heavy  meadows  in  duit  vicinity,  as 
if  making  for  Grove^Atfl.  She  doubled 
backy  however,  to  die  right  in  the  «fi- 
rection  of  Amcott  Little-wood  by  vray 
of  BoarstaU-Hrattied  through  the  little 
wood  in  capital  style,  across  the  Mole- 
hilt  field,  betweeii  the  two  covers,  and 
into  the  great  wood,  where  she  dis- 
dained to  stay  more  than  two  miiitrtes, 
but  undauntedly  faced  the  open  back 
again,  over  the  Mole-hill  field  and  up 
&  hill  by  the  aide  of  Amcott -Little- 
wood,  the  hounds  running  her  vn  view 
at  a  surprising  pace,  her  ladyship  be- 
ing frequently  not  more  tfian  ten  yards 
firom  the  muttle  of  the  fiyremost.  Hie 
pace  was,  indeed,  a 'merry  one,  and 
continued  in  the  direction  of  BoarstaH, 
leaving  the  decoy-fond  to  the  right,  and 
maintaining  the  same  speed  till  arriv- 
ing at  Amgrove*gorse,  where  there  was 
a  paiise  for  a  couple  of  mihutes,  when 
the  ''  have  at  him  again**  of  Ben  set 
them  all  right,  and  away  they  went 
(giving  littk  time  for  consideration) 
towards  TumerVwood;  btit  instead  of 
proceeding  onwards,  Horton-wood  be- 
ing nearer,  she  had  an  inclination  to 
try  the  shelter  of  that  cover.  The 
enemy,  however,  allowed  no  time  for 
reflection,  and  she  was  obliged  to  make 
the  best  of  her  way  by  skirting  the 
wood  on  the  right  side,  and  succeeded 
in  gaining  White-cross-green,  after  a 
tremendous  burst  of  fifty  minutes,  over 
one  of  the  stronecst  countries  of  the 
hunt.  After  rattiing  h^r  about  die 
cover  .f6r  a  long  time  ihe  again  took 
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her  d^plLrtnre  in  something  Kke  the 
same  direetioti  for  Ani<^ott  Little-wood, 
where  she  nvois  not  allowed  to  st&j  but 
a  few  minutes.  Out  she  came  by  way 
of  Boarsta^l,  and  ran  to  tiie  decoy- 
pond}  where  she  appeared  rather  weak, 
the  hounds  at  the  same  time  exhibiting 
unequivocal  symptoms  of  hating  had 
enough;  however,  they  oontrlved  to 
make  her  quit  the  place,  and  iJtough 
ahe  ttsed  thi  most  strenuous  lexeitions 
to  reach  her  okl  place  of  report  the 
effort  was  in  vain ;;  she  was  so  closely 
pressed  in  Atrngroye-gorse  as  to  be 
obliged  to  have  recourse  to  the  shelter 
of  a  rabbit^hole,  from  which  she  was 
uken  by  Tom.  Wingi^eld ;  and  after 
giving  him  a  shany  squeeze  on  the  leg 
with  her  ivaries^  she  was  offered  up  a 
sacrifice  to  her  incensed  pursuei^. 
Tile  ran  lasted  upwards  of  three  hours, 
forty  minutes  of  which  was  excessively 
fitst,  and  it  was  a  matter  of  surprise 
how  the  fox  could  live  so  long  before 
the  hounds, considering  the  pace;  tkey 
ran  her  in  mew  nearly  a  mile.  It  ap- 
pears that  one  fox  went  away  from  tne 
neighbourhood  of  Amcott  Great-wood 
about  a  quarter  of  an  hour  after  the 
hounds  lef^,  and  another  fox  was  seen 

r*etly  jogging  along  near  the  Pid- 
gton  and  Bull  road.  The  ground 
was  heavy  in  the  extreme — the  fences 
¥ery«trong,  with  blind  and  ugly  ditches. 
Bellows  to  mend  was  the  order  of  the 
tisiy  t^th  several  of  the  two  hundred 
iruinea  nags,  the  strong  play  made  in 
the  mud,  and  up  the  hill  adjoining 
AnicOtt  Little- wood,  trying  their  wind 
in  good  earnest;  where,  also,  the  lank- 
tbighed  atid  straight-hocked  ones  gave 
cimvineing  proo6  of  being  in  trouble. 
Sir  Frederick  John^one  got  a  heavy 
fall  in  leaping  a  gate,  in  consequence 
of  his  horse  hitting  the  top  mil  of  the 
gate,  which  opened  and  mrew  him  on 
his  back;  luckily,  Sir  Frederick  ta* 
caped  without  injury.  Sir  Henry 
Peyton,  on  a  iine-4ooking  Mfiick  horse, 
cleared  the  gate  befbreSir  Frederick  in 
the  most  gallant  style.  In  tlie  absence 
of  his  dare  <fevt/ descendant  no  sports^ 
roan  goes  betteror  stmigfater  across  a 
country  than  Sir  HeiA>r.  He  seemed 
mudi  gratified  byihem^An^f  in  which 
his  horse  got  over  soitte  regular  ras- 
pers; with  a  little  mofe  tuition  and 


making,  this  nag  (which  is  but  six  years 
old)  must  be  a  valuable  acquisition  to 
a  man  who  wishes  to  go  straight.  He 
is'  in  the  hands  of  the  best  master  to 
make  him  perfect,  and  even  now  it 
must  be  a  poser  indeed  that  will  stop 
him.  Ben.'s  horse  became  almost  in- 
visible in  a  ravine-sort  of  ditch,  and 
numbers  were  in  a  stumbling,  stagger- 
ing mood.  I  understand  although 
Tom.  Wingfield  was  severely  pinched, 
he  did  not  sustain  much  damage.  He 
is  a  promising  whipper-in,  very  atten- 
tive and  obliging,  sits  well  upon  ,  his 
horse,  always  at  his  post,  and  is  a 
valuable  auxiliary  to  Ben.  A  few- 
more  such  days'  sport  will  gladden 
and  enliven  us  all.  Mr.  St.  Leger*s 
horses  are  arrived  at  the  King's  Arras, 
Bicester.  Mr.  Robarts,  with  four 
horses,  at  the  Crown.  Mr.  Robert 
Grosvenor  i|  also  come  to  have  another 
look  at  the  old  country.  Colonel 
Joddrall  comes  this  week.  If  the 
weather  keeps  open,  I  hope  in  my 
next  to  have  the  pleasure  or  recording 
a  regular  kill  devil  affair.  In  the  mean- 
time as  the  mail-horn  is  sounding,  and 
my  inkstand  exhausted,  it  is  time  I 
should  finish.  Yours, 

ESAtT. 

November,  1882. 

OAKLEY  HOUNDS. 


These  hounds  have  commenced  the 
season  under  the  most  auspicious  cir- 
cumstances ;  Mr.  Berkeley's  establish- 
ment consists  of  sixty-five  couple  of 
working  hounds,  and  as  good  a  stable 
of  horses  for  himself  and  two  men  as 
I  ever  saw  in  any  country, — I  won't 
even  bar  Leicestershire.  He  hunts  his 
own  hounds  four  days  a  week,  assisted 
by  two  servants,  George  Carter  and 
Tom. Skinner,' both  up  to  the  thing; 
the  former  I  think  rather  a  superior 
man  with  hounds,  and  if  Providence 
had  but  blest  him  with  a  melodious 
voice,  he  would  be  very  near  perfec- 
tion ;  Tom.  is  a  good  servant  and  a 
very  devil  to  ride;  an  old  fashioned 
fellow  rides  second  horse  for  the  mas- 
ter, and  this  finishes  ttie  field  establish- 
ment. Mr.  Berkeley  hunts  his  dog 
and  bitch  hounds  separate  this  season, 
and  rhave  no  doubt  will  approve  of  it ; 
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tbe  bitches  appear  to  be  tbe  favour- 
itesy  as  they  are  in  most  hunts.  This 
expensive  and  Avell  conducted  estab- 
lishment, is  supported  by  Mr.  Berke- 
ley  and  a  very  uncertain  subscription ; 
still  tbe  nnmber  of  persons  who  hunt, 
the  number  of  ladies  who  frequently 
come  out  to  see  the  hounds  find,  and 
the  public  breakfasts  given  at  the  seats 
of  the  different  gentlemen  where  the 
bounds  meet,  to  the  master  of  the 
hounds  and  his  friends,  cannot  but  be 
highly  flattering  to  the  man  most  in- 
terested. 

I  will  now  give  you  a  correct  ao- 
count  of  the  sport  these  hounds  have 
had  sibce  the  commencement,  and  will 
leave  your  readers  to  judge  if  they 
have  had  better. 

Up  to  the  first  of  October,  they  had 
been  out  iwentv-ihree  days,  and  killed 
ten  brace  of  foxes,  and  run  a  brace 
more  to  ground. 

OUoba-  2. — Met  at  Easton-wood, 
had  a  quick  thing,  ran  to  ground  and 
killed  him. 

October  6. — Met  at  Yardly-chase, 
one  of  the  largest  woods  in  the  coun- 
try, the  property  of  the  Marcjuess  of 
Northampton,  bad  a  fine  hunting  run 
for  two  hours,  but  he  beat  them. 

Oclober  8. — ^The  first  day  of  rq^ar 
bunting  and  advertising,  met  at  Kim* 
boHon-castle  (the  seat  of  the  Duke  of 
Manchester),  a  fine  run,  part  woodland 
and  part  open,  of  an  hour  and  thirqr 
minutes,  and  killed. 

Octoba-  9. — Met  at  Golworth-house 
(the  seat  of  Mr.  Magniac),  an  excel- 
lent run  of  an  hour  and  fifty-five  mi- 
nutes, and  killed. 

October  12. — Clifton-spinys,  ran 
in  cover  two  hours,  and  killed. 

October  1  a. — Melchboume  (the  seat 
of  Lord  St  John),  a  fine  hunting  run^ 
found  him  in  a  little  wood  close  to 
Knotting,  ran  him  through  Melch- 
boume, away  to  Keysoe-park,  right 
through  the  wood  by  the  rides,  and 
thence  to  Oak-dose,  near  which  they 
lost  him,  after  running  an  hour  and  a 
half,  and  doing  their  work  beautifully; 

n  richly  deserved  him. 
ct(A>er  16.— Harrold-hall,  the  seat 
of  die  honourable  Master  of  tbe  hounds; 
found  in  Pavenham-sj^iny«  had  a  sharp 
burst    of  twenty ,  ^mutes  and    ran 


i^  gromnd;  found  a  eeooad  fox  in  tlK 
same  s[Hny,  had  a  ringing  ran  fi>r 
an  hour  and  three  quartets,  aiid  killed 
him. 

October  18.— Knaston-ihal],  the  seat 
of  om  of  the  oldest  and  best  &pons- 
mea  in  .England,  Sii  Peter  raine, 
Bart.  M.  F.lor  theceounty;  this  vene- 
rable .gentleman  has  followed  hounds 
4ipi)7aivds  of  seventy  years.  I  saw  liim 
the  other  moroing^  at  WoUafitea^gonM, 
it  ponre4  with  rain,* he  had  his  -great 
coat  on»  but  as  soou  as  the  hounds 
made  their  appeacanoe  be  threw  it  off, 
declaring  the  aigfbt  of  them  made  him 
feel  quite  youngs  *'  I  don't  mind  get- 
ting wet,*' said  he,  ''all  I  want  is  a  mn.'' 
Drew  RushdeiMnoor»  one  of  Mr. 
Fletcher's  covers,  and  bad  a  splendid 
thing  over  the  best  of  tbe  open  towBcds 
Shelton-gorse,  for  thirty  minutes^  and 
killed.  Found  a  second  fox  in  llle 
Great  Hayes,  had  a  good  run  o?er  the 
open  in  an  hour  and  ten  minutes,  but 
be  beat  them.  During  the  fijrst  run, 
Mr.  John  Fletcher  of  Rushden  Hall, 
having  pumped  the  wind  out  of  his 
horse,  got  a  floorer,  and  dislocated  one 
of  his  fingers,  and  soon  after  was  seen 
with  his  foot  against  Tom<  Skinner,  and 
Tom.  pulling  at  the  disjointed  member^ 
in  the  capacity  of  a  medical  attendant* 

Octoba*  22.-*-Dungey-«orBer,  foumi 
in  Harrold-park-^ood,  ■  raced  him  for 
twentv-five  minutes  in  the  rides  an4 
out  or  eover^  and  killed  him.  Found 
a  second  iox  in  Stocking,  ran  him  hard 
in  and  out  of  cover  lor  an  hour  and 
ten  minutesy  the  latter  paK  of  it  over 
a  fine  country,  for  Wollaston ;  he  was 
then  headed  back  towards  Henwick, 
when  the  little  feUows  ran  from  scent 
to  view,  and  killed  him  in  the  pleasure 
grounds  of  Henwiok-hduse,  the  seat 
of  R.  Oilebar,  Esq. 

October  33.***Colworth-house,  tbe 
seat  of  —  Magyiiac,  Esq.  one  of  the 
most  spirited  supporters  of  foi^hounds^ 
and  whose  turn  out  is  equal  to- any 
sportsman  of  the  present  day.  Found 
in  Barrack-ivood,  had  a  sharp  thing 
through  the*  woods  of  about  forty^five 
minutes,  and  lost  him.  Found  a  se- 
cond fox  in  the  Grett  Hayes>  went  as 
if  he  flew  loc  twenty  .fiiibutes,  and  ran 
to  ground  at  .Kiiusto»>hall;  no  time 
to  turn  round. aad* pick,  thin •  places^ 
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for  be  who  pulled  up  saw  no  moie  of 
the  run. 

October  25«-^ne  of  the  finest  nins 
ever  seen  by  man.  Met  at  Henwick* 
house,  found  in  the  Little  Hayes ;  as 
soon  as  the  hounds  were  in  oover» 
**  gone  away"  was  the  wordi  and  off  he 
made  for  Odell-wood,  but  refused  the 
cover,  turned  to  the  right  and  ran 
through  one  comer  of  Catsey-busbes, 
away  through  old  and  new  Goreong, 
and  over  the  open,  as  if  ior  the  Great 
Hayes,  but  tumintf  a  little  to  the  left 
he  refused  the  wood,  and  kept  on  as  if 
going  to  Knottingotumpike,  then  bore 
to  the  left^  and  ran  to  Knuston^all ; 
from  thence  (after  a  check)  he  appeared 
to  be  making  back  for  the  Hayes,  but 
turning  to  ue  right  over  a  beautiful 
country,  he  pa»ed  Henwick^house, 
leaving  it  a  few  fields  to  the  left,  and 
ran  down  to  Wollastou,  which  he  left 
just  to  the  right,  and  keeping  along  a 
fine  line  of  grass  grounds,  and  over 
the  brook  between  Easton  and  Gren- 
don,  near  the  latter  ran  into  a  short 
drain^  and  the  hounds  killed  him. 
There  were  but  few  gentlemen  present 
at  the  death,  all,  however,  who  were 
animated  with  the  true  spirit  of  the 
chase  were  amply  repaid  by  the  sport 
afforded  them;  this  splendid  run  lasted 
for  an  hour  and  three  quarters. 

OaoOer  27. — ^Hail  Weston;  the 
ground  excessively  dry,  went  away  for 
one  hour,  without  a  check,  over  the 
Colmworth  country,  up  to  Keysoe,  re- 
fused the  wood,  and  ran  by  Purtenhall, 
here  they  came  to  a  long  check  at  the 
end  of  the  hour;  hunted  him  from 
thence,  up  to  Kimbolton,  refusing  all 
the  woods,  he  crossed  ^e  high  road 
into  Lord  Fitzwilliam's  country,  where 
they  lost  him :  a  very  beautiful  run. 

October  29. — ^A  very  wet  day,  £as- 
ton-wood,  a  fox  was  halloo'd  away, 
and  was  seen  to  go  into  a  drain,  bolted 
him,  and  after  running  a  few  fields^ 
ran  into  him  while  he  was  endeavour* 
ing  to  jump  the  wall  inio  the  pleasure 
grounds  at  Castle  Asfaby.  Found  a 
second  fof  in  Bozeat-wood,  fifty  mi« 
nutes  in  and  out  of  cover  without  the 
least  check,  ran  from  scent  to  view, 
and  killed  him;  a  most  beautiful  thing. 

October  30. — Harrold-hall ;  fouid 
in  Odell-wood,  went  away  to  Melch- 


bourne,  changed  foxes  three  times,  and 
after  running  five  hours,  stopped  the 
hounds  at  (krk,  with  a  beaten  fox  be- 
fore them. 

Up  to  November  the  first,  these 
hounds  had  been  out  forty-one  days, 
killed  fifteen  and  a  half  brace  of  foxes, 
and  ran  two  brace  more  to  ground. 

November  1  &  2.— Not  a  line  of 
scent;  could  do  no  good. 

November  5.— Pictshill-gorse,  situ- 
ated on  the  high  road  from  Northamp- 
ton to  Bedford,  about  eight  miles  from 
the  latter.     A  request  came  from  the 
proprietor,  that  Mr.  Berkeley  would 
not  draw  ^  cover  this  month,  which 
he  immediately  complied  with,  to  the 
great  annoyance  of  a  large  field  of 
sportsmen,  if  I  might  judge  from  their 
countenances;  it  was  a  very  miserable 
cold  morning,  and  a  speedy  find  was 
mudi  wished  for;  I  thinx  it  would  have 
been  rather  more  courteous  in  Mr. 
Higgins,  if  he   had  written  to  Mr« 
Berkeley  a  few  days  before,  and  then 
all   dissatisfaction  would  have  been 
avoided.  Trotted  off  to  Solemn-thrift, 
did  not  find;  tried  Hanger-wood,  a 
fox  went  away  without  stepping  to  be 
found,  and  went  like  a  greynound  for 
Kempston,  nearly  to  the  wood,  but 
lefusmg  the  cover  turned  to  the  left^ 
by  the  village,  and  appeared  as  though 
he  had  set  his  head  straight  for  Wo- 
bnm  or  Ampthill,  instead  of  which,  be 
kept  bearing  to  die  left  over  a  magni- 
ficent country  to  Bedford-iace-course, 
here  he  turned  U^  die  right,  ran  up  to 
Hawne»-park  (Lord  Carterett's),  but  re- 
fusing all  covers,  went  stiaigfat  through 
the  middle  of  the  park,  and  away  to 
Clopshill,  in  whicn  village  they  lost 
him.    But  very  few  had  the  honour  of 
being  at  the  end  of  this  run ;  Harry 
Bolton,  who  every  body  knows  that 
has  ever  been  with  the  Chtkley  hounds, 
was  on  a  thorough-bred  one,  and  had 
as  much  of  it  as  any  body;  very  fow 
escaned  falls,  the  fences  being  very  big. 
In  this-  run^  fourteen  miles  of  open 
eountry  were  done  in  one  hdur  and 
twenty- five  minutes;  the  oldest  sports- 
man present  said   he  never  remeni- 
bered  so  magnificent  a  run  in  his  life. 
November  6. — ^Roxton,  a  very  bad 
scenting  day,  but  a  fine  hunting  rvn, 
lost  the  fox  near  Lorn-wood. 
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November  8.— Chickely  Hall,  found 
in  Thickthorn,  but  to  no  purpose;* 
many  gentlemen  would  have  taken 
Aeir  hounds  home,  as  no  pursoasion 
could  keep  the  people  from  surround- 
ing the  cover,  and  the  consequence 
was,  he  was  chopped  or  rather  mur- 
dered. Found  another  fox,  went  over 
a  ftae  country,  but  a  severe  hail-storm 
stooped  the  sport  for  the  day. 

November  10.  —  Wollaston-gorse ; 
blank — which  I  was  not  surprised  at; 
twenty-fxrc    shillings  for  two  weeks 


work,  for  a  man  to  weed  the  young 
gorse  when  a  proper  height,  would 
have  insured  a  find  and  a  good  run, 
as  it  is  some  miles  from  any  cover; 
found  afterwards  in  tiarrold  Dungy, 
raining  all  the  time,  I  left  about  one 
6'Clock,  wet  through,  and  therefore 
cannot  tell  you  the  finish,  but  will  not 
fail  to  furnish  you  with  it^  in  my  next 
communication. 

Yours,  &c. 

A  NORTHAMPTOKSBIRE  FaRMER. 


THE    TURF. 


RACES  PAST. 


CALEDONIAN    HUNT   MEETING. 

The  following  remarks  on  this  meet- 
ing are  frpm  a  correspondent  in  Edin- 
buf^  who  has  also  kindly  s^t  us  a 
detailed  account  of  the  running,  but 
which  being  given  in  our  Calendar  it 
is  unnecessary  for  us  to  introduce  here. 
We  are  also  obliged  from  want  of  space 
to  omit  our  correspondent's  remarks 
on  the  earlier  races  of  the  week. 

**  The  most  interesting  race  during 
the  meeting  was  the  first,  of  Friday, 
for  the  Rin^^s  Guineas,  or,  as  it  is  now 
termed,  his  Majesty's  Purse  of  105 
sovs.,  which  was  won  by  a  head  by 
Mr.  Montgomery's  Teiror,  aged,  beat- 
iw  Lord  Elcho^s  Philip,  4  yrs.  old ;  * 
Mtr.  Gray's  Ballochmyle,  4  yrs.  old ; 
and  Mr.  BLsh,  Taurus,  and  Charley, 
which  were  not  placed.  Philip's  run- 
ning on  the  Tu^day  had  Appeared  of 
such  a 'first-rale  ocder  as  at  once  to 
pot  him  figivourite,  at  about  5  to  4. 
Terror,  with  Harry  Edwards  on  him, 
was  only  named  at  10  to  1,  and  that 
by  his  owner.  He  waited  till  the  turn 
of  the  Course,  made  his  run,  collared 
Philip  at  about  a  hundred  yards  from 
home,  seemed  rather  to  have  the  worst 
of  it,  and  fell,  back  on  his  quarter 
•gain,  made  his  rush  widiin  twenty 
Yards  of  the  post,  and  won  by  half  a 
Mad — the  other  hone  passing  him  the 
moment  they  got  beyond  the  Judge's 
Stand.  Many  thought  it  a  dead  heat, 
and  many  that  Philip  won;  but  the 
Jodge  declared  be  had  no  difficulty  in 
deciding,  though  a  very  near  thing. 
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That  the  race  was  won  by  Edwards's 
riding  there  cannot  be  a  doubt,  and 
the  event  is  a  happy  illustration  of  the 
race  not  always  being  '  to  the  swift, 
nor  the  battle  to  tlie  strong.'  Balloch- 
myle ran  a  moderate  third,  and  it  is  a 
curious  commentary  on  the  uncer- 
tainty of  racing  that  the  following 
week  for  the  King's  Hundred,  run  at 
Gullane,  by  heats  of  four  miles  (a 
piece  of  cruelty  calling  loudly  for  the 
intervention  of  Mr.  Martin's  act),  this 
horse  should  win,  beating  the  other 
two,  and  dropping  down  dead  imme- 
diately after  the  race.  Perhaps,  how- 
ever, Uiree  out  of  the  four  horses  which 
started,  being  out  of  one  stable,  may 
throw  some  light  on  the  subject. 

**  I  shall  conclude  with  a  few  re- 
marks on  the  winners  of  the  week : — 
As  to  XXX,^  he  is  now  talked  of  as 
a  flyer,  having  won  at  Gullane  the 
week  following;  but  I  cannot  allow 
him  to  be  a  horse  of  much  promise, 
and  shall  venture  to  predict  that  some 
of  those  beat  by  him  this  year  will 
'  bother'  him  in  the  season  to  come. 
Gondolier  seems  well  known;  bring 
him  out  well  and  it  takes  a  good  one 
to  beat  him,  if  nbt  overmarked  in 
weight;  his  winning  three  days  fol- 
lowing at  this  meeting,  and  against 
fresh  horses  every  day,  shows  what  he 
is  made  of.  Philip,  I  conceive,  a  right 
one  for  Scotland,  being  possessed  of 
both  pace  and  power,  is  wriat  is  termed 
an  *  improving  horse,'  and,  if  we  are 
entitled  to  judge  by  his  family's  per- 
formances, he  may  oe  pronounced  an 
acquisition  to  his  owner,  being  own 
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brother  to  Palatiuei  Arachne,  Fanny 
Davies,  and  Leda,  and  out  of  the  dam 
of  Old  Vanish,  one  of  the  best  in  Eng- 
land. Ebony  is  a  sweet  mare,  and 
will,  I  trust,  see  a  better  day.  Perlet 
is  a  neat  made  horse  and  true,  but  does 
not  appear  to  have  speed;  he  was, 
however,  evidently  amiss  at  Cupar. 
Prince,  late  Whittingfaam,  I  saw  little 
of,  but  he  appeared  to  have  much 
show  and  tome  reality.  The  Major 
ought  to  stop,  he  has  won  often,  but 
has  no  chance  of  farther  promotion  in 
tlfe  service,  not  even  by  purchase. 
Terror  I  respect  as  an  old  veteran 
grown  grey  m  the  service  of,  alas! 
too  many  masters :  he  once  could  run 
well,  and  as  a  reward  for  past  virtues 
is  now  hunted  by  his  owner,  and  pro- 


mises to  acquit  himself  in  his  new 
calling  as  honourably  as  heretofore. 
Round  Robin  is  a  useful  looking  little 
fellow,  but  made  a  poor  figure  oti  the 
whole,  and  is  likewise,  I  understand, 
removed  from  the  Turf  to  the  Field. 
From  what  I  hear  of  the  way  he  was 
run  at  GuUane,  he  made  an  escape  in 
not  being  put  under  it  with  his  friend 
Ballochmyle. 

"  The  company  was  confined  in 
number  though  select  in  character. 
The  people  being  discouraged  from 
attending  on  account  of  the  cholera, 
the  Course  looked  very  empty.  On 
the  whole,  however,  the  sport  was 
much  better  than  is  usually  to  be  met 
with  on  the  north  of  the  Tweed." 

Tam  o'  Suanter. 
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Abel,  b.  c.  by  Manfred  or  Master 
Henry,  dam  by  Merlin,-  Mr.  L.  Charl- 
ton's, 70  sovs.  at  Liverpool  Spring 
Meeting,  beating  Lord  Lichfield's  gr.  f. 
by  Sligo,  out  uf  Sister  to  Mayflower, 
by  Cannon-ball. 

.  All  Max,  b.  c.  by  Swiss,  out  of  Gin, 
by  Juniper,  Mr.  Whitelock's,  140  sovs. 
at  Catterick-bridge,  beating  Mr.  Ste- 
phenson's br.  c.  Rousseau,  by  Black- 
lock,  dam  by  Whisker;  Mr.  Jacques's 
b.  c.  by  Swiss,  out  of  Galena ;  Mr.  J. 
Scott's  br.  c.  Connoisseur,  by  Chateau 
Margaux ;  Sir  R.  K.  Dick's  br.  c.  Alle- 
gro, by  Jock,  out  of  Bravura;  Mr.  Att- 
wood's  b.  c.  by  his  Grey  Arabian,  out 
of  Lady  Eliza ;  and  Mr.  S.  Craven's 
b.  c.  by  Contest,  out  of  Ninima. 

Anolesey,  ch.  c.  by  Sultan,  out  of 
Mona,  Lord  Tavistock's,  800  sovs.  at 
Newmarket  July  MeiBting,  beating  Lord 
Chesterfield's  b.  f.  Dirce,  by  Partisan, 
out  of  Antiope. 

Augusta,  gr.  f.  by  Gnstavus,  out  of 
Miss  Crackbami,  Mr.  Walker's,  160 
sovs.  at  Malton,  beating  Mr.  Watt's 
ch.  f.  by  Blacklock,  out  of  Muta;  Mr. 
W.  Marson's  gr.  f.  Vesta,  by  Arbutus ; 
Mr.  T.  E.  Dyson's  b.  f.  by  Blacklock, 
out  of  Dolly's  dam;  and  Mr.  Attwood's 
b.  c.  by  Tinker  or  Young  Phantom, 
dam  by  Macbeth. — 100  sovs.  at  Be- 
verley, beating  Mr.  Marson's  gr.  t 
Vesta,  by  Arbutaf . 


Bay  Filly,  by  Lottery,  dam  by  Wal- 
ton, Mr.  Sergeantson's,  received  80 
sovs.  at  Kendal. 

Bay  Filly,  by  Partisan,  out  of  Fawn, 
Sir  M.  Wood's,  100  sovs.  at  Newmarket 
July  Meeting,  beating  Lord  Lowther's 
b.  f.  Skurry,  by  Partisan,  out  of  Scratch. 
— 100  sovs.  at  Newmarket  Houghton 
Meeting,  beating  Mr.  Thornhlll's  ch.  c. 
Silly  Billy,  by  Bedlamite. 

Bay  Filly,  by  Skim,  out  of  Centaur's 
dam.  Lord  Egremont's,  100  sovs.  at 
Brighton,  beating  Duke  of  Richmond's 
f.  by  Sultan,  out  of  Loo. 

Bay  Filly,  by  Swiss,  out  of  Fairy,  by 
Wofnl,  Sir  £1  Dodsworth's,  100  sovs.  at 
Manchester,  beating  Mr.  Barrow's  br.  f. 
by  Whisker,  out  of  Alecto ;  Mr.  Houlds- 
worth's  b.  c.  Hawk,  by  Buuard^  and 
Mr.  Robinson's  b.  c.  Lindley,  by  Ban- 
ker, out  of  Lark.— 190  sovs.  at  North- 
allerton, beating  Mr.  Barrow's  b.  f.  by 
Whisker,  out  of  Alecto  ;  Lord  Cleve- 
land's ch.  f,  by  Whisker,  out  of  Pu- 
celle;  Mr.  R.  Stephenson's  br.  c.  Rous- 
seau, by  Blacklock,  out  of  VoJftaire'a 
dam ;  Mr.  S.  L.  Fo^'s  br.  c.  Larkspur, 
by  Lottery ;  Mr.  Dyson's  b.  f.  by  Black- 
lock,  out  of  Dolly's  dam;  and  Mr. 
Skii>sey's  bl.  f.  by  Lottery,  dam  by 
Walton. 

Barney  Bodkin,  by  Cain,  Mr.  Fur- 
long's, 60  sovs.  at  Haverfordwest  Mmt- 
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ing,  beating  Mr.  Stokes's  ch.  f.  Moun- 
tak  Lass,  by  Cain. 

Belshazzab,  ch.  c.  by  Blacklock, 
ont  of  Manoella,  l>y  Dick  Andrews, 
Mr.  Walt's,  S40  sovs.  at  York  Angust 
Meeting,  beating  Mr.  S.  L.  Fox's  b.  f. 
Tesaae,  by  Wbiskor ;  Mr.  T.  O.  Pow- 
letfs  b.  f.  by  Lottery,  out  of  Miss 
Fanny ;  Col.  CradocVs  br.  c.  Partner, 
by  Whisker;  Duke  of  Leeds's  br.  f.  by 
Lottery,  out  of  Mary ;  Mr.  W.  Cromp- 
toa's  br.  c. Satan »  by  Lottery;  and  Mr. 
Jacques's  ch.  f.  by  Swiss,  out  of  Comedy 
— 600  sovs.  at  Boncaster,  beating  Mr. 
Petre's  b.  c.  by  Young  Phantom,  out  of 
My  Lady;  Lord  Sligo's  b.  c.  Flame, 
by  Master  Robert;  Sir  E.  Bodsworth's 
b.  c.  by  Jerry,  oUt  of  Lady  of  the  Vale's 
dam  ;  Mr.  Powlett's  br.  f.  by  Lottery, 
out  of  Miss  Fanny ;  Mr.  Peirse's  b.  c. 
by  Ix>ttery,  out  of  Swiss's  dam ;  Lord 
Kelbume's  b.  f.  Sister  to  Retainer,  by 
Jferry ;  Mr.  Van^ittart's  b.  c.  Rocking- 
ham, by  Humphrey  Clinker;  Mr.  Fox's 

b.  c.  Larkspur,  by  Lottery ;  Duke  of 
Leeds's  c.  by  Lottery,  out  of  Rhoda- 
cantha;  Mr.  Attwtiod's  b.  c.  by  his 
Grey  Arabian,  otft  of  Eliza ;  and  Mr. 
Hall's  b.  f.  Theresa,  by  Brutandorf. 

Black  Colt,  by  Whalebone,  out  of 
Miss  Erama,  by  Walton,  Col.  Craw- 
ford's, 225  sovs.  at  Liverpool  Aintree 
Meeting,  beating  I^rd  Westminster's 
br.  f.  Decoy,  by  Filho  da  Puta :  Mr. 
Jacqnes'ii  ch.f.  by  SwisSfOutof  Comedy; 
aod  Mr.  Skipsey's  b.  c.  Puffendorf,  by 
Brutandorf. 

Brown  Colt,  by  Jerry,  out  of  Lady 
of  the  Vale's  dam,  by  Shuttle,  Sir  £. 
Bodsworth's,  440  sovs.  at  York  Spring 
Meeting,  beating  Lord  Scarbrough's  b. 
f.  Sister  to  Tarrare,  by  Cattou  (sold  to 
Mr.  Walker);  Mr.  Walker's  ch.  f. 
Energy,  sister  to  Velocipede  ;  Lord 
Sligd's  gr.  f.  Brace,  by  Master  Robert ; 
Mr.  Peirse's  b.  c.  by  Lottery,  out  of 
Swiss's  dam ;  Mr.  Houldsworth's  br. 

c.  Despot,  by  Sultan  ;  Mr.  Riddell's  b. 
c.  Ticket,  by  Lottery;  Lord  Cleveland's 
br.  c.  by  Muley,  out  of  Longwaist's 
dam;  Lord  Kelbume's  b.  c.  by  Jerry, 
out  of  Bluestocking;  Mr.  Watt's  ch.  f. 
by  Blacklock,  out  of  Muta ;  Duke  of 
Leeds's  br.  f.  by  Tottery,  out  of  Young 
Mary,  by  Mowbray ;  and  Duke  of 
Leeds's  br.  c.  Lot,  by  Lottery,  out  of 
Rhodacantha. 

Brown  Colt,  by  Muley,  out  of  Nancy, 
by  Dick  Andrews,  Lord  Cleveland's, 
the  Champagne  Stakes  of  680  sovs.  at 


Doncaster,  beating  Mr.  Watt's  ch,  c. 
Belshazzar,  by  Blacklock ;  Mr.  White- 
luck's  b,  c.  All-  Max  by  Swiss;  Mr. 
Walker's  ch.  f.  Energy,  sister  to  Velo- 
cipede ;  Sir  J.  Oerrard's  h.  f.  by  Par- 
tisan, out  of  Scribe  ;  Mr.  Powlett's  br. 
f.  by  Lottery,  out  of  Miss  Fanny  ;  Mr 
£.  Peel's  br.  c.  Tuft,  by  Whisker,  out  of 
Lady  of  the  i^ke,  and  Lord  Sligo's  b. 
c.  Flame,  by  Master  Robert. 

Chesnut  Colt,  by  Wrangler,  out  of 
Whiteboy's  dam,  by  Scud  or  Sorcerer, 
Mr.  Payne's,  50  sovs.  at  Newmarket 
Houghton  Meeting,  beating  Mr.  Spald- 
ing's bl  f.  Lady  Charlotte,  by  Catton, 
out  of  Lady  Easby. 

'  Cinderella,  b.  f.  by  Walebone,  out 
of  Coma,  by  Com  us,  Mr.  Oardnor's, 
100  sovs.  at  Ascot,  beating  Mr.  Vansit- 
tart's  gr.  f.  Violante,  by  Oustavus,  out 
of  Zaire. — 40  sovs.  at  Lewes,  beating 
Mr.  Wickham's  ch.  c.  by  St.  Patrick, 
dam  by  Tiresias,  and  Mr.  Balchin's  b. 
f.  Queen  Mab,  by  TruflSe,  dam  by 
Hedley — 40  sovs.  at  Egham,  beating 
Mr.  Leys  b.  f.  Partiality,  by  Mid- 
dleton. 

Clearwell,  gr.  c.  by  Jerry,  out  of 
Lissette,  by  Hambletonian,  Lord  Or- 
ford's,  the  Clearwell  Stakes  of  990  sovs. 
at  Newmarket  Second  October  Meet- 
ing, beating  Col.  PeeFs  ch.  c.  Non- 
sense, brother  to  Non  Compos ;  Lord 
Exeter's  b.  c.  by  Sultan,  out  of  Dahlia's 
dam ;  Mr.  Cooke's  ch.  f.  Tarantella,  by 
Tramp,  out  of  Katherine ;  Lord  Ches- 
terfield's b.  f.  Dirce,  by  Partisan^  out 
of  Antiope ;  Duke  of  Grafton's  b.  f. 
Octave,  sister  to  Oxygen,  by  Emilios  ; 
Lord  Jersey's  ch.  c.  Janissary,  by 
partisan  out  of  Maid  of  Kent ;  Mr.  Fre- 
wen's  ch.  f.  Soltaire,  by  Emilios,  dam 
by  Nicolo;  Mr.  Dilly's  b.  f.  Temper- 
ance, by  Lapdog,  out  of  Sentiment; 
Mr.  Perth's  b.  f..  by  Muley,  out  of 
Clare ;  Sir  M.  Wood's  br.  f.  by  Muley, 
out  of  Miss  Wasp  ;  Mr.  Sowerby*s  br.  f. 
Tigress,  by  Skiff;  Sir  S.  Graham's  b. 
c.  Emery,  by  Stainbrough ;  Colonel 
Peel's  b.  f.  Malibran,  by  Whisker,  out 
of  Garcia ;  Mr.  Ridsdale's  ch.  c.  Em- 
peror,'  by  Figaro,  out  of  Princess ;  and 
Mr.  Dilly's  gr.  c.  Wonford  by  Grey 
Midieham. 

Connoisseur,  br.  c.  by  Chateau 
MargaOx,  out  of  Frailty,  by  Filho, 
Mr.  J.  Scott's,  reed.  150  sovs.  at  Pon- 
tefract. 

Deception,  ch.  f^  by  Mountebanky 
out  of  Advance,  by  Pioneer,  Lord  Exe* 
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W0, 125  8078.  at  Hantiojicdon,  beating 
Col.  Peel's  b.  f.  Frailty,  by  Bedlamite 
or  Paul  Pry;  Mr.  Sowerby's  br.  f. 
Tigress,  by  SkifT;  Gen.  Grosvenor's  br. 
f.  Felucca,  by  Jobnuy  or  SkifT,  out  of 
Myrtle;  Mr.  Platel's  eh.  c.  P.  P. 
brother  to  Toujours;  and  Lord  Ongley's 
b.  f.  by  Brutandorf,  out  of  Harpham 
Lass. — 140  6OV8.  at  Egham,  beating 
Mr.  Wreford's  gr.  c.  Wonford,by  Grey 
Middlehatn ;  and  Lord  Chesterfield's  b. 
f.  Weeper,  by  Woful. 

Becoy»  br.  f.  by  Filho  da  Puta,  out 
of  Finesse,  Lord  Westminster's,  150 
80V8.  at  Chester,  beating  Mr.  L.  Charl- 
ton's b.  c.  by  Manfred  or  Master  Henry, 
dam  by  Merlin ;  Mr  Beardsworth's  b.  c. 
by  Monarch,  out  of  Vestal;  Mr.  T. 
Critchley's  b.  c  by  Champion,  out  of 
Aglia ;  Mr.T.  Johnson's  br.  c.  Smedley, 
by  Filho  da  Puta ;  Mr.  Yates's  br.  f. 
Eclat,  by  Edmund  ;  and  Mr.  £.  Peel's 
ch.  f.  Fear,  by  Phantom. — 60  soys,  at 
Wrexham,  beating  Mr.  Nanney's  ch.  c. 
Ratcatcher,  by  Langer ;  and  Mr.  F.  R. 
Price's  b.  c.  The  Governor,  by  Filho. 

Deva,  ch.  f.  by  Partisan,  out  of  Ri- 
vulet, Mr.  Henry's,  100  sovs.  at  New- 
market Second  October  Meeting,  beat- 
ing Mr.  Osbaldeston's  b.  f.  by  Partisauy 
out  of  Scheme. — 50  sovs.  at  the  same 
Meeting,  beating  Col.  Peel's  ch.  c.  by 
Bedlamite,  dam  by  Cesario;  Lord 
Lichfield's  ch.  f.  Sister  to  Terry  Alt, 
by  Sligo ;  Mr.  Sowerby's  ch.  c.  Cata- 
Ionian,  by  Skiff,  out  of  Theresa's  dam ; 
Mr.  J.  Perren's  b.  c.  by  Spinaway,  out 
of  Joordes  Noce's  dam;  Sir  M.  Wood's 
b.  f.  by  Partisan,  out  of  Fawn;  and 
Mr.  ThomhiU's  b.  f.  Enchantment,  by 
Merlin,  dam  by  Phantom* 

DiRCB,  b,  f.  by  Partisan,  out  of  An- 
tiope,  by  Whalebone,  Lord  Chester- 
field's, 200  sovs.  at  Newmarket  First 
Oct  Meeting,  beating  Lord  Mounl- 
cbarles's  b.  c.  by  Buzzard,  dam  by 
Orville. 

BiVAN,  b.  c.  by  Sultan,  out  of  Fawn 
Junior,  by  Waxy,  Duke  of  Grafton's, 
800  sovs.  at  Newmarket  Second  Oc- 
tober Meeting,  beating  Lord  Exeter's 
b.  f.  Mantilla,  sister  to  Green  Mantle, 
by  Sultan;  Lord  Chesterfield's  b.  c. 
Elveston,  by  Sultan,  dam  by  Sorcerer ; 
and  Lord  Verulam's  b.  c.  by  Sultan,  out 
ofTredrille. 

Emir,  br.  c.  by  Centaur,  out  of  Zinc, 
by  Woful,  Duke  of  Grafton's,  100  sovs. 
at  Newmaket  July  Meeting,  beating 
Mr.  Oreville's  Amphitrite,  S  yn 


Emchantment,  b.  f.  by  Merlin,  daaf 
by  Phantom,  out  of  Spell,  by  Sorcerer, 
Mr.  ThomhiU's,  40  sovs.  at  Newmarket 
July  Meeting,  beating  Mr.  Henry's  b. 
f.  by  Middleton,  dam  by  Smolensko  ; 
Lord  Lowther's  ch.  f.  Mersey,  by 
Partisan,  3  yrs. ;  Mr.  Batson's  gr.  c. 
Bacchus,  by  Whalebone,  dam  by  Alad- 
din, 3  yrs.  and  Lord  Wilton's  br.  c.  by 
Waterloo,  out  of  Gavotte. — 150  sovs.  at 
Newmarket  First  October  Meeting, 
beating  Mr.  Sowerby's  b.  f.  Tigress, 
by  Skiff;  Sir  S.  Graham's  b.  c.  Emery, 
by  Stainborough ;  Lord  Lichfield's  c  f. 
Sister  to  Terry  Alt,  by  Sligo  ;  Lotd  Ex- 
eter's ch.  f.  Deception, by  Mountebank; 
Col.  Peel's  br.  f.  Frailty,  by  Bedlamite 
or  Paul  Pry  ;  Mr.  Forth's  br.  f.  by  Sul- 
tan, dam  by  Woful  ;  and  Mr.  Rids- 
dale's  b.  f.  by  Comus,  out  of  Ring- 
dove's dam. 

Eve,  br.  f.  by  Lottery,  dam  by  Wal- 
ton, out  of  Stella,  Mr.  J.  C.  Donda^'s 
80  sovs.  at  Richmond,  beating  Mr. 
Jackson's  br.  c.  by  Dr.  Syntax  ;  and 
Mr.  S.  L.  Fox's  b.  c.  Larkspur,  by 
Lottery. 

Forester,  gr.  c.  by  Gnstaros,  out 
of  Young  Pippylina,  by  Orville,  Mr. 
Hunter's,  the  July  Stakes  of  1,200  sovs. 
at  Newmarket  July  Meeting,  beating. 
Sir  S.  Graham's  b.  c.  Jason,  by  Cen- 
taur, dam  by  Merlin  ;  Duke  of  Graf- 
ton's b.  c.  Emir  by  Centaur,  out  of 
Zinc ;  Mr.  Ridsdale's  b.  c.  Sevillian  by, 
Figaro,  out  of  Charity,  Mr.  Cookes's 
br.  f.  Ulrica,  by  Sherwood,  out  of  Miss 
Weotworth  ;  Lord  Tavistock's  ch,  c. 
Anglesea,  by  Sultan,  out  of  Mona;  Sir 
M.  Wood's  b.  f.  by  Partisan,  out  of 
Fawn  ;  Mr.  Newton's  ch.  c.  by  Emilius, 
dam  by  Rainbow  ;  Lord  Chesterfield's 
b.  f.  Dirce,  by  Partisan,  out  of  An- 
tiope;  Lord  Lowther's  c.  St.  Julian  ;  Mr. 
T.  Wood's  ch.  c.  by  Partisan,  out  of 
Landscape ;  Mr.  Sowerby's  br.  f.  Ti- 
gress, by  Skiff,  dam  by  Tiresias ;  Sir 
S.  Graham's  b.  c.  Emery,  by  Stain- 
borough,  out  of  Pincushion ;  Lord  Exe- 
ter's b.  f. ;  Mantilla,  by  Sultan,  out  of 
Dulcinea ;  Mr.  Wilson's  b.  c,  by  Lottery, 
out  of  Silvertail ;  and  Col.  Peel's  b.  f, 
Malibran,  by  Whisker,  out  of  Garcia. 

• 

Frailty,  br.  f.by  Bedlamite  or  Paul 
Pry,  out  of  Fille  de  Joie,  Col.  Peel's, 
50  sovs.  at  Newmarket  Houghton  Meet- 
ing, beating  Sir  M.  Wood's  ch.  c.  Count 
Robinson,  3  yrs. 

Fremzy,  ch.  f.  by  Bedlamite  out  of 
Catherine,  by  Walton,  Mr«  Peel's,  7» 
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f«vB.  ^t  Lichfidd  Spring  M«etipg,bMto 
iBg  Lord  Li€hfield*8  b.  f.  by  Sligo,  out 
of  Sister  to  Mayflower ;  Mr.  CbarUoii*9 
b.  f.  Gazette,  sister  to  Gnostic ; 
tnd  Mr.  Beardswortb's  br.  f.  by  Mo- 
narcb,  oat  of  Gadabout.^225  sots,  at 
Ladlow,  beating  Mr.  £.  Peel's  cb.  f. 
Fear  by  Pbantom ;  Mr.  Charlton's  b.  g« 
Geranome,  by  Waniba  ;  Mr  Giffard's  b. 
f.  by  Pantaloon,  out  of  Eliza;  Mr.  Grif- 
fith's Repentanoe,  by  Reveller,  and 
Mr.  Bristow's  ch.  c.  Uncle  Toby»  by 
Cain. — ^75  sots,  at  Burton-apon-Trent, 
lieating  Mr.  Scarisbreck's  ch.  f.  Geor- 
^ana;  Mr.  Lacey's  b.  f.  Moselle,  by 
Chateau  Margaux,  oqt  of  Ludlow's 
dam;  and  Mr.  Beardsworth's  f.  by 
Scamper,  oat  of  Livonia. 

^  Glaocds,  b.  c.  by  Partisan,  out  of 
Nanine,  by  Selim.  Mr.  Ridsdale's,  260 
•OTS.  at  Slockbridge,  beating  Mr.  I. 
Sadler's  ch.  c.  Dangerous,  brother  to 
Pesign  ;  Mr.  George's  br.  f.  by  Muley, 
out  of  Lady  Krn ;  and  Lord  Wilton's 
br.  c.  by  Waterloo,  out  of  Gavotte.— 
The  Prendergast  Stakes  of  610  sovs.  at 
Newmarket  Second  October  Meeting, 
beating  Sir  S.  Graham's  b.  c.  Jason, 
by  Centaur,  dam  by  Merlin ;  Lord 
Chesterfield's  br.  f.  Dirce,  by  Partisan, 
out  of  Antiope;  Lord  Exeter's  b.  c. 
Brother  to  Beiram,  by  Saltan;  Lord 
Exeter's  b.  f.  Mantilla,  by  Saltan ;  and 
Sir  M.  Wood's  b.  f.  by  Partisan,  oat  of 
Fawn.— received  30  sovs.  atNewmarket 
Houghton  Meeting. — 600  sovs.  at  the 
same  Meeting,  beating  Lord  Orford's 
gr.  c.  Clearwell,  by  Jerry,  out  of  Li- 
sette,  by  Hambletonian. 

Larkspor,  b.  c.  by  Lottery,  out  of 
Dairymaid,  by  Woful,  Mr.  8.  L.  Fox's, 
120  sovs.  at  Puntefract,  beating  Mr. 
Houldsworth's  b.  c.  Hawk, by  Buzzard, 
out  of  Simon's  dam  ;  and  Lord  Sligo's 
b.  c.  Flame,  by  Master  Robert. 

Lady  Charlotte,  b.  f.  by  Catton,  out 
of  Lady  Ka8by,by  Whisker,  Mr.  Spald- 
ing's 60  sovs.  at  Newmarket  Houghton 
Meeting,  beating  Mr.  Thornhill's  ch.  c, 
SUly  Billy,  by  Bedlamite. 

Lady  Marcia,  b.  f.  by  Whisker^ 
out  of  Lady  of  the  Vale,  by  Mow- 
bray, Dake  of  Leeds's,  received  50 
SOYS,  at  York  Spring  Meeting. — ^The 
Hornby  Stakes  of  450  sovs.  at  York 
August  Meeting,  beating  Mr.  Houlds- 
worth's cb.  f.  Fidelity,  by  Whisker, 
ooit  of  Fortaaa* 

Lady  Moor  Carrw,  b.  f.  by  Tramp, 
OQtof  Kite,  by  Bastard,  Mr.  AlkuiBon  s. 


180  sovs.  at  VewtoD,  beatiDg  Mr.  & 
Turner's  b.  c.  by  Figaro,  oat  of  Clin- 
ton's dam ;  Mr.  Thompson's  ch.  c.  Fits- 
dictor,  by  Predictor ;  Mr.  W.  Tuner's 
b.  c.  by  Lottery,  out  of  Primrose  ;  Mr. 
Houldsworth's  ch.  f.  Fidelity, by  Whis- 
ker; Mr.  Bower's  b.  f.  Curiosity,  by 
Figaro ;  and  Mr.  Scarisbrick's  ch.  f. 
Geurgiana,  by  Teniers,  out  of  Pera- 
Yiaoa.— 80  gs.  at  Derby,  beating  Mr. 
Peel's  cb.  f.  Fear,  by  Phantom;  Mr. 
Lacey's  b.  f.  Moselle,  by  Chateau  Mar* 
gaux ;  Mr.  Price's  b.  f.  by  Woful,  out 
of  Scrambler ;  and  Mr.  Beardsworth'a 
b.  c.  by  Monarch,  out  of  Thetis. 

Lot,  b.  c.  by  Lottery,  out  of  Rhoda- 
cantha,  by  Comus,  Duke  of  Leeds's, 
600  sovs.  at  Doncaster,  beating  Mr. 
Houldsworth's  ch.  f.  Fidelity,  by  Whis- 
ker ;  Mr.  Petre's  b.  f.  by  Whisker,  oat 
of  Matilda;  and  Lord  Kelbume's  cb. 
f.  by  Jook,  out  of  Parity. 

(To  be  ennthmed.) 


AddHUm  to  the  LUi  ^  WnmetM  qf 

Royal  Pkite»  in  our  /a«<.— Northamp-* 
TON,  Aug.  29;  Vagrant,  by  Tramp.-* 
Carlisle,  Sept  20;  Ossian.— Edin- 
burgh, Oct  25;  Ballochmyie,  by  Peter 
I^ely. 

ColoDel  Rusaell,  of  the  Guards,  an 
old  frequenter  of  Newmarket,  died  on 
the  24th  uh. 

The  Jockey  Club. — ^At  a  meeting  of 
the  Jockey  Club,  lately  held,  it  was 
resolved, — ^That  the  penton  appointed 
to  start  the  horses,  has  authority  to 
order  the  jockeys  to  draw  up  in  a  line 
as  far  behind  the  startiDg-post  as  he 
may  think  neoessaiy;  and  that  any 
jockey  disobeying  the  orders  of  the 
starter,  or  taking  any  unfair  advantage^ 
shall  be  liable  to  be  fined,  in  such  sam^ 
not  exceeding  £5,  as  the  stewards  of 
the  Jockey  Club  may  think  fit  to 
iaflict. 

J^ptom  Race  Fund. — ^A  meetiag  of 
the  subscribers  to  the  Epsom  iUoe 
Fund,  was  held  at  Epsom,  on  the  12th 
of  November,  when  the  Baron  de 
Teissier,  was  re-elected  Steward;  the 
Committee  wece  all  ve-ckosen  except 
three,  and  the  accounts  audited,  &c. 

The  late  Derbv-— It  will  be  recol- 
lected, that  the  last  Derby  was  won, 
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liy  Mr.  Ridsdale*8  St.  Oiks,  and  that 
Mr.  VaD9ittart*8  Perion  ran  second, 
that  Mr.  Vansittart  claimed  the  stakes, 
on  the  ground  that  St.  Giles  was  dis- 
qualified, altliough  it  had  been  decided 
both  by  the  Stewards  of  the  Jockey 
Club,  and  the  Stewards  of  the  Races, 
that  be  was  qualified.  Law  proceed- 
ings were  talked  of,  but  subsequently 
a  more  satisfiictory  and  sportsmanlike 
course  was  agreed  on,  viz.  by  referring 
it  to  his  Grace  the  Duke  of  Richmond, 
Earl  Stradbroke,  and  Mr.  Charles 
Greville,  than  whom  more  honourable 
or  competent  arbitrators  could  not  pos- 
sibly have  been  selected.  The  ''cause'' 
was  heard  at  Newmarket  on  Saturday 
morning,  and  a  ''verdict"  given  in 
fiivour  of  Mr.  Ridsdale,  "damages, 
£2,675."  There  cannot  be  two  opi- 
nions as  to  the  propriety  of  settling 
turf  disputes,  by  reference  to  persons 
conversant  with  the  laws  and  usages 
of  racing ;  the  case  just  noticed,  clear 
enough  to  sporting  men,  involved  a 
question  of  pedigree  that  would  have 
puzzled  the  "  twelve  judges."  It  has 
been  concluded  in  a  manner  highly 
creditable  to  both  parties. 

FALSE  STARTS. 

The  Jockey  Club  have  resolved  that 
uU  jockeys  disobeying  the  starter,  or 
taking  any  unfair  advantage,  shall  be 
fined  £5,  &c.  This  is  not  enough ; 
they  ought  to  appoint  a  competent 
Ftarter,  tor  the  party  who  now  offi- 
ciates is  manifestly  unfit  for  duty, 
which  requires  firmness  as  well  as  ex- 
perience. A  fine  ought  also  to  be  inr 
flicted  on  him  on  failing  to  make  com- 
plaint of  any  misconduct  on  the  part 
of  the  jockeys.  No  mercy  ought  to 
be  shown,  for  the  present  system  is 
disgraceful  to  Newmarket. 

The  Goodwood  Cup, — So  many  al- 
terations and  additions  have  been  made 
in  the  conditions  for  this  Cup  that  one 
page  of  our  Magazine  would  scarcely 
hold  them.  They  must  have  been 
drawn  by  a  special  pleader,  for  we 
know  of  no  racing  men  with  sufficient 
ingenuity  to  invent  so  many  clauses 
and  provisoes.  These  accumulative 
changes  do  not  look  well  in  print, 
however  fair  they  may  be.    It  is  said 


that  it  will  in  future  be  a  ^/otir-mile 
race.  The  meeting  is  fixed  for  the 
last  Tuesday  in  July. 

STEEPLE  CHASE. 
(Frmn  a  Crcrretpondent^, 

A  STEEPLE  chase  took  place  on  Wed* 
nesday,  the  13th  inst  between  a  black 
horse  belonging  to  Mr.  Bainbridgey 
and  Mr.  Harry  Bainbridge's  bay  gel- 
ding "  Little  John",  the  former  was 
ridden  by  Captain  Becber,  and  Little 
John  by  a  gentleman  of  the  name  of 
Crommelin,  in  whose  favour  the  event 
vf9s  ultimately  decided  by  the  umpires. 
The  ground  fixed  on,  was  from  the 
twelfth  mile  stone  on  the  Uxbridge 
road,  across  the  country  towards  Pin- 
ner, having  the  steeple  of  Harrow  as 
a  point  to  keep  tliem  in  a  line  with 
the  winning  field;  the  principal  feature 
in  the  intervening  space,  was  a  large 
brook,  the  sides  of  which  had  been 
newly  thrown  up,  which  rendered  the 
taking  off  uncertain.  They  were  started 
by  Mr.  Learmouth,  each  riding  thir- 
teen stone,  they  proceeded  at  a  slap- 
ping pace  towards  the  brook;  here 
Captain  Becher,  who  up  to  this  time 
lay  close  on  Little  John's  heels,  pro- 
posed, as  he  knew  where  the  brook 
was  fordable,  they  should  both  ride  up 
to  that  point,  and  having  crossed,  to 
start  again;  to  this  proposition  the 
rider  of  Little  John  did  not  assent, 
but  kept  on  ''the  even  tenor  of  his 
way,"  they  arrived  at  it,  a  terrible 
yawner,  which  Little  John  cleared  by 
about  two  feet,  the  Captain  nearly  into 
it.  I1ie  brook  being  crossed,  he  took 
the  lead,  and  in  consequence  of  Little 
John's  refusing  one  of  his  fences,  kept 
a-head  for  some  time;  Little  John  how- 
ever made  up  his  way,  and  the  last 
two  fields  they  were  nearly  abreast, 
both  horses  much  beat,  having  come 
the  four  miles  and  a  half  in  twenty- 
two  minutes.  The  last  fence  was  a 
bullfinch,  with  a  gap  in  it,  rather  to- 
wards the  left  hand  comer  oPthe  win- 
ning field  (as  they  came  towards  us), 
Captain  Becher  made  towards  this, 
thus  swerving  out  of  his  line ;  the 
rider  of  Little  John,  by  continuing 
straight,  had  just  cleared  the  fence  and 
landed  well  into  the  field,  when  the 
Captan  came  through  the  gap,  just 


NEW  SPORTING  MAGAZINE. 


143 


late  enough  to  lose  the  match ;  had  he 
kept  straight,  he  must  have  won,  as 
there  could  not  have  heen  above  three 
seconds'  difference  in  (heir  entry  into 
the  field,  and  his  horse  was  much  less 
distressed  than  Little  John,  who  how- 
ever made  a  most  extraordinary  spring 
over  his  last  fence,  measuring  nearly 
twenty  feet  There  was  some  slight 
misunderstanding,  respecting  a  flag 
placed  in  the  middle  of  the  winning 
field,  many  imagining  the  horses  were 
to  pass  it,  and  win  as  in  a  race,  but 
both  umpires  and  referee,  agreeing 
that  before  starting,  it  had  been  clearly 
explained  to  both  riders,  that  the  first 
horse  into  the  field  in  which  the  flag 
was,  to  be  declared  the  winner,  it  of 
course  had  the  effect  of  putting  an  end 
to  further  discussion.  It  was  fiie  most 
8pirite<l  and  nearly  contested  thing  I 
ever  saw,  and  such  being  the  case  I 
hasten  to  send  you  an  account  of  it 

Veritas. 

TATTERSALL'S. 

DuaiVG  the  last  month  several  horses 
have  been  backed  for  the  Derby,  but 
so  small  is  the  amount  of  capital  in 
the  market  that  none  of  tliem  have 
made  any  great  progress.  Glaucus  is 
not  in  such  force  as  before,  although 
the  odds  are  occasionally  taken  about 
him ;  this  is  owing  to  the  extension  of 
the  field,  in  which  will  be  found  a  colt 
of  Mr.  Ridsdale's,  out  of  Young  Pe- 
tuaria,  who  was  beaten  in  the  spring 
by  Young  Rapid.  Revenge  is  likely 
to  become  first  ^ourite  ere  long;  two 
or  three  keep  nibbling  at  him,  and  are 
always  ready  to  take  10  to  1.  The 
winner  of  the  July  Stakes,  Forester, 
has  been  gradually  creepini^  up  for 
the  last  fortnight,  some  of  the  best 
judges  backing  him.  The  Welsh  horse. 
Prince  Llewellyn,  is  not  in  less  favour, 
but  Lord  Cleveland's  colt  is  never  even 
mentioned;  the  fact  is,  no  one  appears 
to  know  whether  he  will  come  on  this 
side  the  Trent;  should  he  once  reach 
Newmarket  he  will  doubtless  be  made 
a  great  favourite;  for  good  or  bad 
anything  in  Chifney's  stable  that  can 
muster  four  legs  is  sure  to  be  made 
something  of.  The  col  t  out  of  Moses*s 
dam  is  again  ih  the  ascendant;  we  are 


half  inclined  to  suspect  that  he  is  some- 
thing like  Byzantium,  and  that  plenty 
of  money  may  be  got  by  betting  against 
him.  Lord  Jersey's  lot  is  in  abeyance, 
and  a  queer  lot  they  seem  to  be ; — Lu- 
cius is  cut  and  blistered,  Glenmore  is 
fired,  and  Ishmael  is  blistered!  the 
latter,  a  remarkably  fine  colt,  is  trou- 
bled with  a  ricketty  temper,  has  a 
trick  of  dropping  the  lad,  when  to  all 
appearance  in  a  pleasant  mood,  and  is 
otherwise  a  dangerous  nag  to  stand  a 
shot  upon,  they  are  now  at  Middleton, 
and  when  or  whether  they  will  revisit 
Newmarket,  before  the  Derby,  remains 
in  doubt.  Cooper's  stable  has  been 
backed  to  a  large  amount,  by  the  party 
(Lord  Graham  and  Colonel  Peel)  who 
are  uncommonly  sweet,  the  lot  con- 
sists of  Colonel  Peel's  Nonsense,  se- 
cond for  the  Clearwell,  Mr.  Yates's 
Pilkingtou,  Lord  Graham's  c.  by  Cat- 
ton,  out  of  Twatty,  Mr.  Payne's  c.  by 
Wrangler^    out  of  Whiteboy's   dam, 

and  Mr. *s  Zone.    Of  the  five,  the 

Twatty  colt  is  the  pet,  the  dam  is  own 
sister  to  that  precious  pair  of  Derby 
winners,  Lapdog  and  Spaniel.  Cooper 
brings  his  horses  to  the  poft,  in  very 
superior  condition,  and  deserves  to  fa« 
backed ;  Colonel  Cosby's  Bravo,  came 
into  the  market  on  the  22nd,  and  was 
backed  to  £300  or  £400,  by  a  Mr.  T. 
Wood;  neither  the  money  or  the  party 
had  influence  enough  to  get  him  up 
till  the  26th,  when  he  closed  at  22  to 
1 ;  Non  Compos  is  now  in  the  stable, 
and  will  perhaps  be  the  trial  nag! 
his  gallant  owner  has  backed  him  for 
even  five  hundred  against  other  horses, 
to  win  more  than  thirty  thousand 
pounds;  we  question  if  the  public 
will  ever  back  him,  for  the  Ascot- 
heath  stables  are  deservedly  unpopular. 
Boscobel  at  one  time  threatened  to  be 
a  favourite,  but  was  knocked  down  by 
the  great  man  of  St.  James's  Street. 
Divan,  Marinella,  and  Brother  to 
Margrave*  have  scarcely  any  friends ; 
nothing  done  on  tlie  Oaks;  Weeper 
nominally  first  favourite,  at  10  to  l ; 
Sisters  to  Augustus  and  Oxygen  talked 
of,  but  not  backed;  offers  to  back 
Belshaizar  against  any  thing  for  the 
St.  Leger. 

We  subjoin  the  monthly  quotation    . 
of  the  odds. 
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TO    SITBSCKIBERS    AND    CORRESPONDENTS. 

We  beg  our  Northamptonshire  friend  to  accept  onr  best  thanks,  and  shall  be 
ghid  to  hear  from  him  again. 

'*  Hunting  Cap"  is  far  from  bad,  but  is  not  calculated  for  a  leader*  and  cannot  be 
considered  as  miscellaneous. 

If  our  Holdemess  correspondent  would  send  us  an  account  of  the  same  nature  as 
oar  Melton  and  Northamptonshire  letters,  we  should  be  obliged  to  hinu  His  Isst  ii 
rather  too  rambling. 

We  had  gone  to  press  before  **  Llandillo's*'  arrived :  we  thank  him  for  his  kind 
attention. 

BRRATA. 

In  the  description  of  the  second  plate  in  our  last  number,  by  some  means  or  other, 
a  mistake  was  made  in  the  sex. 

P.  59,  Noctes :— for  «*  buck-cap,"  read  "  black-cap." 
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Horses  Goue  abroad  —  Reviews : 
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Anecdotes  —  Ackermann's  St. 
Giles — ^The  Veterinarian — Hood's 
Comic  Annual — The  English  Far- 
mer— Bettings  at  Tattersall's — 
Notice  to  Correspondents. 
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PEDIGREE  AND  PERFORMANCES  OF  «  OXYGEN, 

Winner  qftke  Oaks  in  1831. 


>> 


EDgraved  by  Scorr,  from  a  Painting  by  A.  Cooper,  R  A. 


Oxygen,  a  brown  mare,  was  bred 
by  the  Duke  of  Graf)»n  in  1 828 ; 
got  by  Emilias  out  of  Whizgig,  by 
Rubens  out  of  Penelope,  by  Trum- 
peter—  Prunella  by  Highflyer — 
Promise  by  Snap — Julia  by  Blank 
— Spectator's  dam  by  Partner. 

Perjarmancety  1830. 

Newmarket  July  'Meeting, — 
Ran  second  to  Mr.  Stonehewer  s 
Zany,  for  the  July  Stakes. 

First  October  Meeting, — Won 
the  Anson  Dinner  Stakes  of  300 
sovs.  each,  h.  ft.,  four  subs.  T.  Y.  C. 
beating  Lord  Exeter's  Bohemian 
and  Lord  Lichfield's  c.  by  Morisco, 
out  of  Ina. 

Second  October  Meeting,  — 
Won  the  Clearwell  Stakes  of  30 
sovs.  each,  20  ft.  thirty-seven  subs. 
T.  Y.  C.  beating  Lord  Egremont's 
f.  by  Whalebone,  out  of  Thalestris, 
and  11  others,  who  were  not  placed. 

1831. 

First  Spring  Meeting. — Walked 
over  for  a  Filly  Stakes  of  100  sots. 
each,  h.  ft.  nine  subs. — Ab.  M. 

Same  Meeting. — Started  for  the 
1000  gs.  Stakes,  D.  M.  and  not 
placed;  Galantine  first  and  Lioness 
second. 

At  Epsom.  —  Won  the  Oaks 
Stakes  of  50  sovs.  each,  h.  ft. 
eighty-six  subs,  mile  and  half, 
beating  Lord  Exeter's  Marmora, 
Lord  Lowther's  Guitar,  Mr. 
Houldsworth's  Circassian,  and  17 
others,  who  were  not  placed. 


At  Ascot--W on  a  Filly  Stakes 
of  100  sovs.  each,  h.  ft.  old  mile, 
twelve  subs,  beating  Marmora  and 
Guitar. 

Newmarket  First  October  Meet- 
ing,— Ran  second  to  Sir  M.  W^ood's 
Camarine  for  the  St.  Leger  Stakes, 
D.  L 

Second  October  Meeting.  — 
Walked  over  for  one  third  of  a 
subscription  of  25  sovs.  each,  for 

3  yr.  olds,  seven  subs. — A.  F. 

1832. 

Craven  Meeting.  —  Won  the 
First  Class  of  the  Oatland's  Stakes 
of  50  sovs.  each,  h.  ft.  nine  subs. 
D.  I.  beating  Mr.  Watt's  Mazeppa, 

4  yrs.    Sst.  41b.    General    Gros-. 
venor  Sarpedon,   3  yrs.   7st.  91b. 
and  4  others,  who  were  not  placed. 
Oxygen  carried  7st.  91b. 

First  Spring  Meeting. — Won 
the  King's  Plate  for  mares,  R.  C. 
beating  Sir  M.  Wood's  Lucetta. 

Second  Spring  Meeting. -^Wba 
beat  by  Lucetta  for  the  Jockey 
Club  Plate  of  £  50.— B.  C. 

Second  October  Meeting, — Ran 
third  in  a  Handicap  Stakes,  R.  M. 
carrying  8st.  91b. ;  Margaret  3  yrs. 
7st.,  being  first,  and  Naiad  4  yrs. 
7st.  131b.  second. 

Houghton  Meeting,  -—Was 
beaten  in  a  match,  T.  M.  M.  by 
Mr.  Vansittart's  Rubini,  who  gave 
her  6  lbs. 
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THE  ROAD. 

AN  ARTICLE  IN  THE  QUARTERLY  REVIEW. 


An  excellent  paper  has  just  ap- 
peared in  the  Quarterly  Review, 
entitled  '*  Public  Carriages,  the 
Road/'  in  which  we  recognize  the 
hand  of  a  master.  The  extraordi- 
nary change  that  has  taken  place 
in  the  means  of  locomotion,  within 
the  last  half  century,  is  matter  of 
astonishment  to  all ;  and  the  con- 
trast between  the  rough  old-fashi- 
oned Jehu,  and  the  natty  modem 
whip,  is  as  wide  as  can  well  be 
imagined. 

But  we  must  be  brief,  for  we 
have  marked  off  a  goodly  portion 
of  the  Quarterly,  to  be  transferred 
to  our  own  pages ;  an  old  gentle- 
man of  1742,  is  supposed  to  have 
had  a  long  sleep,  like  Rip  Van 
Winkle,  and  to  have  awakened 
only  '*  on  Monday  morning  last," 
at  the  White  Horse  Cellar. 

"  '  What  coach,  your  hoD6ur  V  says 
a  ruffianly-looking  fellow,  much  like 
what  he  might  have  been  had  he  lived 
a  hundred  years  back.  <  I  wish  to  go 
home  to  Exeter,*  replied  the  old  gen- 
tleman mildly.  •%  ^  Just  in  time,  your 
honour,  here  she  comes — them  there 
grey  horses — where's  your  luggage  ?  — 
*  Don't  be  in  a  hurry,*  observes  the 
stranger ;  '  that's  a  gentleman's  car- 
riage/ *  It  ain't,  I  tell  you,'  says  llie 
cad,  'it's  the  Comet,  and  you  must 
be  as  quick  as  lightning.'  'Nolens  vo- 
/eni,  the  remonstrating  old  gentleman 
b  shoved  into  the  Comet,  by  a  cad  at 
each  elbow,  having  been  three  times 
assured  his  luggage  is  in  the  hind-boot, 
and  twice  three  times  denied  having 
ocular  demonstration  of  the  fact. 

"  However,  he  is  now  seated  — 
and  *What  gentleman  is  going  to 
diive  us?*  is  his  first  question  to  his 
fellow- passengers  :  *  He  is  no  gentle- 
man, sfr,'  says  a  peison  who  sits  op- 
posite to  him,  and  who  happens  to  be 
a  proprietor  of  the  coach.  ^  He  has 
been   on  the   Comet   ever  since   she 


started,  and  is  a  very  steady  young 
roan.'  '  Pardon  my  ignorance,'  re- 
plies the  regenerated ;  '  from  the  clean- 
liness of  his  person,  the  neatness  of  his 
apparel,  and  the  language  he  made 
use  of,  I  mistook  him  for  some  en- 
thusiastic Bachelor  of  Arts,  wishing 
to  become  a  charioteer,  after  the  man- 
ner of  the  illustrious  ancients.'  *  You 
must  have  been  long  in  foreign  parts, 
sir,'  observed  the  proprietor.  In  five 
minutes  or  less,  after  this  parly  com- 
menced, the  wheels  went  round,  and 
in  another  five,  the  coach  arrived  at 
Hyde  Park  Gate,  but  long  before  it 
got  there,  the  worthy  gentleman  of 
1742  (set  down  by  his  fellow  travel- 
lers for  either  a  little  cracked,  or  an 
emigrant  from  the  Backwoods  of  Ame« 
rica)  exclaimed,  *What!  off  the  stones 
already  V  *  You  have  never  been  on 
the  stones,'  observes  his  neighbour  on 
his  right ;  ^  no  stones  in  London,  now, 
sir!' — *But  we  are  going  at  a  great 
rate,'  exclaims  again  the  stranger. 
*  Oh  no,  sir,'  says  the  proprietor,  *  we 
never  go  fast  over  this  stage.  We  have 
time  allowed  in  consequence  of  being 
subject  to  interruptions,  and  we  make 
it  up  over  the  lower  ground.'  Five- 
and-thirty  minutes,  however,  bring 
them  to  the  noted  town  of  Brentford. 

"  'Hahl'  says  the  old  man,  be- 
coming young  again — <  what,  no  im- 
provement in  this  filthy  place  ?  Is  old 
Brentford  still  here  ?  a  national  dis- 
grace !  Pray,  sir,  who  is  your  county 
member  now  ?'  'His  name  is  Hume, 
sir,'  was  the  reply.  *  The  modern 
Hercules ;'  added  the  gentleman  on  the 
right,  the  real  cleanser  of  the  Augean 
stable.'  '  A  gentleman  of  large  pro- 
perty in  the  county,  I  presume  V  said 
the  man  of  the  last  century.  *  Not  an 
acre,'  replied  the  communicative  pro- 
prietor, *  a  Scotchman  from  the  town 
of  Montrose.'  *  Aye,  aye;  nothing  like 
the  high  road  to  London  for  those 
Scotchmen.  A  great  city  merchant, 
no  doubt,  worth  a  plum  or  two.'  *  No 
such  thing,  sir,'  quoth  the  other ;  *  the 
gentleman  was  a  doctor,  and  made  his 
fortune  in  the  Indies.'    *■  No  quack,  I 
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Warrant   ycm?'    The  proprietof  w%s 
silent. 

^'  In  five  minutes  ttoder  the  hourlbe 
Comet  arrives  at  Houuslow,    to  the 

great  delight  of  our  friend,  who  by 
lis  time  waxed  hungry,  not  having 
broken  his  fast  before  starting.    *  Just 
iifty-five  tminutes  and  thirty-seven  se- 
conds,' says  he,  '  from  the  time  we  left 
Iiondon! — wonderful  travelling,  gen- 
tlemen,  to  be    sure,  but  much  too 
fast    to   be    safe.     However,    thank 
heaven,  we  are  arrived    at  a  good- 
looking    house ;    and    now,   waiter! 
I  hope  you  have  got  break f — !'    Be- 
fore the  last  syllable,  however,  of  the 
word  could  be  pronouticed,  the  worthy 
old  gentleman's  head  struck  the  back 
of  the  coach  by  a  jerk,  which  he  could 
not  account  for,  (the  fact  v^as,  three  of 
the  four  fresh  horses  were  bolters)  and 
the  waiter,  the  inn,  and  indeed  liouns- 
low  itself,  disappeared  in  the  twinkling 
of  an  eye.    Never  did  such  a  succes- 
sion of  doors,  windows,  and  window- 
shutters  pass  so  quickly  in  his  review 
before — and  he  hoped  ^ey  might  never 
do  so  again,    Recovering,  however,  a 
little  from  his  surprise — *  My  dear  sir,' 
said  he,   'you  told  me  we  were  to 
change  horses  at  Hounslow?  Surely, 
they  are  not  so  inhuman  as  to  drive 
these  poor  animals  another  stage  at  this 
unmerciful    rate!'     'Change    horses, 
sirT   says  the  proprietor;   *  why  we 
changed  them  whilst  you  were  putting 
on  your  spectacles,  and  looking  at  your 
t^tch.    Only  one  minute  allowed  for 
it  at  Hounslow,  and  it  is  often  done 
in  fifty  seconds  by  those  nimble-fin- 
gered horse-keepers.'    *  You  astonish 
me — ^but  really  I  do  not  like  to  go  so 
fast/     'Oh,   sir,   we    always    spring 
them  over  these  six  miles.    It  is  what 
we  call   the  hospital  ground/     This 
alarming  phrase  is  presently  interpret- 
ed :  it  intimates  that  horses  whose '  backs 
are  getting  down  instead  of  up  in  their 
work' — some '  tliat  won't  hold  an  ounce 
down  hill,  or  draw   an  o.unce  up' — 
others  '  that  kick  over  the  pole  One  day 
and  over  the  bars  the  next,   in  short  all 
the  reprobates,  styled  in  the  road  slang, 
bokkkers,  are  sent  to  work  these  six 
miles — ^because  here  they  have  nothing 
to  do  but  to  gallop — not  a  pebble  as  big 
as  a  nutmeg  on  the  road,  and  so  even 
th&t  it  would  not  disturb  the  equili- 
brium of  a  spirit  level. 


^  The  coach,  however,  goes  faster 
and  faster  over  the  hospital  groundy  as 
the  '  bokickers'  feel  their  legs,  and  the 
collars  get  warm  to  their  shoulders;, 
and  having  ten  outsides,  the  luggage 
of  the  said  ten,  and  a  few  extra  pack- 
ages besides  on  the  roof,  she  rolb  ra- 
ther more  than  is  pleasant;  although 
the  centre  of  gravity  is  pretty  well  kept 
.  down  by  four  not  slender  insidet,  two 
well  laden  bootSf  and  three  huge  trunks 
in  the  slide.  The  gentleman  of  the  last 
century,  however, becomes  alarmed; — 
is  sure  the  horses  are  running  away 
with  the  coach-Mleclares  he  perceives 
by  the  shadow,  that  there  is  nobody  on 
tlie  box,  and  can  see  the  reins  dangling 
abotit  the  horses  heels.  He  attempts 
to  look  out  of  the  window,  but  his  tel- 
low  traveller  dissuades  him  from  doing 
so  : — *  You  may  get  a  shot  in  your  eye 
from  the  wheel.  Keep  your  head  in 
the  coach,  it's  all  right,  depend  ont. 
We  always  spring  'em  over  this  stage.^ 
*  Persuasion  is  useless ;  for  the  horees 
increase  their  speed,  and  the  worthy 
old  gentleman  looks  ouL  But  what 
does  he  see?  Death  an4  destruction 
before  his  eyes  ? — No;  to  his  surprise 
he  finds  the  coachman  firm  at  his  post, 
and  in  the  act  of  taking  a  pinch  of  snuff 
from  the  gentleman  who  sits  beside  him 
on  the  benchy  his  horses  going  at  the 
rate  of  three  miles  in  the  minute  at  the 
time.  *  But  suppose  any  thing  should 
break,  or  a  linchpin  should  give  way 
and  let  a  wheel  loosed  is  the  next  ap- 
peal to  thexommunicative,  but  not  very 
consoling  proprietor.  'Nothing  can 
break,  sir,'  is  tne  reply ;  '  a.11  of  the  very 
best  stufi*;  axletrees  of  the  best  K.  Q. 
iron,  faggotted  edge-ways,  well  bedded 
in  the  timbers;  and  as  for  linchpins,  we 
have  not  one  about  the  coach.  We 
use  the  best  patent  boxes  that  are  ma- 
nufactured. In  short,  sir,  you  are  as 
safe  in  it  as  if  you  were  in  your  bed.' 
'  Bless  me,'  exclaims  the  old  man, 
'  what  improvements !  And  the  roads ! !  1' 
'  They  are  at  perfection,  sir,'  says  the 
proprietor;  '  no  horse  walks  a  yard  in 
this  coach  between  London  and  Exeter 
— all  trotting  ground  now.'  '  A  little 
galloping  (ground,  I  fear,'  whispers  the 
senior  to  himself  I  '  But  who  has  ef- 
fected all  this  improvement  in  your 
paving  1*  '  An  American  of  the  name 
of  M'Adam,'  was  the  reply — *  but 
coachmen    call  him   the  Colossus  of 
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Smds.  Great  things  fa&v«  likewise 
been  done  in  cutting  through  hills,  and 
■itering  the  course  of  roads;  and  it  is 
no  nnoonimon  thing  now-anlays  to  see 
Ibnr  hovses  trotting  away  merrUy  down 
hill  on  that  very  ground  where  they  for- 
merly were  seen  walking  up  hill.' 

**  *  And  pray»  my  good  sir,  what  sort 
of  horses  may  you  have  oyer  the  next 
etage  7'  *  Oh  sir,  no  more  bokickers% 
It  is  hilly  and  severe  ground,  and  re*- 
quires  cattle  strong  and  st^d.  You'll 
see  four  as  fine  horses  put  to  the  coach 
at  Staines  as  you  ever  saw  in  a  nobie* 
man's  carriage  in  your  life  1'  <  Then 
we  shall  have  no  more  galloping^-Hio 
BMnre  springing  them,  as  you  term  it?' 
*  Not  quite  so  fitst  over  the  next  ground,' 
replied  the  proprietor;  <but  he  will 
make  good  play  over  some  part  of  it. 
for  example,  when  he  gets  three  parts 
down  a  hill  he  lets  them  loose,  and 
cheats  them  out  of  half  the  one  they 
have  to  ascend  from  the  bottom  of  it, 
In  short,  they  are  halfway  up  it  before 
a  horse  touches  his  collar ;  ami  we  rmut 
take  every  advantage  with  such  a  fast 
coach  as  this,  and  one  that  loads  so 
well,  or  we  should  never  keep  our 
time.  We  are  now  to  a  minute,  in 
fret,  the  country  people  no  longer  look 
at  the  Sun  when  they  want  to  set  their 
clocks ;  they  look  only  to  the  Comet, 
Bat  depend  upon  it,  you  are  quite  safe; 
we  have  nothing  but  first-rate  artists 
on  this  coach.'  *  Artist !  artist  !*  grum- 
bles the  old  gentleman,  *  we  had  no 
such  term  as  USaX* 

***  1  should  like  to  see  this  uriiU 
diange  hotses  at  the  next  stage,'  re- 
sumes our  ancient;  *  for  at  the  last  it 
had  the  appearance  of  magic — <*  Presto, 
Jack,  and  begone!" '  '  By  all  means; 
you  will  be  much  gratified.  It  is  done 
with  a  quickness  and  ease  almost  in* 
credible  to  any  one  who  has  only  read 
or  heard  of  it;  but  use  becomes  second 
nature  with  ns.  Even  in  my  younger 
days  it  was  always  half  an  hour's  work 
—sometimes  more.  There  was — ''Now 
ladies  and  gentlemen  what  would  yuu 
like  to  take  ?  There's  plenty  of  time 
while  the  horses  are  changing  for  tea, 
coffee,  or  supper;  and  the  coachman 
will  wait  for  you — ^won't  you,  Mr, 
Smitkr*  Then  Mr.  Smith  himself  was 
in  no  huriy ;  he  had  a  lamb  about  his 
eeach  for  one  butcher  in  the  town,  and 


perhaps  half  a  calf  for  another,  a  barmi 
of  oysters  for  the  lawyer,  and  a  basket 
of  game  for  the  parson,  all  on  hit  own 
account.  In  short,  tlie  best  wheel  of 
the  coach  was  his,  and  he  could  not  be 
otherwise  than  accommodating.' 

**  The  coach  arrives  at  Staines,  and 
the  ancient  gentleman  puts  his  inten- 
tions into  effect,  though  he  was  near 
being  again  too  late ;  for  by  the  time 
he  could  extract  his  hat  from  the  net-* 
ting  that  suspended  it  over  his  bead, 
the  leaders  had  been  taken  from  their 
bars,  and  were  walking  up  the  yard 
towards  their  stables.    On  perceiving 
a  fine  thorough-bred  horse  led  towards 
the  coach  with  a  twitch  fastened  tightly 
to  his  nose,  he  exclaims,  '  Holloa,  Mr. 
Horse-keeper!  you  are  going  to  put 
an  unruly  horse  in  the  coach.'   '  What, 
this  here  ou  V  growls  the  man ;  '  the 
quietest  hanimal  alive,  sir !'  as  he  shoves 
him  to  the  near  side  of  the  pole.    At 
this  moment,  however,  the  coaclunan  is 
heard  to  say,  in  somewhat  of  an  under 
tone,  *  Mind  what  you  are  about.  Bob; 
don't  let  him  touch  the  roller-bolt.'  In 
thirty  seconds  more  they  are  off — *  the 
staid  and  steady  team,' — so  styled  by 
the  proprietor  in  the  coach.    '  Let  'em 
go,  and  take  care  of  yourselves,'  says 
the  artist,  so  soon  as  he  is  firmly  seated 
upon  his  box.    With  this  the  near 
leader  rears  right  an  end,  and  if  the 
rein  had  not  been  yielded  to  him  at 
the  instant  he  woulcl  have  fallen  back- 
wards on  the  head  of  the  pole.    The 
moment  the  twitch  was  taken  from  the 
nose  of  the  thorough-bred  nearwheeler, 
he  drew  himself  back  to  the  extent  of 
his  pole-chain— his  fore-legs,  stretched 
out  before  him — and  then  like  a  lion 
loosened  from  his  toil,  made  a  snatch 
at  die  coach  that  would  have  broken 
two  pairs  of  traces  of  1742.    A  steady 
and  good-whipped  horse,  however,  his 
partner,  started  the  coach  himself,  with 
a  gentle  touch  of  the  thong,  and  away 
they  went  off  together.    But  the  tiio- 
rough-bred  one  was  very  fiir  from  being 
comfortable;  it  was  in  vain  that  the 
coachman  tried  to  soothe  him  with  his 
voice,  or  stroked  him  with  the  crop  of 
his  tool,  i.  e.  whip.    He  drew  three 
parts  of  the  coach  and  cantered  for  the 
first  mile,  and  when  he  did  settle  down 
to  his  trot  his  snorting  could  be  heard 
by  the  passengers,  being  as  much  as  to 
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say,  *  I  was  not  born  to  be  a  slave.* 
In  fact,  as  the  proprietor  now  ob- 
served, ^  be  had  been  a  fair  plate-horse 
in  his  time,  but  his  temper  was  always 
queer/ 

**  After  the  first  shock  was  over,  the 
conservatitre  of  the  eighteentli  century 
felt  comfortable.  The  pace  was  con- 
siderably slower  than  it  had  been  over 
the  last  stage,  but  he  was  unconscious 
of  the  reason  for  its  being  diminished. 
It  was  to  accommodate  the  queer  tem- 
per of  the  race-hoi'se,  who,  if  he  had 
not  been  humoured  at  starting,  would 
never  have  settled  down  to  his  trot, 
but  have  ruffled  all  the  rest  of  the  team. 
He  was  also  surprised,  if  not  pleased,  at 
the  quick  rate  at  which  they  were  ascend- 
ing hills,  which,  in  his  time,  he  should 
have  been  asked  by  the  coachman  to 
have  walked  up;  but  his  pleasure 
was  short-lived — the  third  hill  they 
descended  produced  a  return  of  his 
agony.  This  was  what  is  termed  on 
the  road  a  long  fall  of  ground,  and  the 
coach  rather  pressed  upon  the  horses. 
The  temper  of  the  race-horse  became 
exhausted ;  breaking  into  a  canter,  he 
was  of  little  use  as  a  wheeler,  and  there 
was  then  nothing  for  it  but  a  gallop. 
The  leaders  only  wanted  the  signal; 
and  the  point  of  the  thong  being  thrown 
lightly  over  their  backs,  they  were  off 
like  an  arrow  out  of  a  bow  :  but  the 
rocking  of  the  coach  was  awful,  and 
more  particularly  so  to  the  passengers 
on  the  roof.  Nevertheless  sne  was  not 
in  danger ;  the  master-hand  of  the  ar- 
tist kept  her  in  a  direct  line,  and  meet- 
ing the  opposing  ground  she  steadiedy 
and  all  was  right  The  newly-awakened 
gentleman,  however,  begins  to  grumble 
again.  '  Pray,  my  good  sir,'  says  he 
anxiously, '  do  use  your  authority  over 
your  coachman,  and  insist  upon  his 
putting  the  drag-chain  on  the  wheel 
when  descending  the  next  hill.'  *  I 
have  no  such  authority,'  replies  the 
proprietor.  *  It  is  true  we  are  now 
"drawn  by  my  horses,  but  I  cannot  in- 
terfere with  the  driving  of  them.'  '  But 
is  he  not  your  servant?'  *  He  is,  sir; 
but  I  contract  to  work  the  coach  so 
many  miles  in  so  many  hours,  and  he 
engages  to  drive  it,  and  each  is  subject 
to  a  fine  if  the  time  be  not  kept  on  the 
road.  On  so  fast  a  coach  as  this  every 
advantage  must  be  taken ;  and  if  we 


were  to  drag  down  such  hills  as  these 
we  should  never  reach  Exeter  to-day.' 
Our  friend,  however,  will  have  no  more 
of  it.  He  quits  the  coach  at  Bagshot, 
congratulating  himself  on  the  safety  of 
his  limbs.  He  takes,  however,  one 
peep  more  at  the  change^  which  is  done 
with  the  same  despatch  as  before — 
three  greys  and  a  pie-ball  replacing 
three  chestnuts  and  a  bay — ^the  harness 
beautifully  clean,  and  the  ornaments 
bright  as  the  sun.  Not  a  word  is 
spoken  by  the  passengers,  who  merely 
look  their  admiration ;  but  the  laconic 
address  of  the  coachman  is  not  lost  on 
the  bye*5tanders.  '  Put  the  bay  mare 
near-wheel  to-morrow,  and  the  stallion 
tfp  to  the  cheeky  said  he  to  his  horse- 
keeper  as  he  placed  his  right  foot  on 
the  roUer-boltf  i.  e.  the  last  step  but 
one  to  the  box.  '  How  is  Paddy's 
leg?'  '  It's  all  right,  sir,'  replied  the 
horse-keeper.  '  Let  'em  go,  then,' 
quoth  the  artist,  '  and  take  care  of 
yourselves/ 

'^  The  worthy  old  gentleman  is  now 
shown  into  a  room ;  and,  after  warm- 
ing his  hanHs  at  the  fire,  rings  the  bell 
for  the  waiter.  A  well-dressed  person 
appears,  whom  he  of  course  takes  for 
the  landlord. '  Pray,  sir,'  says  he,  *  have 
you  any  slow  coach  down  diis  road  to- 
day ?'  *  Why,  yes,  sir,*  replies  John ; 
'  we  shall  have  the  Regnlator  down  in 
an  hour.'  '  Just  right,'  said  our  friend, 
*  it  will  enable  me  to  break  my  fast, 
which  I  have  not  done  to-day.'  '  Oh , 
sir,'  observes  John,  '  these  here  fast 
drags  be  the  ruin  of  us.  Tis  all  hurry- 
scurry,  and  no  gentleman  has  time  to 
have  nothing  on  the  road.  What  will 
you  take,  sir?  mutton-chops,  veal- 
cutlets,  beef-steaks  V 

^*  At  the  appointed  time  the  Regu- 
lator appears  at  the  door.  It  is  a  strong, 
well-built  drag,  painted  what  is  called 
chocolate  colour:  bedaubed  all  over 
with  gilt  letters— a  bull's  head  on  the 
doors,  a  saracen's  head  on  the  hind 
Boot — and  drawn  by  four  strapping 
horses ;  but  it  wants  the  neatness  of 
the  other.  The  passengers  may  be,  by 
a  shade  or  two,  of  a  lower  order  than 
those  who  had  gone  forward  with  the 
Comet ;  nor  perhaps  is  the  coachman 
quite  so  refined  as  the  one  we  have  just 
taken  leave  of.  He  has  not  the  neat 
white  hat,  the  clean  doeskin  gloves,  the 
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well-cut  trousen,  and  dapper  frock, 
but  still  his  appearance  is  respectable, 
and  perhaps  in  the  eyes  of  many,  more 
in  character  with  his  calling.  Neither 
has  he  the  agility  of  the  artist  on  the 
Comet,  for  he  is  nearly  double  his  size ; 
but  he  is  a  strong  powerful  man,  and 
might  be  called  a  jpattern  card  of  the 
heavy  coachman  of  the  present  day — 
in  other  words,  of  a  man  who  drives  a 
coach  which  carries  sixteen  passengers 
instead  of  fourteen,  and  is  rated  at 
eight  miles  in  the  hour,  instead  of  ten. 
'  What  room  in  the  Regulator  V  says 
our  friend  to  the  waiter,  as  he  comes 
to  announce  its  arrival.  *  Full  inside, 
sir,  and  in  front,  but  you'll  have  the 
backgatnmon  board  all  to  yourself,  and 
your  luggage   is  in   the  hind  boot/ 

*  Backgammon  board !  Pray  what's 
that  ?     Do  you  not  mean  the  basket  V 

*  Oh,  no,  sir,'  says  John,  smiling — *  no 
such  a  thing  on  the  road  now.  It  is 
the  hind-dickey,  as  some  call  it ;  where 
you'll  be  as  comfortable  as  possible, 
and  can  sit  with  your  back  or  your 
face  to  the  coach,  or  both^  if  you  like.' 

*  Ah,  ah,'  continues  the  old  gentleman ; 
*■  something  new  again,  I  presume.' 
However,  the  mystery  is  cleared  up ; 
the  ladder  is  reared  to  the  hind  wheel, 
and  the  gentleman  safely  seated  on  the 
backgammon  board. 

*<  Before  ascending  to  his  place,  our 
friend  has  cast  his  eye  on  the  team  that 
is  about  to  convey  him  to  Hertford- 
bridge,  the  next  stage  on  the  great 
Western  road,  and  he  perceives  it  to 
be  of  a  different  stamp  firom  that 
which  he  had  seen  taken  from  the 
coach  at  Bagshot.  It  consisted  of  four 
moderate-sized  horses,  full  of  power, 
and  still  fuller  of  condition,  but  with  a 
fair  sprinkling  of  blood ;  in  short,  the 
eye  of  a  judge  would  have  discovered 
something  about  them  not  very  unlike 
galloping.  *  All  right  1'  cried  the 
giiaro,  taking  his  key-bugle  in  his 
hand  ;  and  thev  proceeded  up  tlie  vil- 
lage, at  a  steady  pace,  to  the  tune  of 

*  Scots  wha  hae  with  Wallace  bled,' 
and  continued  at  that  pace  for  the  hrst 
five  miles.  *  I  am  landedy  thinks  our 
friend  to  himself.  Unluckily,  how- 
ever, for  the  humane  and  cautious  old 
gentleman,  even  the  Kcffulator  was 
now  to  show  tricks.  Although  what 
now  is  called  a  slow  coach,  she  is  timed 


at  eight  miles  in  the  hour  through  a 
great  extent  of  country,  and  must  of 
course  make  play  where  she  can,  being 
strongly  opposed  by  hills  lower  down 
the  country ;  trifling  as  these  hills  are, 
no  doubt,  to  what  they  once  were. 
Hie  Regulator,  moreover,  loads  well, 
not  only  with  passengers  but  with  lug- 
gage, and  the  last  five  miles  of  this 
stage,  called  the  Hertford-bridge  flat, 
have  the  reputation  of  being  the  best 
five  miles  for  a  coach  to  be  found  at 
this  time  in  England.  The  ground  is 
firm,  but  elastic;  the  surface  undu- 
lating, and  therefore  favourable  to 
draught;  always  dry,  not  a  shrub  being 
near  it ;  nor  is  there  a  stone  upon  it 
much  larger  than  a  marble.  These 
advantages,  then,  are  not  lost  to  the 
Regulator,  nor  made  use  of  without 
sore  discomposure  to  the  solitary  tenant 
of  her  backgammon  board. 

<*  Any  one  that  has  looked  into  books 
will  very  readily  account  for  the  lateral 
motion,  or  rocking,  as  it  is  termed,  of 
a  coach,  being  greatest  at  the  greatest 
distance  from  tlie  horses  (as  the  tail  of 
a  paper  kite  is  in  motion  while  the  body 
remains  at  rest) ;  and  more  especially 
when  laden  as  this  coach  was,  the 
greater  part  of  the  weight  being 
forward. 

*'  The  situation  of  our  friend  then 
¥ras  once  more  deplorable.  The  Re- 
gulator takes  but  twenty-three  minutes 
for  these  celebrated  five  miles,  which 
cannot  be  done  without  ^  springing 
the  cattle'  now  and  then ;  ana  it  was 
in  one  of  tlie  very  best  of  their  gal- 
lops of  that  day  that  they  were  met  by 
the  coachman  of  the  Comet,  who  was 
returning  with  his  up  coach.  When 
coming  out  of  rival  yards,  coachmen 
never  fail  to  cast  an  eye  to  the  loading 
of  their  opponents  on  the  road,  and 
now  that  of  the  natty  artist  of  the 
Comet  experienced  a  high  treat.  He 
had  a  full  view  of  bis  quondam  pas- 
senger, and  thus  described  his  situa- 
tion. He  was  seated  with  his  back  to 
the  horses,  his  arm$  extended  to  each 
extremity  of  the  guard-irons — ^his  teeth 
set,  grim  as  death — ^his  eyes  cast  down 
towards  the  ground,  thinking  the  less 
he  saw  of  his  danger  the  better.  There 
was  what  is  called  a  top-heavy  load — 
perhaps  a  ton  of  luggage  on  the  roof> 
and,  it  may  be^  not  quite  in  ol)edience 
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REVIEW  OF  THE  RACING  SEASON,  1832. 

(ConeHiedfrom  nur  lasi.J 


As  tho  Newmarket  Meetings  have 
reference  to  the  Derby  and  Oaks, 
we  may  be  excused  for  passing  at 
oaee  to  Epsom,  omitting  for  the 
present  the  intermediate  races;  the 
more  so  as  the  Chester,  Liverpool, 
and  York  Meetings  are  in  theiar  in- 
fluences connected  only  with  the 
great  northern,  prize,  the  St.  Leg^r. 
To  take  our  readers,  therefore,  to 
the  Downs.  Here  we  were  pleased 
to  find  that  everything  evinced  a 
marked  improvement  in  the  ma- 
nagement. On  inquiry  it  appeared 
that  the  old  mt's- managers  had 
gone  out,  and  that  a  committee  of 
competent  men  had  been  formed, 
with  the  Baron  de  Tessier  at  its 
head.  The  indefatigable  zeal  of 
the  Baron  has  already  enabled  him 
to  improve  the  course  and  double 
the  public  additions  to  stakes ;  in 
another  year  the  objections  so  long 
complained  of  will  be  entirely  re- 
moved. The  Craven  Stakes  on  the 
Tuesday  were  won  by  Rubini  so 
easily  that  the  Perionites  bright- 
ened up,  and  ventured  a  little  more 
on  their  pet  Archibald  won  the 
Shirley  Stakes,  notwithstanding  he 
was  opposed  to  Sir  G.  Heathcote's 
clipper,  Damascus,  who  proved 
himself  anything  but  true  metal. 
On  the  second  day  there  was  plenty 
of  racing;  Young  Rapid  carried  off 
the  Woodcot  Stakes  cleverly,  and 
Lawnsleeves  did  the  same  with  the 
Cup.  The  Derby  was  remarkable 
for  the  immense  pace;  Trustee  was 
sacrificed  for  St.  Giles,  and  for  the 
same  reason  Margrave  was  not 
made  use  of;  St.  Giles,  therefore, 
had  nothing  to  fear  but  Perion, 
and  of  him  he  disposed  without 
nuch  difficulty.  Kate  and  Emi- 
liana  had  been  crammed  down  the 
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public  throat  to  the  great  profit 
of  the  book-maker.  Taking  the 
average  running  of  the  Derby 
horses  we  should  say  that  had  they 
all  been^/,  and  all  running  to  win. 
Margrave  would  have  been  first 
and  Beiram  second.  When  we 
look  at  the  previous  and  subsequent 
running  of  Beiram,  Margrave,  St. 
Giles,  and  one  or  two  others,  we 
are  almost  inclined  to  join  in  the 
belief  very  generally  entertained, 
**  that  every  horse  in  the  race  was 
made  safe  except  Perion."  It  is 
well  known  that  he  was  the  only 
one  Messrs.  Ridsdale  and  Gully 
had  any  fear  of ;  at  all  events  the 
effect  of  the  race,  or  rather  of  the 
settling,  was  to  put  an  end  to  the 
coalition  between  these  gentlemen ; 
the  former  won  upwards  of  £40,000^ 
and  his  friend,  who  had  permitted 
St.  Giles  to  win  without  making  an 
effort  with  Margrave  (allowable 
with  co-partners),  thought  himself 
entitled  to  a  moiety  of  the  plunder; 
but  upon  this,  it  is  said,  **  canny 
York'*  put  a  negative,  and  so  the 
partnership  was  dissolved.  The 
Oaks  was  won  in  a  canter  by 
Galata,  Lady  Fly  second ;  Kate 
nowhere,  although  forced  into  the 
market  at  5  to  2.  Archibald,  dead 
as  a  stone,  was  shamefully  beaten 
by  Rou^ ;  and  thus  ended  one  of 
the  dullest  meetings  ever  seen  on 
Epsom  Downs. 

The  Epsom  running,  although  it 
effectually  concluded  many  south 
^untry  horses  for  the  St.  Leger, 
still  left  sufficient  in  the  field  to  give 
NeAvmarket  a  respectable  chance. 
Margrave  and  Trustee  were  evi- 
dently sacrificed  for  St.  Giles — so 
Lord  Cleveland  thought,  or  he 
would  not  have  given  2000  guineas 
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for  the  lattw;  Perioa  was  daa  frtiU 
formidable,  but  he  of  coone  is  to 
be  included  in  the  north  country  lot. 
We  here  take  upon  ourselves  to 
contradict  Iftie  asMrtibn  that  the 
first,   third,   and    fe^ttrth    for  the 
Derby  are  **  north  eountry  hoMes;** 
they  were  certainly  fbaled  in  the* 
north,  but  it  is  now  the  custom  to 
class  horses  in  the  country  where 
they  run  and  are  trained ;  each  of 
these  three  was  trained  at  New- 
Biarket,  and  hating^  first  appeared 
on  this  side*  of  the  Trent  they  are 
essentially  south  country  horses. 

We  will  now  retrace  our  steps, 
taking  the  principal  pfoWncial  meet- 
ings in  their  proper  order.  Chester 
first  presents  itself  to  our  notice. 
Here  we  have  hitherto  fbund  ex- 
celleiif  sport,  a  bnlliaat  company, 
and  good  old  English  customs.  In 
this  part  of'  the  kingdom  it  has 
for  a  long  period  been  the  custom 
Ibr  the  leeidiiig  ftimilies  of  the 
fieighbourhood — ^ladies  aS'  well  as 
gentlemeife — to-  meet  at  the  ordina- 
ries and  bidls;  and  the  Stanleys, 
the  Mostyns,  the  Wynnes,  and 
others,  haye  invariably  been  fore- 
Inost  in  the  promotiou  of  sport  and 
goad  fellowship.  We  are  sorry, 
however,  to  find  this  delightixil 
testige  of  the  olden  time  wear- 
kig  away  even  here,  and  rapidly 
giving  place  to  the  artifioid  man- 
ners and  customs  of  the  **  march 
ef  refinement."  The  meeting  did 
not  go-  off  so  smoothly  as  usual,  a 
tehism  m  one  of  the  great  fami- 
lies having  unfortunately  occurred 
about  this  time,  not  a  little  in- 
creasing the  dullness  arising  from 
general  causes.  The  sport  was 
excellent:  Mr.  Beardsworth,  by 
the  superior  management  of  his 
horses  during  the  winter  (viz.  by 
keeping  them  at  constant  work), 
brought  them  to  the  post  in  fine 
running    order,    and    carried    off 


several:  at  the.  ridrast  prcsesu     Bir- 
mingham took  the  Grosvenor  Stakes 
and  the  Stand  Cup,  and  Colwick 
appropriated  the  other.    The  field 
for  the  St.  Leger  recei^rod  an  ac- 
cession itt  Biideateher,  who-  de- 
feated a  good  field  in  a  style  of  firsft- 
rate  excellence.   The  Two-year  old 
and'  oltier  Produce  Stakes  served  tO' 
make  up  a  good  bill  of  fare,  with- 
out possessibg  any  interest  beyond' 
the    moment.      Between   Chester 
and  Liverpool  we  find  Dorhaaft  and 
Clifton — the    sport  average,   the 
horses  inferior,  and  the  attendanos* 
miserably  thin.     Liverpool  Spring 
maintained  its  fi>oting  without  be- 
traying any  marked  improvement; 
Mr.  Beardsworth  gave  them  a  se- 
cond edition  of  Chester,  wtth^  addf- 
^ns  ;  for  besides  carrying  off  the 
two  Cups  with   Birmingham  and 
Colwick,  he  won  the  Deri>y  Stakes 
with  Chester,  and  the  St.  Leger 
with  Ludlow  (the  only  stakes  worth 
winning),  and  left  the  Plates  to  be* 
divided  between  Sir  R.  Bulkeley, 
Mr.  Nanney,   and   two-  or  threes 
others :  fi>rtunately  for  them  tkie 
Liverpool  Plates  bold  just  double 
the  weight  thrown  into  them  at 
other  places.     Here  we  heard  the 
first  rumours  of  Ludlow's  extraor- 
dinary superiority,  and  to  this  meet- 
ing, in  fbct,  may  be  traced  the 
commencement  of  that  disgraceful 
procedure  afterwards  so  thoroughly 
exposed  at  Doncaster. 

Passing  over  Stafford,  which  was* 
even  worse  than  usual,  we  filfeid 
ourselves  at  York.  Here  nothing 
off  the  race-course  would  have  war- 
ranted a  belief  that  a  racing  meet- 
ing was  in  progress.  The  prin- 
cipal stakes  was  the  York  Derby, 
being  the  '^  first  time  of  asking .** 
To  tbe  satisfaction  of  dl  who  have 
the  honour  and  prosperity  of  ike 
Turf  at  heart  it  was  won  by  Lord 
Kelbume's  Retainer,  beatittg  Rich- 
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.ttdfleii's  JBglnprieMi  ntg,  Faaf, 

and  two  nr  thne  othcn  of  ''  Ji>w 

-<l6gfee."    Thfi   race  was  imailAf 

■evere,'aiid  left  in  in  the  daikaB 

to  wUoh   was  beat  of  ihe  two. 

Lord  Scubnnigh'ii  otaUe  was  in 

•groat    toee ;    two    fine  colts  by 

Faleen,  and  afoor-^Taar-old,  Bsor 

tiler  to  Tamre,  having  af^peoied 

in  nncomraon    good  form,     'fhie 

tnily   honoorable    aoUeman.  died 

-uhmHty  vher  this  meeting^  leaving 

«  void  on  the  Turf  that  will  pro^ 

%«b]y  nover  be  fiUed  np.     Jalins 

-won  the  Shorts  in  a  (canter;  Bri* 

■tamua  colt  ^e  Piodnce,  beating 

IVilliara  the  Foorth ;  Weatport  <the 

3t  Leger  in  aicanter;  and  a  br.  1 

4»f  Mr.  Powlott'S  the  Sweepstakes, 

sNttecris  ronning  a  bad  ^third.    The 

•two-^year  .olds  looked  mndi  better 

4han  they    really   were.     Sir  £. 

•Bodsworth?s  c.  by  Jerry,  out  of 

Xady  .of  die  Vale's  dam,   beat  a 

.hffge  field,  including  Lord  Clev»- 

•lend's  Muley  colt;  the  winner  snh- 

-seqnently  ran  badly  at  Doneastec, 

where  the  Muley  colt,  lame  .as  he 

W9B,  beat  a  large  field  of  good 

hoHMB.     Lady   Elisabeth,   one  of 

the  very  few  decent  Lottery  .nags, 

won  the  Claret  and  the  Cup,  aad 

.'bU  die  Jerrys  ran  well-^^the  worst 

tof  them  is,t|iat  they  never  improve 

'cn  their  tro-year  old  fevm.     The 

meeting  ai&gether.fiimishad. more 

tban:the  nsnal  quantity  of  racing. 

The  St.  Albans  traces  were  retpeot- 

able  only.     At  Ascot  thingB  went 

■off  brilliantfy ;  the  company  nume- 

Tous  'and   aristocratic;   the  sport 

plentiful,   but    lacking    goodneas. 

^    Rowten  appeared    in    his    Leger 

form,  imd  carried  off  the  Oatlands 

with  a  .great  .weight  on  his  bac^; 

he  afberwards  .ran  a  dead  heat  for 

^  Cop  with  Camarine,  >and  was 

beaten  in  the  second  by  the  mare's 

superior  stoutness.     The  first  heat 

was  allowed  to  ibe  the  most  .finished 


spedamn  of  £ne  ncyng  Ahat  has 
Inen  .seen  £dt  many  years.  The 
Two-year  old  Stakes  were  se versUy 
won  hy  Minima  (a  thirds  rater) 
«Bd  lievenge,  wto  'we  strongly 
nispact  to  bd  an  impostor.  You»g 
•Rapid,  who  ran  second  to  •bim^ 
carried  31b.  extsa,  and  had  pre«- 
.vionsly  run  himself  off  his  legB»  nor 
ivas  there  anything  else  in  the 
£dd  tdiat  was  ''  fit."  The  Perjqr 
impostor,  Spencer,  jnet  some  woni<- 
ont  wretches  in  a  'cou^de  of  Pror 
iinoe  Stakes,  and  won  dleverly^ 
The  other  stakes  were  divided 
amongst  Lords  Jersey,  Worcoster, 
Xowther,  and  Orfbrd,.none  of  whom 
have  ktterlyitnrned  racing  tomncb 
account.  We  had  sdmoot  fbrgotle« 
to  mention  the  £(dipse  Foot.;  i^ 
twas  won  by  the  'only  horse  that 
qreally  deserved  ao  magnifieent  a 
prise— <Priam.  At  this  time  Lord 
-Chesterfield  .was  the  pessesaor  of 
^he  three  great  chaUeo^  priffes*^ 
twocf  them  have  since  peoaed  to 
.Sir  M.  Wood,  and  the  third  (tfaie 
Foot)  mast  inevitably  tfollow  them, 
:if  Camarine  conttnne  in  her  po- 
sent'focm.  ^ 

The  aatonishing^advanceS'Qf  the 
'Liverpool  Meetings  in  ithe  eettma- 
don  of  idie  pobUc,  and  the  -vast 
.superiority  of  the  stakes,  cups,  and 
-plates  over  all  other  places*  appear 
to  have  had  a  salutary  effect  upon 
Manchester  and  Newton;  for -at 
each  of  these  places  we  have  ob- 
served an  inclinadon  to  put  things 
on  a  better  footing  than  fbrmerly, 
and  not  befine  it  was  wanted,  for 
both  of  them  stood  low  in  the  scale 
up  to  the  last  two  seasons.  Ac- 
cordingly wjb  find  that  money — 
the  *'  sinews"  of  laoing  as  well  as 
war — ^has  been  furnished  with  a 
more  liberal  hand,  and  a  general 
improvement  in  the  value  of  .the 
stijces  and  the  character  of  the 
horses  has  been  ihe.  natural  and 
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obvioos  conseqaence.  At  neither 
of  these  places,  nor  at  Newcastle, 
had  the  running  any  influence  on 
after  erents.  We  should  mention, 
however,  that  the  latter  place  seems 
looking  up;  hut  there  is  still  much 
to  be  done  before  it  can  resume 
the  station  it  once  occupied  in  the 
list  of  sporting  towns.  Money  and 
exertion,  if  liberally  and  judiciously 
used,  would  bring  many  of  the 
best  horses  as  well  from  the  north 
of  England  as  from  Scotland,  and 
until  this  be  the  case  Newcastle 
must  content  itself  to  be  classed 
with  the  third-raters.  B^yerley 
produced  nothing  but  **  Bounce,'* 
Bibury  nothing  but  squabbling 
•mongst  the  members,  and  acci* 
dents  amongst  the  horses.  At 
Stockbridge  we  saw  the  first  of 
Glaucus,  who  won  the  same  stakes 
in  which  Marg^ve  made  his  debut 
last  season,  but  with  less  formid- 
aMe  opponents.  Notwithstanding 
the  e£Forts  of  the  Reverend  John 
Day  the  meeting  was  flat,  owing, 
no  doubt,  to  the  Bibury  having 
preceded  it  orer  the  same  course ; 
the  effect  was  the  same. when  this 
Club  was  held  at  Cheltenham.  At 
DyerpoolJiiily  Meeting,  Birdcatcher 
was  opposed  to  a  larger  field  of 
horses  than  at  Chester,  and  beat 
them  with  no  leas  ease,  notwith- 
standing he  lost  several  lengths  by 
running  out  at  the  start.  The 
betting  men  did  not  appear  tothink 
much  of  this  performance,  if  the 
Great  St.  Leger  betting  be  taken 
as  indicative  of  their  opinions. 
Physician  ran  second,  and  having 
previously  won  a  plate  in  two  two- 
mile  heats  at  Newton,  he  was  occa- 
sionally backed  at  25  and  30  to  1 . 
The  Trade  Cup  was  won  by  Con- 
sol,  who  had  been  bottled  up  nearly 
two  years,  and  came  out  with  all 
the  advantages  of  freshness  and 
light  weight.     Malgre  the  cholera 


the  races  went  off  with  great  spirit* 
Bath  was  an  entire  failure,  thanks 
to  the  dangerous  state  of  the  raee- 
ground.  Under  the  directions  of 
a  liberal  patron  of  the  Turf  it  is 
now  undergoing  a  radical  repair, 
and  by  next  season  will  be  in  a  fit 
state  .  for  running.  Newmarket 
July  Meeting  was  a  so-so  business, 
no  company  and  very  indifferent 
sport.  The  great  two-year  old 
race  was  won  cleverly  by  a  grey 
colt  of  Mr.  Hunter's,  since  called 
Forester  (a  six-mile  bottbmer,  and 
a  Gustavus  to  boot),  beating  a  nu- 
merous field  of  bad  horses.  Pres- 
ton declines  yearly;  nor  does  Wells 
keep  its  ground.  Cheltenham  con* 
tinoes  to  advance  on  its  new  course, 
despite  of  saints  and  sermons ;  it 
will  shortly  be  what  Bath  was  three 
or  four  years  back.  Between  this 
and  the  York  August  a  host  of 
country  races  occur,  none  of  them 
of  any  considerable  public  interest, 
relatively  or  otherwise.  It  moat 
suffice  to  our  readers  that  all  meet- 
ings not  alluded  to  by  name^  have 
neither  advanced  or  retrogaded,  nor 
furnished  anything  calculated  to 
exercise  any  influence  over  the 
great  betting  stakes.  At  York  all 
was  gloom  in  the  city,  and  mystery 
on  the  race-course;  or,  as  Jack 
Ragg  would  say,  "  nothing  stirring 
but  stagnation."  We  in  vain  looked 
for  some  decisive  Leger  running, 
although  several  of  the  favourites 
for  that  stakes  were  engaged. 
Daxon  won  the  Great  Yorkshire 
Stakes,  beatmg  three  brutes  that 
could  scarcely  raise  a  gallop.  Only 
three  came  to  the  post  for  the 
Great  Produce  Stakes;  viz.  Re- 
tainer, Lady  Barbara,  and  Nitocris; 
the  horse's  gallantry  suffered  Ni- 
tocris to  run  in  first  without  making 
an  effort.  On  the  following  day 
he  met  Contest,  a  four-year  old, 
and  Volona,  on  a  two-mile  course, 
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and  won  in  a  canter.  This  was 
sufficient  to  proye  that  the  other 
race  was  a  mbtake,  and  yet  the 
pablic  was  siHy  enough  to  back 
Nitocris  for  the  St.  Leger  to  a 
▼ery  large  amount,  to  the  great 
joy  of  the  betters  round,  who  knew 
her  to  be  bad,  and  laid  on  pretty 
thick.  A  rery  fine  race  for  the 
Thirty  Guineas  Stakes  was  won 
with  difficulty  by  Mr.  Powlett's 
grey  Figaro  filly — ^Tartar,  Conrad, 
and  Trident,  being  well  up.  The 
Two-year  Old  Stakes  was  won  by 
Mr.  Watt's  Belshazzar,  own  bro- 
ther to  Belaoni,  beating  a  large 
field.  If  the  attendance  at  this 
meeting  was  bad,  the  sport  was 
excellent  and  deserving  of  better 
encouragement. 

Goodwood  surpassed  all  the  races 
of  the  season;  the  company  was. 
aristocratic  and  numerous,  the  racing 
plentiful  and  good.  After  the  Two- 
year  Old  Stakes,  which  was  carried 
.off  by  Lord  Chesterfields  Weeper 
(a  remarkably  game  mare),  the 
Drawing-room  Stakes  was  run  for, 
and  won  by  Beiram,  fresh,  full  of 
running,  and  able  at  that  moment 
to  have  beaten  any  three-year  old 
in  the  kingdom ;  we  are  satisfied 
that  he  would  have  beaten  Priam 
for  the  Cop  (like  him  with  61b. 
extra)  if  he  had  been  nicely  handled. 
Posthumus  ran  a  bad  second  to 
Beiram  for  the  Drawing-room 
Stakes,  and  on  the  last  day  beat 
Dryad  and  Roebuck  in  a  canter; 
this,  added  to  his  own  excellent 
running,  brought  Beiram  into  the 
betting  for  the  St.  Leger,  and  it  is 
to  be  regretted  that  Lord  Exeter 
should  have  preferred  sending  By- 
santium.  The  Gold  Cup  served  as 
a  brilliant  finale  to  Priam*s  racing 
career ;  although  he  won,  his  legs 
suffered  so  much  from  the  severity 
of  the  race  that  Lord  Chesterfield 
wisely  elected  to  pay  in  his  sub- 
.sequent  engagements :  he  now  ap- 


pears in  the  list  of  stalHons ;  and 
if  speed,  stoutness,  honesty,  shape, 
and  blood  be  recommendations,  he 
cannot  fail  of  becoming  the  most 
popular  of  his  day.  We  had  al- 
most forgotten  to  state  that  St. 
Giles,  winner  of  the  Derby,  and 
Lady  Fly,  second  for  the  Oaks, 
cut  a  miserable  figure  in  the  Cup 
race.  Oxford  was  wretchedly  dull, 
it  is  evidently  at  its  last  gasp  as  a 
racing  town.  Pontefiract  betrayed 
bad  times  and  worse  management, 
albeit  it  can  now  boast  of  the  pa- 
tronage of  John  Gully,  Esq.  M.P. 
Egham  was  more  like  a  watering 
place  than  any  thing  else ;  it  rained 
incessantly,  and  spite  of  the  King's 
presence  with  Tippoo  Sultan's  tents, 
entailed  a  heavy  loss  on  all  parties 
concerned.  The  horses  ran  up  to 
their  fetlocks  in  mud  and  mire — 
mere  strength,  triumphing  in  every 
instance :  Uiis  will  account  for  the 
easy  defeat  of  Weeper  by  a  third- 
rater.  At  Warwick  a  list  **  full 
of  promise"  ended  in  moonshine: 
Eleanor  won  both  the  three-year 
old  stakes,  and  Lord  Warwick's 
Trepidation  the  two-year  olds ;  this 
colt,  like  Margrave,  has  no  per- 
sonal recommendations,  but  as  well 
here  as  at  Wolverhampton  and 
Lichfield  showed  fine  racing  qua- 
lities ;  it  is  a  pity  he  is  not  in  the 
Derby.  Before  dismissing  War- 
wick we  would  suggest  to  those 
who  have  the  management  of  the 
races,  that  if  they  do  not  wbh  to 
lose  some  of  their  very  best  sup- 
porters they  must  in  future  provide 
the  Newmarket,  or  some  other 
professional^  judge  ;  their  gentle- 
men judges  have  made  some  egre- 
gious blunders  (witness  Jocko's 
race  with  Sarah  in  1829,  and  that 
between  Eleanor  and  Wolverhamp- 
ton in  the  meeting  just  noticed)  to 
the  great  t>rejudice  of  the  races. 
We  at  last  reached  Doncaster, 
where  we  found  every  thing  on 
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llhe  wme;  jtbe«pdfi'inddemte,  -^bt 
juHuptuj  tfahi,  tke  dnluifaitaiBli  out 
<flf  humour  widi  tfaemselms  «Bd 
itfamr  miton.  SefvettA  oanscs  fasrB 
•eontributed  to  the  '^  declme  md 
JeiH"  of  tfab  once  popakr  meetings 
ndx.  the  tridcbrf  of  the  juiiior 
.hraedewand  trainevB,  the  aiggatd- 
:lhies8  and  extottioB  of  the:town»- 
,people,  and  the  rapidly  iacrearing 
^palarity  of  Hverpaok  Haoea, 
-wfaioh,  «we  pvoftfaecy,  will  ere  long 
he  idwt  Doicaster  once  was. 

PMing  orer  :^&e  Ludlow  of  air, 
.already  sufficiently  .exposed,    we 
lafanll  merely  notice  the  principal 
nces.     On    Monday  the  Gfaaaoh- 
.pagne  Stakes 'was  closely  contested 
between  Lord  Oleveland'e  Muley 
"eolt^aad  Belshazzar,  the  fomier 
iwhming  solefy  through  the  inear 
pecity'  of  the  rider  ckT  his  oppo- 
*jient ;  sereral  olhors  wnfe  hmrten 
cofif  a  long  w«y»    The  same  jodiey 
•(if  (he   deeerve  the  ^name)   rode 
.Beldhaaaarrfor  the  other  Two-year 
'Old  Strides  on  Thuiaday,  and  i^on, 
:atniply  because  ihe  hmes  opposed 
•to  him  were  so  had  as  to  enable 
him  to  do  it  cloveriy-;  if  it  had 
'been  (a' close  race  Mr.  Watt  would 
probably  have  again  sufiered,  and 
rightly  so,  for  putting  a  leather- 
plater  on  so  valuable  a  colt;  the 
.rider  is  the  same  that  managed  to 
•loee  the  St.  Leger  widi  Saddler. 
On  Ttesday  the  St.  Leger  disap- 
pointed the    expectations  of   the 
north  country  people,  all  their  £i- 
▼ourites  showing  in  very  bad  form. 
Margrave  won  it,  Birdcatcher  se- 
'cond,  end   Mr.   Powlett's  Pigaio 
filly  third — Fang,  Retainer,    Ni- 
tocris,  andthe  book-horae.  Brother 
to  Maria,  nowhere.    The  race  was 
alike  vemarkable  for  good  Aid  bad 
-riding;  Rdbinson  did  wonders  on 
Margrave,  ivhile  the  riders  uf  the 
second  aad.  third  itook  extraordinary 
pains  to  give  him  every  facility ; 
had  the  Newmarket  jockey  been 


an'Bbdeatcbnriie  nnurt;  faanre 
Tfatt  TaoewaB  badly*ran,  and  proaei 
that  the  aerth  cmmtr^  4st  wete' 
aliin  bad  ingtead  of  beiBg^iyen^aa 
generally  auppoaad.  WeibMaday 
aras  a  ilAank  dagr*  On  Thnrsday, 
Margnwe,  with  4fflk  exttfa^  'heat 
JulivB  ;in  n  tcaoitar  .ffer  ihe  Gaa* 
coigne  Stakes;  Oalkipade  beat  a 
field  iof  'good  faoorses  for  Ihe  Oup, 
and  l^olveriiampton  pnUed  a  amg 
.1400  sovs.  into  Mr.  Beaidswortfa'a 
(pocket,  by  way  of  aootfaiB^  his  t»^ 
jureflt  feelings  on  the  Ladlow  bnsi- 
•■esB.  On  the  eonchaling  day 
iBiidcatcher  and  Bfayaician  met  for 
tthe  Thirty  Omneas  dtakaes ;  the 
•latter  was  victorious  through  the 
'Bpbsaiid  jDckeyafaip  of  'Hamy  fid* 
wards;  and  on  the  sssne^day  James 
Robinson,  by  «  similar  display  of 
talent,  enabled  ^milimia  to  igive 
the  quietus  to  tfasse  or  fonr  mares 
of  higher  pretensions ;  in  fust,  the 
ainperiori^  of  the  Newmarket  joo- 
heyB  over  dieir  rivals  of  the  nordi 
iwas  so  ^nlpable  as  to  he  the  sobjecat 
j^i  fgeaenl  oonvBrsatioB.  Pliysi- 
scian  won  another  stake  and  ran 
two  heats  £or  %  plate  on  the  same 
day,  end  then  (in  spite  of  Ms. 
Martin's  Act)  was 'taken  to  Heaton 
iPark,  ran  two  races,  one  of  which 
.he  won — ^travelled  to  Northaller- 
.ton — and  closed  his  laboun  for  the 
year  by  beating  :Iiverpeoi  and  Ni- 
tocris  —  having,  in  an  unusual 
number  of  races,  proved  himself  a 
-superior  horse  at  idl  weights,  paoes, 
-and  diBtanoeB.  Heaton  Park,  the 
only  place  where  jodieys  are  not 
aUowed  to  ride,  displayed  some 
igood  eport,  but  was  dull.  Norlii- 
tdlerton,  Richmond,  £pBom  -Oc- 
tober, and  the  remaining  provincial 
meetings,  went  off  with  tolenibfe 
^irit,  without  acquiring  any  tuidi- 
•tion  to  their  popukrity. 

The  October  Meetings  dkaed 
the  racing  season,  and  it  is  note- 
rious  that  tiiey  were  neaer  known 
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to  «xeito  m  litttt  all«8ti«a»  «e  foih 
nisb  so  moderate  a  %^aBtit7  of 
apart..  Same  of  the  racea^  bow- 
ovary,  ware  highly  importaiit.  Mar- 
grave^  within  tern  daya  froD»  D<m- 
caeter»;  atMted  for  the  Grand  Duke 
Michael,  agaioat  Salote,  .Beiram, 
and  anothei,  and  won  it.  Here 
he  ought  to  hare  atopped ;  but  no, 
there  was  a  amig  little  four  hundred 
in  the  ahape  of  a  St.  Leger  to  he 
added  to  it,  and  although  there 
waa  pnly^  one  day'a  reat,  the  dia- 
taoae  D.  I.^and  iik»  horae  atale,  ha. 
waa  atortad  for  it.  Aa  a  leaaoa  to 
hiB  auatea  not  to  ferce  a  willing 
hone  wa.  were  glad  to  aee  him. 
baaten ;  hul  it  ia  clear  that  it  wa8> 
freahneae  alone  that  enabled  Arehi-* 
bald  to  wiiw  The  great  Two-yeac 
Old  Stakae,  in  the  aecond  meeting,, 
were  aeverally  won  by  Lord  Or- 
ibrf  8  Claavwell  and  General  Graa* 
Teaor'a  Glancua,  with  ease;  thft 
twe  ran  a  kind  of  tie  in  the  laat 
laeating  over  the  Criterioa  Courae, 
aod  Qaucua  w«n  in  %  canter;  ha 
bad  previaualy  ran  a  good  aaoond 
ta  Weeper  f(w  the  Criterion  Stakoi» 
with  extra  weight  and  bad  lidiqg^ 
A  copioua  detail  of  these  meetings 
in  our  recent  nnmbera  will  excose 
our  going  more  folly  into  them 
now. 

We  have  now  disposed  of  the 
season  1832 — a  few  remarks  on  the 
proapaeta  for  that  enaning  may  not 
be  an  inappropriate  conduaion  ta 
the  aatidft  It  ia  the  opinion  of 
oU  Perth,  a  goad  judge  thongb  a 
bad  jockey,  diat  the  Newmuket 
twe-year  olda  of  the  last  aeason,  aa 
a  hty  aia  bettar  than  tboaa  of  the 
preceding ;  in  tkia  remark  we  are 
iackaad  to  coaear,  for  out  of  a 
bige  mimbar  we  are  enabled  to 
select  seyerai  of  fermidabia  preten* 
siona  for  the  Derby  and  04ks. 
Gtancoa  ia  decidedly  the  aaoat  pro* 
miabig ;    ha  kaa  deaarradlj   obr 


tainad  the  firat  place  ia  the  betltag 
by  the  vaskt  supenerity  of  his  per/- 
fosmancas;  moreover,  ha.ia  a  large. 
hi>c9e>  with  great  stride  and  beau* 
tifnl  fbnmi — ^in.  abort,  a  race-horse 
att  orer :.  he  ia  in  the  same  stable 
aa  St.,  Giles,,  with  whom  a  trial  will 
be  no  bad  line.  Forester  atanda 
next  in  our  estimation,  spite  of  bia, 
unfashionable  blood  and  training;: 
he  has  beataaa  laige  field  of  hpnea 
with  great  ease,  and  wilh  an  indif- 
ferent jockey  on  his  back.  Weepec 
haa  the  right  sort  of  qualities*  for 
Epsom;  m  honest,  runa  weli  ia 
difficuUy,  and  has  strong  public 
recommendationa.  She  ia  of  cooxaat 
firat  fiurourite  for  the  Oaks;  it  mnat 
be  borne  ia  mind^  however,.  tha;t 
scarcely  any  of  the  marea  engaged 
in  that  atakea  have  yet  appeared, 
and  that  the  nominetion  comprter 
hands  several  of  first-rate  blood. 
Lord  £xeter*s  lot  ia  dangerous,.  a& 
ii  includes  Sisters  to  Grean  Maatla 
and  Augustus ;  the  one  haa  beatea 
a  field,^  and  the  other  is  one  of  tba 
finest  mares  in  Newmarket.  Th^ 
anarea  most  likely  to  be  backed  m 
addition  to  Weeper  and  Lord  £9? 
eter*s  fillies,  are  Sister  to  Oxygen, 
Sister  to  Frederick,  Diversity 
(half  sister  to  Variation),  and  Post- 
huma  filly.  His  lordship's  lot  for 
the  Derby  is  not  so  strong,  and 
have  no  chance  unless  with  the 
EmmeHae  and  MarineUa  colts; 
both  of  good  racing-like;  ibrm 
and  breed.  The  Duke  of  Gr)^- 
ton  has  no  greai  strength:  in  iik 
stable ;  Divan  ia  the  fancy  af  the 
party,  who  represent  bim  tQ  helve 
been  71b.  below  hia  form  wh/(9k 
he  ran  in  the  October.  Loid^  Jep* 
sey*s  three  are  cripples^  and  ought 
not  ta  be  backed  till  the  day,  ^n 
no  one  yet  kaows  whether,  theiy 
lege  will  hold  good.  Nor  do  wa 
fancy  Boyco  s  stable,  for  the  Mosea! 
ia  evidently  a  book  horse*  Coopac'a 
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stable  is  strong  in  dark  horses,  and 
has  been  backed  to  a  large  amount; 
condition  does  wonders  for  the 
Derby,  and  we  know  no  one  who 
takes  greater  pains  than  this  trainer. 
Chifuey  has  nothing,  unless  Lord 
Cleveland's  Muley  colt  should  come 
southward  ;  if  he  should,  his  breed 
and  running,  and  if  not  that,  the 
party,  will  make  him  a  prominent 
favourite.  Forth's  and  Turner's 
stables  have  nothing  as  yet,  nor 
is  Sir  M.  Wood  in  better  plight; 
great  things  were  talked  of,  but 
all  the  worthy  Baronet's  swans 
turned  out  geese.  Bloss  and 
Rogers  are  out  of  the  question. 
The  country  lot  is  shy  in  number, 
but  not  so  in  promise;  Revenge 
beat  Young  Rapid  and  some  others 
at  Ascot,  has  plenty  of  friends,  but 
is  not  entitled  to  be  second  favour- 
ite. Prince  Llewellyn  is  spoken  of 
as  a  clipper — is  backed  heavily,  and 
won  his  race  in  a  canter,  yet  we 
shrewdly  suspect  that  he  was  op- 
posed by  very  inferior  cattle.  For 
the  St.  Leger  the  north  country 
lot  is  not  so  imposing  as  usual; 
Belshazzar  and  Lord  Cleveland's 


colt  are  the  favourites,  the  running 
of  an  the  other  two-year  olds  in 
that  quarter  piwinsiing  only  nega- 
tive recommendations.  The  sooth 
country  entry  will  be  strong;  it 
will  include  Glliucus,  Young  B^pid, 
Revenge,  Clearwell,  and  Forester, 
besides  Trepidation  (a  dangerous 
customer),  and  Prince  Llewellyn, 
they  have  a  fair  prospect  of  bringing 
the  Great  Prize  from  the  north,  for 
we  look  upon  the  Yorkshire  horses^ 
generally,  to  be  bad.  The  most 
likely  four  year  olds  for  next  sea- 
son are  Margrave,  Archibald, 
Birdcatcher,  and  Perion,  for  in 
opposition  to  results,  we  do  not 
expect  that  either  St.  Giles,  Pos- 
thumus,  Beiram,  or  Galata  will 
improve  on  their  three  year  old 
running.  We  venture  to  predict 
that  all  the  great  cups  in  the  south 
are  booked  to  Camarine.  The 
prospect  for  the  ensuing  season  is 
good,  for  notwithstandmg  all  the 
reports  that  have  been  circulated, 
we  do  not  miss  above  one  or  two 
influential  names, — and  these  have 
succumbed  to  a  power  above  mor- 
tal coQtroul ! 


SHARP  SHOOTERS, 

A  TALE  OF  SCHOOL-DAYS. 


It  was  a  pleasant  thought — that 
of  a  mill  to  grind  old  men  into 
young — and  pleasant  'twere  if  such 
thought  could  be  realized — plea- 
santer  still  if  the  metamorphosis 
might  be  extended  to  the  better  half 
of  creation,  and  decrepid  old  women 
be  transmogrified  into  sprightly 
young  oll^s.  Though  we  cannot 
effect  this  change  in  the  actual 
world,  we  may  do  so  in  the  mental, 
and  by  reverting  to  the  anecdotes 
and  adventures  of  our  youth,  live 
over  again  the   happy   "halcyon 


days,"  and  endow  ourselves  with 
a  temporary  juvenility. 

I  was  chatting,  an  evening  or 
two  ago,  with  an  old  friend — alas! 
I  am  ashamed  to  think  how  old^ 
for  we  are  contemporaneous — and 
among  other  trifling  matters,  which 
to  us  wore  the  aspect  of  deepest 
importance,  a  sporting  adventure 
of  our  school-da^s  became  the 
su^ct  of  conversation. 

Rear  the  little  country  town 
where  we  learned  our  '*Tityre  tu," 
was  a  large  heath  abounding  in 
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^md,  but  rigidly  preserved  by  a 
whole  battalion  of  keepers ;  on  this 
common  (lucus  a  non)  it  was  our 
wont  to  indulgfe  in  a  little  shooting, 
whenever  a  holiday  gave  us  liberty 
for  the  day,  and  our  finances  were 
equal  to  the  hire  of  a  dog  and  gun. 
On  one  of  these  occasions,  when 
we  had  enjoyed  a  delightful  morn- 
ing's sport,  and  were  congratulating 
ourselves  on  the  skill  with  which 
we  had  evaded  the  green-coated 
guardians  of  the  waste,  a  sudden 
turn  round  a  heathy  hill,  brought 
«8  vis-a-vis  with  the  most  grumpy 
of  the  whole  body.  Here  was  a 
situation!  the  keeper  on  horseback, 
we  on  foot,  and  a  wide,  shelterless 
heath  around ;  "  give  me  the  gun  !*' 
cried  my  companion,  and  before  I 
could  ask  the  utility  of  doing  so, 
my  swift-footed  friend  had  seised 
the  fowling-piece,  and  was  scam- 
pering with  all  his  might  towards  a 
bog,  that  lay  between  two  hills 
hard  by.  In  an  instant  the  keeper's 
spurs  were  in  his  pony's  sides,  and 
with  direful  imprecations,  he  gave 
cbace;  luckily,  my  comrade  was 
enabled  to  reach  the  edge  of  the 
boggy  ground,  before  the  keeper 
had  gained  very  much  upon  him ; 
and  seeing  my  friend  safely  em- 
barked on  the  soft  turf,  and  our 
adversary  iairly  stopped  in  his 
career,  I  turned  about  and  walked 
quietly  away,  in  a  contrary  direc- 
tion. Ponto,  our  canine  coadjutor, 
had  gone  off  in  **  the  first  flight," 
and  though  fired  at  by  the  keeper 
in  the  commencement  of  the  chase, 
was  now  out  of  danger  with  my 
other  friend.  I  had  not  proceeded 
many  yards,  before  I  heard  the 
ranger  behind  me,  calling  out  and 
swearing  at  me  with  all  his  might. 
As  both  my  comrade  and  myself 
were  known,  and  expected  no 
mercy  from  the  fellow,  now  caught 
in  the  fact,  I  made  no  attempt  to 
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escape  by  flight ;  but  quietly  took 
note  of  all  the  man  said,  and  kept 
an  exact  account  of  the  oaths  he 
uttered.  My  silence,  perhaps,  pro* 
voked  a  greater  length  and  strength 
of  vituperation  than  would  other- 
wise have  occurred;  but  however 
this  might  be,  the  worthy  wight, 
before  we  parted  company,  gave 
vent  to  one  hundred  and  thirty-two 
genuine  oaths ;  besides  numberless 
little  expletives,  which  though  they 
would  scarcely  have  passed  muster 
at  the  Lord  Chamberlain's  office, 
were  hardly  of  sufficient  heinous- 
ness  to  be  censured  by  a  great 
unpaid. 

''  Good  morning,  sir,"  said  the 
old  fellow  sneeringly,  as  we  parted 
at  the  comer  of  a  lane,  '*  we  shall 
meet  again  at  the  squire's,  and 
then  I'll  teach  you  what  it  is  to  go 
trespassing  upon  a  nobleman's  pro- 
perty, and  shooting  other  people's 
game,  without  license,  or  qualifica- 
tion, or  any  thing  else;"  and  he 
clinched  his  threat  with  a  hearty 
'*  damn,"  which  brought  the  num- 
ber to  one  hundred  and  thirty- three> 

Half  an  hour  after  this,  Tom 
Bourne  (that  was  my  accomplice's 
name)  and  I,  were  sitting  in  a 
retired  comer  of  the  play-ground, 
lamenting  our  misfortune,  and  sug- 
gesting plans  to  avert  the  calamity 
which  still  threatened  us;  at  last 
we  hit  upon  a  scheme,  that  pro- 
mised to  bring  us  off  not  only  with 
credit,  but  with  iclat^  This  was, 
that  one  of  us  should  proceed  im- 
mediately to  the  magistrate  (to 
whom  we  were  well  known)  and 
lay  the  information  against  the 
other ;  by  this  means,  the  penalty 
would  be  reduced  one  half,  by  the 
informer's  taking  his  share,  and  in 
all  probability  a  further  reduction 
might  take  place,  by  the  mitigation 
of  the  penalty. 

This  plan  was  no  sooner  matured 
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thaa  vn  flew  to*  exefcate  it.  The 
magistrate  was  at  home  and  alone^ 
and  the  enemy  had  not  as  yet  taken 
the  field :  the  business  was  neither 
long  nor  difficult,  the  squire  was  in 
a  good  humour,  and  viewed  the 
trespass  in  the  light  of  a  boy's 
trick;  a  mitigated  fine  wns  in- 
flicted,— which  we  paid  with  the 
greatest  satisfaction, — and  an  invi- 
tation  to  dinner  was  cordially  given 
and  gratefully  accepted. 

We  had  scarcely  made  an  end  of 
this  transaction,  when  we  spied  the 
surly  old  keeper,. trotting  up  the 
avenue  on  his  grey  pony.  He  was 
admitted  to  the  presence,  and  pro- 
ceeded to  tell  his  tragic  tale ;  the 
old  man's  look,  when  the  magistrate 
informed  him  of  what  had  passed 
previously  to  his  audience,  I  shall 
never  forget.  But  when,  with  all 
the  solemnity  of  a  common  in- 
former, I  proceeded  to  describe  the 
manner  and  matter  of  his  behaviour 
towards  us,  not  all  the  painting, 
writing,  and  acting  in  the  world. 


could  give  yon  a  Cobceptioti  of  the 
miserable  astonishment  depicted  in 
his  face.  One  hundred  and  thirty-' 
three  oaths,  at  ^re  shtUings  per 
oath,  amount  to  exactly  thirty-r 
three  pounds  and  a  crown;  and- 
that  Was  the  sum  charged  agitinst 
the  poor  fellow,  supported  by  my 
damning  evidence,  and  made  more 
unbearable  by  the  air  of  triumph 
we  took  no  pains  to  conceal,  and 
the  stem  aspect  of  the  magistrate, 
which  promised  no  hope  of  ame- 
lioration. 

Of  course  we  had  no  desire  to 
extort  the  whole  sum  from  our  ad- 
versary,— indeed  he  had  no  means 
of  paying  it  if  we  had, — but  for 
some  time  we  indulged  our  vindtc- 
tiveness  by  an  appearance  of  stern 
inflexibility;  and  at  length  gave 
him  his  discharge,  with  a  small 
fine,  and  a  long  lecture  on  the 
expediency  of  discriminating  be- 
tween thoughtless  youngsters  and 
daring  desperadoes. 

Sylvanus  Swanquill. 


THE  FOX-HOUND,  AND  FOX-HUNTING. 


Si  Hon  ad  speciem  mentituTOBque  decores 

Protiiius  :  (Haec  una  est  catuUs  jactura  Britannia :) 

Ad  magnum  cum  venit  opus,  promendaque  virtus, 

£t  Yocat  eztrema  pra;ce|>8  discrimine  Mayors ; 

Non  tunc  egregios  tantum  admirere  Molossos. — G  rati  us. 

IMITATED. 
Tfaougb  British  hounds  no  graceful  form  display, 
Nor  specious  beauties,  which  too  oft  betraj ; 
Yet,  when  the  chase  needs  vigorous  courage  most, 
Molossian  dogs  not  greater  spirit  boast. 


The  hunting  dogs  of  Britain  ap- 
pear to  have  been  held  in  gpreat 
estimation  for  their  courage  and 
stoutness  from  a  very  early  age; 
and  when  we  look  at  the  general 
excellence  of  the  many  packs  of 
fox-hounds  now  kept  in  this  island, 
Xre  have  every  reason  to  conclude 


that  they  have  not  degenerated 
from  their  parent  stock  in  point  of 
spirit  and  bottom,  while  with  re- 
spect to  form,  appearance,  and 
speed,  they  are  greatly  improved. 
Gratius,  who  flourished  in  the  reign 
of  Augustus,  about  thirteen  yeais 
before  the  Christian  era,   is  the 
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first  writer  who  noticas  the  excei- 
leDce  of  the  dogs  of  Britain.  Stra* 
bo,  who  lived  about  thirty  years 
later,  mentions  them  as  bein^  ex^ 
ported  to  Gaal  on  account  of  their 
excellence  in  the  chase.  They  are 
described  by  Oppian  (who  flourished 
A.  D.  204)i  in  his  admirable  poem 
on  the  wild  sports  of  his  age,  under 
tbe  name  of  Agassasoi;  and  they 
are  also  mentioned  in  terms  of 
eommendation  by  Nemesian,  an-* 
other  poet  who  wrote*  on  tbe  chase, 
snd  flourished  about  eighty  years 
later.  During  the  middle  ages  the 
larger  varieties  of  this  breed  appear 
to  have  been  diligently  cultivated 
in  this  island  for  the  chase  of  the 
stag,  the  deer,  and  the  wild  boar ; 
while  others,  more  especially  on 
tbe  borders  of  England  and  Scot* 
land,  were  exclusively  kept  and 
trained  for  the  pursuit  of  offenders, 
and  called  y  from  their  having  but 
too  frequently  to  track  the  blood*- 
stained  marauder,  blood  -hounds. 
The  sleuth- hound  of  Scotland  was 
precisely  the  same  as  the  English 
blood-hound,  the  only  difference 
being  in*  the  name,  which  was  de- 
rived from  the  animaVs  sagacity  in 
following  the  sleuth  or  slot,  which 
latter  word  is  still  used  in  England 
to  denote  the  track  of  a  deer.  It 
may  here  be  proper  to  observe  that 
the  term  rache  in  Scotland,  and 
lyemer  in  England,  was  employed 
to  denote  the  same  kind  of  dog, 
which  was  also,  though  not  gene- 
rally, called  the  talbot  The  name 
of  lyemer  was  derived  from  the 
fyem^  the  thong  or  slip  by  which 
the  dog  was  led  previous  to  being 
cast  oflF.  ''  A  orach,"  says  the 
compiler  of  the  Gentleman's  Re- 
creations, 1674,  *'  is  a  mannerly 
name  for  all  hound-bitches ;"  an 
observation  which  is  confirmed  by 
the  following  lines  from  the  Beg- 


gar's   Bush    of    Beaumont    and 
Fletcher : — 

*  Have  y«  any  work  tot  the  sow-gelder,  hot 

My  horn  goes,  too-hieh  too-lo,  too-high  too4o. 

Have  ye  any  pigs,  calves,  or  colts. 

Or  lambs  in  yooc  holts. 

To  rat  for  tbe  stone  ? 

Here  comes  a  cunning  one ; 

Have  yon  any  bracheB  to  spade^ 

Or  e'er  a  fair  maid 

That  woaid  be  a  nan ; 

Come,  IsisB  me,~-'iis  done. 

Hark,  how  my  merry  horn  doth  blow. 

Too-high  too-lo,  too-high  too-lo  I" 

Fox-hunting  appears  to  have 
been  generally  neglected  by  the  no* 
ble  and  the  wealthy  of  this  country 
until  towards  the  latter  part  of  the 
seventeenth  century,  when  it  seems 
to  have  come  into  repute  as  hawk- 
ing and  deer- hunting  declined. 
The  disaforesting  of  the  royal 
chases,  and  the  destruction  and 
sale  of  the  deer  by  order  of  Parlis^ 
ment  during  the  time  of  the  Rebel* 
lion,  and  the  gloomy  spirit  of  fsmati* 
cism  which  pervaded  this  country 
during  the  protectorate  of  Crom^ 
well,  did  much  towards  extinguish* 
ing  that  passion  for  the  chase  which 
was  formerly  so  characteristic  of 
the  lordly  noble  and  the  knight 
and  squire  of  gentle  blood.  Many 
of  the  cavaliers,  or  adherents  of 
Charles,  were  so  heavily  mulcted 
by  the  Parliament,  and  had  made 
so  many  sacrifices  during  the  civil 
war,  that  they  scarcely  possessed 
the  means,  even  though  they  might 
retain  the  desire,  to  indulge  in  their 
former  recreations;  while  the  round* 
heads,  who  made  great  pretensions 
to  superior  sanctity,  "  thinking  to 
merit  heaven  by  making  earth  a 
hell,"  looked  upon  every  thing  that 
promoted  cheerfulness  as  one  of 
the  snares  of  the  arch-enemy,  and 
regarded  those  who  indulged  in  the 
chase  as  running  for  a  sweepstakes 
to  be  paid  by  Old  Nick.  From 
1 640  to  1660  may  be  considered  as 
a'  blank  in  the  sporting  annals  of 
this  country. 
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From  the  aooounts  of  the  Comp- 
troller of  the  Wardrobe  of  Edward 
the  First,  for  1299  and  1300,  we 
may  form  some  estimate  of  the 
small  degree  of  repute  in  which 
fox-hunting:,  if  indeed  hunting  it 
can  be  called,  was  held  at  that 
period.  The  fox-destroying  esta- 
blishment of  that  monarch  con- 
sisted of  twelve  **  fox-dogs"  (ter- 
riers not  unlikely),  with  one  man 
and  two  boys.  The  master  of  these 
*^  fox-dogs"  and  his  two  assistants 
were  allowed  sixpence  a-day,  or 
two-pence  each ;  and  three-pence  a 
day  for  a  horse  to  carry  **  the 
nets''  was  allowed  from  the  Ist  of 
September  to  the  last  day  of  April, 
while  a  half-penny  a-day  was  paid 
for  the  keep  of  each  of  the  dogs. 
From  these  items  it  appears  that 
the  expense  for  men  and  dogs  was 
the  same  all  the  .year  round,  ex- 
cept that  the  huntsman  and  his 
two  whippers-in  received  each  a 
new  suit  at  an  expense  for  the 
three  of  thirty-four  shillings  and 
four-pence.  The  horse  provided 
for  these  worthies  and  their  '*  nets" 
appears  to  have  been  a  hired  one, 
for  there  is  no  account  given  of 
the  cost  of  his  keep,  except  when 
engaged  in  active  duty.  The  whole 
concern  savours  so  much  of  rat- 
catching,  that  possibly  the  bipeds 
of  the  above  royal  establishment 
might  employ  their  leisure  time 
during  the  mortua  seisona^  or  dead 
season — May,  June,  July,  and  Au- 
gust—  in  killing  moles,  merely 
by  way  of  *'  keeping  their  hands 
in. 

In  hunting  the  deer  in  former 
ages,  large  greyhounds,  it  would 
appear,  were  employed  at  the  same 
time  with  the  common  hounds, 
which  ran  by  scent.  The  lyemers, 
accompanied  by  persons  who  heM 
the  lyem  or  slip,  were  chiefly  used 


to  rouse  the  game,  by  steadily  fol- 
lowing the  slot  till  they  tracked  the 
deer  to  hb  lair.  When  the  deer 
was  roused,  the  swift- running  dogs, 
which  were  usually  distributed  in 
what  were  called  relays,  or  raunt- 
lays,  throughout  those  parts  of  the 
forest  where  the  game  was  most 
likely  to  pass,  were  then  slipped, 
and  as  fresh  relays  were  from  time 
to  time  let  loose  on  the  line  of 
chase,  the  animal  had  seldom  a 
chance  of  escape,  except  from  a 
sudden  change  of  direction.  When 
this  style  of  hunting  became  al- 
tered, and  deer  were  no  longer 
hunted  by  relays  but  by  a  pack  of 
hounds  laid  on  at  once — this  latter 
mode  becoming  more  general  in 
the  reign  of  James  the  First — ^the 
lyemer,  or  old  English  hound,  be- 
came mei^ed  in  the  buck- hound; 
and  as  deer- hunting  declined  and 
fox-hunting  became  popular,  crosses 
of  the  buck-hound  and  the  beagle, 
a  dwarf  variety  of  the  old  English 
hound,  produced  the  fox-hound  of 
the  present  day. 

Old  writers  on  the  subject  of 
hunting  usually  distinguish  two 
varieties  of  the  breed,  known  as 
the  **  hound"  by  way  of  eminence. 
The  southern  hound — so  called  from 
being  most  common  to  the  south 
of  the  Trent — was  a  taU,  heavy- 
bodied  dog,  with  a  large  square- 
formed  head,  and  long  pendant 
ears ;  slow  of  foot,  but  stanch  and 
enduring  in  the  chase,  and  pos- 
sessed of  a  most  delicate  nose. 
The  northern  'hound,  which  was 
more  generally  bred  in  Yorkshire 
and  the  northern'  counties,  was  of 
a  lighter  make,  with  a  smaUer  head 
and  more  pointed  muzzle,  and  more 
swift  and  active  than  the  southern 
hound,  though  not  endowed  with 
such  acuteness  of  scent.  Some- 
thing like'  a  cross  between  these 
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hreeda  was  employed  in  Bedford* 
shire  and  Worcestershire,  and  in 
such  coonties  as  consisted  of  nearly 
equal  portions  of  low  open  plains 
and  woodland.  Within  the  last 
fifty  or  sixty  years^  since  the  style 
of  hunting  has  undergone  so  great 
a  change,  the  slow  southern  hound 
has  been  almost,  if  not  entirely, 
superseded  by  the  breed  which  now 
prevaib  in  every  part  of  the  king- 
dom. The  improyement  of  the 
English  hunter,  and  the  pace  at 
which  sportsmen,  in  consequence 
of  being  better  mounted,  began  to 
ride  to  hounds,  rendered  it  neces- 
sary to  bestow  particular  attention 
to  the  improvement  of  the  latter. 
Speed  is  now  an  essential  qualifica- 
tion; for  with  the  thorough-going 
fox-hunter  of  the  present  time  it  is 
not  merely  sufficient  to  kill  the 
fox — he  attends  as  well  to  the  style 
in  which  it  is  done.  Length  of 
time  in  a  chase  is  no  longer  the 
fox-hunting  boast ;  and  instead  of 
repeating  a  log-book  sort  of  narra- 
tive of  an  out-and-in  chase,  at  an 
easy,  dodging  pace  through  half 
the  parishes  of  a  county,  he  now 
delights  to  speak  of  a  gallant  run 
of  fifty  minutes  without  a  check, 
at  the  end  of  which  reynard  proves 
a  savory  breakfast  for  the  hounds, 
somewhere  between  ten  and  twelve 
miles  from  the  cover  where  he  was 
found. 

Oppian,  in  his  Cynegeticon, 
(book  i.  lioe  468,)  speaks  of  firi- 
tish  hunting  dogs  as  follows : — 
"  There  is  beside  an  excellent  kind 
of  scenting  d<^,  though  small  yet 
worthy  of  estimation.  They  are 
bred  hy  the  fierce  nation  of  painted 
Britons,  who  call  them  Agassaeos. 
In  size  they  resemble  worthless, 
greedy  house-dogs,  that  gape  under 
tables.  They  are  crooked,  lean, 
coarse-haired,  and  dull-eyed,  but 
armed   with  powerful  claws  and 


deadly  teeth.  The  Agassaeus  is  of 
most  excellent  nose,  not  only  saga- 
cious in  finding  the  track  of  ani- 
mals, but  skilful  to  discover  the 
aerial  odour."  That  this  descrip- 
tion refers  to  the  original  breed 
from  which  the  modem  fox-hound 
is  descended  there  can  be  little 
doubt.  The  writer,  it  must  be  ob- 
served, was  a  native  of  Cilicia,  and 
that  when  he  speaks  of  the  British 
dogs  being  coarse-haired,  he  pro- 
bably does  so  with  reference  to  the 
smooth-haired  dogs  of  the  Levant ; 
and  when  he  describes  them  as 
being  small  we  must  call  to  mind 
the  large  hunting-dogs  which  were 
then  in  request  among  the  Romans, 
who  appear  to  have  hunted  every 
animal  that  would  run,  from  the 
elephant  and  the  lion  to  the  ich- 
neumon and  the  rat.  The  term 
crooked  applies  to  their  knees,  a 
peculiarity  which  still  may  be  ob- 
served in  some  of  the  hounds  kept 
by  the  farmers  of  Cumberland  and 
Westmoreland,  for  the  purpose  of 
destroying  the  foxes  among  the 
hills.  Shakspeare,  who  from  his 
old  habits  of  deer-stalking,  must 
have  had  some  idea  of  what  were 
then  considered  good  points  in  a 
hound,  uses  the  term  *'  crook- 
kneed"  as  one  of  commendation. 
The  general  expression  of  the  old 
English  hound,  or  lyemer,  appears 
to  have  been  dull  and  heavy,  and 
the  character  given  to  the  Agas- 
saeos of  being  dull-eyed  is  indica-. 
tive  of  a  like  appearance.  Having 
thus  traced  the  primitive  stock  of 
the  modern  foxhound,  and  noticed 
his  affinity  to  the  lyemer,  rache,  of 
old  English  hound — to  the  blood- 
hound, the  buck-hound,  and  the 
beagle — I  must  now  speak  of  him 
as  he  is. 

The  muzzle  of  the  fox-hound  is 
somewhat  square ;  the  head  mode- 
rate-sized, neither  so  large  as  in 
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the  Spanish  poiDter,  aor  so  small 
as  in  the  setter.  The  ears  aref  na** 
turally  long  and  pendant ;  the  legs 
strong  and  muscular;  ^d  the  body 
rather  long^  but  well  ribbed  and 
compact)  at  once  indicative  of  agi-* 
lity  and  strength.  The  hair  u 
short,  and  nearly  of  a  uniform 
length  all  over  the  body ;  and  the 
stem,  the  hair  of  which  is  usually 
longest  on  the  lower  side,  is  slightly 
curved  upwards.  The  fox-hound 
hunts  naturally — is  endowed  with 
a  most  exquisite  sense  of  smelling 
^is  ardent  in  the  chase,  and  dis- 
plays a  considerable  degree  of  in- 
telligence. I  ts  cc^our .  is  various— 
dan,  fallow,  black,  or  brown,  more 
or  less  mingled  with  white;  hot 
the  most  prevalent  is  pied  or  dark 
brown,  growing  lighter  towards  the 
belly  and  the  inner  part  of  the  legs* 
intermixed  with  broad  patches  of 
white. 

The  shoulder  of  the  fox-hound 
ought  to  be  well  thrown  back,  for 
it  is  not  difficult  to  show  on  mecha- 
nical principles  that  this  conforma- 
tion is  necessary  to  the  light  and 
easy  motion  of  the  animal.  When 
the  shoulder  blades  appear  to  stand 
forward,  and  the  joints  to  project 
outwards,  the  dog,  whatever  may 
be  his  muscular  strength  will  rarely 
run  well,  and  will  from  his  carry- 
ing too  much  weight  perpendicular 
to  his  foot-fall,  be  always  more  lia-- 
ble  (to  be  beat  in  the  feet  whea 
hunting  over  hard  ground,  than 
hounds  of  the  former  conformation. 
The  fore-legs  should  be  perfectly 
straight — for  crook-knees  are  no 
longer  considered  sig^s  of  excel- 
lence— and  the  dog  should  stand 
well  upon  them,  neither  having  his 
fore-feet  too  much  under  him  nor 
the  toes  turning  out.  His  back 
should  be  straight  from  the  shoul- 
der to  the  insertion  of  the  tail, 
which  should  be  strong  and  well 


set  on.  The  strength  of  the  tail— 
which  is  only  a  continuation  of  the 
vertebrsB  or  -joints  of  the  back — ia 
frequently  oonsiddred,  and  probably 
with  truth,  as  indicative  of  strength 
in  the  kins.  A  perfect  Jbound 
should  not  be  roond  in  the  cronp^ 
nor  thick  and  short  in  the  qnartera, 
but  in  these  points  should  resemble 
the  race-horse.  He  should  be 
straight  in  the  hams,  not  sickle- 
houghed;*  and  if  he  goes  rather 
wide  behind  it  will  not  detract  from 
his  excellence ;  as  it  has  been  ob- 
served that  both  horses  and  hounds 
which  go  in  this  manner  are  fre- 
quently the  stoutest  and  moat  en- 
during. A  small  head,  a  thin  neck 
and  cat-feet,  are  equivocal  marks 
of  excellence  in  a  fox-bound.  -  The 
small-headed,  sharp-muzzled  hound 
from  the  diminished  developement 
of  the  pituitary  membrane  has  g^ 
nerally  the  sense  of  smelling  in  a 
proportionately  inferior  degree,  and 
seldom  runs  a  cold  scent  well ;  and 
in  some  districts  where  the  scent 
lies  indi£Ferently,  and  checks  are  in 
consequence  frequent,  such  would 
be  absolutely  good  for  nothing.  A 
flat  neck  is  certainly  desirable;  bnl 
a  thin  narrow  one,  when  the  head 
is  of  a  proper  size,  is  like  a  beam 
too  weak  for  the  weight  which  it 
has  to  sustain ;  and  neither  afforda 
room  for  a  free  respiration,  nor 
admits  of  sufficient  muscular  deve-. 
lopement  to  support  the  head  in  its 
long  continued  pendant  position, 
without  being  extremely  fatiguing 
to  the  animal.  What  is  precisely 
meant  by  cat-footed,  it  is  difficult 
to  say;  whether  it  relates  to  the 
division  of  the  toes,  the  general 
outline  of  the  foot,  or  the  particular 
form  of  the  sole,  those  who  employ 
the  term  give  no  explanation,  llie 
foot  of  a  fox-honnd,  it  has  also 
been  said,  ought  to  resemble  the 
foot  of  a  fox ;  now  the  foot  o£a  cat 
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ifl  not  near  io  like  tbe  /oot  of  a 
foxy  as  the.  foot  of  a  hound  is  like 
the  foot  of  a  pointer ;  and  yet  the 
term  cat-footed,  applied  to  the 
latter,  has  been  nsed  to  express  a 
defect*  If  the  foot  be  proportion- 
able to  the  hound's  size,  tamed 
neither  out  nor  in,  with  the  toes 
well  indented,  the  claws  strong, 
and  the  tubercles  of  tbe  sole  firm 
and  sound,  it  may  be  considered 
perfect.  Those  who  know  what 
**  cat-footed,''  applied  to  a  fox- 
hound, clearly  means,  may  continue 
to  judge  of  a  hound's  feet  with 
reference  to  that  ancient  standard. 
Though  harmony  in  the  cry  of 
a  pack  of  hounds, 

"  Matched  in  month  like  bells. 
Each  under  eaeh/' 

is  unquestionably  agreeable,  yet  the 
modem  hard-riding,  though  less 
musical,  sportsman  is  content  with 
more  simple  harmony  than  his  an- 
cestors, and  is  not  so  nice  in  his 
ear  as  the  fox-hunting  squire  of 
the  reign,  of  Charles  the  Second, 
and  Queen  Ann.  When  riding 
hard  to  keep  up  with  the  gallant 
pack,  as  they  dash  along  at  full 
cry,  he  is  not  so  sensible  of  a  dis- 
cord, as  a  musical  amateur  on  the 
fint  night  of  a  new  opera.  A  good 
hound  is  no  longer  dismissed,  be- 
cause his  Toice  happens  to  be  a 
bass  instead  of  a  counter  tenor; 
and  a  pack  is  no  longer  selected  by 
the  gamut,  like  the  rustic  vocalists 
who  '*  discourse  sweet  music"  from 
the  singing  pew  of  a  country  church. 
The  character  of  a  pack  of  hounds, 
depends  in  a  great  measure  on  the 
taste  of  the  person  to  whom  they 
belong,  and  by  whom  they  are 
hunted.  A  pack  of  fox-hounds, 
formerly  celebrated  for  their  fleet- 
ness  and  spirit — the  hounds  being 
sdll  in  every  respect  similar  in  size 
and  breed  to  what  they  were  twenty 
years  ago— has  undergone  a  mark- 


ed change  as  die  owner  has  ad- 
Tanoed  in  years.  The  hounds 
which  used  to  be  famed  for  their 
dash  and  spirit,  are  now  remarkable 
for  their  steady  hunting  and  their  . 
skill  in  running  a  cold  scent.  Age 
has  tempered  the  ardour  and  re- 
laxed the  vigour  of  the  noble  owner, 
and  the  effect  of  this  subdued  tem- 
perament, which  can  now  discover 
truth  in  the  old  adage,  *'  Slow  and 
sure,'*  is  plainly  to  be  seen  in  the 
altered  character  of  his  hounds. 

Fox-hounds  have  frequently 
been  exported  to  various  parts  of 
the  globe,  but  in  particular  to 
France  and  Germany.  In  our 
East  Indian  territories  the  breed  is 
not  uncommon,  and  a  pack  has 
more  than  once  been  presented  to 
a  native  Prince  by  the  •British  au- 
thorities. The  fox-hound  when 
exported  is  apt  to  become  dete- 
riorated, and  to  lose  in  a  consider- 
able degree  that  ardour,  stoutness, 
and  discrimination  of  scent  for 
which  he  is  so  much  distinguished 
at  home.  This  alteration  may  be 
partly  tbe  effect  of  a  change  of 
climate,  and  partly  of  circumstances 
which  relate  to^his  treatment,  and 
the  manner  in  which  he  is  em-, 
ployed.  When  a  pack  of  British 
fox-hounds  are  sent  to  the  conti- 
nent they  are  not  generally  accom- 
panied by  a  field  of  British  sports- 
men, who  have  been  familiar  from 
their  youth  with  the  spirit-stirring 
chase  of  their  native  country,  and 
whose  joy  is  greatest  when  the 
pace  is  best.  Fox-hounds  when 
introduced  to  a  foreign  country,  and 
trusted  to  the  care  of  persons  in  a 
great  degree  ignorant  of  their  cha- 
racter and  inexperienced  in  their 
management,  and  hunted  with  less 
enthusiasm  than  in  their  own  coun- 
try, soon  become  careless  and  indif- 
ferent. Spirited  riders  no  longer  keep 
well  up  with  and  encourage  them ; 
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and  their  rerj  excellence  becomes 
a  defect  in  the  eyes  of  the  French 
and  German  nobles,  who  are  ac- 
customed to  hunt  the  wild  boar  and 
the  deer  at  a  hand  gallop,  attended 
by  a  numerous  band  of  retainers. 
Where  the  excellence  of  the  fox- 
bound  is  not  justly  appreciated,  and 
where  the  peculiar  qualities  which 


distinguished  him  in  Brhain  are  no' 
longer  encouraged  or  required,  it 
is  not  surprising  that  his  character' 
should  undergo  a  change  and  that 
in  a  short  time  he  should  decline 
from  his  •  former  excellence,  and 
sink  to  the  ordinary  leyel  of  the 
hounds  of  the  country  to  which  be 
has  been  introduced.  L.  M. 


NIM  SOUTH'S  REPLY  TO  A  HANTS  FOX-HUNTER. 


Sir, 
In  the  last  number  of  your  ''  excel- 
lent and  entertaining  Magazine" 
(as  the  approved  form  runs),  is  a 
letter  from  a  Hants  Fox-hunter, 
signed  '*  Foxglove,'*  which  though 
written  in  abl6  and  gentlemanly 
language,  neveitheless  contains  one 
or  two  assertions  that  I  cannot 
permit  to  pass  unnoticed.  The 
writer  complains  of  the  want  of 
sociality  among  fox-hunters,  and 
says,  *'  How  often  have  I  seen  peo- 
ple of  good  parts  and  respectability 
looked  upon  with  as  much  suspicion 
as  if  they  were  highwaymen,  sim- 
ply because  they  were  not  person- 
ally known  to  any  one  in  the  field;'* 
after  which  he  gives  an  instance 
that  came  under  his  own  observa- 
tion. 

Now,  Mr.  Editor,  I  believe  I  may 
say,  that  with  the  exception  of 
Nimrod,  I  have  hunted  with  as 
many  packs  of  hounds  as  any  man 
in  England,  and  what  is  more,  I 
have  always  selected  countries  in 
which  J  was  a  perfect  stranger, 
never  but  once  carried  a  letter  of 
introduction,  and  have  always  pre- 
served, both  by  myself  and  servants, 
the  strictest  incognito  as  to  my 
scribbling  propensities.  This  being 
the  case,  I  may  fairly  lay  claim 
to  some  experience  as  to  the  recep- 
tion a  stranger  meets  with,  and  I 


can  only  say  that  so  far  from  ever 
having  to  complain  of  being  regard- 
ed with  an  ey.e  of  suspicion,  1  have 
frequently  been  puzzled  to  find  ex- 
cuses for  declining  the  invitations 
of  gentlemen  I  have  met  in  the 
field — for  the  simple  reason,  that  I 
might  hear  things  which  would  not 
have  been  told  were  it  known  that 
I  was  present.  And  as  on  the  one 
hand  I  did  not  choose  to  declare 
myself,  so  on  the  other,  I  was  un- 
willing to  incur  the  charge  of  being 
guilty  of  a  breach  of  hospitality, 
by  publishing  what  perhaps  was 
never  expected  to  go  beyond  the 
roof  that  covered  me.  Even  in  the 
writer  of  the  letter's  own  country 
(and  I  record  it  with  feelings  of 
gratitude)  I  received  as  much  kind- 
ness as  any  that  I  have  ever  been 
ip,  and  was  invited  to  the  house  of- 
more  than  one  master  of  fox- 
hounds, though  I  by  no  means 
agree  with  ''  Foxglove"  in  consi- 
dering *'  that  every  master  of 
hounds  ought  to  regard  himself  in 
the  light  of  a  host,  and  view  every 
person  in  the  field  as  his  guest  for 
the  time  being."  On  the  contrary, 
it  has  long  been  a  rule  with  most 
of  them  not  to  address  a  stranger 
before  he  is  presented  by  some  one 
of  the  field,  a  regulation  which  is 
not  only  reasonable  but  necessary 
in  these  days  of  universal  aspire- 
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memiy  wiiea  the  man  who  jestei*- 
dsy  was  standing  with  an  apron 
found  his  waist,  pinching  6gs  into 
parcels,  may  he  throwing  mnd  in 
the  face  of  his  eostomer  on  the 
morrow,  decked  oot  in  scarlet,  lea^ 
then,  and  tops.  In  saying  this,  I 
intend  no  reflection  upon  those 
whom  smiling  fortune  has  noC 
Messed 

"  With  larise  demeoMs,  hereditary  wealth/* 

as  descrihed  to  he  the  qualification 
for  sporting  hy  Somerville,  hut  I 
do  think  that  men  show  great  want 
of  sense  who  sport  scarlet  coats, 
when  their  pursuits  in  life  are  not 
such  as  to  entitle  them  to  the  appel- 
lation of  gentlemen.  Hence  it  is 
that  a  feeling  of  suspicion  is  engen- 
dered among  fox-hunters,  totally 
at  variance  with  the  natural  and 
proverhial  sociality  of  the  sport; 
for  after  a  man  finds  that  he  has 
taken  a  tailor,  or  perhaps  a  gam- 
bling-house keeper,  under  his  wing, 
he  does  not  so  readily  make  up  to 


die  next  stranger  that  comes  into 
his  neighbourhood.  These  acci- 
dents will  happen  in  the  '*  best  re- 
gulated hunts,"  and  in  the  neigh* 
honrhood  of  London  most  certaiidy, 
at  least  so  long  as  the  '*  wen,"  as 
Cobbett  calls  it,  continues  in  its 
present  state.  If  **  Foxglove  "  has 
experienced  a  coolness  from  the 
members  of  any  hunt  in  the  imme- 
diate neighbourhood  of  the  Metro- 
polis, he  miist  attribute  it  to  the 
locality  and  not  to  their  natural 
dispositions,  for  ''a  fox-hunter  is 
a  fox-hunter  all  the  world  over." 

Before  I  take  leave  of  this  sub- 
ject, however,  I  must  say  that 
**  Foxglove**  seems  to  know  how  to 
handle  his  pen,  and  I  hope  he  will 
frequently  favour  us  with  the  jre* 
suits  of  his  experience^  for  though 
his  country  is  none  of  the  best,  it 
is  no  reason  why  it  should  not  pro- 
duce both  good  riders  and  good 
writers. 

NiM  South. 


SHOOTING  IN  JANUARY. 


The  state  of  the  game  upon  the  com- 
mencement of  the  new  year  b  much 
varied  throughout  the  country; 
in  some  places  it  is  abundant,  in 
others  alarmingly  scarce.  In  most 
quarters,  however,  the  havoc  of  the 
four  preceding  months  is  very 
pkinly  visible  ;  and  it  is  only  in 
the  great  preserves,  where  the  prin- 
cipal hattuew  do  not  generally  take 
place  till  af^er  Christmas,  that  the 
effects  of  that  havoc  are  not  to  be 
observed.  But  it  is  ridiculous  to 
complain  indiscriminately  of  a  di- 
minution of  the  game  at  this  period 
of  the  season:  this  is  only  what 
inevitably  must,  and  in  a  great  de- 
gree ought,  to  take  place.  It  is 
against    that    destructive  system > 

wo.   XXI. VOL.  IV. 


which  almost  borders  on  annihila- 
tion, that  the  fair  sportsman  should 
enter  bis  protest,  and  call  upon 
others  to  do  the  same.  Though 
any  thing  in  the  shape  of  battu- 
shooting  is  my  abhorrence,  I  must 
Btill  equally  deprecate  that  reckless 
manner  of  sweeping  off  the  game 
at  the  early  part  of  the  seasouy 
which  is  so  much  followed  in  many 
parts  of  England.  I  remember,  a 
fow  seasons  back,  to  have  walked  a 
whole  day  in  company  with  two 
Mends  over  some  of  the  finest  land 
in  tliis  country  (for  it  was  in  Worces- 
tershire), and  what,  reader,  do  yon 
think  that  our  game-bag  contained 
upon  our  return  ?  Why,  one  teal^ 
one  snipe,  and  a  braes  of  partridges* 
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A  part  of  the  ground  too  was  pre-- 
tended  to  be  prenerved,  oiir  dogs  were 
good,  and  none  of  us  thought  our- 
selves the  worst  of  shots.  This  took 
place  during  the  last  week  of  Decem- 
ber— ^five  weeks  before  the  close  of 
the  season ;  and  such  things  are  b  j 
no  means  of  rare  occurrence.  So- 
litudinem  faciunt,  «aid  a  Roman 
writer,  when  speaking  of  the  in- 
vading armies  of  his  time,  and  his 
words  may  almost  with  equal  pro- 
priety be  applied  to  some  extermi- 
nating sportsman  of  modem  times. 
In  the  present  instance  we  only 
found  three  small  coveys  of  par- 
tridges and  one  hen-pheasant  (be- 
sides the  teal  and  the  snipe)  though 
we  must  have  beaten  over  at  least  a 
thousand  acres  of  ground.  The 
brace  of  partridges  we  should  not 
have  killed  had  we  known  their 
scarcity  at  first,  but  they  were 
brought  down  in  a  small  coppice, 
which  we  tried  almost  at  starting. 

1  have  alluded,  in  the  first  in- 
stance, to  this  annihilating  system 
because,  in  speaking  of  '*  Shooting 
in  January,"  I  should  not  wish  to 
appear  to  advise  men  to  shoot  at  all 
where  there  is  not  a  sufficiency  of 
game.  In  that  case  let  them  hunt, 
attend  the  neighbouring  coursing 
meetings,  or  seek  for  shooting- 
grounds  elsewhere.  Preservation 
should  alone  be  their  motto  for  the 
present,  and,  for  sport,  they  must 
be  content  to  look  forward  to  other 
seasons  -and  better  times.  The 
more  fertile  a  country  is,  the  more 
easily  may  the  game  upon  it  be 
destroyed.  This  is  evident  for  two 
reasons, — because  there  are  gene- 
rally more  sportsmen,  and  fewer 
places  of  refuge  for  the  game,  than 
in  wilder  or  worse  cultivated  dis- 
tricts. 

I'o  lay  down  a  set  of  general 
rtiles  for  shooting  in  a  country  so 
varied  by  nature  as  Great  Britain, 


would  only  be  ridtcnlons ;  like  other 
things,  ^is  amusement  must  vary 
with    varying  circn Distances.     In 
some  places  the  shooting  during 
the  winter  months  may  be  the  best 
throughout  the  year,  in  others,  it 
cannot   for   one    moment   bear  a 
comparison  with  that  of  the  au- 
tumnal   ones;    to  exemplify   this 
arithmetically,  the  Norfolk  sports- 
man, who  thinks  nothing  of  killing 
his  forty  head  of  game  a  day,  in 
September  or  October,  would  con- 
sider it  extraordinary  sport  after 
Christmas    had   passed;    but    his 
brother  sportsman  in  Cornwall  or 
Caernarvonshire,  would  be  likely 
to  do  more  execution  upon  the  first 
of  January,  than  upon  the  first  of 
September ;  the  former  would  boast 
little  about  bringing  home  twenty 
brace  of  partridges  in  the  beginning 
of  the  season,  but  would  account  it 
an  unusual  event  to  kill  four  or 
five  woodcocks  at  any  time ;  either 
of  the  latter  would  look  upon  the 
first  feat   with  astonishment,  but 
would    deem   the  second  only   a 
common  occurrence.     When  I  say 
that  **  a  Norfolk  sportsman  would 
consider  it  extraordinary  sport  to 
kill  forty  head  a  day  after  Christ- 
mas," I   must   be  understood   to 
exclude  all  battu-shooting,  because 
I  am  well  aware,  that  double  the 
number  may  be  destroyed  where 
that  system  b  pursued ;  in  fact,  I 
have  often  laughed  at  the  pompous 
manner  in  which  some  great  battu 
is  described  in  the  papers : — ''  hve 
hundred  head  of  game  were  killed 
in  one  day,''  writes  the  sapient  and 
astonished  Editor,  and  then,  upon 
the  strength  of  this  wonderful  an- 
nouncement, adds,  **  his  Lordship 
,and  his  distinguished    gfuests  are 
supposed  to  be  some  of  the  best 
shots  in  England.''     I  could  have 
found  a  little  Welsh  keeper  (stand- 
ing scarce  five  feet  six)  who  would 
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have  beaten  them  all,  <me  afler  Uie 
other,  and  thought  hat  little  of  it. 

As  our  shooting  in  January  4e- 
penda  much  in  some  parts  of  the 
country  upon  the  anrind  of  birds 
from  abroad,  it  must  of  course  be 
in  some  measure,  regulated  by  the 
state  of  the  weather;  the  severe 
weather  that  drives  even  the  wild 
swan  to  our  shores,  will  also  bring 
us  myriads  of  the  smaller  species 
of  wild-fowl,  which  had  the  weather 
continued  milder,  we  never  should 
have  seen.  In  looking  over  the 
travels  of  our  gallant  and  enter- 
prising countryman,  Frankhn,  I 
was  struck  with  his  relation  of  the 
sudden  departure  of  the  wild- fowl 
from  the  *' great  Bear-lake,"  and 
as  the  subject  is  not  an  uninter- 
esting one  to  sportsmen,  I  will  hunt 
out  the  passage  again,  and  insert 
it  here :  *'  much  snow,  '*  he  writes 
*'  fell  on  the  night  of  the  seventh 
(October),  and  on  the  eleventh,  the 
small  lake  was  firmly  frozen  over, 
and  the  ground  in  the  same  state ; 
all  the  migratory  birds  being  now 
gone,  except  a  few  ducks,  which 
still  lingered  in  the  open  waters  of 
the  Bear-lake,  we  considered  this 
day  to  be  the  first  of  the  winter.'' 
Thus  then,  as  it  is  to  the  intensity 
of  the  frost  in  tlie  more  northern 
regions,  that  we  are  indebted  fcHr 
the  arrival  of  these  mig^tory  birds, 
their  numbers  will  be  regulated  by 
the  rigour  of  the  season.  Many 
kinds  of  migratory  birds,  it  is  true, 
are  of  little  consequence  to  the 
sportsman,  but  then  the  woodcock 
stands  high  upon  his  list,  and  the 
snipe,  the  wild  duck,  the  widgeon, 
and  the  teal,  hold  respectable  places 
in  It. 

The  mode  of  shooting  also,  as 
well  as  the  sport  itself,  must  dififer 
accoiding  to  the  nature  of  the 
country  in  which  it  is  pursued  ; 
some  parts  of  the  country  are  so 


open,  that  many  men  use  no  kind 
^  dpg  but  the  sedter  or  pointer, 
throughout  the  season ;  others  again 
are  so  thickly  wooded,  that  the 
springer  is  found  preferable  even 
before  the  month  of  November  has 
passed  away.  Many  shooters  are 
partial  to  beaters,  but  for  my  own 
part,  1  consider  this  to  be  a  tame 
method  of  proceeding;  give  me  b 
good  marker  if  you  like  (though  I 
can  do  without  him),  but  my  dogs 
shall  be  my  beaters.  That  man  is 
but  at  the  most  half  a  sportsman, 
who,  so  that  the  game  is  flushed  for 
him,  cares  not  by  what  means.  As 
for  the  kind  of  dog  which  it  is 
best  to  use,  this  depends  upon  the 
nature  of  the  country,  and  tho 
fency  of  the  shooter  himself;  if  the 
grounds  which  he  has  to  beat,  be 
lor  the  most  part  open,  with  only  a 
ievf  coppices  here  and  there,  a 
good  setter  will  answer  the  purpose 
well;  but  if  the  woods  be.  large 
and  thick,  they  can  hardly  be  well 
beaten  without  springers :  of  course 
the  most  perfect  way  of  doing  the 
business,  is  to  have  both  in  the 
field,  and  use  them  in  turns  as 
occasion  may  require. 

The  pheasant  is  a  elose-lying 
bird  at  all  times  of  the  year,  but 
the  partridge  of  January  is  much 
altered  from  the  partridge  of  Sep- 
tember; it  no  longer  waits  to  be 
Ucked  up  from  under  the  pointer's 
nose,  but  is  now  sufficienUy  ready 
to  take  wing,  and  once  upon  the 
wing,  is  not  inclined  to  alight  again 
in  a  hurry ;  it  requires  a  workman 
now  to  bring  home  ten  or  twelve 
brace  in  a  day,  whilst  a  school-boy 
might  have  done  it  before ;  and  I 
consider  that  the  shooting  matches, 
which  are  best  calculated  to  try 
the  relative  skill  of  the  contending 
parties,  are  those  that  take  place 
late  in  the  year,  and  at  either 
grouse  er  partridges. 

z  2 
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The  weU^knowD  match  betiveen 
Mr.  €k>ok  and  Captain  Ross  some 
years  ago,  which  came  off  in  Sep- 
tember, was  more  a  trial  for  supe- 
riority between  the  two  manors, 
than  the  two  men,  and  Holkam 
being  the  best,  Mr.  Cook  out-num- 
bered his  opponent;  that  between 
the  Captain  and  Colonel  Anson, 
which  ended  in  a  tie,  was  a  mnch 
more  sporting  affair,  as  it  was  later 
on  in  the  season,  and  they  both 
walked  side  by  side.  How  any  one 
can  compare  that  tame  amusement, 
pigeon  shooting,  with  matches  of 
this  description,  I  cannot  yery  easily 
imagine ;  but  de  gustibus  non  est 
disputandum,  and  the  former  may 
be  more  suitable  for  an  idle  man. 

On  lands  that  have  not  been  un- 
mercifully shot  over  in  the  earlier 
part  of  the  season,  good  partridge 
shooting  may  occasionally  be  had 
to  the  last,  and  still  a  sufficient 
quantity  be  left  for  breeding.  By 
**  good  partridge  shooting,''  how- 
ever, I  do  not  mean  to  say  that  any 
thing  like  the  same  number  may 
be  killed  as  in  September  shooting ; 
but  then,  as  it  requires  quite  as 
much  skill  to  bring  down  one  bird 
now,  as  it  did  to  bring  down  three 
then,  the  amusement  is  nearly  the 
same  to  a  sportsman;  yet  even 
in  these  places  some  consideration 
ahould  be  exercised,  and  the  coming 
reason  be  remembered  as  well  as 
the  present.  Pot-hunting  at  ail 
times  is  bad  enough,  but  it  now 
becomes,  if  possible,  more  detest- 
able than  ever;  not  so,  however, 
thinks  one  of  the  leading  writers 
in  another  sporting  periodical,  for 
in  his  two  last  letters  upon  winter- 
shooting,  he  gravely  reoommends 
his  readers  to  make  **  family 
shots,**  when  in  consequence  of  the 
adtaooed  state  of  the  season,  the 
birds  become  wild.  As  the  term 
may  be  new,  and  perhaps  unintel- 


ligible to  many  of  the  readers  of 
the  N.  S.  M.,  it  may  be  proper 
just  to  state  that  by  z**  family 
shot"  he  means  the  unsportsman- 
like act  of  shooting  into  the  midst 
4»f  the  covey,  or  to  use  his  own 
language,  at  *^  Father,  mother, 
Sukey,  and  all."  I  allude  not  to 
this  through  any  petty  spirit  of 
opposition,  but  let  such  advice  come 
from  whom  it  may,  it  deserves  to 
be  reprobated.  The  experienced 
sportsman,  it  is  true,  will  only  smile 
at  it,  but  with  the  tyro  it  may  have 
a  very  different  effect,  and  being 
supposed  to  be  the  advice  of  a  ve- 
teran, may  be  considered  by  him  to 
be  correct.  The  object  of  these 
^family  shots**  viz.  the  filling  of 
the  game-bag,  is  more  frequently 
frustrated  than  crowned  with  suc- 
cess, by  firing  into  the  midst  of  a 
covey,  instead  of  singling  out  a 
bird.  This  is,  no  doubt,  the  best 
mode  to  adopt  if  the  object  be  to 

drive  them  wkle  dispersed, 
Woonded,  and  wheeliag  varioMdown  the  wlnt; 

but  it  is  not  the  best  way  to  kill 
them;  and  even  if  it  were,  its 
greedy  and  unsportsmanlike  cha- 
racter would  be  a  sufficient  objec- 
tion to  it.  But  enough  of  this; 
I  have  not  yet  seen  forty  winters, 
but  still  I  will  with  confideiice  leave 
our  sporting  readers  to  decide  be- 
tween us,  and  say  which  ^'h<^ 
the  right.'' 

Pheasant  shooting  in  January 
depends  more  than  any  other  kind 
of  shooting,  upon  the  manner  in 
which  the  g^unds  have  been 
sported  over  in  the  earlier  part  of 
the  season;  if  in  the  three  pre- 
ceding months,  they  have  been 
much  frequented  by  shooting  par* 
ties,  the  number  of  pheasants,  more 
than  that  of  any  other  kind  of 
game,  is  likely  to  have  been  mnch 
diminished ;  and  if  that  be  the  case« 
much  fcnrbearaaoa  ought  to  be  used 
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in  the  concluding  month ;  like  the 
nuDy  who  has  been  for  some  time 
past  out-living  his  income,  the 
sportsman  is  then  required  to  be 
more  provident,  and  constantly  to 
hear  in  mind  the  necessity  of  re- 
serving a  sufficient  number  of  birds 
for  the  breeding  season.  But  this 
cessation  from  pheasant  shooting  in 
the  latter  part  of  the  season,  need 
not  be  requisite  upon  any  good 
manor,  if  it  be  properly  shot  over ; 
and  it  b  not  very  difficult  to  judge, 
how  much  shooting  it  will  bear 
without  its  game  being  reduced  too 
much.  By  a  moderate  share  of 
judgment,  therefore,  the  owner 
may  so  arrange  things,  that  his 
«tock  of  game  sb^ll  hold  out  to  the 
last,  and  yet  afford  a  day's  fair 
sporting  at  any  period  of  the  season. 
It  is  essential  to  look  well  after, 
and  to  feed  pheasants  in  January, 
for  two  good  reasons,  because  it  is 
^nerally  Che  most  severe  month 
in  the  year,  and  that  also  in  which 
they  can  find  least  food  for  them- 
selves. The  disturbing  of  the  covers 
in  beating  for  woodcocks  (to  say 
nothing  of  shooting  at  the  phea- 
sants themselves)  is  likely,  too,  to 
make  them  look  out  for  new  quar- 
ters, if  they  have  not  good  reasons 
to.  be  satisfied  with  their  old  ones ; 
it  ought  to  be  remembered  also, 
that  if  a  hen  pheasant  takes  to  new 
ground,  at  such  a  late  period  of 
the  season,  she  may  be  likely  to 
stay  and  build  her  nest  there,  and 
thus  a  nide  may  be  lost  in  the 
following  October.  The  very  com- 
mon opinion,  that  provided  the  hen 
pheasants  be  spared,  the  cock-birds 
may  be  destroyed  ad  libitum^  is 
one  with  which  I  cannot  agree, 
''  Oh,"  say  the  advocates  of  this 
system,  '*  the  cock-pheasants  will 
find  thejr  way  hither  from  other 
places,  if  we  do  bnt  take  good  care 
<tf  the  hens,"  this  however,  though 


frequently  true,  is  by  ho  means 
certain,  and  it  is  not  at  all  impro- 
bable, that  in  such  a  case,  the  hen 
birds  will  take  to  roaming  them- 
selves ;  besides  at  the  best,  we  are 
drawing  upon  our  neighbours,  for 
which  their  is  no  necessity,  and 
should  they  adopt  the  same  plan, 
a  falling  off  in  the  succeeding 
autumn  must  unavoidably  be  the 
result :  for  these,  as  well  as  other 
reasons,  I  like  to  see  a  little  mercy 
evinced  towards  the  most  beautiful 
inhabitant  of  the  British  woods. 

I  have  hitherto  made  no  mention 
of  shooting  hares,  and  I  shall  say 
very  little  upon  the  subject  now. 
In  a  part  of  the  country  that  is 
coursed  over,  I  think  they  ought 
not  to  be  shot  at  all,  unless  very 
numerous  indeed^  and  within  the 
range  of  a  pack  of  harriers,  it 
should  be  a  rule  with  every  sports- 
man, to  refrain  from  shooting  them 
where  they  are  scarce ;  I  say 
where  "  they  are  scarce,"  instead 
of  speaking  in  unqualified  terms, 
because  too  many  hares  are  worse 
than  too  few,  for  hare-hunting. 
Shooting  hares  is  at  best  but  dull 
sport,  and  I  will  only  offer  one 
word  of  advice  upon  it,  and  that  is 
(for  humanity's  sake)  not  to  shoot 
at  all  if  she  be  far  off;  1  consider 
thirty-two  yards  if  crossing  you, 
and  twenty-seven  if  running  from 
you,  as  the  extreme  distences  at 
which  a  hare  or  rabbit  ought  to  be 
fired  at;  they. may  to  be  sure  be 
now  and  then  turned  over  by  a 
longer  shot,  but  they  are  much 
more  likely  to  carry  away  the 
charge,  and  die  unseen.  Of  course 
the  above-named  distances  refer 
to  the  common  sised  guns. 

And  now,  having  rambled  on  for 
some  time  from  one  sporting  topic 
to  another,  both  my  watch  and  my 
paper  remind  me  that  it  is  time  t* 
draw  towards  a  conclusicm*  Though 
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the  month  of  January,  about  which 
I  have  been  chiefly  speaking,  is  by 
no  means  a  favourite  part  of  the 
year  with  the  lover  of  the  pictu- 
resque ;  and  though  long  .  before 
its  approach,  many  an  effeminate 
modem  dandy  may  have  fled  to 
the  warmer  climes  of  Naples  or 
Idilan,  it  is  looked  upon  with  very 
different  feelings  by  the  thorough- 
bred Englishman,  more  especially 
if  he  be  a  sportsman. 

The  dark  and  gloomy  picture 
which  the  Poet  has  drawn  of  this 
season,  has  no  influence  upon  him  : 


u 


Thus  winter  falls. 


A  heavy  gloom  opprf  uive  o*er  the  world, 
Thniof^  nature  shi:ddiu){  iDfluence  nali^y 
And  rouses  up  the  seeds  of  dark  disease ; 


The  ioal  of  man  di««  In  hioii  loaChiac  lifSe, 
And  black  with  more  than  melandioly  yiew.'^ 

For  him  the  rough  gales  of  winter 
have  ho  terrors,  custom  has  made 
him  think  lightly  of  them,  and  his 
habits  of  life  enable  him  to  wel- 
come all  changes  as  they  arrive; 
if  indeed  the  storm  be  so  violent  as 
to  debar  him  from  the  pleasures  of 
the  field,  he  has  always  his  study 
to  fly  to,  and  will  find  that  the 
invigorating  influence  of  the  chase, 
lends  him  a  new  power  to  enjoy 
the  diversions  of  the  mind, — a  zest 
which  the  secluded  student  looks 
for  in  vain, — a  relish  that  is  re- 
served peculiarly  for  the  readers 
of  the  New  Sporting  Magazine. 

N.  a. 


HABITS  OF  THE  SNIPE. 


Excepting  the  woodcock,  there 
is,  perhaps,  no  bird  the  sportsman 
kills  with  more  eagerness  than  the 
snipe.  From  its  external  figure  it 
would  seem  to  be  not  very  dis- 
tantly related  to  the  woodcock, 
and  is,  like  most  of  the  long-billed 
family,  a  bird  of  solitary  and  me- 
lancholy habits.  When  seen  on 
the  ground  (which  is  but  rarely)  it 
may  be  observed  on  the  same  spot 
for  hours  together,  standing  by  the 
side  of  some  marshy  pool,  or  in  the 
middle  of  a  bed  of  weeds  and  rushes, 
its  bill  stuck  into  the  mud,  or 
moving  with  a  slight  horizontal 
motion,  while  the  tail  sways  up 
and  down.  There  is  something 
peculiarly  dull  and  melancholy  in 
their  aspect  as  well  as  in  that  of 
all  marsh  birds,  whose  whole  time 
is  occupied  in  providing  for  their 
subsistence,  without  leaving  them 
leisure  for  anything  but  moving 
from  one  place,  which  has  become 
inconvenient,  to  another.  The 
great  change  which  an  alteration 


of  weather  will  make  in  this  re«- 
spect,  will  readily  account  for  the 
sudden  disappearance  of  snipes 
from  a  spot  which  the  night  before 
was  covered  with  them.  A  dry 
qjght  or  a  hard  frost,  by  driving 
in  the  insects  and  worms  on  which 
they  feed,  will  inevitably  cause 
their  departure ;  for  I  have  reason 
to  believe  that  it  is  not  the  cold 
they  dread,  or  why  should  we  fijMl 
them,  as  we  constantly  do,  during 
the  severest  winters,  round  the 
springs  which  never  freeze  ?  The 
same  cause  will  also  account  for 
their  arrival  during  a  frost  much 
more  intense  than  that  which  drove 
all  those  previously  in  the  country 
away :  the  reason  is  simply  this — 
although  the  ground  may  aflFord 
them  scarcely  any  food,  in  all  pro* 
bability  the  weather  has  been  more 
severe  in  the  north,  and  they  only 
alight  here  for  a  few  hours  to  re* 
cruit  a  little  strength  for  their 
journey  southward.  Accordingly 
all  those  killed  early  in  a  momii^^ 
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under  such  ciroumstainoes  will  be 
miserably  thin  and  -poor,  unless  a 
chaw  intervene,  and  those  shot  in 
the. afternoon  will  be  qnite  plump; 
A)r  it  is  a  curious,  but  I  believe 
well-known,  fact,  that  the  snipe  or 
woodcock,  but  more  particularlj 
the  isrmer,  will  fatten  in  the  space 
of  a  few  hours  when  they  find 
plenty  of  nourishment.  The  dry- 
ness of  the  places  they  inhabit  in 
the  north,  occasioned  by  the  frosts 
in  winter,  is  the  cause  of  their  re- 
sorting to  the  southern  parts  of 
Europe  on  the  approach  of  winter. 
Nevertheless  there  are  a  few  who 
remain  with  us  nearly  all  the  year; 
they  may  be  found  near  the  warm 
springs  in  winter,  and  in  summer 
in  the  thickest  and  most  shady 
parts  of  the  rushes  and  osiers: 
these  instances,  although  rare,  must 
be  fJEimiliar  to  every  sportsman  who 
has  been  accustomed  to  traverse 
marsh  land.  While  in  our  coun- 
tries they  seem  totally  insensible 
to  the  pleasures  of  society,  or  those 
•of  a  tenderer  nature,  they  are  usu- 
ally met  with  alone,  but  sometimes 
rise  two,  three,  or  four  together. 
But  this  association  is  merely  on 
account  of  the  spot  from  which 
they  have  risen  being  more  abound- 
ing in  insects ;  for  on  being  started 
they  will,  as  not  unfrequently  after 
a  short  flight,  branch  off  in  differ- 
ent directions.  Occasionally,  al- 
though very  seldom,  they  may  be 
seen  to  flock  together.  I  remember 
some  years  ago,  in  a  very  moun- 
tainous and  rocky  part  of  the 
country,  where  a  river  ran  through 
a  broad  and  deep  valley,  the  stream 
overflowed  its  banks  and  entirely 
covered  the  fields,  washing  the 
base  of  the  rocks.  We  were  em- 
ployed fishing  with  nets,  when  a 
flock  of  nine,  and  then  of  fifteen, 
birds,  which  from  their  flight  I 
took  to  be  ox-birds  or  sea-snipes^ 


made  their  appearance ;  they  con- 
tinued fljing  about  and  settling  on 
the  little  patches  of  meadow  from 
which  the  water  had  receded  till  a 
gun  could  be  procui-ed,  when  I 
shot  two  of  them,  and  recognised 
them  to  be  the  real  land  snipe. 

It  is  said  that  the  number  of 
snipes  that  annually  visit  us  has  of 
late  years  considerably  decreased. 
This  is  easily  to  be  accounted  for 
by  the  quantity  of  marsh  land  that 
has  been  converted  into  terra  firma. 
Now  it  is  well  known  that  these 
long-billed  travellers  prefer  a  sur- 
face with  two  or  three  inches  of 
water:  from  this  I  am  inclined  to 
believe  that  the  species  has  not  at 
all  decreased  in  number,  and  that 
they  pass  over  our  island  in  as 
great  quantities  as  ever,  although 
for  want  of  meeting  with  suitable 
places  of  abode  fewer  of  them  de- 
scend from  their  flight.  I  once 
had  a  snipe's  nest  brought  to  me 
which  had  been  taken  in  the  month 
of  June  in  the  vicinity  of  the 
Essex  marshes;  it  was  made  of 
hay  and  feathers,  and  had  been 
discovered  beneath  the  root  of  an 
old  willow.  The  eggs,  which  were 
yet  warm,  were  of  an  oblong  form, 
and  of  a  whitish  hue  spotted  with 
brown.  I  was  informed  by  an  old 
farmer  that  three  years  before  an- 
other nest  had  been  taken,  with 
the  young  half  fledged,  on  the  very 
same  spot.  He  had  found  the  eggs 
before  they  were  hatched,  and 
assured  me  that  the  hen  seemed  to 
take  the  greatest  care  of  her  young 
brood)  feeding  them  by  pouring  a 
kind  of  liquid  from  her  bill  down 
their  throat.  He  had  watched  the 
nest  for  some  time,  but  it  was  at 
last  discovered  and  taken  by  a 
cowboy. 

The  first  flight  of  these  birds  is 
in  August,  but  they  are  seldom  at 
all  plentiful  till  the  middle  of  Oc- 
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tober,  and  they  continue  aboat  omr 
marshes  till  the  hard  weather  sets 
in,  and  are  again  very  plentiful  in 
the  spring  on  their  passage  home- 
wards, although  they  seldom  re- 
main many  hours  in  the  places 
where  they  alight. 

Sometimes  snipes  will  lie  very 
close,  at  others  they  rise  rather 
wildly.  Sometimes  I  have  gone 
into  the  marshes  on  a  fine  frosty 
morning,  and  after  walking  a  few 
steps  a  snipe  would  suddenly  rise 
at  fifty  yards'  distance,  and  fly 
along,  piping  and  disturbing  others 
as  he  went.  The  most  favourable 
time  to  choose  for  snipe-shooting 
is  when  there  is  a  slight  frost  and 
a  strong  easterly  wind  overnight ; 
the  sportsman  may  then  fill  his 
belt  with  No.  10,  and  be  aisured 
of  good  sport  the  next  day.  The 
jack-snipe  is  more  commonly  found 
in  potatoe  or  turnip-fields,  and  re- 
quires to  be  almost  trod  upon  before 
he  rises.  This  species  is  never  very 
numerous,  but  is  to  be  met  with 
during  nearly  all  the  season.  The 
jack-snipe,  independent  of  the  dif- 
ference of  size,  may  be  instantly 
recognised  by  the  sportsman  from 
his  darting  away  in  silence.  He 
seldom  flies  far,  and  if  disturbed  a 
second  time  rises  again  in  the  same 
way  and  settles  down  at  about  the 
same  distance.  I  have,  however, 
observed  that  the  third  time  a  jack 
is  flushed  he  darts  away  close  along 
the  ground  in  such  a  manner  that 
a  very  middling  shot  may  bring 
him  down.  The  real  snipe,  at  least 
when  met  with  in  the  marshes,  is 
far  from  being  so  accommodating : 
it  is  very  rarely  that  the  sportsman 
is  able  to  mark  them,  and  if  twice 
disturbed  they  leave  that  part  of 
the  country  entirely.  Those  that 
linger  behind  their  companions,  and 
frequent  our  low  and  swampy  lands 
during  the  summer,  cling  even  more 


tenacionsly  tha»  the  jack  ta  thr 
£ivottrite  spots  they  have  adopted. 
This  certauily  goes  a  great  way  to* 
prove  the  assertions  of  those  wh<r 
maintain  Uiat  none  remain  with  us> 
bat  such  as  nestle  here,  and  that 
they  continue  to  frequent  the  place 
where  their  domicile  has  been  es* 
tablished. 

For  my  own  part,  in  snipe- 
shooting,  I  always  prefer  beings 
alone,  and  consider  the  dog  as- 
rather  an  annoyance  than  anything 
else ;  for  if  one  bird  is  pointed  at 
least  three  are  put  up  out  of  shot^ 
end  I  have  therefore  invariably 
found  better  sport  by  trusting  en- 
tirely to  my  own  exertions  than  t» 
those  of  my  four- legged  oompanioa. 
A  Ught  cocking-gun  is  perhaps  the' 
best  for  shooting  snipes;  for  as 
many  of  my  readers  must  have  ob- 
served, the  snipe,  in  rising,  flies 
for  a  short  distance  straight,  and 
then  twists  and  turns  about  in  a 
manner  that  renders  it  almost  im- 
possible for  the  sportsman  to  cover 
it  with  his  aim,  and  then  darls 
away  again,  rising  into  the  air. 
Now  there  are  few  who  are  able  to* 
kill  these  birds  excepting  as  they 
skim  away,  and  the  second  time 
they  are  very  often  at  a  distance 
that  renders  the  efiPect  of  the  shot 
uncertain.  The  first  time,  how- 
ever, it  requires  considerable  quick- 
ness, and  of  course  the  lighter  the 
piece  the  easier  becomes  the  task. 
For  those  who  are  not  desirous  of 
the  discomfbtt  of  wet  feet,  water- 
proof boots  or  shoes  are  a  great 
desideratum.  There  are  many 
compositions  and  methods  of  pre- 
paring leather  which  profess  to 
accomplish  this  end,  and  certainly 
will  hold  out  for  many  hours ;  bat 
the  only  things  1  have  ever  found 
that  would  thoroughly  answer  the 
purpose  are  the  common  fisher- 
men's boots,  which  when  new  are* 
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Imii^  Tip  ki  ihe  ran  aftd  covered 
with  ter,  which  aflor  some  moaths 
BO  complately  Mts  into  the  setms 
mud  pores,  that  they  are  rendered 
totally  imperrioQs  even  to  salt 
water ;  after  this  they  are  soaked 
in  the  oil  of  the  cougar-eel,  with 
whiefa  they  are  afterwards  ooca* 
eiofially  nihbed,  and  in  that  manner 
will  eontiflitte  servioeable  ibr  year9. 
This  seerel  was  coamnimeated  to 
me  by  an  old  shrimper,  who  was 
in  the  hahit  ef  shriotphig  for  many 
hours  every  day  up  t»  hie  knees  in 
the  sea ;  Imt  the  oii  of  the  congar^ 
eel  is  rather  a  difileuH  commodity 
to  obtain,  and  is,  I  beiiere,  exels- 


st?ely  to  he  bought  froa  the  fsiter- 
men  on  the  eoast.  S, 


THE  DYING  WOODCOCK. 


Engrared  by   K.  Goldino,  ttom  a 
PatDting  by  A.  Coopsa,  R.A. 

We  fearlesdy  challenge  all  the 
Annuals  mid  "  Books  of  Beauty** 
in  the  weiM  to  produce  «  mom 
•gcqnisite  mor^eau  than  that  we 
now  present  to  oirr  subseribefSw 
We  are  net  mmdndMof  the  prorerh 
aboat  self-praiBe»-4iut  onr  friends; 
we  thh^,  will  agree  with  ml  that 
oar  coamiendation  ie  jasdy  merited* 


THE  WOODCOCK. 


Tmsrs  Is  no  bM  more  eagerly 
aonght  by  the  sportsman  than  the 
wDodcoek;  e^n  among  the  eldest 
ahetD,  when  satiated  with  every 
other  sport,  the  very  ssRHMmee^ 
nwnt  of  a  ftigiit  t^t  cocks  aeeSM  to 
ffekindle  yoo^foi  thoughts  and  a 
thirst  for  sport.  Thie  desire  is» 
psrikaps^  derived  from  two  emises-^ 
the  one,  that  llie  woodcock  is  a  mn 
gratory  bird*,  and  uncertain  in  its 
appearance;  the  other,  that  h  is 
the  greatest  delicacy  that  can  be 
placed  on  a  sportsman's  table. 

Tboee  binis  generally  arrive  early 
in  October,  theagfa  the  great  flight 
does  not  make  its  appearance  till 
Nortmber;  they  are  then  fonnd  in 
hoUow  places  in  covers,  and  aM* 
pnrtiealarlyfbnd  of  aneven  ground, 
such  as  dells  and  pits,  where  holly,, 
farzoy  and  forn  abound,  and  the 


ittOfe  so  ^  there  be  eo:flag»  mid 
rills  in  the  neighbourbeeyk 

Speaking  ef  these  bitdin,  pemii 
m»  tt)  rekte  a  duoiMistiMce  that 
occurred  to  e  friend  of  mifte,  wbflb 
shooting,  seme  yesirs  egt^,  Ofr  th0 
eoest  of  Irehttdt.  His  ser^imt; 
looking  eeaward,  obserted  'm  test 
nnmber  of  birds  apprasiehing  fM 
shore,  of  iH^idh  he  tttniiedSatelf 
apprised  his  master,  Who'  aiixiotisly 
awaited  their  arrival.  %ey  tamed 
o«rt  to  be  wood!eocks>  4n<f  in  snehi  n 
state  of  exhaaetion  that  they^  isil 
aroond  him  in  e^rf  ^^fkmt 
some  he  picked  up  aiid  exiimliied^ 
and  fbnnd  them  litertUry  nothing' 
but  bone  and  flMrther.  But  SCiHl 
be  flattered  himself  fh«t  a;  dn/tf 
cock-shooting  was*  at  hand'';  tho' 
next  mornieg,  however,  nbt  one' 
was  to  be'  fbnnd,  thongh  the  riighi 


*  Oa  the  estate  of  C.  Tavlor,  Esq.,  HoUycomb-lodge,  near  Tjphook,  Hants,  I  am 
credibly  informed  woodcocks  regularly  breed. 

t  In  this  country  woodcock-snooting  is  to  be  had  in  the  greatest  possible  perfec- 
tion. I  have  heard  of  such  vast  numbers  being  killed  there,  that,  in  the  absence  of 
positive  authority,  I  am  afraid  to  repeat 
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Jiiefore  hundreds  might  have  been 
bagged  with  the  greatest  ease. 

Bewick  gpives  the  following  de- 
scription of  this  bird:  —  *' The 
woodcock  measures  fourteen  inches 
p  length  and  twenty-six  in  breadth, 
and  generally  weighs  about  twelve 
ounces.  The  shape  of  the  head  is 
•remarkable,  being  rather  triangular 
than  round,  with  the  eyes  placed 
near  the  top,  and  the  ears  being 
forward,  nearly  on  a  line  with  the 
comers  of  the  mouth.  The  upper 
mandible,  which  measures  about 
three'  inches,  is  furrowed  nearly 
its  whole  length,  and  at  the  tip  it 
projects  beyond,  and  hangs  over 
the  under  one,  ending  in  a  kind  of 
knob,  which,  like  those  of  others 
of  the  same  genus,  is  susceptible 
of  the  finest  feeling,  and  calculated 
by  that  means — aided,  perhaps,  by 
an  acute  smell — to  find  the  small 
worms  in  the  soft  moist  grounds, 
from  whence  it  extracts  them  with 
a  sharp-pointed  tongue.  With  the 
bill  it  also  turns  over  and  tosses 
the  fallen  leaves,  in  search  of  the 
insects  that  shelter  underneath. 
Tlie  crown  of  the  head  is  of  an  ash 
colour ;  the  nape  and  back  part  of 
the  neck  black,  marked  with  three 
bars  of  rusty  red ;  a  black  line  ex- 
tends from  the  comers  of  the 
mouth  to  the  eyes,  the  orbits  of 
which  are  pale  bu£f;  the  whole 
under  parts  are  yellowish  white, 
numerously  barred  with  dark-waved 
lines;  the  tail  consists  of  twelve 
feathers,  which,  like  the  quills,  are 
black,  and  indented  across  with 
reddish  spots  on  the  edges;  the 
tip  is  ash-coloured  above,  and  of  a 
glossy  white  below.  The  legs  are 
short,  feathered  to  the  knees,  and, 
in  some,  are  of  a  bluish  cast — in 


'others,  of  a  sallow  flesh-colouK 
The  upper  parts  of  the  plumage 
are  so  marbled,  spotted,  barred^ 
streaked,  and  variegated,  that  to 
describe  them  with  accuracy  would 
be  difficult  and  tedious.  The  co- 
lours, consisting  of  black,  white, 
grey,  ash,  red,  brown,  rufous  and 
yellow,  are  so  disposed  in  rows* 
crossed  and  broken  at  intervals  by 
lines  and  marks  of  di£ferent  shapes, 
that  the  whole  seems  to  the  eye,  at 
a  little  distance,  blended  together 
and  confused,  which  makes  the 
bird  appear  exactly  like  the  wi« 
thered  stalks  and  leaves  of  femSf 
sticks,  moss,  and  grasses,  which 
form  the  back  -  ground  of  the 
scenery  by  which  it  is  sheltered  in 
its  moist  and  solitary  retreat." 

*'  The  female  makes  her  nest  on 
the  ground,  generally  at  the  root 
or  stump  of  a  decayed  tree.  It  is 
carelessly  formed  of  a  few  dried 
fibres  and  leaves,  upon  which  she 
lays  four  or  &ve  eggs,  larger  than 
those  of  a  pigeon,  of  a  rasty  grey 
colour,  blotched  and  marked  with 
dusky  spots.  The  young  leave  the 
nest  as  soon  as  they  are  freed  from 
the  shell,  but  the  parent  birds  con- 
tinue to  attend  and  assist  them 
until  they  can  provide  for  them- 
selves." 

At  times  these  birds  are  very 
difficult  to  shoot,  their  flight  being 
rapid  and  devious;  at  others,  no 
owl  ever  o£fered  a  fairer  mark  to 
the  sportsman.  They  generally 
make  a  considerable  noise  on  ris-> 
ing,  and  that,  added  to  the  great 
anxiety  to  kill,  sometimes  assists  in 
the  escape  of  this  desideratum  to  a 
good  day  s  shooting. 

Yours,  &c. 
A.  COOFER,  R.A. 
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No.  VI. 


SHROPSHIRE. 
(Conckided/rom  page  120r^ 


The  Albrighton  coimtiy  is  very 
narrow, commenciDg  near  Cannock, 
in  the  neighbourftiood  of  Mr.  Lit- 
tleton's and  Lord  Anglesey's,  and 
stretching  into  Worcestershire,  on 
the  Stourbridge  side  ;  these  points 
may  be  said  to  bound  its  length. 
Those  denoting  its  width  may  be 
called  Wolyerhampton  town  and 
■Newport.  Mr.  Walter  Gi&rd*s 
experience  with  hounds  prior  to 
taking  this  country  had  been  con- 
fined to  the  hunting  of  his  father's 
barriers,  but,  as  a  good  rider  over 
8  country,  he  has  been  distin- 
guished from  his  earliest  years, 
and  had  the  benefit  of  some  expe- 
rience in  Warwickshire,  during 
his  visits  to  his  relations,  the 
Messrs.  Cannings. 

The  pleasantest  part  of  Shrop- 
shire, although  not  the  most  fa- 
Toarable  to  hounds  in  their  work, 
IS  the  country  we  are  now  speaking 
of.  There  are  a  few  6xtures  in  it 
which  can  show  fine  runs,  with  no 
obstacles  to  going  on  with  a  good 
flying  fox,  which  cannot  be  said  of 
the  greater  part  of  Shropshire. 
For  instance,  the  Lizard,  between 
Shiffnal  and  Newport,  the  property 
of  the  Earl  of  Bradford;  Snowdon- 
pool*;  Patshull(SirGeorgePigot'8); 
High  Onn-wood ;  Tongrough ;  Bre- 
wood  -  park ;  Chillington ;  Wood- 
eote-park  (Mr.  Coates's);  Sheriff 
Hale's;  Bishop's-wood ;  Boscobel; 
Mr.  Botfield's  cover;  the  Manor 
Rough ;  Mr.Slaney's  gorse;  Ryton- 
gorse  (Mr.  Richard  Molyneux's); 


Wrottesley-covers  (Sir  John  Wrot^ 
tesley's),  near  Wolverhampton ; 
Rudge-heath  and  gorse  (Mr.  Boy* 
cott's) ;  the  Ran-dans  (Worcester- 
shire) ;  Gatacre-park ;  Davenport- 
house  ;  Enville  (Lord  Stamfoni's); 
Dudmaston;  Whitty-moor,  &c.  &c 
On  the  Bridgenorth  side,  likewise, 
are  some  good  wild  fixtures ;  such 
as  Apley-castle  (Mr.  Whitmore's); 
Stanleys  (Sir  Tynrwhit  Jones's); 
Morf- forest;  Pudsey's-gorse.  White 
Ladies  is  another  of  the  Albrighton 
fixtures.  Within  a  mile  of  it  is  a 
place  celebrated  in  ancient  history 
as  having  been  the  refuge  of  the 
unfortunate  Charles  after  the  battle 
of  Worcester ;  and  in  modem,  as, 
for  more  than  forty  years,  the  re- 
sidence of  one  of  our  first  sports- 
men— the  late  John  Lockiey. 

The  subscription  to  the  Albrigh- 
ton hounds  being  on  rather  a  limited 
scale,  admits  of  no  unnecessary  dis- 
play, but  a  huntsman  of  the  name 
of  Beardshaw,  and  two  whips  de- 
cently  mounted,  always  appear  in 
the  field.  The  former  who  hunted 
Mr.  Shaw's  pack,  is  a  civil,  pains- 
taking man,  and,  when  he  has  had 
more  experience  of  his  country, 
will  no  doubt  correct  the  only  fault 
we  have  occasion  to  find  in  him.* 
In  a  light-scenting  country  like  his, 
and  with  few  covers  for  his  foxes 
to  hang  in,  he  should  carry  his 
hounds  forward  as  much  as  he  can, 
and  eight  casts  in  ten  should  be 
forward.  It  was  objected  to  Ned 
Bates,  when  he  hunted  the  Emral 


*  Sir  BelUngham  Graham  found  fifteen  foxes  in  sixteen  days'  draw,  in  thi^  cover, 
when  Mr.  R.  Sianey  had  it. 
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pack,  thfffk  k«  hgrriad  bis  hmiinb 
in  their  casts,  not  making  allow- 
ance for  the  light  nature  of  the 
Shiffnal  country;  but,  although 
extremes  should  be  avoided,  it  is 
one  in  which  delays  are  dangerous, 
when  a  good  fox  is  on  foot. 

What  is  termed  *<  the  field*'  is 
Dot  numerouA  with  th»  Albrighton 
lumndfy  B^dom  exceeding  fifteen 
or  twenty  red  eoali,  and  perhaps  a 
seem  of  othen  of  divers  shades, 
not  oxoluding  black*  It  Is  hiurd  to 
my  who  iM  the  best  man  at  any 
gamo  in  these  days  of  cdebrity, 
hll  it  nay  be  doabtod  whether  any 
CKHMtry  can  produce  a  more  really 
•eidntifieqwrtsman  than  Mr.  Smith 
of  Badger^  Among  the  principal 
•Itottdanta  on  the  AUmghlon  hounds 
nm  the  foUowing  ^— Hr.  Holyoake 
(filthoT  of  the  Leieeatershire  flyer) ; 
Colonel  Hortott,  an  excellent  sports^ 
man,  and  always  in  a  good  place; 
Messrs.  Hord^n,  Wrottesley>  and 
PigoH;  tbo  two  Messrs*  Eytons, 
of  Wellingtoni  Mr.  St  John  Chari- 
ton ;  Mr*  John  Aston«  an  old  and 
aealous  spoKsnian;  Mr.  Boycott; 
Mr.  Evans»  of  Wolvorhampton,  re- 
IMwnod  for  the  c^nditum  of  his 
hoifyosy  nnd  oonaeqnently  for  the 
good  price*  bo  ha«  received  for 
them;  Mn  Botfield,  of  Decker-* 
hijl;  Mr,  Gatacro,  of  Gatacre;  Mr. 
Charles  Whitmore,  a  zealous  sports^ 
man;^r  Tbooum  Boughey,  the 
beat  mounted  man  in  the  country ; 
Messrs.  Jasper^  Bedfofd>  Jones, 
and  Wright,  good  men  over  n 
country ;  Mr.  Slaney,  M.  P.  for 
$brewebury,  and  his  brother,  ooca« 
aional  attendants  on  these  hounds — 
the  former  hunting  chiefly  with  the 
Shropshire  hounds,  and  the  latter 
residing  in  London,  bnt  now  and. 
then  making  his  appearance  on  a 
good  one ;  Mr,  Smith)  of  Badger* 
never  missing  a  day  ;  Mr.  Charles 
GifiiEurd>  brother  to  the  master  of 


the  pock,  n  lively  boy  in  the  field  ; 
cum  tnuUis  cUiis — too  numerous  to 
mention. 

Having  named  the  Messrs.  Ey- 
tons,  it  may  not  be  amiss  to  give 
the  following  anecdote  of  Mr. 
Charles  Eyton.  Coming  up  one 
day  to  the  Hatton- brook  (no  trifle 
at  any  part  of  it),  as  the  honnds 
were  drawing  over  tha  country, 
some  one  sang  ont  that  there  was 
a  fi^rd  close  at  hand.  *'  So  much 
the.bettar,"  said  ha ;  ^*  but  my  horse 
has  t$en  the  brook,  and  he  vriil  be 
quite  nnoomfortable  for  the  rest  of 
Uie  evening  if  1  don't  let  him  jump 
it ;  so  here  goes  /"  Another  good 
anecdote  is  related  respecting  the 
establishment  of  the  Albrighton 
packs,  when  Mr.  Giflard  soceooded 
Mr.  Boycott.  He  purchased  Mr. 
Dansey's  pack,  when  that  gentle- 
man relinquished  Herefordshire,  aa 
Mr.  Boycott  was  deairous  that  hia 
hounds  should  go  to  a  distant  conn«* 
try.  He  consented,  however,  that 
a  few  couples  of  them  should  be 
offered  to  Mr.  Gifiird,  provided 
the  selection  were  made  by  a 
stranger.  The  atranger  appeared; 
and  having  seleeled  the  vary  best 
hounds  in  the  pack,  Mr.  Boyoott 
declared  oi,  protesting  against 
playing  longer  at  that  game ! 

The  principal  part  of  Shropahire, 
as  a  hunting  country,  is  occupied 
by  what  are  called  the  Shropshire 
hounds ;  but  it  has  for  many  years 
past  been  but  very  irregularly 
hunted — indeed,  for  several  saasona 
without  any  hounds  at  all.  It  was, 
however,  at  last  taken  by  J.  Cres~ 
sett  Pelham,  Esq.,  of  Coond-hali, 
near  Shrewsbury.  The  acoentri-^ 
city  of  Mr.  Pelham's  character  la 
too  well  known  to  need  remark ; 
neither  is  it  necessary  to  add  that 
i|s  a  man  of  honour  and  a  gentio* 
man  it  stands  high  everywhere. 
Bat  we  believe  we  may  state  with- 
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Mii  Um  ciiuice  of  coDlndidkm, 
tint  eoaeaxtaaty  of  character,  and 
Um  managemant  of  a  pack  of  fox-» 
hoimday  rory  ill  aeoonL  The  man 
to  jhiae  here  ia  your  atraight-foa^ 
WBxdf  plain-deali^  matter-of-fact^ 
iMuii,  firm  in  porpoae,  and  atUl 
fixner  in  action*  Of  Mr.  Pelham, 
then,  aa  a  auurter  of  hoanda,  we 
hare  not  mneh  to  aaj;  bat  the 
thaoka  of  iportamen  are  aiwaja 
doe  to  a  genfleman  who  hnnta  a 
eonntrj  ao  long  aa  Mr.  Pelham 
honied  ShropahiTey  all  at  his  own 
coat.  Mr*  Peiham  waa  succeeded 
by  Sir  Edward  Smythe,  Bart,  of 
Aeton  Bomellohall,  near  Shrews- 
buy,  a  aportnnan  of  many  years' 
standing,  and  very  popular  among 
the  Salopiaoa. 

In  1823,  the  veaident  gentlemen 
ef  the  Sfarewi^uiy  aide  of  the 
county,  determined  upon  building 
a  kennel  and  stable,  suitable  to  a 
proper  fox-hunting  establishment, 
and  their  readutiona  were  put  into 
effftct  in  a  yery  masterly  manner, 
at  an  expense  of  £1  aOO,  which  aum 
was  raised  by  anbacription.  The 
kennel,  capafa^  of  holding*  a  hun* 
drod  couple  of  hounds,  and  com-; 
plete  in  every  respect,  with  stalled 
stabling  for  twenty-six  hunters, 
and  six  loose  boxes,  were  built 
within  two  miles  of  the  town,  on 
the  Whitchorch-roed,  and,  as  soon 
as  the  walls  became  dry,  were  oc- 
cupied by  the  hounda  and  horses  of 
Sir  Bellingbam  Graham,  who  took 
to  the  country  with  a  subscription 
in  1824,  and  hunted  it,  together 
with  the  Sfai&al  country,  two  yeara 
and  a  half^  The  principal  covera 
the  Shropehire  hcmnda  hunt  are 
within  reach  of  thia  kennel,  hot 
there  is  also  a  temporary  one  at 
Lae-bridge,  when  they  meet  on  the 
Preea  aide,  where  aome  of  their 
best  covers  lie. 

Shropshire,  as  a  hunting  coUn* 


try,  mfiea  more  than  any  other 
with  which  we  are  acquainted, 
aome  part  of  it  being  good,  a  great 
deal  of  it  indifferent,  but  by  ht 
the  greater  part  bad.  All  this, 
howerer,  is  very  easily  accounted 
for.  In  the  first  place,  the  large 
river  Severn  runs  through  the 
centre  of  it,  and  is  consequently  a 
aerioua  interruption  to  hounds.  The 
mountain  called  the  Wrekin  also 
presents  itself  in  nearly  the  beat 
part  of  it  for  sport,  and  the  gene- 
rality of  the  covers  are  large  and 
rough.  Nor  are  these  all  the  ob- 
jectiona  to  it.  The  low  lands  are 
deep,  and,  in  nmny  parishea,  boggy ; 
and  black,  &lse-bottomed  drains^— 
the  moat  unpleasant  obatacle  to  the 
sportsman— abound  in  some  direc-^ 
tions,  and,  unfortunately,  in  thoee 
in  which  foxea  are  mudi  given  to 
run.  Aa  to  those  parts  of  the 
county  oontiguouB  to  Bridgenorth, 
Much  Wenlock,  and  Ludlow,  diey 
are  perfect  antidotes  to  fox-hunt- 
ing; but  etill  they  have  been  hunted 
by  fox-hounds  aa  long  as  we  can 
remember,  and  we  hope  they  will 
long  continue  to  be  so. 

Shropshire  is  an  easy  country 
for  horses  as  regards  fences.  They 
are  on  banks,  with  single  ditches, 
and  by  no  means  large,  but  they 
come  thick,  and  being  thorny  are 
injurious  to  horses'  legs.  In  short, 
all  the  provincial  countries  are  of 
this  character.  But  Shropehire  re-t 
quires  a  hunter,  and  a  good  one,  to 
carry  a  man  with  hounds,  as  three 
fields  in  four  are  ploughed,  and 
almost  every  field  in  the  Shrop- 
shire hunt  is  deep  in  the  winter 
months.  In  the  Shiffnal  country 
this  is  not  the  ease.  With  the  ex- 
ception of  the  turnip-fields  (and 
they  are  many),  the  soil  being 
light,  that  country  carries  the  horaea 
above  ground,  and  the  fields,  par- 
ticularly on  the  Newport  side,  are 
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larger  than  those  about  Shrews- 
bury. 

The  best  part  of  the  Shropshire 
country  lies  between  the  towns  of 
Wem  and  Drayton,  where  there  is 
a  great  expanse  of  level,  fertile 
plain,  which,  though  described 
by  one  of  its  topographical  histo- 
rians as  ^'  flat,  dirty,  and  unplea- 
«ant,"  is  on  that  account  favour- 
able  to  hounds.  It  is  in  this  flat, 
dirty ^  and  unpleasant  vale  that  the 
best  cover  in  the  hunt  is  to  be 
found,  called  the  Twenlows,  the 
property  of  Sir  Rowland-  Hill, 
Bart.  This  place  is  really  capable 
of  shovdng  a  run,  should  the  fox 
be  inclined  to  fly  from  it;  for  there 
is  a  large  expanse  of  deep  country 
before  him,  such  as  keeps  the  horses 
back  (a  good  brook  generally  at 
starting,  for  instance),  and  gives 
the  hounds  a  chance.  But  the 
great  evil  in  Shropshire  is  its  hoi- 
lowness,  which  almost  makes  it 
impossible  to  keep  foxes  above 
ground  for  any  length  of  time. 
We  remember  the  curious  fiact  of 
Sir  Bellingham  running  thirteen 
of  sixteen  of  his  foxes  to  ground 
the  second  season  he  hunted 
it ;  but  this  might  be  remedied  by 
digging  out  many  of  those  which 
are  not  breeding  earths.  It  is, 
however,  a  roomy  country,  and 
admits  of  four  regular  days  a- week ; 
is  generally  full  of  foxes,  and  is 
(the  part  hunted  by  the  Shrop- 
shire) very  well  for  scent,  consi- 
dering the  great  portion  of  plough- 
land. 

A  grand  feature  in  the  Shrop- 
shire country  is  Hawkestone-park, 
the  seat  of  the  Hills,  among  whom 
was  one  of  the  best  sportsmen  Eng- 
land ever  saw — ^the  late  Sir  John 
Hill.  As  a  meet  for  hounds, 
Hawkestone  is  anything  but  good, 
as  not  one  time  in  ten  will  a  fox 
fly  from  the  security  of  its  rocks 


and  coven ;  but  it  is  an  excellent 
nursery  for  foxes,  and  they  make 
for  it,  before  hounds,  from  various 
parts  of  the  country.  As  connected 
with  fox-hounds,  and  in  character 
with  the  natural  predilection  of  the 
family  for  the  noble  diversion  of 
fox-hunting — to  which,  perhaps, 
may  be  owing  the  prowess  they 
have  displayed  in  arms — one  of  the 
lions  of  the  place,  to  which  the 
stranger  is  conducted  by  the  guide, 
is  a  singular  crag  of  a  pyramidal 
form,  finely  clad  with  ivy- bound 
trees  and  strong  underwood,  called 
"  The  Fox's  Knob,"  from  the  cir- 
cumstance of  a  fox  having  been 
unkennelled  there,  which  leaped 
into  the  valley  beneath.  The  fall 
being  great,  reynard  was  killed  on 
the  spot,  and  also  some  hounds  that 
followed  him.  The  terrace  at 
Hawkestone  is  one  of  the  finest  in 
England;  and  in  the  grounds,  which 
are  most  extensive,  there  is  every 
variety  of  hill,  vale,  wood,  and 
water. 

There  are  two  other  conspicuous 
places  in  the  Shropshire  hunt — 
Hayman-hill  and  Nesscliff.  The 
former  is  on  the  property  of  the 
Corbets  of  Sundome,  and  com- 
mands a  splendid  view  of  the  Shrop- 
shire-vale. It  is  needless  to  ob- 
serve, that  being  on  the  Sundorne 
property  it  is  always  a  sure  find, 
and  often  shows  a  run — sometimes 
to  Hawkestone,  at  others  to  Acton - 
bumell,  &c.  &c.  The  other  fix- 
ture, noted  in  ancient  history,  is 
Nesscliff,  ten  miles  from  Shrews- 
bury, on  the  Oswestry  road,  so 
called  from  a  cliff  which  overhangs 
the  place,  in  which  is  a  cave  said  to 
have  been  the  hiding  place  of  a 
notorious  robber,  who  plundered 
that  part  of  the  country.  Ness- 
cliff is  a  sure  find,  and  a  Habton 
fox  affords  a  pretty  run,  over  a  stiff 
anddeep  country. 
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*  Acton  Baniell-park,  Sir  Edward 
Smythe*8,  is  one  of  their  best 
meets,  and,  as  the  property  of  sach 
a  dear  lover  of  the  sport,  and  joint 
master  of  the  pack,  of  course  well 
preserved.  Here  are  the  remains 
of  the  old  castle  in  which  a  parlia- 
ment was  held  in  the  reign  of 
Edward  the  First,  and  in  which 
the  sovereign  himself  was  enter- 
tained. 

Sir  Richard  Pnleston  hunts  part 
of  Shropshire  from  his  own  kennel 
at  Emral.  The  Duke  of  Bridge- 
water's  covers  are  some  of  his  chief 
preserves  for  foxes,  and  Petton, 
Boiieatton-park,  Oatley-park  near 
Ellesmere,  are  among  his  best  fix- 
tores  in  the  county.  His  country 
18  chiefly  divided  between  Flints 
shire  (in  which  he  resides),  Den- 
bighshire, and  Cheshire,  which 
counties  all  mingle  together  in  the 
space  of  a  few  miles.  Some  part 
of  his  Flintshire  (Iscoed-hall*,  for 
example)  and  Cheshire  country  is 
quite  above  par,  but  much  inter- 
rupted by  the  river  Dee — not  ford- 
able  any  where  in  the  winter — 
which  runs  through  the  best  part 
of  it.  Sir  Richard  has  kept  fox- 
lioonds  upwards  of  thirty  years, 
but  has  taken  the  field  this  season 
with  as  much  spirit  as  ever.  He 
has  no  subscription  to  his  hounds. 

Mr.  Mytton  hnnted  different 
parts  of  Shropshire  for  two  or  three 
seasons,  having  at  one  time  the 
Shi£Fnall  country,  which  he  hunted 
alternately  with  his  own.  His 
kennel  then  was  at  Ivetsy-bank, 
on  the  old  Chester  road;  and 
strange  to  say,  Mr.  Mytton  used 
frequently  to  ride   from   Halston 


to  covers,  even  beyond  Ivetsy^bank^ 
to  meet  his  hounds  and  return 
home  to  dinner, — making  upwards 
of  eighty  miles  on  the  road,  and  he 
has  been  known  to  do  this  on  two 
successive  days.  We  certainly 
envy  the  strong  physical  powers 
that  enable  any  man  to  perform 
such  Herculean  feats  as  these,  but 
we  consider  them  very  prejudicial 
in  their  effects,  and  an  unnecessary 
was^  of  horse-flesh.  The  best 
runs  Mr.  Mytton's  hounds  had, 
were  from  the  covers  in  his  own 
neighbourhood,  with  wild,  travel- 
ling foxes  that  came  down  from 
the  Welch  hills.  Sir  Bellingham 
once  found  one  of  those  bits  of 
Welch  vermin  at  Bobbin's- wood, 
which  led  his  hounds  nearly  to  the 
romantic  town  of  Llangollen,  on  the 
Holyhead  road,  where  they  killed 
him.  With  another,  which  the 
Halston  covers  produced,  he  had, 
perhaps,  as  severe  a  day  for  hounds 
and  horses  as  was  ever  experienced 
in  Shropshire,  the  chase  continu- 
ing fur  two  hours  and  forty-five 
minutes,  at  the  end  of  which  he 
was  killed.  Those  who  know  the 
country  can  judge  of  the  severity 
of  this  run,  when  we  state  that 
after  going  with  extraordinary 
swiftness  nearly  to  the  town  of 
Ellesmere,  the  fox  put  his  head 
right  about,  and  crossed  the  deep 
and  extensive  vale  to  Lord  Dun<- 
gahnon's  woods  near  Chirk.  Here 
he  was  again  headed  when  he 
boldly  faced  the  Welch  mountains, 
and  died  near  Llanstllen  in  Den- 
bighshire. Three  horses  died  also. 
Some  part  of  Shropshire  is  also 
hunted  by  Mr.-  Wickstead  s  hounds^ 


-  *  In  1826,  Sir  Bichard's  hounds  had  an  extraordbary  ran  from  Fen's-moBS,  near 
this  place.  Aftar  traveiaing  a  vast  extent  of  country,  with  the  bounds  close  at  his 
brush,  he  sought  refuge  in  the  good  town  of  Malpas  ;  first  in  the  house  of  the  doctor, 
then  in  the  kitchen  of  a  cottager ;  hut  finding  his  pursuers  were  at  hand  he  l>olte4 
into  the  churchyard,  where  the  friendly  tomb  of  some  Cheshire  sportsman  is  said  to 
have,  opened  to  receive  him,  for  he  vatiiahed  like  a  spectre  of  the  night !   • 
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and  a  anaD  pari  af  it^  on  the  Oa- 
weflUj  aide,  waa  huoted  hj  the 
Welch  paoky  a  few  yeara  back,  kepi 
by  a  genUemaa  naaied  Jonea,.  of 
Maeamawr,  near  Welch-pool,  the 
aale  of  whoae  horaea,  when  the 
pack  were  giTcn  up,  excited  ao 
much  intereat.  Erery  thing  con* 
neeted  with  thia  eatabUahment  waa 
conducted  on  the  old  ayatem, — the 
real  kuntimg  to  death  of  the  fox; 
and  in  proof  of  their  proweaa,  we 
are  proud  to  acknowledge  the 
weU  known  fact  of  their  having 
kiUed  fifty-ibur  out  of  atxty-three 
ibxaa,  the  laat  aeaaon  of  their 
hunting. 

The  Shropahire  gentlemen  aaeet 
twice  in  the  aeaaon  at  ShrewriMiry, 
for  a  week  each  time.  Theae  weeka 
are  called  the  Old  and  the  New 
Sbrewabury  Hunt  -  weeka,  —  the 
former  in  NoTember  and  the  latter 
in  January.  The  gentlemen  dine 
together  in  the  great  room  at  the 
Lion  Inn,  and  each  hunt  giveaa 
aplendid  ball  and  aupper  to  the 
bdiea.  Perhapa  no  other  county 
in  En^^and,  but  Salop,  can  boeatof 
anch  gay  doinga  aa  theae.  But  the 
^*  proud  Salopiana''  are  very  «>* 
(ttable  people,  and  generally^  do 
tiieae  tfauiga  in  good  style. 

Shrepal^  was  never  hunted  in 
a.form  equal  to  thai  in  which  Sir 
BeUingfanm  Graham  huntad  it,  in 
conaeqnence  of  the  magnificeace  of 
hie  eatabUahment.  The  celebrity 
of  the  man,  aiao,  gave  much  eclat 
to  hia  proceedbga,  and  in  apito  of 
one  diaastroua  aeaaon  for  scefit — 
very  generally  acknowledged  aa 
anch — hia  hennda  affiwded  excel- 
lent aport.  He  likewise  Ibund 
many  congenial  spirits  among  the 
naftivea,  and  haa  often  been  heard 
to  say,  he  quitted  the  country  with 
regret.  There  are  several  excellent 
ndera  in  Shropshire ;  but  there  is 
one — Mr.    Leyceater  of    Roulon- 


Caatle^  near  Shiewabnry— ^whom 
Sir  Bellingham  pranonnced  thefol* 
knring  flattering  opinioQ — namely, 
that  he  never  aaw  a  better^  ax§ 
where. 

Am  we  have  before  atatod,.  the 
Shropahire  country,  aiace  the 
tirement  of  Sir  Bellingham, 
been  in  the  handa  of  three  g^entle*- 
men  who  have  long  been  known  aa 
sportsmen,  viz.  Sir  Edward  Smythe, 
as  having  once  hunted  the  oouotry 
himself;  Bir.  Smythe  Owen^  aa 
having  hnntad  aeveral  yeeora  in 
Warwickriiire;  and  Mr.  lieyd  of 
Aalon,  one  of  the  best  ef  the  pao* 
I,  and  not  unknown  in  Lei* 


We  now  take  our  leave  of  Sfarap« 
ahire>  undonbtedly  one  of  tlie  chief 
ef  our  aporting  countiea,  being 
celebrated  for  the  aporting  charaa* 
ter  of  tta  ariatocracy,  and  atili 
more  ao  of  its  yeomanry.  In  fad 
it  preaenta  a  true  pietnre  of  tha 
genuine  Engliah  character,  aa  ex«> 
bibitad  in  the  atate  of  the  vansoa 
elaaaea  of  aodety;  and  its  peaxi* 
mity  and  relation  to  North  Walea^ 
CQBtrihiite  to  heighten  tha  ctiamr* 
ing.  The  g^itry  are  not,  perhapa# 
wh^y  fwe  from  that  apedaa  af 
pride  which  comaaon  caaaent  haa 
aBowed  to  them,  but  it  onnaita 
mora  in  dignity  than  hani^tmeaay 
and  i&  conaeqneatiy  more  a  faifing 
than  a  vice.  Indeed  it  may  adunt 
of  a  €pM8tbn<»  whether,  in 
levelling  timea,  it  tends  not  to 
courage,  rather  than  to  impede,,  tha 
exereiae  of  those  aoaial  virtaas 
which  ameliorato  the  condiimn  o£ 
the  peopb?  One  thing,  howeier, 
ia  certain : — Tha  middling  clasaea 
in  Shropsliire  are  well  informed 
and  enlightened;  celebrated  for 
their  good  followahip  and  hospita- 
lity; and  their  example  has  not 
been  loat  upon  the  labouring  rlaaaea 
who  aie  dependant  upon.  them. 
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SPORTING  CONVERSATIONS  WITH  NIMROD.— No.  III. 


Dining  Roam  in  the  Chateau  d'Ami — Nimrod  with  a  booh  m  one 
hand  and  a  glass  in  the  other. — Time,  7,  P.M. 

EDITOR. 

What  have  you  got  there,  Mr.  Nimrod  ?    The  Old  Sporter,  eh  ? 

VIMROD. 

Yee  it  is,  indeed — the  Novetnber  number  of  it.  I  have  been  amusing 
myself  by  comparing  their  criticism  of  *'  Wild  Sports  of  the  West*'  with 
the  review  of  it  in  your  number. 

BDITOR. 

And  what  do  yoo  think  of  the  two  ? 

NIMROD. 

Why,  that  they  are  as  different  as  chalk  and  cheose  ;  but  I  am  puzzled 
to  make  out  how  an  editor  of  a  sporting  periodical  could  so  far  forget 
himself  as  to  state  that  the  subjects  in  sporting  works  **  are  comiiion- 
place  and  unvaried,  their  details  dry,  with  little  to  excite  the  imagination 
of  the  writer,  and  less  to  ^x  the  attention  of  the  public.''  It  used  to  be 
a  common  saying  that  "  no  one  cried  stlnkiti^  fish  ;*'  but  the  editor  of 
the  Old  Mag^ine  seemd  to  adopt  a  contrary  rule. 

EDITOR. 

He  is  a  funny  fellow,  that  old  Coadimao,  to  be  sure ;  but  you^  doolH 
suppose  he  wrote  the  review  ?  Not  a  bit  of  it.  I'll  bet  ^Ye  pounds  th^ 
author  of  **  Wild  Sports"  wrote-  it  himself.  A  man  only  performs  half 
his  task,  now-a-days,  who  writes  a  book  ;  to  complete  it,  he  must  review 
H  too.  Lend  me  the  copy,  and  let  us  review  the  review.  P.  34 — 
November  number  of  Old  Sporting  Magazine : — *'  Studious  and  sporting 
habits  sekiom  belong  to  the  same  individual ;  and  it  has  been  observed 
that  those  who  have  written  upon  field-sports  were  unknown  in  the  world 
of  letters.  Their  descriptive  talents  httve  been  of  the  humblest  order ; 
and  with  the  exception  of  the  authors  of  Salmonia  and  Stories  of 
WaierloOf  for  many  years  no  persons  of  literary  reputation  have 
employed  their  pens  in  elucidating  British  sports*' ! ! !  Bravo !  That's 
H  ciaBcher,  at  all  events. 

NIMROD. 

Then  Beekford,  Cook,  Daftiel,  H«wker,  Lloyd,  Lord  Harley,  Nim 
North,  uttd  all  the  host  of  periodical  writers,  are  raer#  nobodies? 

EDITOlt. 

I  suppose  what  he  means  to  day  is,  that  none  of  them  have  figured  in 
the  field  of  general  literature,  like  Sir  Humphrey  Davy  and  the  author 
of  Stories  of  Waterloo,     But,  confound  his  impudence,  what  does  he 

HO,  XXI. VOL.  IV.  2  B 


186  NEW  SPORTING  MAGAZINE. 

mean  by  Btating  the  talents  of  sporting  writers  to  be  of  the  humblest 
order?  V\\  back  old  Jorrocks,  fool  as  he  is,  to  produce  as  good  a 
sporting  paper  as  the  author  of  *^  Wild  Sports  and  Stories  of  Waterloo." 
We  must  take  the  conceit  out  of  this  gentleman.  Hear  the  self-praising 
critic  : — *'  As  a  book,  the  Wild  Sports  is  novel  and  unique.  Tlie  out- 
breakings  of  an  enthusiastic  sportsman  are  apparent  in  every  page." 
This  is  what  the  publisher  sticks  to  his  advertisements,  with  the  dazzling 
authority  of  the  ''  Sporting  Magazine."  And  here  is  another  morgeau 
in  the  next  page : — *'  To  say  that  the  author  understood  his  subject  well 
is  unnecessary:  none  but  a  thorough-bred  sportsman  could  write  the 
book,  and  very  few  sportsmen  write  such  a  book.''  Now  I  say  that  he 
is  no  sportsman,  except  so  far  as  a  little  water-whipping  or  shooting  goes, 
and  I  should  like  him  to  contradict  this  by  giving  us  some  account  of 
**  hounds,  horses,  and  men."  The  fact  is,  that  booksellers  know  nothing 
themselves  about  sporting,  though  they  may  about  puffing,  and  the 
publisher  has  blown  a  rare  trade-breezcrinto  the  sails  of  **  Wild  Sports 
of  the  West."  But  it  is  a  mistake  altogether — the  very  name  is  a 
misnomer;  and  as  a  critic  said  of  the  same  author's  "  Stories  of 
Waterloo,"  any  other  name  would  have  done  equally  well,  for  there 
was  less  about  Waterloo  in  them  than  anything  else.  The  public, 
however,  is  not  to  be  caught  with  newspaper  or  magazine  paragraphs 
now-a-days;  at  all  events,  not  by  the  praise  of  a  thing  that  has  so 
completely  established  its  own  incompetenpe  as  the  Old  S.  M. 

NIMROD. 

I  always  wish  to  see  gentlemen  who  hold  the  sporting  literature  of 
this  country  cheap,  try  their  hands  upon  an  article  themselves.  .  There 
are  far  more  people  who  think  they  can  write  than  who  really  can.  I 
was  thinking  the  other  day  that  it  would  be  a  good  thing  to  ask  Colonel 
Hawker  to  write  you  something ;  he  is  a  practical  man,  and  an  authority 
to  boot. 

EDITOR. 

I  did  apply  to  him  a  short  time  ago,  and  received  a  very  polite  answer, 
stating  that  his  time  at  present  is  fully  occupied  with  another  edition  of 
his  own  excellent  work  on  shooting,  but  holding  out  hopes  for  a  future 
day.     But  the  field  of  sporting  writers,  is  you  know,  is  very  limited. 

KIMROD. 

It  is,  indeed ;  but  you  seem  to  have  the  choice  of  the  market.  **  Sylvanus 
Swanquill"  is  a  capital  fellow,  and  a  great  acquisition.  There  is  a 
gentleman  in  Calais  who  has  copied  all  his  "  Months,"  from  January  to 
December.  There  were  two  very  elegant  writers  lost  to  the  world 
about  the  same  time — Lord  Harley  and  Nim  North.  His  lordship,  you 
know,  was  the  ''  Old  Forester,"  and  wrote  those  admirable  reminiscences 
of  a  *'  Christ  Church  Man,"  and  several  others  equally  good.  Nim 
North,  too,  was  a  very  neat  writer. 

EDITOR. 

Aye,  and  rider ^  too.  He  was  one  of  the  best  men  that  ever  appeared 
in  Northumberland. 
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MXMaOD. 

What,  you  knew  him,  did  70U  ? 

EDITOR. 

Oh,  yes,  for  many  years.  The  last  time  I  saw  him  was  at  Geneva,  in 
the  summer  of  1825.  He  was  in  Switzerland  on  a  fishing  and  shooting 
excarsion,  and  I  was  there  on  a  touring  one.  I  remember  strolling 
along  the  banks  of  **  the  blue  Leman"  with  him  on  a  fine  summer's 
evening,  when  the  setting  sun  was  just  tinging  the  snowy  summits  of 
the  Alps  with  that  soft  pink  hue  that  marks  the  close  of  day,  and  scarce 
a  breeze  disturbed  the  still  surface  of  the  lake ;  there,  as  we  passed 
*'  with  careless  steps  and  slow,"  we  chatted  over  distant  scenes  and 
friends,  until  at  length  the  pld  Sporting  Magazine  was  brought  upon 
the  tapis,  and  the  canse  of  his  retirement  canvassed,  though  I  littie 
thought  Uien  that  I  should  ever  be  connected  with  it. 

NIMEOD. 

And  what  was  the  cause  of  his  leaving  it? 

EDITOR. 

Why  simply  this — that  being  a  man  of  retiring  habits,  and  the  secret 
of  his  being  the  author  of  Nim  North's  letters  having  transpired,  he  did 
not  fancy  himself  so  much  at  home  in  the  hunting-field  as  before,  and  of 
course  no  man  who  is  independent  in  fortune  will  do  what  is  disagreeable 
to  himself.     He  has  since  taken  leave  of  the  hunting-field  altogether. 

KIMROD, 

He  hunted  in  Northumberland,  I  think. 

EDITOR. 

Yes,  and  in  Durham.     He  used  to  go  to  Sedgefield,  also,  I  believe. 

KIMROD. 

Did  you  ever  see  the  Northumberland  hounds? 

EDITOR. 

Yes,  both  in  the  field  and  kennel.  I  remember  them  ten  or  twelve 
years'  ago,  but  they  are  much  improved  since  then,  and  make  as  good  an 
appearance  now  as  most  of  their  brethren.  They  have  got  some  of  the 
best  blood  in  England  in  that  kennel  now ;  among  the  rest  that  of  your 
friend  John  Warde's;  also,  some  of  Mr.  Ralph  Lambton's,  Lord 
Middleton's,  Duke  of  Rutland's,  and  Mr.  Foljambe's.  The  huntsman, 
they  say,  is  a  turn  **  too  slow,"  but  that  is  the  common  complaint  against 
half  the  huntsmen  in  England.  But,  talkingi  of  hounds,  can  you 
recollect  the  fastest  thing  you  ever  saw  with  any  pack  ? 

NIMROD. 

Yes,  you  will  find  it  in  one  of  my  letters,  written  soon  after  h 
commenced  writing  in  the  Old  Magazine.  It  was  a  burst  of  twenty-two 
minutes  with  the  Duke  of  Rutiand's  hounds,  when  the  renowned  Mr. 
Shaw,  his  Grace's  huntsman  at  that  time,  and  one  of  the  sharpest  fellows 
in  the  world  over  a  country,  declared  publicly  to  the  field  that  he  was 
beat  two  miles  in  twenty-two  minutes !    (I  think  I  see  him  before  me 
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ua^f  with  his  watch  in  his  hand,  and  hear  the  emphatic  words  fall  ^m 
his  lips.)  Quere.— Conld  that  be  a  treat  ?  Yes,  to  the  late  Jack  Storey, 
on  old  Cockspinnery  the  race-horse,  who  was  the  only  man  that  lay  well 
with  the  hounds.  We  may  safely  affirm  that  for  one  man  who  rejoiced 
in  that  triumph  of  speed,  there  were  nine ty-and- nine  who  wished  the 
hounds  had  not  gene  so  ihst. 

EDITOR. 

But  you  are  getting  old,  Nimrod,  and  slow. 

KIMKOD. 

Were  I  five-and-twenty,  and  my  horse  had  the  wings  of  the  morning, 
I  should  not  like  to  see  hounds  go  so  fieiat  as  they  now  do,  because  I  am 
ooavinced  it  is  a  great  draw-back  from  the  real  pieas«ire  of  hunting.  On 
^le  day  1  have  alluded  to,  I  vode  aplate-horoe,  and  there  was  not  a  fence  in 
the  run  that  required  turning  a  yard  right  or  left  to  aiioid ;  but  1  saw  none 
of  the  executiofi^  if  I  may  be  allowed  the  expression,  which  the  pack 
must  have  displayed  in  thia  memorable  burst.  Even  lindow  on 
Petruchio,  could  not  see  it ;  no,  nor  Bruin  on  the  General,  nor  Davy  on 
his  old  white  horse — nor  Forester  on  Bemado — nor  Lockley  on  Con- 
fidence— nor  Charles  Manners  on  a  thorough-bred  one ! !  Now,  if  the 
pace  had  not  been  fuite  so  quick  we  sbouUl  most  of  us  have  seen  it  and. 
^oyed  it ;  and  the  Ibx,  instead  of  going  to  ground  in  a  stone  quarry^ 
with  one  hound  catch ipg  at  his  brusb,  as  Jack  Storey  told  us  was  the, 
finiabt  might  have  given  us  a  delightful  hour,  by  making  for  some 
distant  earths. 

EDITOR. 

But  if  I  recollect  the  day  to  which  you  allude,  there  was  some  obstacle 
at  starting  ? 

NIM&OD. 

It  is  true,  the  hounds  slipped  away  very  quickly,  and  there  was  a  very 
awkward  double  fence  out  of  the  cover  that  bothered  the  horses  in  getting 
over;  and  Jack  Storey  was  lucky  in  getting  first  th/ough  a  bridle-gate. 
When  he  was  through,  what  a  splitter  he  went !  catching  him  was  quite 
out  of  the  question,  and  old  Cockspinner  with  his  big  and  scarified  legs, 
oould  go  the  pace  well.  Foot  fellow,  his  bones  have  long  been  *'  bleach- 
ing in  the  northern  blast,"  and  his  rider  is  also  gone  to  ground. 

VDITOR. 

Is  it  possible  that.hpnixds  can  so  beat  horses,  as  to  pace  ? 

KIHRQD. 

If  you  doubt  it,  look  to  Blue-cap,  Wanton,  Richmond,  and  Merkin, 
over  Newmarket  heath.  Plate  horses  oould  not  live  with  them.  Hounda 
have  a  still  greater  advantage  over  horses  in  crossing  Leicestershire, 
than  they  would  have  over  a  race  course,  and  for  this  reason :  there  is 
i^ptbing  on  the  race  course  to  stop  either,  provided  the  scent  serves  the 
hound.  Over  Leicestershire,  the  bound  runs  under  the  fences,  six 
times  in  eight,  whereas  the  horse  that  follows  him  has  to  leap  them. 
I  once  found  a  horse  of  my  own«  a  winner  of  several  hunter  stakes, 
pjt&t  quite  to  the  extent  of  his  speed,  to  lie  alongside  Lord  Middleton  s 
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kovddfty  OTvr  aa  opan  field  in  Worwickriiire.  I  need  seareely  tdd,  that 
this  floenned  on. a  day  on  whiek  the  ataMwphere^waa  peculiarly  favoar- 
able  to  8oent. 

EDITOR. 

Then  by  yoor  own  ihowing,  the  speed  of  the  fox-honnd  was  very 
great,  many  years  back. 

KIMHOD. 

No  doubt  there  were  individoal  instances  of  it,  and  the  hounds  I  allude 
to  we  may  conclude  were  pattern  cards ;  but  speaking  of  hounds  gene- 
rally, and  in  a  body,  their  speed  has  been  greatly  increased  within  the 
last  twenty-five  years.  The  whole  system  has  undergone  a  change,  the 
result  of  modem  experience, 

SPITOB. 

Now  then,  without  dealing  in  superlatives,  tell  me  what  hounds  you 
voiild  fix  upon  as  the  pattern  lo  breed  from,  for  the  purpoee  of  hunting 
the  fox. 

NIM&OD. 

Why  it  might  be  considered  presumptuous  in  me,  to  answer  that 
question ;  but  I  should  like  to  trace  my  parent  stock  to  some  of  our  old 
fi)x-hoond  kennels,  renowned  for  stoutness  and  nose.  Amongst  the 
fbremost  of  these  are  the  Monson's,  the  Vernon's,  John  Warde*s,  Lord 
Yarborough's,  Mr.  Ralph  Lambton's,  and  one  or  two  odier  old  sorts 
lliat  hare  been  distinguished  for  hunting  a  low  scent,  and  combining 
stoutness  with  speed  sufficient  for  all  purposes  of  hunting ;  but  I  would 
make  no  sacrifices  to  high  form  or  speed.  Some  of  the  best  hounds  I 
hare  seen — hounds  that  have  pre-eminently  distinguished  themselves 
upon  a  pinch, — Meynelfs  Gusman,  Musters*s  Pilot,  Chute*s  Woodman, 
villebois*8  Trouncer,  were  coarse  m  their  appearance  ;  but  handsome  is 
that  handsome  does,  should  be  the  motto  for  horses  and  hounds,  in  their 
work.  I  remember  a  hound  in  Sir  Bellingham  Grraham's  kennel,  and 
another  in  NicolPs,  which  their  owners  said  they  did  not  like  to  look  at,^ 
yet  they  were  so  useful  they  could  not  find  in  their  hearts  to  draft  them. 

EDITOR. 

I  doa't  woadet  at  that ;  such  hounds  must  be  a  treasure. 

NIMROD. 

Indeed  they  are.  Fancy  yourself  a  huntsman,  with  your  pack  at 
€rolt, — ^your  ground  stained  by  sheep,  your  fox  turned  short,  or  having 
taken  a  dry  path- way.  You  have  a  hundred  and  fiifty  fellows  at  your 
back,  panting  to  go  on, — some  crying  out,  how  unlucky!  others,  what 
a  bore  I  the  steam  from  the  horses  every  moment  making  things  worse. 
"  It's  down  the  road ! "  not  a  hound  can  own  it ;  **  try  over  the  stain  1 " 
it*s  not  there ;  "*try  back !  that  man  at  plough  has  headed  him,''  it  won't 
do;  "  that  green  headland !  you  are  sure  of  it  there,  if  that's  his  line," 
not  a  whimper ;  *'  then  try  the  road  again,  Ihat  mu$t  be  his  point ;  old 
Vulcan  Aas  it !  "  you  recover  your  fox,  and  after  a  good  fifty  minutes,. 
you  kill  him.     Quere — what  is  Vulcan  worth  ?  he  is  an  ugly  brute  to 
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be  sure,  with  his  chitterlings  throat,  and  his  elbows  out;  hat  why  did  not 
Venus  make  the  liit  1  Venos  co^uld  not  do  it ;  4he  had  not  his  nose, 

EDITOR. 

Hare  you  witnessed  many  such  instances  ? 

NIMROD. 

Scores,  I  had  nearly  said  hundreds,  to  the  delight  of  my  heart ;  al- 
though, as  I  never  hunted  hounds,  I've  tasted  but  half  the  pleasure. 
Only  once,  however,  did  I  see  what  I  am  now  going  to  relate;  we  had 
run  our  fox  smartly  to  a  point,  with  Villebois's  hounds,  hut  we  came  all 
at  once  to  a  check ;  Foster  made  his  cast  with  his  usual  good  judg- 
ment, but  not  a  word  was  said.  At  last  a  hound  called  Trouncer 
brought  the  scent  through  the  rest  of  the  pack  and  the  horses,  heel- 
ways,  as  it  were,  and  turning  to  him  in  an  instant,  away  we  went  and 
killed  our  fox  handsomely.  1  also  remember  another  instance  of  supe- 
riority of  nose,  with  a  dbtinguished  bitch  of  this  kennel ;  we  had  lost 
our  fox,  having  run  him  hard,  in  short  he' was  quite  beat,  and  was 
obliged  to  have  recourse  to  his  tricks.  Foster  tried  every  chance  to 
recover  him,  but  no  luck ;  '*  you  must  leave  him,*'  said  his  master 
Foster  appeared  not  to  bear  him,  but  probably  turned  a  deaf  ear ;  "  come 
come,''  said  Mr.  V.  *'  it  s  no  use,  we  are  losing  time ;"  '*  Countess  won't 
believe  but  he  is  here,  sir,"  answered  his  huntsman.  *'  Yoi,  do  it  old 
bitch,"  said  Foster;  *'have  at  him  there,  old  lady,  through  the  gate- 
way,— he's  here,  by  Jove ;"  when  up  he  jumped  in  view,about  a  hundred 
yards  down  the  ditch,  and  we  killed  him  in  five  minutes.  I  well  remem- 
ber Mr.  Warde's  Sovereign,  being  the  only  one  that  could  own  a  scent^ 
even  in  his  low-scenting  pack. 

EDITOR. 

Do  you  remember  how  those  hounds  were  bred  ? 

KIMROD. 

Not  exactly.  I  think  Mr.  Villebois  had  two  Countesses  in  his  kennel, 
at  the  time  I  speak  of,  one,  I  recollect,  was  bred  by  Lord  Harewood,  out 
of  his  own  Daphne ;  Warde's  Sovereign  was  by  his  Sentinel,  which  he 
reckoned  his  best  blood ;  but  I  don't  exactly  remember  it,  and  I  am  sure 
no  one  in  France  can  tell  me.  If  I  wanted  the  pedigree  of  a  fiddler,  I 
might  stand  some  chance  of  getting  it. 

EDITOR. 

But  would  you  breed  from  Vulcan,  with  his  chitterlings  throat,  his 
elbows  out,  and  his  yellow-pied  sides  ? 

NIMROD. 

To  be  sure  I  would ;  I  would  have  his  blood  without  his  form.  I 
would  pick  the  Venus  of  my  kennel,  provided  she  was  a  true  line 
hunting  bitch ;  if  her  produce  was  not  quite  to  my  eye,  I  would  cross 
them  again,  with  the  best  and  the  handsomest  hound  in  my  pack,  but 
I  would  not  lose  sight  of  Vulcan's  good  nose.  But  was  not  this  always 
the  case.?  had  not  King  James  the  First,  his  ^'most  principal  and 
special  hound  Jewel,'*  which  hb  queen  killed  by  accident,  and  which 
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her  ao  mocb,  that  he  sent  her^  the  next  day,  a  diamond  worth 
two  thousand  pounds,  as  a  legacy  from  his  dead  dog  ? 

EDITOR. 

What  an  act  of  chivalric  gallantry  in  a  cold-hearted  man,  as  James  is 
said  to  have  been!  I  beliere  you  found  that  anecdote  in  Disraeli's 
''  Curiosities  of  Literature/'  a  most  amusing  work,  indeed.  But  to 
return  to  our  subject :  you  think  then  there  is  g^eat  superiority  appa- 
rent in  some  hounds  over  others. 

NIMROD. 

So  much  so,  that  I  am  persuaded  a  fourth  part  of  the  bounds  which 
go  into  the  field  in  England,  are  not  worth  five  shillings  a  piece,  when, 
any  real  difficulty  occurs.  Indeed  I'll  go  farther  than  this, — in  chase, 
the  guiding  of  the  pack  depends  chiefly  on  a  chosen  few ;  the  body  of 
the  hounds,  as  the  term  is,  chime  in,  it  is  true ;  but  if  left  to  themselves 
their  music  would  soon  be  at  an  end. 

EDITOR. 

Does  not  Osbaldeston  swear  by  the  old  Monson  blood  ? 

NIMROD. 

He  does.  His  famous  stallion-hound,  Vanlter,  was  a  Monson ;  also 
Clinker,  l>oth  of  whom  he  has  been  heard  to  say  were  perfect^  and 
never  told  a  lie  in  their  lives.  The  Pytchley  Abelard  blood  is  also  in 
great  repute. 

EDITOR. 

Are  you  speaking  of  hounds  in  cover  or  out  ? 

NIMROD. 

Out  of  cover.  The  worst  pack  of  hounds  in  England  will  kill  the 
best  fox  in  England  if  he  hang  in  cover,  but  it  is  in  the  open  where  the 
guiding  of  the  pack  is  called  for.  I  think  it  is  John  Hawkes,  in  his 
Meynellian  System,  that  speaks  of  wise  hounds^  and  rely  on  it  he  does 
not  misapply  the  term.  It  is  not  because  a  hound  can  distmguish 
himself  in  hard  running,  with  a  breast-high  scent,  that  his  merits  are  to 
be  prized,  but  he  must  combine  patience,  and  something  like  judgment, 
to  make  him  perfect.  He  must  be  a  true  hunter  as  well  as  a  hard 
runner.  He  must  tarn  short — throw  up  so  soon  as  the  scent  fails  him, 
and  be  very  cautious  with  his  tongue.  He  should  have  his  eyes  and 
ears  open,  and  come  very  quick  to  horn  or  holloa,  and  still  more  so  to 
cry;  and  above  all,  he  should  never  quit  the  line  in  chase,  or  hang  upon 
a  scent,  when  the  rest  of  the  pack  are  forward.  As  to  his  being  steady 
to  his  game,  I  take  that  for  granted,  because  he  is  unworthy  the  name  of 
fox-hound,  if  he  be  not. 

EDITOR. 

What  do  you  deem  perfection  in  a  pack  of  fox-hounds  ? 

KIMROD. 

Decidedly  carrying  a  good  head  in  chase^  because  this  combines 
all  the  qualities  I  have  mentioned.     Towards  the  conclusion  of  a  good 
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run^  it  Is  the  very  esseMft  of  peifectioti)  Mid  to  mMten  of  hounds,  s 

scene  of  unspeakable  delight. 

EDITOR. 

Can  jou  give  me  any  particular  instances  of  the  last  mentioned  quali- 
fication ? 

NIMROD. 

A  score  at  least ;  but  one  or  two  immediately  present  themselves,  for 
they  made  a  lasting  impression  upon  me.  One  was  in  a  run  of  an  hour, 
with  Osbaldeston's  hounds,  from  Owethorpe,  near  Welford,  to  Gumley ; 
and  the  other  with  Mr.  Ralph  Lambton's,  at  the  end  of  the  second  hour, 
with  a  second  fox.  IiPthe  first,  I  was  riding  idongside  Frank  Forester, 
over  perhaps  the  finest  country  in  the  world,  and  although  we  were  not 
exactly  in  the  first  flight — for  the  pace  was  severe — ^we  could  cotoltiluld 
a  view  of  the  pack.  Moreover  the  country  we  went  over  greatly  fii-> 
voured  our  view,  as  it  was  of  an  uneven  nature,  a^  the  enolosures  very 
large — I  have  them  in  my  mind's  eye — about  a  quarCer  of  a  mile  to  the 
right ofus,  on  the  side  of  a  sloping  hill ;  "  look  at  them,**  said  I  to 
Forester,  ''  see  how  a  sheet  would  cover  them  1  see  how  beautifully  those 
six  or  eight  men  are  riding  to  them !  how  straight  they  go,  when  the 
hounds  go  straight,  and  how  they  turn  their  horses,  as  the  hounds  turn 
to  their  fox ! !"  With  Mr.  Lambton's  hounds,  the  impression  was  equally 
deep ;  I  could  command  them  for  the  last  two  miles,  of  the  last  of  those 
brilliaat  runs  we  had  from  Long  Newton,  and  1  wish  I  could  use  the 
pencil,  that  I  might  give  you  a  faithful  sketch.  There  was  their  worthy 
master,  on  Beanstalk,  himself  in  raptures  with  the  sight ;  his  hounds  had 
been  running  for  two  hours,  and  not  ten  minutes  of  the  time  at  check. 
Their  second  fox,  for  you  will  recollect  we  changed  at  the  end  of  the 
first  hour, — ^was  dying  before  them,  and  almost  every  horse  had  deserted 
them ;  but  nothing  could  subdue  their  metth ;  nor,  ss  the  soklier  would 
say,  could  any  thing  break  their  ranks;  tbey  stieamed  over  the  country 
in  a  body,  forming  a  Lilliputian  phalanx.  Victory  and  blood  was  in  their 
cry,  and  their  iox  died  gallantly  and  game. 

EDITOR. 

Capital!  capital!  but  don*t  shout  so  loud,  or  you  will  disturb  the 
people  at  Calais,  for  the  wind  sets  in  for  that  quarter.  But  Mr.  Ralph 
Lambton's  are  a  gallant  pack  of  hounds,  though  their  fame  is  not  often 
trumpeted  to  the  World,  in  consequence,  I  suppose,  of  the  great  distance 
of  his  country  from  London,  and  the  want  of  a  local  reporter.  The  fact 
is,  in  those  distant  countries  the  writer  of  a  letter  is  soon  discovered, 
and  we  know  that  it  is  a  difficult  thing  to  produce  a  paper  that  shall 
please  every  one. 

NIMROD. 

Could  not  you  manage  to  give  a  character  of  Durham,  as  a  hunting 
country,  like  Leicestershire,  and  the  others  you  have  done  ? 

EDITOR. 

I  don't  know  but  I  could,  and  I  think  I'll  try  my  hand  at  it,  and 
who  knows  but  we  may  have  it  in  our  next  numbe^.  And  now  fill  a 
bumper,  "if  you  ne'er  fill  a  bumper  again/' and  we  will  drink  heahh 
and  long  life  to  Mr.  Ralph  Lambton! 
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THE  CHASE. 


Since  out  last  the  weather  has  been 
unusually  open  for  tlie  season,  and 
with  the  exception  of  a  sharp  frost  on 
the  19th  and  20th,  and  again  after 
Christmas-day,  we  have  as  yet  had  no 
indications  of  winter.  The  cold  fogs 
in  the  southern  counties  have  not, 
however,  been  propitious  to  scent, 
hut  we  hear  no  complaints  on  this 
score  from  our  friends  in  the  north. 


DURHAM. 

The  fim  Sedgefield  meeting  of  the 
season  closed  on  the  17th  ult.  after  af- 
fording a  more  than  usual  quantum 
of  sport.  Both  in  his  stable,  his  ken- 
nel, and  his  own  constitution,  Mr. 
Lambton  is  uncommonly  strong.  liis 
men, as  well  as  himself,  are  excellently 
mounted.  His  kennel  contains  about 
seventy  couple  of  as  line  hounds  as 
England  can  produce ;  he  rides  up  to 
them  in  a  manner  truly  surprising, 
considering  the  disadvantage  ne  still 
labours  under  from  former  accidents 
in  the  field.  He  had  two  fid  is  during 
the  last  week  of  the  Sedgefield  Meet- 
ing; in  the  first,  his  horse  fell  with 
him,  and  shook  him  a  little,,  but  he 
soon  recovered ;  the  second  was  caused 
by  loosing  his  stirrup  at  a  leap,  and, 
we  are  happy  to  add,  was  not  attended 
with  any  ill  efiects.  Though  the  mem- 
bers of  the  Sedgefield  Club  never 
mustered  very  strong  in  the  course  of 
the  meeting — ^many  of  them  having 
been  engaged  in  soliciting  the  "  sweet 
voices"  of  the  people  at  die  different 
places  for  which  they  or  their  friends 
were  candidates,  —  still  there  have 
been  some  very  large  fields  with  the 
hounds  in  the  mornings,  and  some 
very  pleasant  convivial  parties  in  tlie 
evenings,  at  the  Club  and  the  different 
gentlemen's  houses  in  the  town  and 
neighbourhood.  Perhsips  a  stronger 
proof  of  the  estimation  in  which  this 
celebrated  pack  of  hounds  is  held,  can- 
not be  adduced,  than  the  fact  that  se- 
veral of  the  officers  quartered  at  New- 
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castle,  and  gentlemen  residing  in  the 
neighbourhood  of  that  town,  were  in 
the  habit  of  leaving  home  in  the  morn- 
ing and  riding  to  cover  and  back  (a 
distance  of  at  least  fifty  miles)  for  the 
purpose  of  hunting  with  them,  and 
this  too,  several  times  in  the  course  of 
a  week.  The  country  was  never 
known  to  be  better  stocked  with  foxes 
than  this  season,  and  one  favourite 
cover  (El wick)  was  only  disturbed 
once  in  the  course  of  the  meeting, 
when,  we  need  not  add,  it  honoured 
the  call  at  sight,  and  sent  a  gallant  fox 
away,  who  saved  his  life  in  the  laba- 
rynths  of  Castle-eden  Dean.  On  the 
1 0th  inst.  they  had  a  regular  Leices- 
tershire burst  of  twenty  minutes,  with- 
out a  check,  and  a  burning  scent,  from 
(rreenside-whin  to  beyond  Thornley, 
killing  in  the  open,  in  the  course  of 
which  run,  many  gentlemen  saluted 
their  mother  earth. 

The  servants  remain  the  same  as 
before;  John  Winter  huntsman,  Ro- 
bert Ilunnam  (commonly  called  Robert 
Fen  wick)  first  whip,  and  Tom  second, 
and  Fenwick  Hunnam  (the  first  whip*s 
father)  feeder,  and  capital  fellows  they 
all  are. 

Mr.  Ferneley,  the  celebrated  ani- 
mal painter  of  Melton  Mowbray,  has 
been  at  Sedgefield,  partly  for  the  pur- 

Eose  of  givine  the  finishing  toucn  to 
is  picture  of -Mr.  Ralph  Lambton 
and  liis  hounds,  and  partly  to  paint  a 
"  skurry"  foi  that  good  friend  to  fox- 
hunting Mr.  Bell,  of  Thirsk ;  a  very 
excellent  and  animated  picture  it  pro- 
mises to  be.  The  horses  introduced, 
with  the  exception  of  the  one  Mr. 
Ralph  Lambton  is  riding,  are  the  pro- 
perty of  Mr.  Bell,  as  are  also  two 
couple  of  the  hounds,  though  they 
were  drafts  from  Mr.  L.'s  kennel ; 
at  one  end  of  the  picture,  the  fox  is 
seen  going  away,  and  the  first  promi- 
nent figure  in  the  scene,  is  Major 
Healey  on  a  chestnut  horse,  in  the 
Raby-hunt  coat,  going  full  split ;  then 
comes  Mr.  Williamson,  who  is  just 
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going  to  mount;  then  Mr.  Bell,  Mr. 
Lambton,  aad  a  gentleman  in  black, 
all  portraits  and  very  like ;  indeed  we 
should  class  this  picture  among  the 
very  first  of  Mr.  Femeley's  perform- 
ances. Besides  these,  he  has  taken 
an  admirable  likeness  of  John  Winter, 
on  Mr.  Lambton's  Richard  horse; 
also  one  of  Mr.  John  Dawson  Lamb- 
ton  ;  so  that  on  the  whole,  tlie  arts  as 
well  as  fox-huntina,  may  be  said  to  be 
flourishing  in  the  North. 

All  good  sportomen  will  regret  to 
hear  of  the  abating  vigour  of  the  Mar- 
quess of  Cleveland,  who  since  giving 
up  the  Bedale  country,  lias  confined 
himself  to  hunting  two  days  a  week, 
or  rather  confined  his  hounds  to  hunt- 
ing that  number  of  days ;  for  he  has 
had  a  severe  attack  of  his  old  enemy 
the  gout,  the  greater  part  of  the  season. 
Mr.  Milbanke  has  been  getting  on 
brilliantly  in  the  Bedale  country,  and 
has  got  together  a  very  fair  pack  of 
hounds,  twenty  couple  of  which  came 
from  Mr.  Hay,  of  Dunse-castle ;  Mr. 
Haubury's  old  huntsman,  George  Bar- 
wick,  is  giving  great  satisfaction  in 
the  country. 

Lord  Middleton,  we  understand, 
has  had  very  good  sport  in  Sir  Tattan 
Sykes's  late  country. 

MELTON  MOWBRAY. 

November  24. — Sir  Harry  found  a 
fox  at  MundyVgorse;  went  from 
thence  to  Shoby-schols,  then  in  a  direct 
line  for  Cauuts  Thorns,  and  then 
nearly  to  Kettleby-village,  where  a 
short  check  ensued.  Pug  now  made 
for  Wartnaby-stone-pits,  but  not  liking 
to  face  the  Vale  of  Belvoir,  turned 
short  to  the  right  for  Halwell-mouth, 
where  he  was  killed,  after  a  fast  burst 
of  forty-two  minutes. 

November  27. — Lord  Lonsdale,  at 
Brook-hall;  found  a  fox  at  Pryor's 
copy,  whidi  made  in  a  direct  line  for 
Thorpe  Tatenville,  where  he  was  killed 
in  good  style,  after  a  smart  run  of 
forty  minutes.  Lord  Forester  had  also 
a  splendid  thing  to-day,  from  Newton^^ 
wood,  killing  his  fox  in  one  hour  and 
twenty  minutes,  in  the  open,  near 
Asbournb^village. 

It  would  be  impoysible  for  me  to 


cottv^  to  you  any  idea  of  the  sport 
we  have  had  for  the  last  tliree  weeks; 
it  has  been  most  brilliant,  indeed  it 
would  require  a  volume  to  give  you 
the  whole  in  detail;  I  cannot  say 
which  of  the  three  packs  have  shown 
the  most  sport,  but  thus  much  I  know, 
that  in  case  the  weather  continues 
open,  the  horses  will  soon  show  symp- 
toms of  distress.  We  have  little  or  no 
alteration  in  the  number  of  our  visitors 
at  present,  neither  do  we  expect  any 
till  the  elections  are  over. 

Melton,  Dec.  17, 1SS2. 


THE  OAKLEY  HOUNDS. 

Mr.  Editor. 
In  your  last  Number  I  promised  to 
give  you  a  further  account  of  Mr. 
Berkeley's  hounds,  and  althoa|^  I 
cannot  boast  of  very  splendid  sporty 
yet,  considering  it  luis  been  with  vu 
the  worst  scenting  month  ever  remem- 
bered, we  ought  not  to  complain.— I 
think  [  left  off  at  Wollaston-gorse  in 
^our  last  Number;  after  I  went  home 
m  the  wet,  they  did  no  good  and  had  a 
middling  day. 

Monday,  11th,  at  kennel;  found  in 
Odell-wood,  a  fair  scent  in  cover  but 
bad  out;  ran  about  an  hour  in  a  thick 
fog,  part  of  it  at  a  fair  pace,  but  lost 
him.  It  is  rather  amusing  to  see  men 
scuffling  for  places  in  a  thick  fog. 

Thursday,  12th,  Clifton-spinys, 
found  in  a  wood  adjoining,  but  the 
fog  as  bad  as  ever,  there  vras  a  laiga 
field  out  notwithstanding.  Ran  up  to 
Clifton-hall,  and  back  again  as  hard 
as  they  could  split,  then  a  cold  hunting 
in  a  wide  ring,  round  by  Turvey,  Tur- 
vey-gorse,  Grub*s-wood,  Thickthom  as 
if  for  the  Havington-woods ;  here  we 
came  to  a  long  check,  but  a  wide  and 
well  judged  cast  back  for  Clifloo-spiny 
(about  two  miles)  gave  us  the  line 
of  the  fox  into  a  cover;  hunted  coldly 
up  to  him  near  the  road  that  runs  at 
the  head  of  the  spiny  (by-the>by, 
I  should  say  that  the  said  cover  called 
a  spiny,  is  an  immense  wood,  and 
very  difficult  to  get  a  start  from),  the 
whole  pack  here  opened  with  a  fine 
crash,  he  broke  over  the  road,  but  was 
beaded  short  back,  through  tlie  oover 
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and  away  in  riew,  Scarborough  close 
to  his  brush  (this  hound  was  bred  up 
by  Mr.  George  fiattams,  of  Carleton, 
who  received  that  year  the  silver  cup, 
annually  given  for  the  most  promising 
hound  when  brought  in  from  their 
walks);  from  thence  to  Clifton-hall, 
and  to  ground  in  a  drain,  the  fox 
going  in  as  Scarborough  fell  over  the 
mocuds  in  the  drain.  The  terrier  bolted 
him  immediately,  and  they  killed  him 
in  the  gardens  at  Clifton-hall,  after  two 
hours  and  a  half  of  hard  work. 

Thursday,  Cranfield-windmill ;  — 
found  several  foxes  in  Marston  Thrift, 
got  one  away  at  last  for  Huloote  and 
Moulsee,  and  after  a  fine  run,  though 
in  rings,  for  two  hours,  killed  in  Hul- 
oote spiny.  A  large  field  out,  and 
among  them  that  veteran  sportsman, 
Mr.  Hugh  Hoare,  who  seemed  to  enjoy 
himself  as  much  as  the  young  ones. 

Monday  19th,  at  Colworth;  the 
worthy  master  not  out ;  killed  our  first 
fox  in  an  hour  and  a  quarter,  and  a 
good  run  with  a  second,  but  lost  him. 

Wednesday,  at  Chickelev-hall ;  run- 
Ding  a  long  time  in  cover;  but  finished 
with  a  most  beautiful  burst  of  fourteen 
minotes,  and  ran  into  him  in  the 
open  before  he  could  reach  Clifton- 
spiny,  old  Roman  catching  him  by 
the  brush  as  he  was  topping  a  hedge. 

Saturday,  Shelton-gorse  ;  or,  as 
it  is  now  called,  Shelton -thistles ; 
some  one  happened  to  cough  be- 
fore the  hounas  arrived,  and  away 
reyaard  went:  thus  perhaps  a  ffood 
run  wad  lost  in  consequence  of  the 
shameful  treatment  the  gorse  has  re- 
ceived from  the  hands  of  individuals 
who  like  to  be  thought  sportsmen. — 
Found  in  Melchbourne-wood,  but  no 
scent.  Trotted  down  to  that  well- 
known  sportsman's  cover,  Mr.  John 
Fletcher's,  Rushden-moore,  found  and 
had  a  cold  hunting  run  of  above  an 
hour  and  stopped  the  hounds  at  dark. 

Monday,  Reynold  ;  found  in  a  small 
spiny  belonging  to  Captain  Polhill : 
he  was  headed  continually  and  killed 
in  fifteea  minutes.  Found  a  second 
fox  in  Koxton,  and  had  a  splendid  run 
of  fifty  minutes,  without  a  check,  and 
killed  him  at  Hail  Weston.  Mr. 
Saiauel  Rogers,  of  Carleton,  went  well 
on  a  bay  horse,  which  he  afterwards 


sold  to  Mr.  Bailey,  who  I  am  sure 
will  not  disgrace  himself  on  him. 

Tuesday,  Bromham-bridge ;  found 
in  a  cover  near  Grub's-wood,  and 
had  a  good  hunting  thing  to  Harrold, 
where  he  crossed  the  ri?er,  all  scent 
died  away  in  an  instant,  and  we  could 
do  no  more  good  with  him. 

Thursday,  Halcote-house ;  found  a 
fox,  but  made  nothing  out  with  him. 
Up  to  tliis  day  this  varmint  pack  have 
killed  nineteen  brace  of  foxes,  and  ran 
two  brace  to  ground. 

From  the  1st  of  December  to  the 
7tb,  there  was  little  or  no  scent,  and 
we  bad  nothing  very  brilliant. 

Saturday  8th,  Ravensden-grange; 
could  not  find  on  that  side  the  vrater. 
came  over  to  Pavenham-spiny,  found 
a  brace  of  foxes,  and  in  making  a  cast 
a  third  jumped  up,  away  they  went 
from  Felmersham,  Hard  wick,  to  Clif- 
ton-spinys,  about  nine  miles  (the  way 
they  ran),  in  thirty-two  minutes,  round 
Clifton,  by  Newton,  Turvey,  and 
GrubVwood,  and  over  the  large  grass 
grounds  at  Hardmead,  and  back  upon 
Turvey,  where  they  killed  him  in  the 
open,  in  an  hour  and  forty  minutes 
without  a  check ;  all  the  horses  were 
completely  done  up,  and  this  served 
to  prove,  were  such  proof  wanting, 
the  sound  and  beautiful  condition  of 
this  pack,  for  it  was  a  third  fox  found 
at  twenty  minutes  past  two  o'clock, 
and  killed  so  gallantly  at  four.  The 
Rev.  W.  Dickens  (known  more  com- 
monly among  sportsmen  as  Bill  Dick- 
ens), had  about  the  best  of  it  on  a  large 
bay  horse. 

Monday,  Kimbolton-castle:  plenty 
of  foxes  but  no  scent.  Trotted  down 
to  Shelton-thistles  and  found  a  fox, 
as  nobody  coughed  to  disturb  him ; 
hunted  him  with  a  bad  scent  through 
Stanwick-pastures  (a  cover  of  Earl 
Fitzwilliam's)  and  lost  him. 

Tuesday,  Pict's-hill -gorse;  a  pretty 
twenty-five  minutes  from  GrubVwood 
to  Turvey,  where  we  changed  foxes, 
had  no  scent,  and  did  no  more  good. 

Thursday  1 3,  at  Cranfield-windmill ; 
found  in  Marston-thrift ;  the  hounds 
had  drawn  over  their  fox,  and  were  in 
the  lower  end  of  the  cover,  and  I  never 
saw  hounds  come  so  quick  to  the 
halloa  in  my  life ;  the  holloa  was  dih- 
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tant  and  over  the  hilly  and  soon  several 
hounds  came  into  the  cover,  and  stood 
with'  their  heads  going  from  side  to 
side,  listening  in  evident  doubt  as  to 
its  correctness  and  its  situation.     The 
moment    it   virsb    confirmed   by    the 
<<  hark,  halloa*'  of  their  master,  away 
they  flew,  and  a  most  brilliant  thing 
followed.    Not  the  least  brilliant  was 
an  admirable  cast  made  by  the  master ; 
he  set  off  at  a  hand-gallop  down  wind 
for  three  miles,  and  succeeded  in  get- 
ting up  to  his  fox  in  Wooton-wood, 
where  he  broke  into  view  over  Cran- 
field  open  field,  and  after  a  brush  of 
forty  minutes  they  came  unto  him. 
I  am,  your's  &c. 
A  Northamptonshire  Farmer. 

THE  BELVOIR  HOUNDS. 

Mr.  Editor, 
If  you  think  your  readers  may  like  to 
know  how  things  are  going  on  in  this 
country  the  following  account  is  at 
your  service.  In  the  first  place  I  must 
tell  you  that  Lord  Forester's  hounds 
never  were  in  finer  condition.  They 
hunt  steadily ;  and  if  they  have  a  fault 
it  is  that  they  are  too  fast.  They  had 
a  capital  day  from  Newton-wood  the 
last  week  in  November — the  day  they 
met  at  Newton  toll-bar.  They  found 
in  the  middle  wood,  and  after  rattling 
about  in  cover  for  about  ten  minytes, 
got  away  with  their  fox  at  a  good  pace, 
leaving  Hanby  to  the  right,  through 
Haydor  Southings  to  Culverthorpe, 
where  they  turned  to  the  right,  up  to 
Aunsby-village.  Leaving  the  village 
on  the  left,  pug  scamper^  away  down 
to  the  brook  by  Scot  Willoughby, 
where  he  showed  strong  symptoms  of 
sinking;  he  then  turned  to  the  left  to 
Osboumby  town,  where  he  was  run 
into  after  a  chase  of  an  hour  and  seven 
minutes. 

There  veas  a  capital  field  on  the  fol- 
lowing Tuesday  at  Ancaster,  and  a 
brilliant  party  of  ladies  enlivened  the 
'scene.  The  hounds  first  drew  Wils- 
ford  Carrs:  the  find  was  beautiful,  and 
away  we  went  at  a  flying  pace,  Mr. 
Willerton  and  Lord  Forester  leading. 
Fifteen  minutes  brought  us  to  Patman- 
wood,  where  the  fox  and  hounds  were 
altogether  in  the  same  field.    Here 


the  multiplicity  of  foxes  (so  well  are 
they  preserved  by  that  staunch  sporls- 
man,  Mr.  Handby,  of  Culverthorpe) 
saved  his  life.  No  less  than  five  were 
seen  to  go  away  at  once ;  the  hounds 
unfortunately  selected  the  worst,  and 
he  ran  round  and  round  the  house 
until  every  one  was  tired.  On  Wed- 
nesday the  same  pack  had  a  capital 
run  from  Stonesby-spiny.  Part  of  the 
country  over  GartLorp  was  exceedingly 
deep,  and  all  the  horses  were  much 
distressed. 

On  Friday,  the  7th,  we  met  at  iJie 
beautiful  village    of   Hough — Lady 
Thorold,  and  a  party  of  ladies  being 
out.     We  found  at  Shield's-gorse — an 
excellent  cover  below  the  hill;  but, 
unfoitunately,  the  fox  was  headed  back 
at  his  first  attempt  to  fly.    At  last  he 
went  away  very  prettily,and  was  killed, 
after  a  short  ring,  in  Reeve*s-gorse. 
Our  next  fox  was  found  in  one  of  Col. 
Reeve's  plantations,  but  showed  uo 
sport.    On  Tuesday,  the  10th,  we  met 
at  Cranwell,  and  found  a  capital  fox, 
who  went  away  at  the  best  pace  over 
the  heath  for  forty  minutes ;  then  over 
the  strong   country  below   Sleaford, 
leaving  off  near  the  town,  after  a  very 
severe  day,  in  which  many  of  the  horses 
suffered  considerably.    On  Friday  we 
met  at  Weaver's-lodge.    We  found  in 
Dembleby-gorse,  away  through  Haydor 
Southings,  where  we  turned  to  the  left 
across  the  turnpike-road,  by  Pickworth 
town  to  Newtbn-gorse,  and  on  nearly 
to  Silk   Willoughby.    Here  reynard 
being  dead  beat  turned  to  the  right  for 
Aswerby-thorns,  and  was  killed  in  the 
open,  after  a  run  of  an  hour  and  five 
minutes.    On  Tuesday,  the  18th,  we 
had  another  excellent  run  from  Falk- 
ingham-gorse,  through  Threkingham— 
all  fine  grass  country — ^by  Swaton,  to 
below    Heppdngham-hall.    After  an 
hour's  good  running,  pug  crossed  an 
immense  drain,  followed  only  by  Mr. 
Willerton  and  the  Whips.    Goosey 
(the  huntsman)  joined  soon  afterwards, 
and  they  ran  neatly  to  Boston,  and  at 
last  whipped  off  near  Wigtoft.    The 
hounds  did  not  get  back  to  Bel  voir  till 
near  twelve  o'clock  at  night. 

These  are  a  few  of  our  best  runs; 
but  I  fear  you  must  be  growing  tired. 
Our  leading  riders  are  Lord  Forester, 
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nho  is  always  with  his  hounds ;  Mr. 
ilousin,  Mr.  Willerton,  Mr.  Turner, 
Sir  M.  Cbolnieiey,  and  Lord  Manners. 

Yours,  &c. 

OXFORDSHIRE. 

Our  friend  Esau  writes  us  word  that 
his  journal  of  the  last  month  was  stolen 
from  his  pocket,  **  at  the  chairing  of 
the  Berkshire  members."  These  elec- 
tions have  played  the  deuce  with  sport 
for  the  last  month,  but  we  hope  now 
to  be  annoyed  no  more  by  them.  The 
hunting  at  Bicester,  writes  our  cor- 
respondent, has  been  *^  most  brilliant" 
— "  a  fortnight*s  better  sport  than  that 
immediately  preceding  Christmas  has 
not  been  witnessed  in  any  part  cf 
England.  Tlie  Duke  of  Beaufort  has 
not  been  less  fortunate  than  ourselves. 
We  have  had  some  rare  runs  indeed." 


ROYAL  FOX-HUNTERS. 

Dear  Editor, 
You  will  already  hare  heard  by  the 
papers,  that  we  have  had  a  royal  hunt 
m  this  quarter,  and  a  very  pretty  thing 
it  was,  I  assure  you ;  the  weather  fine 
though  rather  cold,  and  the  field  a 
large  and  well-mounted  one.  We  met 
(the  East  Sussex  hounds)  at  Southease, 
a  few  miles  from  Brighton,  on  the 
Rottingdean  road.  Our  *<  beloved 
queen,"  as  they  say  in  the  newspapers, 
arrived  in  good  time,  in  a  carriage 
and  four,  accompanied  by  the  Princess 
Augusta;  the  Marchioness  Comwal- 
lis,  Lady  Comwallis,  Lady  Mary  Fox, 
Lady  Kennedy  Erskine,  Mdlle.  d'Este, 
Sir  A.  Barnard,  and  Messrs.  Hudson 
and  Davis,  followed  in  two  other  car- 
riages. The  Earl  of  Errol  and  Lord 
Frederick  Fitzclarence  were  present 

grell-mounted,  of  course),  and  Prince 
eorge  of  Cumberhmd,   soon  after 
joined  them  on  his  pony. 

We  found  our  fox  in  very  good 
style,  and  went  away  at  a  slapping 
pace ;  we  ran  him  nearly  three  quar- 
ters of  an  hour,  at  the  end  of  whidi 
time,  very  luckily  for  her  Majesty,  if 
she  really  wished  to  see  sport,  reynard 
passed  close  to  the  royal  carriage. 
aooD  after  this,  we  ran  into  him ;  and 
of  course,  like  a  set  of  gallant  fellows, 
presented  the  brush  to  her  Majesty. 


I  had  the  good  luck  to  obtain  a  pad 
of  this  Fat  Royal^  which  you  snail 
have  squeezen  into  a  bowl  of  puncii, 
the  next  time  you  honour  us  wiui  your 
august  presence. 

Ever  yours, 

An  old  Red  Coat. 
Brighton,  Bee.  17, 18Sa. 

Fox-hunting,  shooting,  horse-racing, 
swimming,  rowing,  driving,  cricket, 
skating,  are  exercises  which  keep  al- 
most all  ages  in  perpetual  motion. 
Like  the  Greeks,  the  English  think 
gymnastics  unbecoming  to  no  age 
whatever,  and  to  no  profession.  In 
hunting,  at  cricket,  and  at  skating,  I 
have  found  myself  in  company  with 
boys,  with  clergymen,  and  men  ad- 
vanced in  years,  all  mixed  together: 
in  all  these  exercises,  the  object  is  not 
to  beautify,  but  to  fortify ;  to  s/ce/,  as 
they  call  it,  the  body.  There  are  few 
Tartars,  who  would  be  able  to  support 
the  fetigue  which  is  sometimes  borne 
with  cheerfulness  by  the  young  Eng- 
lishmen, in  a  hard  day's  fox-hunting. 

On  the  first  day  of  the  present  year 
(1828)  there  was  a  hunt  near  York, 
in  which  the  horsemen,  in  followins^  a 
very  strong  and  wary  fox,  rode  fifty- 
two  miles  in  six  hours  and  a  half, 
without  a  check,  except  for  about  ten 
minutes. 

Count  Pecchio'i  ^'Exile  in  England,^' 


The  gentlemen  of  Hertfordshire  have 
presented  to  Sampson  Hanbury,  Esq. 
a  handsome  Gold  Cup.  It  is  thus  in- 
scribed:— "  Presented  by  the  Sub- 
scribers and  Friends  of  the  Puckeridge 
Hunt  to 

SAMPSON  HANBURY,  Esq. 

in  token  of  their  respect  and  esteem, 
and  of  their  sense  of  the  urbanity  and 
liberality  with  which  he  has  conducted 
that  Establishment  for  Thirty  Years." 
The  Cup  is  beautifully  embellished 
with  the  following  appropriate  de- 
signs : — On  the  one  side,  in  bas-relief, 
is  a  group  of  hounds;  on  the  other,  a 
vixen  fox  and  cubs;  the  cover  is  sur- 
mounted by  a  fox  running,  and  the 
whole  tastefully  enriched  with  the 
leaves  of  the  oax  and  vine. 
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This  piece  of  Plate  reflects  honour 
on  all  parties.  It  is  honourable  to  that 
veteran  and  true  sportsman,  Mr.  Han- 
bury,  to  receive  so  handsome  a  testi- 
mony of  attachment  from  his  friends ; 
and  it  is  honourable  to  those  members 
of  his  hunt  Mrho  have  presented  this 


memorial  of  their  esteem  that  they  en- 
tertain a  due  notion  of  his  deserts; 
and,  lastly,  neat  praise  is  due  to 
Messrs.  Rundell  and  Bridge  for  the 
taste  and  skill  displayed  in  the  design 
and  execution  of  the  Cup. 


THE    TURF. 


LIST  OF  THE  TWO-YEAR  OLD  WINNERS,  1832. 

(  Concluded  Jrom  wr  laai,) 


Maktilla,  b.  f.  by  Sultan,  out  of  Dul- 
cinea,  by  Cervantes,  Lord  Exeter's, 
100  sovB.  at  Neivmarket  Houghton 
Meeting,  b<«ting  I^ord  Worcester's  c. 
by  Zealot,  dam  by  Canterbury. — 60 
Bovs.  at  the  same  Meeting,  beating  Mr. 
Wood's  ch.c.  Ambrosio,  by  MiddletoD, 
S  yrs. ;  Mr.  Grant's  b.  f.  Flora,  by  Par- 
tisan, S  yrs. ;  Mr.  Forth's  b.  f.  by  LoDg- 
waist,  out  of  Lacerta ;  Mr.  Henry's  co. 
f.  Deva,  by  Partisan ;  Mr.  Ridsdale's 
b.  f.  by  Comus,  oat  of  Ringdove's  dam ; 
Mr.  Greville's  b.  f.  Dryad,  by  Wbale- 
bone,  8  yrs. ;  Sir  S.  Graham's  b.  c. 
Emery,  by  Stainboroogb  ;  Mr.  W.  Ed- 
wards's c.  Master  Walter,  by  Centaur ; 
Gen.  GroBvenor's  b.  c.  bantillane,  by 
Wrangler,  8  yrs.;  and  Lord  Wilton's 
br.  f.  by  Reveller,  out  of  Jenny  Sutton. 

Marpessa,  b.  f.  by  Muley,  out  of 
Clare,  by  Marmion,  Mr.  Forth's,  the 
Nursery  Stakes  of  300  sovs.  at  New- 
market Houghton  Meeting,  beating  Mr. 
Chifney's  b.  c.  by  Swiss,  out  of  Galena; 
Mr.  S.  Day's  f.  Ceres,  by  Emilius,  out 
of  Mangel-wurzel;  Mr.  Henry's  ch.  f. 
Deva,  by  Partisan;  Duke  of  Rutland's 
b.  f.  by  Emilius,  out  of  Sal ;  Duke  of 
Grafton's  b.  c.  Emir,  by  Centaur ;  Col. 
Peel's  b.  f.  Malibran,  by  Whisker ;  Mr. 
Sowerby's  br.  f.  Tigress,  by  Skiff;  and 
Gen.  Grosvenor's  ch.  f.  Mountain  Maid, 
by  Zealot 

Minima,  br.  f.  by  Sultan,  out  of  As- 
pasia,  by  Pericles,  Lord  Exeter's,  250 
sovs.  at  Ascot  Heath,  beating  Mr.  Sad- 
ler's ch.  c.  Dangerous,  by  Tramp,  and 
Mr.  Wreford's  gr.  c.  Wonford,  by  Grey 
Middleham — 80  sovs.  at  Stamford,  beat- 
ing Lord  Tavistock's  ch.  c.  Anglesey, 
by  Saltan ;  Gen.  Grosvenor's  b.  f.  Fe- 
lucca, by  Johnny  or  Skiff;  and  Mr. 
Platel's  ch.  c.  P.  P.  brother  to  Tou- 
jours. — 60  sovs.  at  Newmarket  Hough- 
ton Meeting,  beating  Duke  of  Grafton'a 


br.  c.  Emir,  by  Centaur;  Lord  Bemer's 
ch.  c.  by  Oscar,  out  of  Tippittywitchet; 
Mr.  W.  Edward's  c.  by  Centaur,  out  of 
Problem ;  Mr.  Lane's  b.  f.  by  Wofal, 
out  of  Sister  to  Rob  Roy ;  Lord  Low- 
ther**  b.  f.  by  Truffle,  out  of  Bizarre ; 
Mr.  Forth's  b.  f.  by  Longwaist,  out  of 
Lacerta ;  Gen.  Grosvenor's  ch.  f.  Moun- 
tain Maid,  by  Zealot,  out  of  Ynysy- 
maengywn ;  and'  liord  OHbrd's  eh.  c. 
by  Dunsinane,  out  of  Sister  to  Ro- 
mano. 

MossELLK,  b.  f.  by  Chateau  Maiigaux, 
out  of  Ludlow's  dam,  by  Smolensko, 
Mr.  Lacey's,  100  sovs.  at  Nottingham, 
beating  Mr.  Walker's  gr.  t  Augusta, 
by  Gustavus ;  and  Mr.  Houldsworth'a 

b.  c.  Hawk,  by  Buzzard,  out  of  Simon's 
dam. 

Prince  Llewellyn,  br.  c.  by  Waxy 
Pope,  out  of  Princess  Royal,  by  Cas- 
trel,  Mr.  Mostyn's,  275  sovs.  at  Holy- 
well Hunt,  beating  Sir  T.  Stanley's 
ch.  f.  Le  Grace,  by  Battledore ;  Mr.  P. 
R.  Price's  br.  c.  Caliban,  by  Camel ; 
Lord  Westminster's  br.  f.  Decoy,  by 
FUho ;  Sir  R.  Balkeley's  ch.  f.  by 
Waxy  Pope,  out  of  Mrs.  Suggs ;  and 
Mr.  Charlton's  b.  o.  by  Manfted  or 
Master  Henry. 

Partiality,  b.  f.  by  Middleton,  out 
of  Favourite,  by  Blucher,  Mr.  Ley's, 
SO  sovs.  at  Epsom,  beating  Sir  O. 
Heathcote'sch.c.Samercand,by  Black- 
lock. — ^85  sovs.  at  Newmarket  Hough- 
ton Meeting,  beating  Mr.  M.  Stanley's 

c.  by  Buzzard,  out  of  Minster's  dam. — 
60  sovs.  at  the  same  Meeting,  beating 
Mr.  Thomhill's  ch.  c.  Silly  Billy,  by 
Bedlamite. — 60  sovs.  at  the  same  Meet- 
ing, beating  Mr.  Pettit's  b.  f.  Little 
Fanny,  by  Middleton,  4  yrs.  old. 

Remember,  br.  f.  by  Jerry,  out  of 
DeciskNiy  by  Magistrate,  Mr,  J.  Smith's, 
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TO  lofs.  at  Cattaiek  Bridge,  beating 
Mr.  Seijeaiiteoo's  b.  f.  by  Lottery,  ont 
ef  Doooeor ;  Duke  of  Leeds's  br.  f.  by 
Lottery,  oat  of  Yovng  Mary ;  and  Mr. 
Jacques's  b.  f.  by  Swiss,  dam  by 
Walton. 

Revenob,  b.  e.  by  Fungus,  out  of 
Ruby's  dam,  by  Ditto,  Mr.  Rawlinson's, 
890  sovs.  at  Ascot  Heath,  beating  Col. 
Peel's  b.  e.  Toung  Rapid,  by  Stainbo- 
rougk ;  Lord  Chesteriield's  b.  f.  Weeper, 
by  Woful;  Sir  6.  Heatbcote's  b.  c. 
Samarcand,  by  Blacklock;  Mr.  Forth's 
b.  f.  Marpessa,  by  Muleyy ;  Lord  £ie- 
ter's  b.  f.  Minima,  by  Sultan ;  Sir  M. 
Wood's  b.  c  Dromedary,  by  Camel ; 
and  Lord  Lowther^s  b,  c.  St.  Julien, 
by  Chateau  Margam[. 

RoossEAU,  br.  c.  by  Blacklock,  dam 
by  Whisker,  out  of  Voltaire's  dam,  Mr. 
Stephenson's,  126  sovs.  at  Newcastle- 
upott-Tyne,  beating  Mr.  Tarleton's  eh. 
f.  by  Orey  Walton,  out  of  Miss  Tree ; 
Mr.  Orde's  ch.  c.  the  Dancing  Master, 
by  Felton  ;  and  Mr.  Attwood's  b.  c.  by 
Tinker  or  Young  Phantom,  dam  by 
Macbeth.  — 175  sovs.  at  Richmond, 
beating  Mr.  Jaques's  ch.  f.  by  Swiss, 
ont  of  Comedy;  and  Mr.  Whitelock's 
b.  c.  All  Max,  by  Swiss,  out  of  Gin. 

Samarcamd,  b.  c.  by  Blacklock,  out 
of  Jane,  by  Moses,  Sir  6.  Heatbcote's, 
receiTed  45  sovs.  at  Egbam.— 45  sovs. 
at  Epsom  October  Meeting,  beating 
Mr.  La^vrence's  b.  f.  by  Phantom,  out 
of  Miss  Skim. 

SciiRRT,  b.  f.  by  Partisan,  out  of 
Scratch,  by  Selim,  Lord  Lowther's,  100 
sovs.  at  Newmarket  First  Spring  Meet- 
ing, beating  Lord  Wilton's  br.  c.  by 
Waterloo,  out  of  Gavotte. 

Tantalus,  ch.  c.  by  Straitwaist,  out 
•f  Wilful,  by  Waxy,  Sir  J.  Boswell's, 
ISO  sovs.  at  the  Western  Meeting  (Ayr), 
beating  Mr.  Alexander's  Little  Go,  by 
Lottery,  and  Mr.  Taylor's  b.  c.  by  Grey 
Walton. 

TEMrEBANCE,  b.  f.  by  Lapdog,  out  of 
Sentiment,  by  Selim,  Mr.  Wreford's, 
SO  sovs.  at  Newmarket  Honghton  Meet- 
ing, beating  Sir  M.  Wood's  b.  f.  by 
Partisan,  ont  of  Fawn;  Col.  Peel's 
b.  f.  Frailty,  by  Bedlamite  or  Paul 
Pry;  Mr.  Thomhiirs  b.  f.  Enchant- 
ment, by  Merlin  ;  Mr.  Ridsdale's  b.  f. 
by  Comus,  out  of  Ringdove's  dam ;  and 
Mr.  Clover's  b.  f.  Chamois,  by  Ante- 
lope.— 26  sovs.  at  the  same  Meeting, 
Mr.  J.  Day's,  beating  Mr.  Smith's  b.f. 
by  Partisan,  out  of  Fawn. 


Tesane,  b.  f.  by  Whisker,  out  of 
Lady  of  the  Tree,  by  Octavian,  Mr.  S. 
L.  Fox's,  the  Convivial  Stakes  of  100 
sovs.  at  York  Spring  Meeting,  beating 
Mr.  Walker's  br.  c.  Bosoobel.  by  Cha- 
teau Margaux,  and  Lord  Kelburne's 
br.  f.  by  Jerry,  out  of  Georgians. — 160 
sovs.  at  Leeds,  beating  Mr.  G.  Robin- 
son's b.  c.  by  Brutandorf,  dam  by  Glow* 
worm ;  Sir  J.  Gerard's  b.  f.  by  Par- 
tisan, out  of  Scribe ;  Sir  R.  K.  Dick's 
gr.  c.  Allegro,  by  Jock ;  Mr.  Skipsey's 
br.  f.  by  Lottery,  dam  by  Walton ;  Mr. 
W.  Marsoo's  gr.  f.  Vesta,  by  Arbutus  ; 
and  Mr.  Mill's  b.  c.  by  Tramp,  dam  by 
Middleton. 

Tigress,  br.  f.  by  Skiff,  dam  by  Ti- 
resias,  Mr.  Sowerby's,  00  sovs.  at  Bed- 
ford, beating  Gen.  Grosvenor's  b.  f. 
by  Chateau  Margaux,  out  of  Selina, 
and  Mr.  W.  Edward's  ch.  c.  by  Cen- 
taur, out  of  Promblem. 

Trepidation,  b.  c.  by  Centaur,  out 
of  Niobe,  by  Sir  David,  Lord  Warwick's, 
900  sovs.  at  Wolverhampton,  beating 
Mr.  E.  Peel's  ch.  f  Frenzy,  by  Bedla- 
mite ;  Mr.  Tomes's  b.  c.  by  Sir  Gray, 
out  of  Miss  Hap ;  Sir  G.  PIgot's  ch.  f. 
by  Sultan ;  Mr.  Nanney's  ch.  c.  Rat- 
catcher, by  Langar ;  Mr.  GiflTard's  br. 
c.  by  Filho;  and  Mr.  GfiTard's  b.  c.  by 
Truant — S25  sovs.  at  Warwick,  beat- 
ing Mr.  Bristow's  ch.  c.  Uncle  Toby, 
by  Gain  ;  Mr.  E.  Peel's  ch.  f.  Fear,  by 
Phantom;  Sir  G.  Pigot's  ch.  f.  by 
Sultan,  out  of  Active;  Mr.  Tomes's  b. 
c.  by  Sir  Gray,  out  of  Miss  Hap  ;  Mr. 
Sadler's  ch.  c.  Dangerous,  by  Tramp ; 
and  Mr.  West's  ch.  c.  Cricket,  by 
Claude  Loraine. — 100  sovs.  at  Lich- 
field, beating  Mr.  Lacey's b.f. Moselle, 
by  Chateau  Margaux,  and  Mr.  Peel's 
ch.  f.  Frenzy,  by  Bedlamite. 

Tutor,  br.  c.  by  Lottery,  out  of  Go- 
Temess,  Mr.  F.  Richardson's,  100  sovs. 
at  DoDcasier,  beating  Mr.  W.  Cromp- 
ton's  br.  c.  Satan,  by  Lottery,  out  of 
Dairymaid. 

Uncle  Toby,  ch.  c.  by  Cain,  out  o^ 
May,  by  Friday,  Mr.  Bristow's,  75 
sovs.  at  Cheltenham,  beating  Mr.  Sad- 
ler's ch.  f.  by  Middleton,  out  of  Little 
Folly,  and  Mr.  L.  Chariton's  b.  f.  Ga- 
zette, sister  t«»  Gnostic. 

Weeper,  b.  f.  by  Woful,  out  of  The- 
resa Panza,  by  Cervantes,  Lord  Ches- 
terfield'0,  50  sovs.  at  Newmarket  Se- 
cond Spring  Meeting,  beating  Sir  M. 
Wood's  gr.  f.  MouBC  Deer,  by  Buck- 
foot  AraMan.--B15  sovs.  at  Goodwood, 
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beatiog  Lord  Egremont's  b.  f.  by  Whale- 
bone, out  of  Harpalioe ;  Mr  Oardnor's 
b.  f.  by  Whalebone,  out  of  Gift;  Lord 
Exeter's  ch.  f.  Deception,  by  Mounte- 
bank ;  and  Mr.  Grant's  b.  f.  by  Emi- 
lius,  out  of  Duckliog.^The  Criterion 
Stakes  of  890  sovs.  at  Newmarket 
Houghton  Meeting,  beating  Mr.  Rida- 
dale's  b.  c.  Glaocus,  by  Partisan; 
Duke  of  Grafton's  b.  c.  Divan,  by 
Sultan ;  Lord  Exeter's  b.  c.  Cactus,  by 
Sultan,out  of  Dahlia's  dam ;  Mr.  Forth's 
b.  f.  by  Longwaist,  out  of  Lacerta ;  Mr. 
T.  Wood's  br.  c.  by  Filho,  dam  by 
Merlin  ;  Sir  8.  Graham's  b.  c.  Jason, 
by  Centaur;  and  Mr.  Batson's  ch.  f. 
Revelry,  by  Reveller,  out  of  Harriet.— 
100  sovs.  at  the  same  Meeting,  beating 
Mr.  Batson's  b.  c.  Mixbury,  by  Catton* 
out  of  Harriet,  8  yrs. — received  25  sovs. 
at  the  same  Meeting. 

YouMG  Rapid,  b.  cby  Stainborougb, 
out  of  Young  Rhoda,  by  Walton,  Col. 
Peel's,  100  sovs.  at  Nevnnarket  Second 
Spring  Meeting,  beating  Sir  S.  Gra- 
ham's b.  c.  Will  Scarlet,  by  Robin 
Hood,  3  yrs. — 176  sovs.  at  the  same 
Meeting,  beating  Sir  M.  Wood's  b.  c. 
Dromedary,  by  ('amel;  Lord  Lowlher's 
b.  c.  St.  Julien,  by  Chateau  Margaux; 
Lord  Chesterfi^d's  b.  f.  Dirce,  by  Par- 
tisan ;  Mr.  Cookes's  b.  f.  Gertrude,  by 
lx)ttery;  Mr.  Wood's  br.  f.  by  Filho, 
dam  by  Merlin;  and  Mr.  Ridsdale's 
b.  c.  bv  Comus,  dam  by  Rainbow. — 
The  Woodcot  Stakes  of  210  sovs.  at 
Epsom,  beating  Lord  Egremont's  b.  f. 
by  Whalebone,  out  of  Harpalice  ;  Mr. 
Rawlinson's  b.  f.  Funny,  by  Fungus ; 
Mr.  Ley's  ch.  f.  Partiality,  by  Middle- 
ton  ;  Lord  Lowther's  b.  c.  St.  Julien, 
by  Chateau  Margaux ;  and  Mr.  Law- 
rence's b.  f.  Flirt,  sister  to  Fashion. 


HORSES  GONE  ABROAD. 

The  follovring  horses  have  been  sent 
abroad,  since  our  last  notice. 

1.  Hazard,  by  Waverley,  dam  by 
Camillus,  Sister  to  Orphan. 

2.  Bay  colt,  4  yrs.  old,  by  Whale- 
bone, out  of  Tredrille,  by  Walton 
(the  dam  of  Medina,  the  Moslem,  &c.) 

3.  Vilellina,  by  Comus,  out  of 
Willow,  by  Waxy,  in  foal  to  Camel. 

4.  Chestnut  mare,  7  yrs.  old,  by 
Irish  Holly  Hock,  out  of  Timidity,  by 
Pot8o8,  in  foal  to  Drone. 

The  above  sent  to  his  Serene  High- 


ness the  Duke  of  Holstein  Augusten- 
burg. 

1.  Bay  61ly,  3  yrs.  old,  by  Waterloo 
or  Middleton^  out  of  Electress's  dam 
(unbroke). 

2.  Chestnut  filly,  3  yrs.  old,  sister 
to  Hesperus  (unbroke). 

To  Count  Bassewitz  Schlitz. 

1.  Lady  Bluefoot,  sister  to  Spectre, 
in  foal  to  Wamba. 
To  Baron  Biel. 

1 .  Carthago,  by  Pioneer,  out  of  Re- 
serve, by  Waxy. 

2.  Chestnut  gelding,  6  yrs.  old,  by 
Tiresias,  out  of  Bizarre. 

To  Baron  Lowenberg,  Vienna. 
The  above  were  all  sent  by  Mr.  Tat- 
tersall. 

1.  Captain  Arthur,  by  Bobadil. 

2.  Whiskey,  4  yrs.  old,  by  Tiresias, 
out  of  Tetotum. 

3.  Titania,  4  yrs.  old,  by  Meriin, 
out  of  Dahlia. 

4.  Bay  filly,  2  yrs  old,  by  Bobadil, 
out  of  Lady  Slipper. 

Bought  by  Count  Sezechinye. 

1 .  Chestnut  mare  by  Middleton,  out 
of  Pranks,  covered  by  Zinganee. 

2.  Celerity,  by  Flibbertigibbet,  dam 
by  Don  Cossack. 

3.  Syraa,  by  Swiss,  out  of  Sister  to 
Benedict,  covered  by  Pacha. 

4.  Chestnut  mare,  by  Raphael,  out 
of  Tiny,  by  Sir  Peter  (this  mare  is  the 
dam  of  Blvthe),  covered  by  Chateaux. 

5.  Hurdy  Gurdy,  by  Partisan,  dam 
by  Rubens. 

6.  Yearling  filly,  by  Whalebone, 
out  of  Sister  to  Godolphin. 

7.  Bay  colt,  by  Rolla,  out  of  Re- 
becca, by  Recorder. 

8.  Bay  colt,  by  Partisan,  out  of 
Bu(?le*s  dam. 

Tlie  above  eight  were  bought  by  Mr. 
Litchwald,  besides  near  tliirty  others 
in  various  parts. 

Middleton,  the  best  bred  son  of 
Phantom,  and  winner  of  the  Derby, 
will  cover  this  season  at  Mr.  G.  Tat- 
tersall's,  Dawley-farm,  near  Hays  and 
Uxbridge,  twelve  miles  from  London. 
His  stock  are  very  large  and  strong. 
He  is  tlie  sire  of  many  winners. 
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GRAND  STEEPLE  CHASE. 

A.  steeple  chace  was  run  on  Wednes- 
day, by  the  Officers  of  the  Queen's 
Bays,  which  excited  considerable  in> 
terest.  The  ground  selected  for  the 
occasion,  was  between  the  village  of 
Corstorphine  and  Gogar,  on  the  pro- 
perty or  Sir  Robert  Dick.  The  dis- 
tance agreed  upon,  two  miles  across 
the  country;  to  start  a  mile  from  the 
south  side  of  the  brook^  which  runs 
pamllel  to  the  Glasgow  road,  taking 
a  north-easterly  direction,  passing  the 
farm;  to  accomplish  this,  it  was  ne- 
cessary to  leap  the  brook,  which  is 
from  twelve  to  thirteen  feet  wide,  the 
banks  being  so  soft  and  rotten,  the 
odds  were  very  much  against  its  being 
effected;  men  however  with  ropes 
were  stationed  in  readiness  to  render 
assistance,  should  any  accident  occur. 
A  great  concourse  of  people  had  as- 
sembled to  witness  this  novel  spec- 


tacle. Seven  officers  started.  Captain 
Copland,  Lieutenant  Dyer,  Assistant 
Surgeon  Home,  Lieutenants  Salmon 
and  Dyer,  Comets  Campbell  and 
Elliott.  During  the  first  mile,  aU 
thougli  several  formidable  fences  oc- 
curred, all  kept  tlieir  places  well.  The 
brook  was  first  cleared  in  fine  style 
by  Mr.  Dyer,  followed  by  Elliott; 
Homers  horse  came  next,  but  although 
he  cleared  it  with  his  fore-legs,  could 
not  get  his  hinder  to  land;  Captain 
Copland's  horse  refused  altogether, 
and  he  was  therefore  thrown  out.  The 
remaining  part  of  the  ground  was 
heavy,  with  several  double  ditches. 
The  race  was  ultimately  contested  by 
four  of  the  officers,  three  of  whom 
entered  the  field  together,  and  won  hy 
Lieutenant  Dyer ;  the  whole  distance 
having  been  accomplished,  in  the  short 
space  of  five  minutes. 


REVIEWS. 


Anatomy  of  the  Horse,  hj  Dr.  E. 
F.  GuRLT,  professor  in  the 
Veterinary  College^  at  Berlin; 
witha  translation,  by  J.Willi- 
MOTT. — Part  1.  Schloss. 

This  work,  though  one,  consists  of  three 
distinct  volumes;  a  folio  of  plates, 
thirty-five  in  number;  the  original 
book  of  Dr.  Gurlt,  in  German;  and 
Che  translation  of  Mr.  Willimott,  in 
English. 

The  plates  are  lithographed  with 
great  care,  and,  from  their  size,  give 
an  opportunity  of  considerable  detail. 
The  fettdr>press  of  the  volume  ac- 
companying (the  first  part,  the  only 
one  at  present  published)  is  merely 
an  index  to  the  plates. 

This  work,  important  to  the  student 
and  useful  to  the  amateur  in  veteri- 
nary science,  deserves,  and  no  doubt 
will  have,  a  considerable  circulation. 
Its  cheapness  too,  in  consequence  of 
the  prints  being  drawn  on  stone,  will 
put  it  witliin  the  reach  of  many,  to 
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whom  a  work  of  this  importance  would 
be  otherwise  unattainable;  Dr.  Gurlt 
is  already  well  known,  from  his  ''  Ma- 
nual and  Pathological  Anatomy,''  and 
<^  Anatomical  Plates  of  Domestic 
Mammalia;''  and  we  cannot  suffer  this 
opportunity  to  pass,  without  adding 
our  mede  of  thanks  to  Mr.  Schloss, 
for  having  introduced  the  present  work 
to  the  British  public. 

FINE  ARTS. 

Sporting    Anecdotes,       Hunting 
▼eraua  Reform,  or  the  Sporting 
Sweep,  —  Ackermann,    Regent- 
Street. 

Number  one  of  this  series  of  Sport- 
ing Plates,  from  the  gallery  of  that 
spirited  publisher,  Ackermakn,  of 
R^ent-street,  is  now  lying  before  us. 
The  subject  of  the  present  print,  is  the 
anecdote  of  the  electioneering  sweep 
«  Vot  'unts  with  the  Duke;*'  and 
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wb«i  we  add  thai  tbt  deitgn  if  hj 
Henry  A1|e€o,  w«  beli«ve  it  wiU  M 
fteadleis  to  my  A  vrord  on  the  merits 
of  the  drawing*  Aa  some  of  our  rea- 
ders may  not  hare  9eeo»  and  othere 
may  have  forgoUeo  the  aoeedote^  vre 
shall  here  insert  it, 

<<At  Chipping-eodbury,  in  Glou* 
cestershirey  resides  a  certain  chimney 
sweep,  who  by  industry  has  accumu- 
lated some  property ;  he  happens  how* 
ever  to  be  very  fond  of  the  chase,  and 
is  often  seen  with*  the  Duke  of  Bean* 
fort's  hounds  in  the  neighbourhood. 
Striding  across  the  country  in  his  sooty 
habiliments,  to  the  gfeat  amusement  of 
the  gentlemen  of  the  hunt,  amongst 
whom,  however,  he  never  fails  to  main* 
tain  a  oonspicuoua  place.  The  sweep 
is  a  reformer^  but  tne  Duke's  brother. 
Lord  Edward  Somerset,  is  •  candidate 
for  one  division  of  the  county,  on 
opposite  principles;  the  sweep  was 
consequently  rather  puzzled  as  to  the 
disposal  of  his  vote,  and  hesitated 
between  hunting  and  reform.  The 
Hon.  Mr.  Moreton  and  his  colleague, 
the  two  reform  candidates,  were  the 
first  to  put  him  to  the  test,  and  under- 
standing that  his  political  creed  was 
lnVourable,  they  solicited  his  vote  with 
confidence ;  to  their  surprise,  however, 
ibe  sweep  refused  them,  and  on  being 
pressed  for  his  reason,  said,  '*  To  tell 
you  the  truth  gemmtrij  I  can*t  vote  for 
you;  c&ute  I'untswith  the  Duke.'* 

Mr.  Ackermann*s  print  is  richly 
coloured,  and  no  doubt  will  have  a 
mptdsale;  its  appropriateness  to  the 
present  bustling  time,  when  men  are 
running  so  eagerly  fiom  poll  to  poll, 
will  not  be  without  its  eflfect  in  help- 
ing off  a  large  impression. 


Mr.  ACKERMANN'S  St.  GILES. 

The  winner  of  the  Derby  of  1832,  has 
been  added  to  the  Eclipse  Sporting 
Stud  in  Regent-street,  and  does  great 
credit  to  the  artists,  and  the  spirited 
proprietor  of  this  splendid  gallery. 
Having  seen  the  horse  both  on  his 
losing  and  winning  days,  we  aie 
enabled  to  form  something  like  an 
opinion  of  the  merits  of  the  portrait, 


whidi  is  not  only  excellent, 'but  the 
general  character  of  the  picture  is 
sporting  and  correct* 


The  Veterinarian,  Nos.  59  j-  (JO. 

Edited  by  W.  Percivall,  M. 

R.  C.  S.,  &  W.  YouATT,  tec- 

turer  &n   veterinary  medicine 
■  and  surgery y  at  the  University 

q/'JLcmcfon.-— Longman  &  Co. 

The  numbers  before  us  contain 
much  useful  matter  relative  to  that 
interesting  animal,  the  horise;  infor- 
mation not  merely  addressed  to  the 
veterinary  student,  but  intelligible 
and  useful  to  the  general  equestrian. 
From  an  article  on  the  food  of  horses^ 
by  Mr.  Dick,  of  Edinburgh,  we  ex- 
tract the  following :  *'  a  considerable 
time  has  elapsed  since  the  practice  of 
cutting  hay  and  straw,  and  bruising 
oats  was  first  recommended;  but  it 
has  never  yet,  in  my  opinion,  been 
sofBciently  practised,  and  the  benefits 
of  it  have  not  been  rightly  appreciated. 
Some  cannot  see  the  advantages  to  be 
derived  from  it,  some  will  not  take 
^e  trouble,  some  find  their  men  will 
not  attend  to  it,  some  think  their  horses 
will  not  eat  it,  some  think  they  will 
not  thrive  on  it,  and  some  are  afraid 
that  horses  will  purge  and  get  soft  if 
so  fed ;  these,  however,  are  all  imagi- 
nary evils,  which  a  fair  trial  would 
soon  dispel.'' 

With  regard  to  the  use  of  bruised 
oats  (or  kibbled  oats,  as  they  call  them 
in  some  countries),  we  perfectly  agree 
with  Mr.  Dick;  having  found  the 
advantage  of  this  system  in  our  own 
stables,  and  heard  much  of  its  success 
in  those  of  our  friends.  The  greedy 
manner  in  which  many  horses  feed, 
renders  it  necessary  to  mix  their  corn 
with  bran  or  chopped  straw,  to  help 
the  mastication.  This,  however,  is  by 
no  means  so  efficient  a  plan  as  the 
kibbling  system,  not  one  grain  in 
seven  being  divided  as  it  ought,  for 
the  purposes  of  digestion.  Wihen  the 
grain  itself  is  bruised,  previous  to 
placing  it  in  the  manger,  the  whole  of 
the  farina  is  exposed  to  the  action  of 
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the  gastric  jiiioi^  and  all  iU  nutricious 
particles  appropriated. 

The  expense  of  preparing  thsoata 
is  very  triflings  nay,  it  is  a  positive 
saving  on  the  wbole^  at  a  less  quantity 
of  food  will  by  thi$-  means  be  found 
sufficient^  and  a  gveater  portion  of 
sustenance  be  obtained.  ClK)pped  hay 
or  bran  may  be  mixed  with  the  bruised 
oats,  if  necessary;  but  this  depends 
entirely  upon  the  nature  and  work  of 
the  horse. 


HOOD'S  COMIC  ANNUAL,  1832. 

Mr.  Hood's  book  has  come  forth  so 
late  in  the  month,  and  our  columns 
are  so  fiilly  occupied,  that  we  must  be 
obliged  U>  defer  our  usual  notice  until 
next  nuqiber.  For  the  piesoat,  we 
can  only  say,  that  the  volume  before 
us  is  not  a  whit*  inferior  to  any  of 
Mr.  Hood's  former  productions. 


THE  ENOUSH  FARMER. 

It  is  pleasant  to  see  these  English 
fiinners,  mounted  on  fine  strong  horses, 
in  little  troops  of  five  or  six,  well 
clothed  and  ud,  taking  their  way  to 
the  town  at  a  brisk  trot  or  full  gallop, 
and  in  the  evening  returning  to  the 
village  still  rosier  and  jollier  than  in 
the  morning.  Their  wives  and  daugh- 
ters are  often  to  be  seen  on  horseback, 
riding  with  such  elegance  that  they 
could  not  be  distinguished  from  ladies, 
if  they  were  not  betrayed  by  their 
round,  anti  -  sentimental,  full -moon 
faces.  The  farmers  are  in  almost  every 
ceuntry  the  finest  lace  of  men;  and  in 
England  this  appears  roost  strongly^ 
from  the  contrast  between  them  and 
the  numbers  of  the  population  whose 
look  is  spoiled  by  the  manufactures. 
There  are  as  many  races  of  men  as 
there  are  different  professions :  what  a 
difference  between  a  sedentary  watch- 
maker, in  a  heated  atmosphere,  peering 
through  a  microscope  atahair's-breadth 
of  gokl,  and  a  farmer  of  England  (or 


Lodi),  with  plenty  to  eat  and  drink, 
and  continually  in  exercise  in  the 
wholesome  open  air!  In  Yorkshire, 
which  produces  the  finest  horses  in 
England,  I  have  often  seen  fanners 
mounted  en  animals  that  on  ^  Con-^ 
tinent  would  be  worth  a  hundred 
guineas. — Count  Pecchio*s  "  Exile  in 
England,'* 


TATTERSALL'S. 

Tub  betting  has  been  extremely  dull 
since  our  last  report,  ovring  to  the 
absence  of  many  of  the  most  influen- 
cial  subscribers,  on  electioneering  bu- 
siness. So  slight  and  uninteresting 
have  been  the  fluctuations,  that  a  quo- 
tation G^  the  odds  xm  the  last  betting 
day,  will  give  «  eorred  estimate  of 
them  throughout  the  month : — 


DBBBY. 

0  to  1  agst.  Mr.  Kidsdale's  Glaucns* — 
taken* 

9  to  1  agst.  Ml*  Bewlineon's  Revenge^  - 
11  to  1  agBC  hb»BajU^B  Foiester. 

IS  to    1    agst.    Mr.    Hunter's    Prince 

Llewellyn. 
17  to  1  i^t.  Lord  Clevelandls  eoU,— > 

taken. 
17  to  1  agst.  Duke  of  Rutland's  c.  out  of 

Moses's  dam, — taken. 
23  to  1  agst.  CoL  Cosby's  Bravo. 
25  to  1  agst.  Duke  of  Grafton's  Divan. 
25  to  1  agst.    Lord  Exeter's  Emmeline 

colt. 
27  to  1  agpt.  Lord  Jersey's  Ishmael* 
27  to  1  agst.  Lord  Exeter's  Marinelli) 

colt. 
27  to  1  agst.  Mr.  Ridsdale's  Y.  Petu- 

aria  colt. 
33  to  1  agst.  Sir  M.  Wood's  Brother  to 

Margrave. 
33  to  1  agst.  Mr.  Walker's  Boscobel 
60  to  1  agst.  Mr.  Gratwick's  Sister  to 

Frederick. 

OAKS. 

10  to  1  agst.  Lord  Chesterfield's  Weeper 

— taken. 


•  *•  Query  witV  Printbr's  Devil.  «*  No  such  thing— please  to  mind  your  own 
business,  Mr.  Devil!"  Editor. 
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ST.  LBGER. 


lOto  lagst.  Mr.  Watt's  BelshanarT- 
taken. 


BIDDLB8W0BTH. 


3  to  1  ag^t.  Lord  TaTistock't  Anglesea 
— taken. 


tOOO  OS.  STAKES. 

5  to  9  agst.  Mr.  Ridsdale's  Glancns — 
taken. 

Mr.  Roberts*8  Derby  colt,  the  Bro- 
ther to  Cloudesley,  died  a  short  time 
since  at  Newmarket. 


TO  SUBSCRIBERS    AND    CORRESPONDENTS. 


Oar  Belvoir  friend  will  perceive  that  we  have  availed  ourselves  of  his  letter.  We 
shall  be  glad  to  hear  from  him  again. 

Our  Coaching  article  from  the  Quarterly  has  occupied  so  much  space  that  we  hare 
no  room  for  the  observations  of  '*  4  in  (S^«" 

If  some  of  our  Foz*hunting  Correspondents  would  take  a  little  more  care  in  writing 
their  PBOPBB  NAM  Bs  we  should  be  much  obliged.  Oui  Printer's  Devils  are  conti- 
nually making  complaints^  and  declare  they  could  more  easily  iet  up  Cleopatra's 
Nee^e  than  many  of  our  country  communications. 

Venator's  Letter,  tliough  dated  the  22nd  of  October  was  not  received  until  within 
a  day  or  two  of  the  S2nd  of  December,  it  is  consequently  a  little  out  of  season ;  but 
our  thanks  are  due  to  him  for  his  attention. 

The  article  fix>m  our  Peterborough  Correspondent  has  come  safely  to  hand,  but 
too  late  for  immediate  insertion. 


Advertisements  for  the  Wrapper  are  received  by  Messrs.  Baldwin  and 
Cradocc;  and  also  by  our  Printer,  Mt.Spirks,  S99,  Oxford-street,  up  to  the 
25th  of  each  month. 
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COURSING. 


EDgrayed  by  Engleheart,  from  a  Painting  by  Beistow. 


Bt  some  mistake  at  the  copper- 
plate printer's,  Mr.  Cooper's  Dame 
has  been  affixed  to  this  plate,  in- 
stead of  Mr.  Bristow's,  who  is  the 
painter  of  it.  We  are  indebted  to 
the  kindness  of  a  gentleman  at 
Cardiff -for  the  loan  of  the  picture, 
and  we  hope  the  young  artist  who 
has  engraved  it  has  executed  his 
task   to  our    friend's   satisfaction. 


The  scene  represented  is  Bagshot- 
heatb,  a  place  well  known  to  all 
south  countrymen ;  and  the  grey- 
hounds, which  were  very  celebrat- 
ed, were  got  by  Sir  Charles  Bun- 
bury 's  famous  dog  "  Spring,"  oat 
of  a  bitch  that  was  daughter  to  the 
celebrated  "  Snowball."  The  yel- 
low one  for  three  seasons  was  never 
beaten. 


A  FEW  LINES  TO  THE  AUTHOR  OF  "  DASHWOOD'S" 

LETTERS. 


Sir, 
It  was  only  last  night  that  1  chanced 
to  stumble  upon  the  opening  part 
of  your  address  to  "  New  Year's 
Eve,"  in  the  Old  Magazine,  where- 
in I  find  a  passage  so  ambiguously 
worded  as  to  admit  of  a  double 
construction. 

If  you  intend  it  to  convey  any 
insinuation  respecting  the  treat- 
ment you  have  received  from  the 
proprietors  of  this  Magazine,  I  am 
happy  that  you  have  provoked  an 
explanation ;  and  if  it  be  merely 
one  of  those  soaring  flights  of  fancy 
in  which  you  occasionally  indulge 
your  peg^us,  you  may  consider 
that  you  have  drawn  this  notice 
upon  yourself  by  not  having  suffici- 
ently guarded  your  meaning  from 
misconstmction.  The  passage  to 
which  I  allude  is  the  following: 

"  It  is,  alas !  when  looking  back 
upon  the  living  dead,  the  lost,  the 


separated  alliances  of  the  past  year 
that  the  iron  enters  most  deeply 
into  the  soul ;  when  contemplating, 
as  how  many  amongst  us  muit  do, 
the  hollowaess,  the  insincerity,  the 
ingratitude,  the  malice,  it  may  be, 
of  many  of  that  little  band  amongst 
whom  one  short  twelvemonths 
since  we  perchance  deemed  our  lot 
was  cast  happily  and  well — Oh! 
the  least  endurable  fetter  that  can 
clank  upon  the  limb,  is  the  shat- 
tered bond  of  unrequited  and  in- 
jured friendship!" 

Now  this  is  all  very  fine  writing, 
and  unconnected  with  other  cir- 
cumstances would  never  have  called 
forth  a  remark  ;  but  when  1  look 
back  upon  your  late  connexion 
with  this  Magazine,  and  remember 
that  the  paragraph  is  contained  in 
your  first  paper  on  your  return  to 
your  former  friends,  I  feel  it  is 
due  to  the  sporting  world;  and  U> 
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tbe  individual  characters  of  the 
gentlemen  owning  this  work,  that 
no  insinuation,  however  remotely 
thrown  out,  or  however  artfully 
worded,  should  be  permitted  to  re- 
main unanswered. 

Assuming  then  that  it  is  directed 
at  us,  I  beg  to  say,  that  before  you 
complain  of  the  treatment  of  others, 
it  had  been  well  if  you  had  exa- 
mined your  own  conduct,  by  which 
you  might  have  saved  me  the  dis* 
agreeable  task  of  reminding  you, 
that  you  endeavoured  to  embarrass 
the  proprietors  of  the  Old  Maga- 
zine in  1830,  by  breaking  off  in 
the  middle  of  an  article,  and  leaving 
the  Editor  to  finish  it  the  best  way 
he  could.  You  then  retired  from 
the  Old  Magazine,  and  were  not 
heard  of  until  the  announcement 
of  this,  when  you  offered  your  ser- 
vices, which  were  accepted;  and 
by  way  of  proving  your  disinterest- 
edness, you  proposed  a  remunera- 
tion within  one  shilling  a  page  of 
double  what  you  had  ever  received 
from  the  Old  Mag^azine.  This  the 
proprietors  acceded  to,  allowing  you 
an  unlimited  number  of  pages ;  and 
the  correspondence  that  passed  be- 
tween us  will  show  with  what  punc- 
tuality you  performed  your  portion 
of  the  agreement ;  though  I  cannot 
help  reminding  you  that  after  re- 


peated disappointmento  and  remon- 
strances in  Uie  months  of  August, 
September,  and  October,  1831,  I 
was  at  length  obliged  to  address  you 
to  inquire  whether  we  were  yet  to 
consider  you  as  a  contributor  to  the 
Magazine  ;  and  yet  in  April  follow- 
ing you  claim  to  have  fourteen 
pages  a  month  reserved  for  your 
contributions,  or  to  be  allowed  to 
lay  them  elsewhere ;  which  being 
refused,  you  have  recourse  to  your 
alternative. 

One  word  upon  the  second  sen-, 
tence  I  have  quoted  from  you.  I 
have  always  understood  that  an 
acquaintance  is  a  necessary  pre- 
liminary to  yrzencfsAtp.  The  man- 
ner in  which  you  deserted  the  Old 
Magazine  in  1830,  and  the  terms 
you  made  with  us  in  1831',  not  be- 
ing calculated  to  inspire  ns  with 
much  confidence,  we  declined  the 
former,  consequently  there  can 
never  have  been  any  injury  to  the 
latter.  I  may  now  conclude,  and 
perhaps  I  cannot  do  it  more  appro- 
priately than  by  retorting  the  last 
words  of  a  letter  we  received  from 
you  prior  to  the  one  which  caused 
your  retirement — viz.  •*  My  best 
love  to  the  Old  Sporting  /*' 

Your  obedient  Servant, 

The  Editor  of  the  N.  S.  M. 

January  26. 


THE    COMIC    ANNUAL. 

BY  THOMAS  HOOD,  ESQ, 

Tilt,  Fleet-street. 


The  Comic  Annual  acto  as  a  sort 
of  whipper-in  to  all  the  rest,  and 
gloriously  does  it  discharge  its 
duty,  the  authoris  the  ''  Priam" 
of  the  merry  world,  and  out-strips 
all  competitors,  nay  more  than  that, 


he  gives  them  a  distence  into  the 
.bargain;  his  period  of  publication 
however,  so  near  Christmas,  affords 
us  little  opportunity  of  doing  justice 
to  its  merits  at  the  time  when 
these  presente  are  most  in  request, 
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and  tfao«§^b  die  ^'Anooftl  •etton'* 
»  Mmevbat  mi  the  wan«,  stiU  is 
M^»  Hood's  good  things  are  nerer 
out  of  dfttey  we  shall  proceed  to 
notice  the  fovrth  nmoher  of  the 
GoatiiG  Annual,  for  the  benefit  of 
such  of  our  Qidnckj  friends  as  may 
not  hare  seen  a  copy. 

The  first  thing  in  our  line  is 
**  shooting  pains/'  where  a  gentle- 
man is  represented  with  his  point- 
ers, Rorer  and  Ranger,  who  tree 
to  their  names,  are  ranging  almost 
oQt  of  sight  of  the  sportsman,  and 
in  the  same  article,  is  an  excellent 
idea,  ''canrassing  a  harrow,  come 
to  the  pole,"  where  a  huckster  is 
represented  with  his  pole  over  his 
shoulder,  eyeing  a  whole  batch  of 
rabbits,  which  his  dog  is  sending 
scampering  oS  into  their  holes; 
but  the  piece  which  most  tickles 
our  fancy,  is  one  called  **  Sketches 
on  the  Road,"  *•  The  Observer," 
where  a  coachman  delivers  the 
result  of  his  observations. 

**  I  have  set  on  the  box  roan  and 
boy,"  said  Bat,  looking  strait  a-head 
between  his  leaders,  ''  a  matter  of 
fall  thirty  years,  and  what's  more, 
never  missing  a  day,  barring  the 
Friday  I  was  married ;  and  one  of 
my  remarks  is,  I  never  see  a  sailor 
in  top  boots."  Now  this  certainly 
is  an  observation  worthy  of  notice, 
and  at  once  shews  Bat's  deep  pene- 
tration, for  it  is  an  old  adage,  *Uhat 
nought's  new  under  the  sun,"  and 
it  is  much  more  difficult  to  hit  upon 
something  that  no  one  has  seen, 
than  to  find  something  that  may 
be  only  rarely  observed ;  but  hear 
Bat  again,  **  1*11  tell  you  another  re- 
markable remark  I've  made  through 
life,  I  never  yet  see  a  Jew  pedlar 
with  a  Newfoundland  dog."  This 
also  ^s  a  very  important  observe^ 
tion,  and  though  there  is  no  saying 
why  a  Jew  pedlar  should  not  have 


a  Newfonndlaod  dog,  if  such  be 
his  fancy,  still  we  cannot  charge 
our  recollection  with  ever  having 
seen  such  a  sight;  but  Bat  is  oon> 
fident  on  the  subject,  and  we  must 
therefore  cede  the  point,  for  he 
says  to  a  gentleman  whom  he  was 
enlightening  from  his  box,  and 
who  appeared  to  be  rather  sceptical, 
and  would  not  undertake  to  admit 
that  he  had  never  met  with  snch 
**  an  assodatton ;"  **  if  you  have, 
your'e  a  lucky  man,'' "  1  belong  to 
an  as80oiation{too,  and  we>e  none 
of  us  see  it,  there's  a  hundred 
members,  and  Iv'e  enquired  of 
every  man  of  em,  for  it's  my  re- 
mark. But  some  people  see  a  deal 
more  than  their  fellows,  mayhap 
you've  seen  the  other  thing  I've 
observed  through  life,  end  that's 
this,  I've  never  observed  a  black 
man  driving  a  long  stage." 

* '  High  and  dry"  is  an  excellent  idea , 
a  pigmy  groom  on  the  top  of  a  seven 
teen  hands  horse,  trying  to  reach  a 
quart  of  beer  from  a  pigmy  pot  boy 
on  the  ground ;  but  indeed  there  is 
nothing  in  the  volume  but  what  ia 
lodicrous  in  the  extreme,  and  Mr. 
Hood  seems  to  get  better  and  better 
every  year,  so  that  before  long,  we 
may  expect "  this  boy  to  be  the 
death  of  us." 

Of  course  our  extracts  are  chiefly 
confined  to  subjects  'within  the 
range  of  our  peculiar  field,  but  as 
usual,  he  has  hit  off  all  the  passing 
follies  and  events  of  the  day,  from 
Pedro  and  JMiguel,  to  the  report  of 
the  Zoological  Society;  perhaps 
the  keenest  bit  of  satire  is  contained 
in  the  ode  to  Admiral  Lord  Gam- 
bier,  G.  C.  B.  the  President  of  the 
Temperance  Society :  after  quizzing 
his  name  and  addressing  him  as 
*'  Admiral  Gam,"  because  he  dare 
not  mention  bier  in  such  a  tempe- 
rate ear,  he  says. 
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Consider — 'en  jou  break  the  ardent  spirits. 
Of  father,  mother,  brother,  sister,  daughter ; 
What  are  your  beverage's  washy  merits  ? 
Gin  may  be  low — hot  I  have  known  low  water ! 

and  shortly  after,  in  the  same  ode,  we  have  the  following  beautiful  lines; 

Consider-T-'ere  you  bid  the  poor  to  fill, 

Their  murmuring  stomachs  with  the  '^  murmoring  rill  ;** 

Consider  that  their  streams  are  not  like  ours, 

Reflecting  heav*n  and  mergin'd  by  sweet  flowers ; 

On  their  dark  pools,  by  day  no  sun  reclines, 

By  nigbt  no  Jnpiter,  no  Venus  shines; 


and  he  conclndes  by  bidding  Lord 
Gambler  coaeider,  that  if  his  Ma- 
jesty should  make  all  the  tempe- 
rance society  Peers,  the  titles, 
Duke  of  Draw-well!  Marquis  of 
Main-pipe  *  Earl  New  River  Head ! 
and  Prince  of  Pumps !  '*  would  be 
very  far  from  trumps,"  But  we 
will  turn  from  this  dry  subject,  and 
conclude  our  notice  by  extracting  a 
piece  more  in  our  way  a  good  deal, 
called  **  a  Fox-hunter,"  which  is 
somewhat  in  the  style  of  a  paper 
that  appeared  in  the  first  volume  of 
this  magazine,  p.  94,  though  we  do 
not  think  that  in  this  instance,  the 
two  great  genius's  will  be  found  to 
have  ''jumped  together." 

''A  fox- hunter  is  a  jumble  of  para- 
doxes:— He  sets  forth  clean,  though 
he  comes  out  of  a  kennel,  and 
returns  home  dirty;  he  cares  not 
for  cards,  yet  strives  to  be  always 
with  the  pack ;  he  loves  fencing, 
but  without  carte  or  tierce,  and 
delights  in  a  steeple-chase,  though 
he  docs  net  follow  the  church ;  he 
is  any  thing  but  litigious,  jet  is 
fond  of  a  certain  suit,  and  retains 
scarlet;  he  keeps  a  running  ac- 
count with  Horse,  Dog,  Fox  and 
Co.,  but  objects  to  a  check ;  as  to 
cards,  in  choosing  a  pack,  he  prefers 
Hunt's;  in  theatricals,  he  favours 
Miss  Somerville^  because  her  name- 
sake wrote  the  chase,  though  he 


never  read  it ;  he  is  no  great  dancer 
though  he  is  fond  of  casting  off 
twenty  couple ;  and  no  great  painier 
though  be  draws  covers,  and  seeks 
for  a  brush;  he  is  no  musician, 
and  yet  is  fond  of  five  bars;  he 
despises  doctors,  yet  follows  a  course 
of  bark;  he  professes  to  love  his 
country,  but  is  perpetually  crossing 
it;  he  is  fond  of  strong  ale  and 
beer,  but  dislikes  any  purl ;  he  is 
good  tempered,  yet  so  far  a  tartar 
as  to  prefer  a  saddle  of  horse  to  a 
saddle  of  mutton ;  he  is  somewhat 
rou6:h  and  bearish  himself,  but  in- 
sists  on  good  breeding  in  horses  and 
dogs ;  he  professes  the  church  cate- 
chism, and  countenances  heathen 
dogmas,  by  naming  his  hounds  after 
Jupiter,  Juno,  Mars,  and  Diana; 
he  cares  not  for  violets,  but  he 
dotes  on  a  good  scent ;  he  says  his 
wife  is  a  shrew,  but  objects  to  de- 
stroying a  vixen ;  in  politics  he 
inclines  to  Pitt,  and  runs  after 
Fox;  he  is  no  miik-slop,  but  he 
loves  to  tally ;  he  protects  poultry, 
and  preserves  foxes ;  he  follows  but 
one  business,  and  yet  has  many 
pursuits ;  he  pretends  to  be  know- 
ing, but  a  dog  leads  him  by  the 
nose ;  he  is  as  honest  a  fellow  as 
needs  be,  yet  his  neck  is  oftener  in 
danger  than  a  thief's;  he  swears 
he  can  clear  anything,  but  is  beaten 
by  a  fog ;  he  esteems  himself  pros- 
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perous,  and  is  always  going  to  the 
dogs;  he  delights  in  the  Huntera' 
Stakes,  hut  takes  care  not  to  stake 
his  hunter;  he  praises  discretion, 
but  would  rather  let  the  cat  out  of 
the  bag  than  a  fox;  to  conclude, 


he  runs  as  long  as  he  can,  and  then 
goes  to  earth,  and  his  heir  is  in  at 
his  death;  but  his  heir  does  not 
stand  in  his  shoes,  for  he  never 
wore  anything  but  boots. 


INSTRUCTIONS  TO    YOUNG    SPORTSMEN   IN  ALL 
THAT  RELATES  TO  GUNS  AND  SHOOTING. 

BY  UEUT.'COL.  P.  HAWKER. 

Longman  anp  Co. 


This  is  the  seventh  edition  of 
Colonel  Hawker's  book,  and  whe- 
ther we  regard  it  as  a  work  of 
instruction,  or  one  wherewith  to 
beguile  an  idle  hour,  it  stands 
unrivalled ;  indeed  (without  intend- 
ing a  pun),  the  simple  fact  of  its 
having  reached  so  many  editions, 
speaks  volumes  in  its  favour,  and 
if  any  thing  more  is  wanting  to 
establish  its  celebrity,  the  yelping 
of  the  curs  that  follow  in  his  rear, 
would  effect  it.  These  he  treats 
as  a  Colonel  should  do,  though 
they  would  be  more  fitly  rewarded, 
if  he  were  to  follow  the  example 
of  Bewick's  large  dog. 

To  state  the  bare  contents  of  the 
volume,  would  far  exceed  the 
space  we  can  this  month  afford,  for, 
between  the  reader  and  ourself, 
strange  as  it  may  appear,  the  first 
eight  pages  of  our  magazine  are 
always  printed  off  the  last,  and  we 
are  obliged  to  jockey  the  matter  in 
these  eight  pages,  so  as  to  dove 
tail  it  in  with  those  that  follow, 
which  are  printed  off  early  in  the 
month  ;  therefore  we  must  content 
ourselves  with  a  short  notice  this 
month,  and  the  general  observation 
that  it  contains  every  possible  in- 


formation, instruction,  direction, 
and  precaution,  requisite  to  be 
known  and  practised  in  the  pursuit 
of  game  and  birds  of  every  des- 
cription, together  with  much  amus- 
ing narrative,  and  personal  adven- 
ture, and  that  the  whole  is  con- 
veyed in  an  agreeable,  sportsman- 
like manner;  the  work  itself  form- 
ing a  very  handsome  octavo  volume, 
illustrated  with  plates  from  designs 
by  the  author. 

To  the  curious  in  the  rise  and 
fall  of  eminent  tradesmen,  the  in- 
troductory notice,  describing  the 
revolution  among  the  gunmakers  of 
London,  since  the  publication  of 
the  fifth  edition,  will  be  interest- 
ing. 

**  Joe  Manton,"  says  he,  "  the 
life  and  soul  of  the  trade,  obliged 
to  dispose  of  all  his  valuable  ma- 
chinery, and  sell  off  every  thing  in 
Hanover-square;  then  rallied  at 
Marylebone  Park- house,  where  all 
was  again  soon  wreck  and  confu- 
sion ;  and  the  best  workmen  in  the 
world  left  wandering  about  like  a 
disbanded  army  !  Poor  old  Asell, 
the  father  of  the  working  trade, 
died  in  Marylebone  hospital — his 
son  started  off  as  a  regimental  ar- 
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moarer — ^John  Hossey,  the  flaah 
borer  of  the  age,  obliged  to  fly, 
from  his  lathe  from  the  PhilistiDes, 
and  get  a  crust  for  his  family 
where  he  could — the  priuce  of  lock 
finishers,  Penn,  driven  to  do  by- 
jobs  for  a  temporary  existence, — 
and  others  condescending  to  go  and 
work  for  masters  who  knew  not 
half  so  much  as  themselves  !*' 

So  much  for  the  establishment 
of  the  only  man  whom  any  first  rate 
judg^e  of  work  would  consider  qua- 
lified for  a  leader  or  king  among  the 
gunmakers !  Such  was  the  esprit 
de  corps  among  his  men,  that  they 
rallied  round  him  till  the  very  last, 
rather  than  serve  under  any  artist 
in  whose  abilities  they  had  less 
confidence !" 

Our  author  then  observes  that 
little  had  occurred  between  the 
publication  of  the  sixth  and  present 
edition  of  his  work,  except  the 
death  of  E^,  who  did  not  prove  to 
be  a  golden  one,  as  far  as  money 
matters  were  concerned,  and  adds, 
that  the  g^unmakers  remain  like  the 
frogs  without  a  king;  all  com- 
plaining bitterly  about  the  dulness 
of  trade.  This,  however,  is  no- 
thing remarkable,  for  it  is  an  uni- 
versal complaint ;  but  Col.  Hawker 
does  not  rest  satisfied  with  stating 
the  fact,  but  proceeds  to  explain 
the  cause  of  the  depression  in  that 
particular  department. 

"  For  this,"  he  says,  "  they  have 
to  thank  their  introduction  of  the 
detonating  system,  by  which  they 
have  got  caught  themselves  in  the 
▼ery  trap  that  was  laid  for  their 
customers.  When  flint  guns  were 
the  order  of  the  day,  few  sporting 
gentlemen  of  distinction  ever 
thought  of  using  any  thing  but  the 
gun  of  a  first  rate  maker,  for  the 
simple  reason  that— on  the  good- 
ness of  the  work  depended  the 
quickness    in    firing,  and    conse- 


qnently  the  'filling  of  the  bag^ 
But  now  a  days  every  common 
fellow  in  a  market  town  can  deto- 
nate an  old  musket,  and  make  it 
shoot  as  quick  as  can  be  wished ; 
insomuch  that  all  scientific  calcu- 
lations in  shooting  at  moderate 
distances  J  are  now  so  simplified 
that  we,  every  day,  meet  with 
jackanape  apprentice  boys  who  can 
shoot  flying,  and  knock  down  their 
eight  birds  out  of  ten.  Formerly 
shooting  required  art  and  nerve, 
now  for  tolerable  shooting  (at  all 
events  for  the  use  of  one  barrel) 
nerve  alone  is  sufficient.  Formerly 
a  first  rate  g^n  was  a  sine  qua 
non ;  now,  the  most  we  can  call  it 
is  a  desideratum,  since  all  guns 
are  now  made  to  fire  with  nearly 
equal  velocity.  Still,  however, 
fortunately  for  the  leading  gun- 
makers,  there  are  yet  left  many 
requisites  which  induce  good  sports- 
men, though  a  much  smaller  num- 
ber than  formerly,  to  go  to  the 
heads  of  the  trade :  viz.  1 .  Sound- 
ness and  perfect  safety  in  guns. 
%  The  barrels  being  correctly  put 
together  for  accurate  shooting. 
3.  The  elevation  being  mathema- 
tically true,  and  raised  strictly 
in  proportion  to  the  length  of 
barrel;  and  4.  The  stock  being 
properly  cast  to  the  eye,  and  well 
fitted  to  the  hand  and  shoulder ;  I 
say  nothing  of  the  balance,  be- 
cause any  good  carpenter,  with 
some  lead  and  a  centre-bit,  can  re- 
gulate this  to  the  shooter's  fancy." 
The  Colonel  then  proceeds  to 
speculate  upon  the  best  gunmakers 
of  the  present  day,  among  whom 
we  are  happy  to  see  our  deserving 
friend,  Purdey,  holding  a  distin- 
guished situation, indeed  it  seems 
that  Joe  Manton  ranked  Purdey 
next  to  himself, — I^ncaster,  Long, 
Wilkinson,  Nock,  Moore,  Smith, 
Billy  Moore  (of  pigeon  shooting  ce- 


212 


NEW  SPORTING  MAGAZINE. 


lebrtty),  Westley  Richards  of  Bii^ 
miogbam,  Parsoos  of  Salisbury, 
all  come  in  for  a  Ahare  of  the  Go- 
k)n«i*8  recommendation,  who  aeems 
to  wish  to  do  every  one  a  good 
turn,  without  disparagement  to  his 
compeers, 

''  Many  wiseacres/'  says  CoL 
Hawker,  ''  abuse  all  the  beads  of. 
the  trade,  and  swear  that  they  can 
always  ensure  having  the  best  of 
guns,  at  a  quarter  the  price, 
from  Birmingham!  This,  (says 
he,)  may  be,  provided  a  person  has 
such  good  jndgraent,  or  interest 
there,  as  to  get  picked  workmen 
for  the  whole  process  of  his  order ; 
but  in  general  the  immense  busi- 
ness carried  oa  ai  this  place  is  for 
the  wholesale  line^  and  only  re- 
quires to  be  in  the  rough;  from 
which  circumstance  the  wvrrkmen 
are  not  so  much  in  the  habit  of 
finishing  as  those  employed  daily 
for  that  purpose.  Moreover,  if 
there  is  a  first  rate  and  enterprising 
workman,  he  hears  of  high  wages, 
and  contrives  to  get  oS  to  London. 
i  should  however  except  those  who 
work  for  Westley  Richards. 

*'  But  as  far  as  the  judgment  of 
some  people  goes,  it  woald  cer- 
tainly be  a  wanton  extravagance  to 
give  mora  than  fifteiien  pounds  fur  a 
double,  or  eight  for  a  single  gun. 
I  allude  to  those  who,  on  being 
shown  a  superior  one,  would  view 
it  like  a  fossil  or  a  picture ;  and  on 
bemg  requested  to '  feel  how  fine 
tha  lock  is,'  thrust  ^ir  fbre- fin- 
gers as  fer  as  they  can  into  the 
guard,  sticking  up  their  thumbs  as 
if  going  to  be  dressed  for  a  wound ^ 
and  often  finish  their  inspection  by 
breaking  one  of  your  locks,  and 
abusing  the  man  who  made  them.'* 

The  following  bit  of  ornilliology 
is  interesting,  and  must  be  withia 
0cope  of  many  a  man's  exparieiice : 

*  Ot  yoang  Golden  Eye, 


M  With  regard  to  the  proper 
of  land  birds,  there  is  little  diffi- 
culty in  selecting  them;  but  for 
those  of  water  birds  and  partictt-> 
larly  wildfowl,  there  are  so  many 
provincial  terms  that  it  wouki  be  a 
dull  and  endless  task  to  construe  the 
appellations  gtven  them  by  the  da-* 
coy  men,  poulterers,  and  gunners^ 
into  their  proper  names  in  natural 
history .  Fo r  example :  the  dunbirds 
are  called  redheads  oa  the  south 
and  west  coasts,  and  Parkers  or 
half  birds  in  the  fens.  This  is 
also  a  general  term  here  for  aU 
birds  under  the  sixe  of  the  common 
wild  duck.  The  morilions*  ara 
called  dvuckers  in  Scotland,  and 
gvngUng  curres  in  the  West.  Tba 
tufted  ducks  are  blue-hilled  curres 
an  the  western,  and  dovt>ers  on  the 
eastern  coast,  in  many  parts  round 
which  the  wigeon  are  only  known 
by  the  name  of  winder.  The 
golden  e^  is  commonly  called 
pied  curre;  and  the  seavp  dudi 
is  known  by  the  name  of  grey  back 
curre,  in  the  south  and  wast,  and 
that  of  teal  drake  in  the  north. 
For  these,  and  all  the  vanous  tribes 
of  smaller  wildfiiwl,  the  decoymen 
and  poulterers  hare  a  sort  of  swecp- 
Mtakes  appellation,  by  putting  them 
down  as  dun-birds  and  divers. 
Again  there  are  many  absurd  names 
for  other  birds,  such  asTomarf  Loos 
for  the  divers,  Isie  of  Wight  par^ 
tons,  for  the  cormorants,  and  so  on. 

*'On  the  French  coast  the  saaie; 
we  hare  find  the  dtim-birdSy  and 
others  of  their  kind,  provinctally 
ci^lad  vignons;  the  wi^eou,  c«r- 
eelles ;  and  oos^,  marcareux,  4cc; 
dro." 

We  shall  take  an  early  opportu- 
nity of  returning  to  this  very  in- 
teresting publication,  wiiich  we 
heartily  recooHnend  to  our  00^ 
aoriben. 

according  to  LeaAitter^ 
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BY  SYLVANVS  8WANQVILU 


**  FebruAiy  bath  twent^^ -eight  alone, 
All  th«  rest  hare  thirty-one/'-^pRtMBR. 


February,  the  youngest  brother 
of  the  months,  the  minikin  child  of 
the  year,  has  always  appeared  to  us 
to  have  been  yillainonsly  ill-treated 
by  his  kinsfolk.  Why,  forsooth, 
should  he  alone  be  deprived  of  his 
quantum  of  days,  and  continually 
be  subjected  to  the  freaks  of  a 
vexatious  leap-year?  Why  not  let 
the  twelve  calendars  take  turn  and 
turn  about?  January,  December, 
August,  wherefore  are  they  to  be 
excused — March,  April,  Septem- 
ber, *what  is  their  ground  of  ex- 
emption? Poor  February  suffers 
for  all!  the  very  saints,  who  sel- 
dom leave  any  hole  unoccupied  that 
they  can  possibly  creep  into,  seem 
to  have  taken  a  peculiar  dislike  to 
this  month :  Blaise,  Agatha,  Va- 
lentine, and  Matthias,  forming  a 
sad  average  of  one  a  week  only. 
We  are  now  speaking  of  our  own 
red-letter  days:  the  Romish  calen- 
dar can  furnish  at  least  a  samt  pet 
diem  all  the  year  round. 

Valentine,  to  be  sure,  is  a  saint 
of  the  first  water,  and  worth  all  the 
rest  put  together.  Oh !  the  ecsa- 
sies  of  the  Valentinian  orgies ! 
happy  Fourteenth !  then  does  the 
fond  lover,  too  bashful  to  breathe 
his  tender  tale  at  any  other  time, 
boldly  assume  thy  mellifluous  name, 
Valentine,  and  assure  his  ''  most 
dearest*'  that 

*•  The  roe€  \%  red. 
The  violet  blue. 
Carnation  sweet, — 

and  80  is  she  I  What  a  bustle  the 
postman  is  in  that  morning — though 
he  pretends  not  to  like  it,  and 
aasares  you  he  has  no  profit  from 
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the  tender  traffic.  Well,  perhaps 
he  has'nt ;  but  what  penn'orths  of 
paper  and  hap*orths  of  pens  are 
sold  in  consequence !  and  how  cun- 
ning the  pretty  maid  from  the 
Rose  and  Crown  looks,  when  she 
comes  to  the  bookseller^s  to  buy  a 
sheet  of  bath  post,  "  for  a  gentle- 
man as  is  at  their  house."  Now  it 
is,  that  the  waggoner  at  farmer 
Sample's,  regprets  that  he  did  not 
''go  on  with  his  writing;"  and 
bribes  the  blacksmith's  boy,  with 
an  old  waggon  whip,  to  execute  a 
billet-doux  for  his  beloved  Sally. 
Oh !  and  with  what  delight  does 
that  Sally  unravel  the  pothooks 
and  hangers  of  her  Geeh'os  epistle ! 
how  hangs  she  on  his  ardent  pro-' 
testation,  that 

"  No  nife  shall  cot  there  love  in  2," 

how  fondly  does  she  dwell  on  the 
welcome  assurance  that  be  will  be 
''  her  true  Valentine !"  At  this  time 
too,  if  a  poor  fellow  happen  to 
squint  a  little,  how  charmingly  his 
goodnature  is  exercised  by  receiv- 
ing caricatures  of  himself  and  pu- 
pils; accompanied  by  satiric  lines 
in  a  neat  female  hand,  that  only 
renders  the  thing  more  poignant 
by  stamping  it  the  production  of 
some  one  that  ''  ought  to  know 
better."  Then  what  a  fine  oppor- 
tunity it  affords  to  lash  frivolity* 
or  to  lecture  foppery !  show  me  the 
dandy  who  does  not  dread  Valen* 
tine's  day — name  me  the  coquette 
who  does  not  tremble  at  the  four*- 
teenth  of  February !  it  is  of  no  use 
for  them  to  turn  a  deaf  ear  to  the  call 
of  the  postman,  for  if  they  do  not 
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take  in  the  letters,  their  servaiats 
will ;  and  which  is  the  lesser  evil 
I  leave  the  gentle  reader  to  guess. 

It  is  a  pleasing  fiction  of  pastoral 
life,  which  time  and  rustic  credu- 
lity have  almost  exalted  into  a  fact, 
that  on  the  anniversary  of  St.  Va- 
lentine, there  is  a  general  sweet- 
hearting  among  the  feathered  tribes; 
and  so  ^r   as  it  determines  the 
**  now  ahout"  of  ornithological  hy- 
meneals,  this  is  a  useful  datum; 
St.  Valentine's  being  to  the  little 
warblers,  what  Easter  week  is  to 
the  Romanists — a  very  great  time 
for  weddings.  But  the  most  ardent 
lover    of   the    season  —  and    you 
would  nt  think  it,  to  look  at  him — 
is   the  Raven.     Long  before   the 
generality  of  birds   have  declared 
their  soft  pangs,  or  even  obtained 
an  introduction,  this  Othello  of  the 
gi'ove  has  finished  his  lofty  bower ; 
and  by  the  time  they  have  gone 
through    the   necessary  squabbles 
^nd  jealousies  of  courtship,  he  finds 
himself  the  happy  parent  of  a  nest 
full   of  younkers,   where    father's 
beaks   and   mother's  raven  locks, 
salute  him  on  every  hand.     But 
the  raven  is  becoming  so  rare   in 
every  part  of  the  country,  that  we 
shall  not  be  very  greatly  surprised, 
some  eighty  or  ninety  years  hence, 
to  hear  our  grand-children  call  in 
question  our  testimony  on  this  sub- 
ject, and  rank  the  **  chief  of  the 
pie  kind"  as  a  mere  fabulous  com- 
panion to  the  roc  and  the  basilisk. 
Indeed  at  this  day,  we  know  but  of 
one    pair  in  our   neighbourhood ; 
und  though  the  old  man  who  lives 
at  the  cottage  by  Maple-wood  side, 
tean  generally  point  out  their  nest, 
in  some  lofty  tree  or  rocky  cliff, 
we  have  wandered  for  hours  in  the 
forest  without  being  able  to  obtain 
ti  glimpse  of  them. 

One  strong  feature  in  February 
—•and  by  no  means  a  pleasant  one— 


is  the  breaking  up  of  the  frost, 
which   usually  takes    place    some 
'time  in   this   month.     A  general 
thaw  is  certainly  one  of  the  least 
lovely  things  that  nature  exhibits 
in  her   whole   round.     A  general 
fast,  or  a  general  election  is  bad 
enough — but  a    general  thaw! — ■ 
how  sloppy  one  feels  at  the  very 
thought  of  it  I  the  snow  now  is  sofl 
and  splashy,  and  wherever  you  set 
your   foot,    a  blue  impression   of 
your  sole  is  taken,  which  becomes 
ice  before  morning.     The  fact  is,- 
that  it  still  freezes  when  the  sun  is 
away;    and    like  Penelope,   Jack 
Frost  undoes  in  the  night  what  has 
been  accomplished  during  the  day. 
Icicles  become  more  numerous  from 
the  same  cause;  the  warm   roofs 
of  houses  distilling  tiny  rills,  which 
are  frozen  when   exposed  to   the 
cold  air.     On  walking  abroad  dur- 
ing  this   sloppy  weather,    one    is 
surprised  at  the  extraordinary  effect 
of   the  melting  snow   upon  one's 
feet ;  they  feel  as  if  they  were  wet 
through  and  through — and  we  are 
certain   they  are  so,  indeed — but 
when  we  take  off  our  shoes,  we  are 
astonished  to  find  them  as  dry  as 
tinder :  I  cannot  account  for  this — 
but  the  philosophers  know  all  about 
it.     I  believe  I  once  knew  myself, 
but  have  forgotten  it  now — some- 
thing about  double  refraction  and 
the  centripetal  force — ^but  upon  my 
soul,  I  can't  tell  the  particulars  I 
as  you  pass  along  the  streets,  eaves 
drop  upon  your  head,  and  spouts 
are  pouring  away  like  cascadelle. 
Roofs  run  in,  and  spite  of  all  your 
scheming,  you  are  obliged  to  send 
for  the   masons,   who  half  untile 
your  house,  and  leave  you  to  be 
blown    up    the  chimney.     Gravel 
Widks  are  soft  and  clammy,  and 
boards  are  laid  along  upon  then  to 
preserve  their  smoothness:  wo  be 
to  that  thoughtless  seirvant-miid, 
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who  orer-caieful  of  her  delicate 
limbs,  TeBtttres  upon  that  pebbly 
path  in  pattens!  oh!  the  harrow- 
ing thought  to  prim  old  bachelor, 
or  eathuaiafltic  horticnltaralist ! — 
Turnpike  roada  are  heavy  now,  and 
the  Tallyho  coach  is  twenty  nunutea 
behind  time.  Stage  waggons  can 
hardly  get  along  at  all,  elephant 
caravans  are  at  a  dead  standnitill, 
and  a  bit  of  newly  macadamized 
road  IS  quite  a  treat.  On  the  pools 
you  see  little  boys — ^for  as  my 
grandmother  says,  little  boys  will 
be  little  boys  still — ^floating  about 
on  ice  islands,  like  so  many  Parrys 
or  Franklins:  ever  and  anon,  a 
too-venturesome  youth  slips  off  some 
«  sweet  little  isle  of  his  own/'  and 
afier  being  half  choked  with  mud 
and  water,  and  half  killed  by  the 
Humane  Society  in  bringing  him  to 
life,  he  gets  a  thorough  cudgelling 
from  his  parents  *'to  make  him 
remember." 

The  frost  is  gone  at  last — fields 
are  green  again,  and  roads  are 
tolerably  dry;  though  here  and 
therey  under  some  high  hank,  or 
deep  in  some  shady  ditch,  a  patch 
of  snow  may  be  seen,  and  the 
thickly-frozen  ice  is  not  yet  tho« 
roughly  melted  in  the  ponds.  Now 
as  you  walk  in  the  garden,  looking 
how  your  little  flower  friende  have 
escaped  the  inclemency  of  the  sea- 
son, you  discover  the  first  peeping 
of  the  snowdrop — ^the  **  fair  maid  of 
February,"  as  they  called  her  in 
the  good  old  times — the  crocus,  the 
hepatica,  and  the  aconite;  rapidly 
they  mature  their  growth,  and 
multitudes  of  little  white  bells  are 
hanging  about  at  your  feet,  and 
rich  Uossoms  of  purple  and  gold 
are  glowing  in  every  border.  Goose* 
berry  and  currant  bushes  put  ibrtk 
their  leaves,  and  that  little  fairy 
thing,  the  ladybird,  is  seen  flutter-* 
ing  about  on  Uie  sunny  side  of  the 


garden-wall.  The  golse  on  the 
heath  is  beginning  to  flower — never 
was  such  a  determined  flowerer  as 
that  gorse— and  the  throstle,  black- 
bird, and  woodlark,  with  a  long 
etcmtora  of  httle  birds,  pipe  out 
blithely  in  the  g^ve  and  among 
the  ^^  hedgerow  elms."  The  cat- 
kins of  the  hazel  are  seen  in  the 
lanes  and  fields,  and  the  flower- 
buds  of  the  elder  expand  them- 
selves. 

As  soon  as  the  sap  has  risen  in 
the  trees  the  woodman  stalks  forth 
with  his  desolating  axe,  and  for 
the  next  three  months  one  can 
scarcely  take  a  morning's  ride  or 
walk  without  discovering  the  pros** 
trato  trunk  of  some  dear  forest 
friend — oak,  elm,  or  ash.  Now 
that  the  ground  is  fairly  thawed 
Lubin  is  abroad  with  his  plough: 
Dobbin,  Smiler,  and  Snowball  (a 
jet  black)  have  no  rest  for  the  soles 
of  their  feet — ^up  and  down,  up  and 
down,  how  patiently  they  go!—' 
Lubin  meanwhile  whbtling  a  rustic 
melody  in  a  minor  key,  whose  ca- 
dence seems  to  regulate  the  motion 
of  the  team.  Wheat,  oate,  pease, 
and  beans  are  got  into  the  ground 
with  all  convenient  speed,  and  the 
farm-house  is  once  again  a  scene 
of  general  bustle.  And  now  *^  gen- 
tlemen sportsmen"  resume  the 
pleasures  of  the  chase,  and  write 
accounto  of  '*  capital  runs,"  headed 
with  six  lines  out  of  Somerville, 
and  concluding  with  a  prayer  for 
the  prosperity  of  the  N.  S.  M. 

February — or  Fehuary^  as  our 
parish-clerk  calls  it — is  a  good 
month  for  Coursing:  hares  run 
stoutly,  and  dogs  are  fresh  after 
their  Christmas  vacation.  -  On 
Heathbell- common  is  the  rendez* 
Tons — just  under  the  windmill-^- 
and  ton  o'clock  is  the  hour  fixed 
for  commencing  operations.  At 
ten  o'clock  what  groups  are  seen, 
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here  and  there,  within  shadow  of 
the  mill-sails — like  pictures  by 
Morland.  Here  is  the  squire  of 
the  parish,  on  his  welUfed  grey 
pony,  receiving  the  civilities  of  his 
tenants,  and  paying  them  compli- 
ments in  retom — through  the  me- 
dium of  their  dogs.  There  is  the 
iryeVy  a  great  man  for  the  time- 
being,  mounted  on  a  stout  cob,  and 
attired  in  a  green  jacket,  with  white 
unmentionables,  and  top-boots.  His 
great  coat  is  strapped  behind  him  ; 
and  in  his  hand  he  holds  a  scroll, 
containing  the  names  of  the  dogs, 
how  they  are  matched,  and  the 
order  of  dieir  running  This  gen- 
tleman is  of  exceeding  importance 
to-day,  gives  orders  and  asks  ques- 
tions with  unusual  rapidity,  and 
thinks  himself  at  least  on  a  par 
with  the  squire  himself.  If  you 
get  into  an  inclosed  country  he 
considers  himself  in  the  light  of  an 
absolute  monarch,  directs  which 
fields  are  to  be  beat,  cries  **  War' 
seeds!"  with  a  stentorian  voice,  and 
remonstrates  against  kicking  horses 
in  no  very  measured  language.  Up 
and  down,  in  different  parts  of  the 
heath,  groups  of  farmers  are  seen, 
variously  caparisoned  and  variously 
mounted.  Loud  bursts  of  laughter 
issue,  ever  and  anon,  from  these 
merry  meeters,  as  some  joke  of  the 
last  market-day  is  broached  by  one 
of  the  party ;  or,  in  more  serious 
mood,  they  discuss  the  merits  of 
their  respective  dogs,  and  lay  half- 
crown  wagers  on  the  issue  of  a 
course.  The  miller  himself  stands 
out  upon  the  terrace  of  his  wind 
castle,  making  bargains  for  March 
(his  favourite  month)  with  some 
sagacious  old  farmer,  who  loves  to 
unite  pleasure  with  business,  and 
never  travels  without  a  pocketful 
of  samples.  Apart  from  these,  in 
the  warmest  possible  comer  of  the 
heathy  stand  the  greyhounds  them- 


selves  'gome  of  the  choicest  in 
warm  flannel  jackets — with  their 
keepers,  Tom,  Jack,  and  Bill,  in 
smock-frocks  and  velveteen  coats. 
What  a  contrast  between  those 
beautiful,  flexible  creatures,  and 
the  rough,  unwieldy  fellows  that 
are  hauling  them  about!  What 
lines  of  beauty  are  lying  along  over 
their  elegant  bodies,  and  what 
graceful  combinations  are  formed 
with  every  motion  of  their  delicate 
limbs !  Metaphysicians,  painters, 
and  poets,  have  been  puzzled  for  a 
standard  of  grace — there  it  is  ! — 
there  it  is !  That  greyhound,  ram- 
pant in  his  endeavour  to  escape 
from  the  youth  who  is  leading 
him,  is  the  very  beau  ideal  of  ele- 
gance in  the  animal  creation.  Even 
man,  that  unreasonable  '^  reason- 
able animal,"  who  vaunts  so  loudly 
of  the  supreme  beauty  of  his  form 
(see  Buffon  and  Locke  passim) j 
has  no  chance  against  him,  and 
must  acknowledge  himself  a  mere 
ourang-ontang  in  competition  with 
a  long  dog  ! 

*  Now  the  sport  begins.  *  The 
tryer  cons  his  paper — '*  Mr.  Smith's 
Mars  and  Mr.  Brown's  Venus"  (al- 
ways plenty  of  Venuses) — straight- 
way Mars  and  Venus  are  led  forth 
— the  beaters  march  forward — and 
all  eyes  are  strained  to  catch  a 
sight  of  poor  puss.  ''  Halloo-'loo- 
'loo  !" — the  hare  is  up,  and  bound- 
ing away  like  a  mad  thing — the 
dogs  are  slipped — they  don't  catch 
sight  at  first,  but  now  they  see  her, 
and  away  at  the  top  of  their  speed 
in  an  instant.  Away,  away  they 
go— flying  is  nothing  to  it — ^up 
the  bill,  half  a  mile  off  already — : 
we  shall  lose  them  in-  a  moment — 
no ;  puss  turns  at  the  hill  top,  and 
scampers  along  towards  the  gorse- 
bushes — ^the  dogs  are  upon  her — 
they  have  her — no,  egad,  she  has 
bolted  into  the  patch  of  furxe  and 
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her  panners  are  dlasighted  I  How 
foolish  they  look  now,  carveting  to 
and  fro  along  the  gorBe  mde,  staring 
wildly  ahout  them,  and  perking  up 
their  little  sharp  ears  in  the  hope  of 
a  directory  halloo.  ''  Here-'ere- 
'ere-'ere  I  Mars — Venns  I — here- 
'ere-*ere !" — and  Venus  and  Mars 
are  taken  up  and  marched  to  the 
rear  with  all  possible  speed ; — just 
two  minutes  and  twenty  seconds 
having  elapsed  since  they  were  led 
forth  to  take  their  trial. 

*'  Dull  for  an  hour  and  mad  for 
a  minute"  has  been  the  descrip- 
tion given  of  coursing ;  and  where 
hares  are  scarce  this  is  a  tolerably 
just  deQnition.  Here,  however,  no 
such  scarcity  exists ;  but  the  mad- 
ness of  the  minute  is  felt  in  all  its 
force:  the  flash  of  speed,  almost 
too  quick  for  the  eye  to  mark — ^the 
rapid  zig-zag,  like  the  course  of  a 
lightning  stream — and  the  speedy 
termination  of  the  chase  so  be- 
wilder an  inexperienced  observer 
that  all  the  best  points  of  the 
course  are  lost  to  him  :  none  but  a 
veteran  eye  can  mark  the  minutiee 
of  the  chase,  and  detect  the  various 
little  nice  points  by  which  the  su- 
perior sagacity  or  speed  of  this  or 
that  dog  is  manifested,  and  the 
victory  obtained. 

''  Mr.  Thomson's  Bluebell  and 
Mr.  Johnson's  Spot"  are  now 
called.  Spot  and  Bluebell  step 
forward;  they  take  their  position 
in  front,  and  the  company  moves 
forward.     ''  Halloo — halloo ! "  cries 


an  unfortunate  wight  in  the  front 
rank ;  the  dogs  are  slipped  prema- 
turely, and  away  with  all  their  ve- 
locity after  a  poor  rabbit.  Bun- 
ney,  however,  soon  pops  into  a 
hole  and  gets  out  of  harm's  way; 
but  the  dogs  keep  galloping  on  in 
spite  of  her,  and  Messrs.  Thomson 
and  Johnson  make  up  to  the  offend- 
ing party,  and  vent  their  disap- 
pointment in  what  he  considers 
very  unsportsmanlike  language. 

These  accidents  will  happen ; 
but  never  mind,  all  becomes  smooth 
at  last.  There  are  plenty  of  hares, 
and  they  run  stoutly.  The  dogs 
are  a  match  for  them,  and  their 
masters  are  delighted.  The  boys 
who  carry  the  game,  slung  across 
long  poles,  are  tired  to  death  with 
the  weight ;  but  they  say  nothing, 
for  their  character  as  sportsmen  is 
at  stake.  A  good  dinner  ensues  at 
the  **  Hare  and  Hounds,"  where 
the  healths  of  the  king,  and  the 
squire,  and  the  winning  dogs,  are 
drunk  with  uproarious  applause; 
and  waggoners,  and  gardeners,  and 
stable-boys,  are  kept  sitting  up  at 
the  various  farm-houses  till  twelve 
or  one  o'clock,  in  anxious,  though 
sleepy,  expectation  of  their  merry- 
making masters.  If  it  were  not 
that  the  dairy-maid  had  consented 
to  watch  with  the  waggoner,  and 
the  house- maid  with  the  gardener, 
and  Peggy,  the  mud  of  all  work, 
with  Jack,  the  stable-boy,  it  would 
be  quite  unendurable. 


THE  CLOSE  OF  THE  SHOOTING  SEASON. 


Thb  first  month  of  the^new  year  is 
the  last  of  what  is  generally  called 
the  shooting  season.  After  it  has 
passed,  the  law  wisely  interferes  for 
the  protection  of  certain  kinds  of 


game  from  any  farther  molestation, 
and  even  stronger  than  all  the  laws 
of  our  statute  book  is  the  sports- 
man's code  of  honour  upon  this 
point.     Tl\e  man  who  should  be 
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seen  interUioHalljf  to  kill  a  part* 
ridge  or  a  pheasant  afler  the  stipa* 
lated  day — and,  for  my  own  pavC* 
I  would  almost  as  soon  he  caught 
robbing  a  church — would  not  get 
over  it  in  a  hurry.  The  pecuniary 
fine  might  he  paid  and  done  with ; 
but  the  contempt,  which  as  a  sports* 
man  he  would  incur,  would  be  deep 
and  lasting.  In  this  respect  our 
customs  in  England  are  very  dif- 
ferent from  those  which  prevail  09 
the  <^posite  side  of  the  channel, 
where,  though  there  are  some  pro^ 
tective  laws,  the  French  sportsmaa 
generally  takes  the  field  as  soon  as 
tbe  com  is  down  and  he  considers 
the  game  worth  shooting,  and  lays 
up  his  fowling-|Mece  only  when  it 
appears  fit.  to  himself  to  do  so. 
Contrasting  the  two  systems  toge- 
ther, let  us  say,  by  changing  one 
word  in  a  celebrated  sentence,  No' 
lumus  mores  AngluB  mutaru 

,  The  change,  however,  that  takes 
place  upon  the  first  of  February  is 
not  at  all  uniform  throughout  this 
country.  While  in  Hampshire  or 
Staffordshire  the  sportsman  consi- 
ders his  occupation,  as  far  as  shoot- 
ing is  concerned,  to  be  nearly  gone, 
in  the  Highlands  of  Scotland,  the 
west  of  Ireland,  or  the  wilder  parts 
of  Wales,  the  alteration  is  compa- 
latively  slight.  Being  well  ac« 
quainted  from  experience  with  both 
the  wild  and  the  more  cultivated 
parts  of  the  kingdcnn,  I  will  endea-> 
vour,  by  the  following  calculatiims, 
to  show  the  different  effects  which 
the  ending  of  January  will  have  in 
different  places.  As  I  have  sported 
much  over  them  both,  I  will  take 
the  two  very  opposite  counties  of 
Stafford  and  Merioneth;  and  will 
suppose  that  upon  the  31st  of  Jan- 
uary an  English  sportsman  kills 
twenty  head  of  game  in  the  one* 
and  that  a  Welsh  sportsman  kills 
an  equal    number   in   the   other. 


At  the  close  of  th«  day,  the  caa* 
tents  of  the  FiUgBshtnan's  game-bag 
would  be  aoBsethiag  like  the  fd- 
bwittg: — 

7  pheasants 
4  partridges 
3  hares 
2  ratbbits 
2  woodcocks 
2  snipes 

Total  20 

Now,  by  merely  subtracting  the 
pheasants  and  partridges,  which 
can  no  longer  be  legally  shot,  this 
list  would  be  reduced  to  nine  ;  but 
this  is  not  all.  Few  men  are  in- 
clined to  fire  at  hares  in  February ; 
and,  even  if  such  were  not  the  case, 
as  both  hares  and  rabluts  generally 
lie  on  the  same  ground  with  part- 
ridges and  pheasants,  the  reluct- 
ance which  all  true  sportsmen  must 
feel  to  disturb  the  latter  would  act 
as  a  safeguard  to  the  former.  Thus 
then,  in  reality,  the  reduction  is 
from  twenty  to  four — only  one- 
fiftli  part  of  the  original  number 
remaining. 

On  the  other  hand,  let  us  take 
a  peep  into  the  game-bag  of  our 
Cambrian  friend  at  the  end  of 
his  day's  sport.  What  find  we 
there? — 

5  woodcocks 

9  snipes 

3  wild- fowl  of  different  kinds 

1  hare 

2  partridges 

Total  20 

'<  Hold  hard,"  methinks  I  hear 
the  Staffordshire  sportsman  ex- 
claim, *'  what  are  you  giving  us 
here  ?— only  three  head  of  native 
game  to  seventeen  foreigners!  I 
begin  to  saspeot  that  you  ave  mak« 
ing  a  good  shot  yourself — ^with  the 
long  bow.^'     i  can  assure  the  asto* 
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aMrad'  gnattowtm,  howttfer,  that  i 
un  doing  no  such  tbing,  which  he 
will  be  reedy  enough  to  admit  if 
be  ehould  ever  happen  to  have  a 
fortnight'a  winter  shooting  in  that 
part  of  oar  iahmd  of  which  I  am 
mow  speaking.  I  oonld  mention 
p«urtftcalar  dajs  in  which  this  die^ 
proportion  was  still  greater,  but,  in 
speaking  generaUy,  the  average 
mnst  be  looked  to.  It  may  just  be 
mentioiied,  however,  that  I  have 
found  it  no  very  uncommon  occur* 
renceyitt  this  pi^  of  the  country,  and 
at  the  dose  of  the  season,  to  kill 
nothing  during  the  day  besides  the 
woodcock,  snipe,  and  wild-fowl, 
and  yet  to  be  without  any  just 
reason  to  complain  of  the  day's 
sport.  A  well- known  sporting 
writer  says  that  *'  the  pursuit  of 
woodcocks,  with  good  spaniels,  may 
be  termed  the  fox-hunting  of  shoot- 
ing;*' and  in  such  places' as  I  am 
now  speaking  of,  very  good  cock- 
shooting  may  be  had  in  February* 
The  great  objection  to  beat  covers, 
in  which  game  of  other  descrip* 
tions  may  be  plentiful,  is  removed 
in  iDiM  case — because  there  is  very 
little  of  it  to  disturb  in  most  of  the 
woods,  and  the  more  favoured  ones 
may  easily  be  avoided.  The  snipe- 
shooter  may  ako  follow  his  amuse- 
ment with  still  less  danger  of  doing 
any  mischief,  as  neither  the  moun- 
tain morass  or  the  marsh  below  are 
likely  to  contain  anything  else,  on- 
less  it  be  a  wild-duck,  a  widgeon, 
or  a  teal,  and  they  are  welcome  at 
all  times  and  in  all  places.  From 
such  causes  as  these  it  is  evident 
that  in  many  parts  both  of  Great 
Britain  and  Ireland  the  shooting 
campaign  is  l^  no  means  ended 
upon  Uie  1st  of  February.  In 
others,  however,  the  case  is  very 
diffBrent,  and  to  them  let  us  now 
kiok. 


1  may  be  singular  in  this  respect; 
but  in  fertile  countries,  where  hares, 
pheasants,  and  partridges  were 
numerous,  I  have  seldom  taken  up 
my  gun  with  much  pleasure  after 
January  had  passed  away*  like 
most  other  men  I  have  done  so 
occanonally,  when  informed  of  a 
woodcock  or  two  being  flushed  in 
a  certain  coppice,  or  of  a  flight  of 
snipes  having  alighted  along  the 
neighbouring  brook;  but  still,  as 
I  went  quietly  along  to  the  ap- 
pointed place,  with  one  steady  dog 
following  as  quietly  at  my  heels,  I 
did  not  feel  as  I  was  accustomed  to 
do  when  starting  for  a  day's  shoot- 
ing. That  *'  ferity  of  spirit,"  so 
common  amongst  sportsmen,  whe- 
ther on  horseback  or  foot,  seemed 
to  have  partly  deserted  me,  and 
therefore  the  amusement  was  but 
slight. 

Then  again  there  is  the  chance 
of  misrepresentation  to  be  en- 
countered. 

**  Ramoor  is  a  pipe 
Blown  by  lonniaes,  Jeslomiet,  coBjectai«By" 

says  Shakspeare,  and  it  is  one 
upon  which  a  tune  like  the  follow- 
ing may  easily  be  pUyed: — '*  Ah," 
says  Mr.  Smith,  meeting  neighbour 
Brown,  '*  who  can  be  shooting 
away  to-day  in  the  Brookside-cop- 
pice?"  <'  Cannot  possibly  tell," 
replies  the  latter ;  "  but  I  just  saw 
a  pheasant  fly  across  tbe  road. 
Whoever  they  may  be  they  are 
disturbing  the  game  finely,  to  say 
the  least  of  it.''  ''  It  looks  to  me,*' 
rejoins  Mr.  S.,  ^'  as  if  they  were 
shooting  hares  in  the  cover; — fine 
pot-hunting  work  after  the  season 
has  ck)sedl — and  we,  I  suppose, 
shall  experience  the  benefit  of  it 
on  the  next  Coursing  Meeting." 
"  Very  likely,  very  likely ;  for,  as 
for  woodcocks,   I  do  not  believe 
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there  iB  one  in  the  whole  cover." 
We  will  here  leave  the  two  gentle- 
men to  finish  the  rest  of  their  con- 
versation by  themselves,  as  from  a 
part  we  may  learn  the  tenour  of 
the  whole .  1  n  one  respect — namely, 
disturbing  the  game — ^they  are  not 
fJBu*  from  the  truth,  however  slight 
and  untenable  the  foundation  may 
be  on  which  they  rest  their  more 
vague  and  dark  surmises.  The 
gfame  certainly  mast  be  more  or 
less  disturbed,  and  at  a  time,  too, 
when  it  is  much  in  need  of  repose. 

The  best  plan  to  beat  a  cover  for 
woodcocks  in  such  a  case  as  this, 
if  it  must  be  beaten,  is  to  send  two 
or  three  keepers  on  before,  with 
orders  to  walk  slowly  through  it 
almost  from  end  to  end,  making  as 
much  noise  as  they  can  all  the 
time.  By  this  means  most  of  the 
pheasants  will  run  on  to  the  further 
end  of  it,  or  perhaps  into  a  neigh- 
bouring wood,  if  there  be  one  near ; 
and  thus  they  will  be  much  less 
frightened  than  if  the  shooter's 
themselves  went  first  into  the  pre- 
serve. If  there  should  be  no  other 
cover  bevond  the  one  which  is  to 
be  beaten,  they  will  then  most 
likely  only  run  to  the  farther  end 
of  it,  as  they  are  unwilling  to  leave 
the  wood  for  the  open  country,  un- 
less the  hedge-rows  should  be  very 
strong  indeed.  In  that  case,  this* 
farther  end  of  it  ought  to  be  avoided. 
Should  the  cover  be  of  a  square  or 
circular  form  instead  of  oblong, 
pore  men  ivill  then  be  requisite  to 
drive  the  pheasants  to  one  point  by 
disturbing  them  from  all  others. 

Against  this  plan  it  may  be  ob- 
jected that  the  same  beaters,  who 
are  to  drive  the  pheasants  to  one 
part  of  the  wood,  would  drive  the 
woodcocks  there  also;  and  that 
therefore,  if  it  was  to  be  kept  in- 
violate for  the  sake  of  the  former, 


the  latter  would  reoeiTe  the  benefit 
of  the  neutral' gpround.  To  a  cer- 
tain extent  this  is  Qodoubtediy 
true,  but  not  so  much  so  as  it  may 
appear  to  the  inexperienced  at  first 
sight.  The  woodcock  will  not  nm 
from  the  noise  of  the  approaching 
beaters  as  the  pheasant  does;  if  he 
should  run  at  all,  it  will  only  be  for 
a  very  short  distance  in  comparison 
to  that  of  his  longer-legged  compa* 
nion  of  the  wood.  When  flushed, 
also,  he  more  frequently  flies  in  a 
semi-circular  than  a  straight  line, 
and  if  disturbed  two  or  three  times 
will  mostly,  like  the  hunted  hare, 
return  towards  his  old  qnartera 
again.  Thus,  upon  the  approach 
of  the  shooting  party,  three  wood- 
cocks out  of  four  might  be  found 
in  those  parts  of  the  wood  from 
whence  the  pheasants  had  been 
driven;  and,  besides  this,  several 
of  them  may  have  been  marked 
down.  The  best  mode  of  proceed- 
ing will  then  be  to  beat  from  that 
portion  of  the  wood  whither  the 
pheasants  have  been  driven ;  and, 
of  course  if  springers  be  used,  they 
must  be  under  very  good  commaad, 
as  otherwise  by  chasing  a  hare 
they  would  soon  g^t  upon  the  pro- 
hibited ground. 

But  the  least  objectionable  day's 
shooting  that  can  be  obtained  after 
tl^  close  of  the  season,  in  a  part 
of  the  country  where  partridges 
and  pheasants  are  numerous,  is  to 
follow  the  course  of  a  brook  afler  a 
few  days  of  continued  frost.  The 
woodcock  or  the  snipe,  the  teal  or 
the  wild-duck,  in  a  word  every 
kind  of  bird  which  the  sportsman 
then  desires  to  find,  is  more  likely 
to  be  there  than  anywhere  else ;  and, 
what  is  of  more  consequence  than 
this,  if  he  do  not  deviate  from  hie 
line  he  is  not  likely  to  cause  much 
disturbance  to  such  descriptions  of 
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game  as  ought  to  be  kept  qaiet  at 
this  period  of  the  year. 

These  instances,  however,  are 
bat  exceptions  to  this  general  rule 
that  in  such  parts  of  the  country  as 
are  highly  cultivated  and  well- 
stocked  with  native  game,  there  is, 
comparatively  speakipg,  but  little 
shooting  after  January.  Thus  the 
actual  shooting  season  may  be  said 
to  continue  longest  in  the  wilder 
and  more  remote  countries  of  Great 
Britain;  but  this  is  an  advantage 
to  the  sportsman  which  is  more 
than  counter-balanced  by  other 
circumstances.  The  red-coat  of  the 
fox- hunter,  and  his  gallant  pack, 
are  seldom  seen  amid  the  heath- 
clad  hills  of  Caledonia  or  North 
Wales,  or,  if  they  should  make 
their  appearance  by  some  odd  acci- 
dent, are  looked  upon  as  a  wonder. 
A  mountain  fox,  who  has  roamed 
fsLT  from  home  in  search  of  prey, 
will  now  and  then  lead  his  fierce 
pursuers  back  to  his  rocky  haunts 
after  a  chase  of  many  a  long  mile ; 
but  such  occurrences  are, 

"  like  angel  vislU,  few  and  fur  between." 

Thns,  then,  if  in  champaign  coun- 
tries the  shooting  season  closes 
first,  their  sporting-  residents  can 
best  afford  to  dispense  with  that 
amusement. 

Whilst  I  am  now  writing  this* 
letter,  battu-shooting  is  the  order 
of  the  day  throughout  those  parts 
o{  the  country  into  which  this  new 
and  foreign  fashion  has  been  intro- 
duced ;  but  before  the  new  Pater- 
noster coach  (by  which,  being  the 
fastest  thing  upon  the  road,  I  have 
booked  the  said  letter)  shall  have 
borne  it  to  our  country  friends,  all 
will  have  been  over.  The  last  day 
will  have  passed,  and  our  grandees 
will  then,  with  few  exceptions,  be 
hurrying  up  to  London  upon  other, 
and   more  important  affairs,  than 
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shooting  pheasants  or  partridges. 
At  present  however,  the  rattjing' 
that  is  repeatedly  heard  in  some  of 
our  large  and  neighbouring  game 
preserves,  is  absolutely  aw&l,  and 
more  resembles  a  party  of  rifle-roen 
annoying  the  enemy  upon  their 
march,  than  any  thing  else.  But 
the  battu-shooter  is  not  the  only 
man  at  present  upon  active  service, 
for  the  generality  of  sportsmen  are 
mostly  inclined  to  have  as  much 
amusement  as  they  can,  at  the  close 
of  the  season ;  and  it  is  only  when 
that  event  has  absolutely  taken 
place,  that  many  of  them  look  seri- 
ously at  the  havoc  which  they  have 
been  making :  then,  however,  they 
behold  it  clearly  enough,  and  regret 
may  perchance  come,  when  it  is  too 
late.  This  does  not  so  much  apply 
to  the  battu -shooter,  because  where 
there  is  game  enough  to  afford 
what  is  properly  called  a  battu,  in 
the  month  of  January — say  even 
on  the  first  day  of  that  month— 
the  subsequent  shooting  must  be 
severe  indeed,  if  a  sufficient  quan- 
tity be  not  left  for  the  breeding 
season ;  but.  in  many  places,  where 
preservation  has  been  less  strict, 
I  fear  that  the  scarcity  will  be 
found  to  be  great.  Whether  this 
scarcity  is  to  be  mainly  attributed 
to  the  operations  of  the  sportsman 
by  day,  or  of  the  poacher  by  night, 
is  another  question. 

Fram  the  fact  of  the  present 
season  being  the  first  in  which  the 
new  Game  Bill  has  been  at  work, 
it  will  be  looked  to,  and  not  by 
sportsmen  alone,  with  more  than 
usual  interest.  '*  How  has  it 
worked  V*  will  be  the  general  ques- 
tion, but  this  cannot  be  thoroughly 
answered,  until  certain  public  do- 
cuments are  laid  before  Parliament. 
We  are  not,  however,  quite  in  the 
dark  respecting  it  even  at  present ; 
enough  has  become  known  to  con- 
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yisee  every  man,  who  if  open  to 
conyictioa,  that  the  Utopian  yiewa 
ef  the  most  ardent  supporteni  of 
this  measure,  have  turoed  out  to  be 
mere  moecKshine;  stiU  m  many 
respects,  do  I  believe  that  it  will  do 
good.  In  the  first  place,  it  will  be 
Ihe  means  of  dispelling  a  great  deal 
^  that  delusion,  which  hftd  before 
existed  npon  the  subject.  Often 
and  often  have  I  read  accusations 
against  our  country  gentlemen,  of 
which  the  following  may  be  taken 
SB  a  fair  specimen : — **•  Loek  to  our 
crowded  jiuls,  and  there  see  what 
mischief  these  selfish  men  are 
doing*  by  refusing  u>  legalize  the 
sale  of  game ;  only  admit  the  fair 
trader  into  the  market,  and  he  will 
soon  beat  the  poacher  out  of  it/' 
Well,  the  fair  trader  is  now  ad- 
mitted into  the  market,  but  has 
the  latter  prediction  been  verified  ? 
Verily  the  public  writers  who  made 
it  so  vauntingly,  though  some  of 
them  may  bear  the  high-sounding 
name  of  political  economists,  ought 
to  feel  a  little  ashamed  of  them- 
selves.  If  their  philosophy  cannot 
enable  them  to  see  more  clearly 
than  they  have  done  in  this  in- 
stance, truly  may  we  describe  it  to 
bet  in  the  bitter  language  of  the 
Poet, 

"  Tb*  ncrsBt  word  that  erer  fnol'd  tke  ear. 
From  •ut  the  schoolman's  Jargon." 

It  may  be  said  in  justification  of 
these  writers,  that  they  are  gene- 
rally the  inhabitants  of  large  towns, 
and  therefore  know  little  practi- 
cally of  the  state  of  things  in  our 
agricultural  districts.  This  is  true, 
but  surely  ignorance  is  no  justifica- 
tion for  presumption  —  especially 
that  kind  of  presumption  which 
flings  unmerited  odium  upon  a 
large  portion  of  their  fellow-coun- 
trymen. Our  over-stocked  game 
preserves  are  undoubtedly  one  main 


cause  for  the  increase  of  poscking, 
but  it  will  be  a  very  difficult  matter 
to  prove  that  the  old  law,  which 
prohibited  the  sale  of  game,  had  a 
similar  effect.  It  may  certainly  be 
said  that  the  poacher  has  not  now 
the  market  to  himself,  bat  is  not 
his  share  of  the  new  Mid  extended 
trade^  more  than  the  whole  of  the 
old  one?  At  all  events  who  can 
now  assert  that  he  has  heett  beaten 
out  of  the  market  ? 

As  for  the  changes  respecting 
qualification,  there  can  be  hot  one 
opinion  about  them — namely,  that 
they  were  most  beneficial ;  in  fact, 
the  old  laws  were  so  absurd  and 
unreasonable  upon  this  point,  that 
they  had  pretty  nearly  fallen  into 
disuse;  informations  against  per- 
sons duly  licensed  were  rare,  and 
convictions  still  rarer,  for  the  ma- 
gistrates, much  to  their  credit, 
generally  treated  such  cases  with 
all  the  leniency  in  their  power. 
Still  we  heard  now  and  then  of  a 
hard  case,  and  it  was  therefore 
high  time  to  abolish  such  leg^ 
anomalies.  How  the  idea,  that 
younger  sons  were  not  fit  persons 
to  sport  over  their  father's  estate, 
though  it  should  be  the  largest 
in  the  county,  could  ever  have 
entered  into  the  head  of  any  legia* 
later,  it  is  difficult  to  imagine; 
and  as  it  is  now  gone,  it  is  not 
worth  while  to  inquire  into  its 
origin.  I  will  only  say  therefore, 
in  conclusion,  that  this  change  baa 
been  found  a  great  relief  to  many 
a  young  sportsman,  who  before 
could  not  deem  himself  quite  secure 
even  with  his  license  in  his  pocket; 
it  is  true,  that  the  odds  were  high 
against  his  getting  into  any  scrape, 
under  those  circumstances;  but  still 
no  one  likes  to  have  what  the 
lawyers  call  **  a  flaw  in  his  title." 

N.  O. 
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THE  RII)IN<3-HOUS£  AT  DESSAU. 


The  want  of  decoratimi  in  onr 
pablie  and  priTate  riding- houses 
can  Bcapcely  have  escaped  the  no- 
tice ef  even  the  most  inattentiTe 
obseirer.  Every  Englishman — at 
least  every  one  deserving  of  the 
name — is  a  horseman  from  his 
vonth,  and  learns  to  stick  to  a 
honse*s  back  from  the  time  that  he 
begins  his  A  B  C. 

*'  Ncscit  equo  rodls 
Haeren  inseiivm  pocr. 
Veaariqne  timet/* 

is  an  objection  that  does  not  apply 
to  the  youth  of  Britain.  No,  our 
brave  boys  grow  to  their  steeds  as 
if  horse  and  rider  were  one ;  and 
so  far  from  dreading  the  chase,  they 
not  unfrequently  follow  the  hounds 
at  the  risk  of  limb  or  even  of  life 
itself.  Nor  does  this  fondness  for 
horses  and  the  chase  continue  only 
during  the  period  of  youth  ; — *'  It 
grows  with  our  growth,  and  strength* 
ens  with  our  strength."  In  the 
vigour  of  manhood  the  boy's  pony 
becomes  a  noble  hunter — ^such  as  I 
have  this  moment  in  my  eye — a 
bright  bay,  just  fifteen  hands  and  a 
half — skin  sleek  as  a  mouse's  ear, 
with  the  endurance  of  an  ox,  the 
spirit  of  a  lion,  and  the  bound  of 
an  antelope.  In  the  downhill  of 
life,  when  the  hand  of  time  has 
somewhat  relaxed  the  strength  and 
mellowed — not  chilled  nor  soured — 
the  ardent  temperament  of  the  lover 
of  field-sports,  he  proceeds  to  the 
field  on  his  quiet  cob,  witnesses  the 
Jind  and  the  bur&t,  and  as  his 
juniors, 

<*  Of  the  ragiot  imtinet  full,*' 

sweep    past    in  gallant   pride,  he 
thinks  with  joy  <xf  the  days  of  his 


strength,  and  he  cheers  tfiose  on- 
ward with  his  voice  whom  he  no 
longer  leads. 

Considering  this  partiality  of  the 
English  for  exercise  on  horseback 
and  field-spoi'ts,  and  looking  at  the 
numei^ens  beaulifiil  illustrations  of 
these  subjects  that  have  been  con- 
tributed  by  the  painter  and   the 
engraver  for  the  omam^it  ef  <mt 
dwellings   and  our  books,  it  cer- 
tainly does  seem  rather  surprising 
that  the  kindred  art  of  the  sta- 
tuary should  not  have  been  more 
generally  employed  in  the  decora- 
tion of  buildings  appropriated  to 
the  exercise  of  the  equestrian  art. 
Whatever  may  have  been  the  oanse 
of  this  neglect,  it  cannot  have  pro- 
ceeded from  want  of  money  in  an 
age  when  immense  sums  have  been 
lavished  on  meretricious  architec- 
tural decoration,  both  in  public  and 
private  buildings,  from  a  palace  to 
a  park  lodge ;  and  still  less  can  it 
have   been  owing  to  a  dearth  of 
native  talent,  as  the  compositions 
in  front  of  many  public  erections 
in    the    Metropolis   would   testify 
were  they  not  in  general  so  crowded, 
and  placed  so  high,  as  to  be  Unin- 
telligible in  our  dingy  atmosphere 
without  a  pocket  glass.     Why  a 
subject  so    aihnirably  adapted   to 
receive  illustration   from  the  do- 
signs  of  the  statuary  should  have 
been  so  little  attended  to  in  tbia 
country,  can  only  have  arben  from 
public  attention  never  having  been 
directed  toward  it. 

Enter  the  riding-house  attached 
to  the  stables  of  a  nobleman,  a 
lover  of  horses,  and  who  alwaja 
keeps  a  numerous  stud,  and  yon 
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find  yoarself  in  a  large  building 
like  the  shell  of  a  theatre,  whose 
blank,  dreary-looking  walls  afford 
not  a  single  object  to  relieve  the 
eye,  except  two  or  three  saddle- 
frames,  and  as  many  peg^  for  the 
grooms  to  hang  their  coats  on; 
beyond  these  all  is  '*  earth  and 
sky;"  that  is  to  say,  a  floor  well 
strewed  with  saw-dust,  and  a  high 
roof,  through  the  numerous  joists 
and  bracers  of  which  you  here  and 
there  perceive  a  pane  of  glass 
'*  shedding  its  dim  religious  light*' 
on  the  profane  below.  Having 
glanced  at  the  inside,  let  us  now 
take  a  view  of  the  ornaments  with 
which  the  exterior  is  decorated, 
and  which,  we  might  expect,  would 
have  some  relation  to  the  use  of 
the  building.  The  front  is  of  stone, 
well  wrought  and  jointed  certainly, 
but— except  for  a  sort  of  loopholes, 
meant  for  windows — bearing  a  mar- 
vellous resemblance  to  the  blank 
wall  of  the  Old  Bailey.  In  a  niche 
over  the  entrance  stands  a  marble 
urn,  such  as  we  see  on  tomb-stones, 
and  a  couple  more  of  these  fune- 
real mementos  occupy  niches  on 
each  side  of  the  door.  A  ''  patience 
smiling  at  grief*'  is  only  wanted 
for  the  former,  and  a  pair  of  che- 
rubs for  the  latter,  to  render  the 
monument  complete.  It  is  unne- 
cessary to  dwell  upon  this  point; 
the  general  nakedness  and  want  of 
appropriate  decoration  in  our  riding- 
houses — a  bad  term,  by-the-bye, 
but  still  better  than  riding- school — 
is  unquestionable,  and  a  sketch  of 
one  may  serve,  with  a  little  altera- 
tion, for  all. 

Notwithstanding  the  partiality  of 
the  English  for  exercise  on  horse- 
back, and  the  advantage  of  acquir- 
ing an  easy  and  graceful,  as  well 
as  a  firm,  seat  in  the  saddle,  places 
in  this  country,  where  such  in- 
struction is    given  in  public,    or 


which  are  erected  for  private  grati- 
fication, are  less  frequented  than 
might  be  expected  from  the  cha- 
racter of  the  people.  It  Ib  need- 
less to  enter  into  a  lengthy  exami- 
nation of  all  the  causes  which  may 
have  produced  this  effect,  but  it  is 
highly  probable  than  an  indiffer- 
ence on  the  part  of  the  proprietors 
to  the  appropriate  decoration  of 
such  buildings  may  have  been  one. 
Such  establishments  at  present  are 
almost  exclusively  appropriated  to 
the  mere  acquisition  of  the  eques- 
trian art,  without  offering  much 
inducement  to  the  accomplished 
horseman  to  display  his  skill  in  the 
management  of  one  of  the  noblest 
animals  which  the  power  of  man 
has  subjected  to  his  service.  Our 
riding-houses  are  as  simple  as  they 
well  can  be ;  they  offer  little  in- 
ducement to  enter,  except  to  such 
as  go  expressly  to  learn ;  and  should 
a  person  be  tempted  to  pay  a  visit 
merely  as  a  spectator,  he  sees  no- 
thing beyond  the  mere  exercises  to 
attract  his  notice  and  relieve  that 
tedium  which  ever  will  be  occasion- 
ally felt  in  witnessing  exhibitions 
which,  though  interesting,  are  not 
exciting. 

Having  thus  noticed  what  is  not 
done  in  England,  it  may  not  be 
uninteresting  to  give  an  account  of 
what  has  already  been  effected  in 
this  respect  in  Germany,  where 
the  riding- house  (Reitbahn)  at 
Dessau  affords  an  admirable  speci- 
men of  that  style  of  decoration 
which  it  is  the  chief  object  of  this 
paper  to  recommend ;  from  a  con- 
viction that  wherever  the  arts  of 
design,  whether  in  sculpture,  paint- 
ing, or  engraving,  can  be  made 
subservient  to  the  ornament  or  il- 
lustration of  any  subject,  they  open 
new  sources  of  pleasure  to  all  who 
feel  interested  in  it,  while  they 
seldom  fail  to  effect  an  improrve- 
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meni  in  the  sabject  itself.  History 
is  embellished  by  the  beautiful  pro- 
ductions of  the  sculptor  and  the 
painter,  and  it  is  not  hazarding  too 
much  to  assert,  that  it  is  in  a  great 
degpree  owing  to  the  talent  with 
which  such  subjects  have  been 
illustrated  by  some  of  our  most 
eminent  painters  and  engravers  that 
field-sports  in  this  country  are  so 
highly  appreciated  and  so  well  un- 
derstood. 

The  interior  of  the  riding-house 
of  Dessau  is  of  an  oblong  form, 
and  is  decorated  on  three  of  its 
ndes  with  twenty-two  subjects  in 
stucco,  in  high  relief,  illustrative 
of  the  history  of  horsemanship. 
They  occupy  the  intervals  between 
the  windows,  and  each  is  about 
seven  feet  and  a  half  broad  by  six 
feet  and  a  half  high,  except  the 
two  which  are  on  each  side  of  the 
doorway  at  the  end,  which  are 
about  one  half  larger  than,  the  rest, 
as  they  contain  an  additional  figure* 
The  subjects,  which  were  modelled 
on  a  smaller  scale  by  Doll  of  Gotha, 
and  executed  by  his  pupil,  Schulz, 
are  said  to  have  been  suggested  by 
his  highness.  Prince  Francis  of 
Anhalt-Dessau;  and  a  learned  Pro- 
fessor*, eminent  for  his  classical 
attainments  and  the  vigour  and 
purity  of  his  native  German,  has 
not  thought  it  beneath  him  to  write 
a  particular  description  of  the 
whole,  and  to  recommend  others  to 
follow,  though  without  servilely 
copying,  the  example  thus  af- 
forded. 

No.  I  represents  the  creation  of 
the  horse  by  ^eptune,  according 
to  the  old  Greek  fable,  which  pre- 
tends that  this  god,  in  bis  dispute 
with  Minerva  for  the  honour  of 
presiding  over  and  giving  a  name 
to  the  newly-founded  city  of  Athens, 
strvck  the  earth  with  his  trident, 

•  Bottiger,  Uber  Veraierung 


from  which  there  immediately  sprung 
a  horse.  In  his  character  of  crea- 
tor of  the  horse  the  statue  of  Nep- 
tune was  placed  in  the  Hippodrome, 
or  race- course,  of  antiquity,  and 
horse  and  chariot-races  were  pnder 
his  protection.  The  artbt  has  re- 
presented the  god  of  the  sea  as  he 
appears  on  the  best  monuments  of 
antiquity,  of  a  majestic  mien,  and 
athletic  breadth  of  shoulders  and 
chest,  but  without  his  garland  of 
sea-weeds,  considered  so  indispen- 
sible  in  those  fresh- water  Neptunes 
who  empty  their  urns  in  our  gar- 
dens. The  horse  appears  inactive, 
as  if  scarcely  yet  conscious  of  his 
powers  and  strength. 

No.  2.  Castor,  the  horse-tamer. 
From  this  epithet,  which  is  given 
by  Homer  to  Castor,  and  from  his 
being  so  frequently  represented  on 
the  remains  of  ancient  art  standing 
beside  a  bridled  horse,,  he  is  consi- 
dered the  first  who  broke  this  noble 
animal.  He  appears  here  bridling 
the  horse  created  by  Neptune, 
which  is  rearing  as  if  impatient  of 
the  bit. 

No.  3.  The  young  Achilles,  rid- 
ing on  the  back  of  the  centaur 
Chiron.  Horses  appear  to  have 
been  employed  for  draught,  or 
yoked  to  chariots,  long  before  they 
were  used  for  riding.  Homer, 
though  he  so  frequently  speaks  of 
the  war-chariots  of  his  heroes, 
makes  no  allusion  to  cavalry,  in  the 
present  sense  of  the  word ;  that  is, 
men  who  fight  on  horseback.  The 
inhabitants  of  Thessaly  appear  to 
have  been  the  first  who  were  known 
in  ancient  Greece  as  horsemen, 
and  from  them  has  been  derived 
the  fabulous  story  of  the  Centaurs, 
who  were  feigned  to  be  half  men 
and  half  horses.  Chiron  is  here 
represented  as  the  first  master  of 
the  art  of  riding,  as  under  his  in- 
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fitriiction  many  of  the  heroes  of 
Greece  are  said  to  have  derived 
their  knowledge  of  medicine,  mu- 
sic, and  the  art  of  war  —  three 
grand  qualifications  in  a  hero  of 
antiquity,  who  was  as  much  valued 
for  his  skill  in  healing  wounds  as 
for  his  power  in  despatching  souls 
to  Hades ;  and  if  to  these  accom- 
plishments he  could  sing  to  the 
music  of  the  lyre,  his  character  was 
perfect.  In  this  piece  Chiron  holds 
a  lance  in  his  hand,  which  he  ap- 
pears about  to  launch  at  a  deer,  to 
which  the  young  Achilles  directs  his 
attention. 

No.  4.  Bellerophon  catching  the 
winged  horse,  Pegasus.  This  fa- 
mous steed,  so  frequently  alluded 
to  by  the  Greek  and  Latin  poets, 
was  feigned  to  have  sprung  from 
the  blood  of  Medusa,  and  to  have 
been  at  last  caught  and  broken  by 
Bellerophon,  through  the  aid  of 
Minerva.  Pegasus  is  here  repre- 
sented as  still  in  gallop,  with  the 
hero  seizing  him  by  the  foretop 
and  the  mane. 

No.  5.  An  Amazon  on  horse* 
back.  The  ancient  tradition  con- 
cerning the  Amasons,  a  warlike 
nation  of  women,  reported  to  have 
inhabited  the  northern  coast  of  the 
Black  Sea,  is  a  subject  which  has 
Sfrequently  exercised  the  skill  of 
the  sculptors  of  antiquity.  Some 
admirable  specimens  of  Greek  art, 
forming  a  portion  of  the  Phigalian 
marbles,  and  representing  the  battle 
of  the  Greeks  and  Amazons,  are  to 
be  seen  in  the  British  Museum. 
In  the  present  figure  the  costume 
is  scrupuk)Uflly  observed.  In  her 
right  hand  she  wields  the  bipennis^ 
or  two-edged  axe ;  and  in  her  left 
she  holds  the  pelta,  or  semi-circular 
shield. 

No.  6.  Alexander  mounting  Bu- 
cephalus. This  celebrated  horse, 
purchased  from  a  Thessalian  stud 


by  Philip  of  Macedon,  was 
to  be  returned  to  the  seller  on  ac- 
count of  his  wildness  and  intraet- 
ability,  when  Alexander  offered  to 
undertake  the  task  of  taming  has, 
in  whidi  he  gallantly  succeeded. 
Having  noticed  that  the  anknal  waa 
afraid  of  his  own  shadow,  he  led 
him  out  with  his  eyes  corered  ioto 
the  sun,  and  havii^  soothed  hiM 
with  stroking  and  caresses,  be 
watched  a  favourable  opportmn^ 
to  let  the  covering  f^l  and  to 
spring  upon  his  back.  The  uonent 
chosen  by  the  artist  is  when  Alex- 
ander turns  the  impatient  hocae 
from  the  shadow. 

No.  7.  The  Desultator,  or  pro- 
fessed equestrian,  displaying  his 
skilL  Equestrian  exercises,  sodi 
as  are  performed  at  Astley's  at  the 
present  day,  were  practised  by  the 
ancient  Greeks  from  a  very  eariy 
period  and  before  they  employed 
cavalry  in  war.  Homer  (Iliad, 
book  15th),  in  descnhing  the  pro- 
gress of  Ajax  from  ship  to  ship, 
compares  him  to  a  h^se^Sfrmger^ 
who  leaps  from  the  back  of  one 
horse  to  another.  A  beautifut  geai, 
representing  the  Desultator,  the 
Ducrow  of  antiquity,  eadhibtting 
with  four  horses,  is  ipnaerred  in 
the  Florentine  Museum.  The  Ro- 
mans, also,  named  such  an  astist 
Vertumnus;  and  towards  the  de- 
cline of  the  empire  snch  exhibi- 
tions were  called  the  Sarmatic 
Games.  In  the  present  composi- 
tion the  Desultator  is  running  by 
the  side  of  two  horses,  and  is  about 
to  leap  over  that  which  is  next 
him  on  to  the  back  of  the  other. 

No.  8.  A  Roman  knight  on 
horseback,  with  the  kastay  or  spear, 
in  his  right  hand.  The  costume 
of  this  figure  is  &ithfuHy  given 
from  a  careful  examination  of  the 
best  statues  and  bas-reliefs  repre- 
senting the  Eqnes  of  the  Romans. 
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We  observe  in  this  subject  the 
want  of  stirrups,  which  were  not 
then  known  ;  and  a  atone  at  one 
side,  such  as  Tiberius  Gracchus 
ordered  to  be  erected  at  certain 
^stances  on  the  public  roads  for 
the  convenience  of  travellers  mount- 
ing, may  be  intended  to  hint  the 
want  of  this  convenience.  '*  Lou- 
pin'-on-stanes/*  it  appears,  are  of 
much  higher  antiquity  than  stir- 
rups. 

No.  9.  A  Cataphractus,  or  war- 
rior completely  covered,  as  well  as 
bis  horse,  with  scale-like  armour. 
This  style  of  armour  is  derived 
irom  the  northern  inhabitants  of 
Burope  and  Asia,  and  during  the 
empire  of  the  Romans  was  parti- 
cularly adopted  by  the  Parthians. 
It  was  formed  by  arranging  small 
pieces  of  iron  in  such  a  manner 
that  one  row  over- lapped  another, 
like  the  scales  of  a  fish.  Claudian, 
a  poet  of  the  fourth  century,  de- 
scribes, with  great  beauty,  this 
kind  of  armour ;  but  the  Romans 
appear  never — or  if  at  all,  only 
towards  the  fall  of  the  empire — to 
have  adopted  it.  On  the  column 
of  Trajan  five  figures  thus  armed 
are  to  be  observed  in  the  flight  of 
the  Sarmatian  allies,  though  they 
appear  to  be  much  lighter  and  less 
bulky  than  the  Parthian  Cata- 
phracti,  and  also  to  use  lighter 
weapons,  being  provided  only  with 
bows  and  arrows,  while  the  latter 
had  long  spears,  which  they  car- 
ried slung  in  a  leathern  belt  or 
thong  by  the  side  of  their  horse. 

Nos.  10,  II,  12,  and  13,  occupy 
the  end  of  the  riding-house,  oppo- 
site the  principal  entrance,  and  the 
boxes  (logon)  for  the  accommoda- 
tion of  the  spectators.  Nos.  1 1 
and  1^,  which  are  in  the  centre, 
and  are  the  largest  compositions  in 
the    series,   represent,    each,  two 


knights  in  the  German  costume 
and  armour  of  the  thirteenth  cen- 
tury, mounted  and  engaged  in  a 
tournament.  In  No.  II  they  are 
running  at  each  other  with  their 
lances,  and  in  No.  12  thev  are 
fighting  with  their  swords.  Nos. 
10  and  13  represent  each  of  these 
knights  attended  by  his  squire  and 
his  page,  previous  to  the  com- 
mencement of  the  tourney. 

No.  14.  A  Dacian  horseman. 
This  figure  is  from  Trajan's  co- 
lumn, which  was  erected  to  com- 
memorate his  victory  over  the  Da- 
cians,  and  is  executed  with  so 
much  spirit  that  we  may  almost 
conceive  the  rider  to  be  the  brave 
chief  Decebalus  himself.  It  may 
here  be  observed  that  the  Daciana, 
like  the  most  of  the  Scythianjs  and 
other  northern  tribes,  rode  without 
a  saddle,  and  bore  a  considerable 
resemblance  in  their  dress  to  the 
Wallachians  of  the  present  time. 

No.  15.  An  Arab  on  horseback. 
Arabia  may  be  considered  as  the 
natale  solum  of  the  best  breed  of 
horses  that  is  to  be  met  with  in 
the  world ;  the  most  excellent  both 
of  Europe,  Asia,  and  America,  de- 
riving their  descent  from  an  Ara- 
bian stock.  The  superior  horse- 
manship of  the  Arabs  has  fre- 
quently been  extolled.  They  are 
bold  and  dexterous  riders,  and  dis- 
play surprising  address  and  agility 
in  the  management  of  the  horse. 
Their  stirrups  are  much  shorter 
than  ours,  which  gives  them  the 
appearance  of  having  a  constrained 
and  uneasy  seat,  and  their  bits  are 
of  tremendous  power.  It  is  con- 
sidered with  them  a  great  feat  to 
stop  short — a  practice  which  is 
ruinous  to  the  animal  from  the  vio- 
lence of  the  shock,  and  the  conse- 
quent concussion  which  his  whole 
frame  undergoes  wheu  thus  sud- 
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denly  checked  in  his  speed.  A 
favourite  exercise  with  the  Arabs 
IS  throwing  the  djerid,  or  lance, 
scarcely  thicker  than  a  bulrush, 
and  which,  even  when  riding  at 
full  speed,  they  cast  with  unerring 
aim.  In  the  present  figure  the 
horse  is  in  full  gallop  and  the  rider 
throwing  his  lance. 

Nos.  16,  17,  and  18,  represent 
three  German  knights  of  the  six- 
teenth century.  The  first  carries 
bis  sword  drawn,  the  second  is 
armed  cap-a-pee,  and  the  third  is 
a  cuirassier  with  pistols  at  his  hol- 
sters. 

No.  19  represents  the  Chevalier 
Pluvinel,  riding-master  to  the  three 
kings  of  France — Henry  the  Third, 
Henry  the  Fourth,  and  Louis  the 
Thirteenth — and    the   founder   of 
the  French  Academy  of  Equitation, 
which  continued  to  be  held  in  the 
Tuilleries  to  the  time  of  the  Revo- 
lution, and  which  long  served  as  a 
pattern    to   the    riding-schools  of 
England  and  Germany.     Pluvinel 
was  a  gentleman  of  Dauphin^,  who 
having  obtained   a   knowledge  of 
equitation  and  of  the  art  of  ma- 
naging a  horse  from  Pignatelli  of 
Naples,  at  that  time  the  first  school 
of  horsemanship  in  Europe,  taught 
the   French    nobility   and   gentry 
what  he  had  acquired  in  Italy,  to- 
gether with   improvements  of  his 
own.     He  accompanied  Henry  the 
Third  to  Poland,  when  previous  to 
his  accession  to  the  French  crown 
he  was  chosen  king  of  that  country, 
and  he  was  one  of  the  three  confi- 
dential servants  who  attended  him 
on  his  sudden  return  to  France  on 
the  death  of  his  brother,    Charles 
the   Ninth.       Henry   the    Fourth 
esteemed  him  so  highly,  and  placed 
so  much  confidence  in  his  ability, 
as  to  employ  him  on  a  mission  to 
Amsterdam,  and  in  the  Memoirs  of 


Sully  he  is  more  than  once  men- 
tioned in  terms  of  praise.  Pluvinel 
instructed  the  Dauphin,  afterwards 
Louis  the  Thirteenth,  in  the  prin- 
ciples of  horsemanship,  and  drew 
up  at  the  request  of  the  young 
king  his  work  on  equitation,  under 
the  title  of  *'  Le  Manege  Royal," 
but  died,  in  1620,  the  year  before 
it  was  published. 

No.  20.  The  Spanish  Picador, 
or  bull-fighter.  The  celebrated 
bull-fights  are  fully  described  by 
almost  every  traveller  who  has 
visited  Spain.  'The  Picador,  who 
attacks  the  bull  on  horseback,  is 
armed  with  a  long  lance,  having 
his  legs  covered  with  thick  yet 
pliable  leather,  and  dressed  in  a 
close  jacket,  with  a  short  cloak 
over  his  shoulder.  Horses  which 
are  not  accustomed  to  the  game 
sometimes  show  so  much  alarm  and 
prove  so  unmanageable  that  it  is 
necessary  to  cover  their  eyes  with 
a  handkerchief. 

No.  21.  A  jockey  mounted  on 
an  English  race-horse.  The  de- 
signer has  here  dbplayed  his  know- 
ledge of  the  history  of  the  horse ; 
for  where  is  the  racer  to  be  found 
in  such  perfection  as  in  England, 
and  what  other  horses  have  ever 
afforded  such  instances  of  speed  ? 
A  short  time  previous  to  the  great 
French  Revolution,  the  Duke  of 
Orleans,  afterwards  better  known 
2LsCitoyen  PhillipeEgalite,  father 
of  his  present  majesty,  Philip  the 
First,  King  of  the  French,  smitten 
with  a  love  of  English  fashions, 
attempted  to  introduce  to  the  fa- 
vourable notice  of  the  Parisians 
horse-races  in  the  English  manner, 
and  to  found  a  French  Newmarket 
Course  on  the  Plaine  de  Sablons, 
but  the  experiment  failed.  The 
gay  dames  of  Paris  went  once,  be- 
cause  the  Duke  of  Orleans  was 
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then  a  sort  of  leader  of  ton,  to  see 
English  jockeys  ride  in  their  silk 
jackets  and  caps,  and  buckskin  on- 
mentionables ;  bat  they  went  no 
more  ;  and  the  tarmoil  of  war  and 
internal  commotion  which  shortly 
afterwards  succeeded » withdrew  the 
attention  of  the  French  to  some- 
thing else  than  **  Courses  de  Che- 
vaux  a  la  mode  Anglaise."  A 
similar  attempt,  made  about  the 
same  time,  to  introduce  races  in 
the  English  style  at  Vienna  met 
with  as  little  success. 

No.  22  represents  the  Prince  of 
A  nhalt- Dessau  in  the  modern  uni- 
form of  a  cavalry  officer,  and  forms 
an  appropriate  termination  to  a 
series  of  illustrations  which  are  at 
once  an  honour  to  the  Prince,  by 
whom  they  were  suggested,  and  to 
the  artists  by  whom  they  were  de- 
signed and  executed. 

Should  the  nobility  and  gentry 
of  England,  or  even  the  owners  of 
places  devoted  to  public  instruction 
and   amusement,   feel  disposed  to 


follow  the  example  thus  set,  what 
a  field  is  there  open  for  the  exer- 
cise of  the  statuary's  invention  and 
skill !  The  Elgin  marbles  in  the 
British  Museum  afford  admirable 
studies  of  ancient  art,  while  our 
race-horses,  hunters,  and  chargers, 
present  the  most  admirable  living 
models  for  the  formation  of  an  ar- 
tistes taste  or  the  correction  of  his 
design.  Our  history,  both  foreign 
and  domestic,  and  our  sports,  both 
of  the  turf  and  of  the  field,  afford 
innumerable  subjects  for  illustra- 
tion. For  instance — Richard  at 
the  battle  of  Ascalon,  the  Black 
Prince  at  Cressy,  Surrey  at  Flod- 
don  Field,  Elizabeth  at  Tilbury, 
Cromwell  at  Marston  Moor,  and 
the  Guards  at  Waterloo;  and  then 
the  illustration  of  a  single  fox- 
chase  would  of  itself  afford  subjects 
for  the  decoration  of  half  the  riding- 
houses,  both  public  and  private, 
that  at  present  exist  in  the  king- 
dom. L,  M. 


WILD-FOWL  SHOOTING. 


WARMINOTON  SINK  AND  PBRIHO  HURN. 


To  every  sportsman  in  the  imme- 
diate vicinity,  and  to  many  others 
whose  residence  is  in  the  neigh- 
bourhood, the  names  of  Warming- 
ton  Sink  and  Periho  (pronounced 
Perry)  Hum  are  as  '*  familiar  as 
household  words.'^  The  sports,  of 
which  they  form  the  arena,  are 
limited  to  wild- fowl  and  snipe- 
shooting,  and  no  better  fields,  at 
certain  periods,  can  exist  for  either 
amusement. 

Warmington  Sink,  as  it  is  called, 
is  a  long  vfdley,  or  extensive  tract 
of  meadow,  in  the  county  of  North- 
ampton,   lying    between    Fother- 
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inghay  hills  (at  the  foot  of  which 
Bows  the  Nene)  on  the  north,  and 
the  highlands  of  Elton  and  Tansor 
on  the  south.     It  is  frequently  irri- 
gated by  the  Nene,  but  owing  to 
the  recent  improvements  in  the  out- 
fall of  that  river  towards  the  sea, 
^the   water   remains   but    a   short 
period  before  returning  to  its  pro- 
per channel .    In.  the  winter  months, 
during  a  flood,  both  air  and*  water 
are  alive  with  fowl.    Geese,  ducks^ 
teal,   and   widgeon,  congregate  in 
such  numbers  to  this  place  of  ren- 
dezvous,   as   to  make   the   wtiole 
creation  beside  sink  as  it  were  into 
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insignificance.  Whether  it  be 
owing  to  the  novelty  of  their  ap- 
pearance, the  partial  eye  of  a 
sportsman,  or  the  imposing  aspect 
of  their  actual  numbers,  I  know 
not,  but  1  have  remarked  the  effect 
spoken  of  above  on  numerous  occa- 
sions— as  though  the  earth  were 
inhabited  by  wild-fowl  alone. 

A  flood  in  November  is  as  sure  a 
precursor  of  a  flight  of  fowl  as  these 
latter  are  heralds  of  the  gunners 
from    Yaxley,    Stanground,     and 
Whittlesey,   who    follow    up    the 
Nene,  or  rather  on  the  overflow^ 
in  their  punts  on  the  way  to  Elton, 
which  they  in  general  make  head- 
quarters.    Of  the  wild  geese  they 
make  little  profit  save  the  feathers; 
for,  like  the  hoopers,  it  is  chiefly 
for  the  down  that  they  are  followed. 
Ducks  and  teal  yield  a  better  price, 
being  currently  sold  at  4^.  6d,  and 
2s.  a  couple.    Peterborough,  Stam- 
ford ,  and  Oundle,  are  places  of  ready 
sale  for  these  birds ;  and  as  Elton 
is  distant  but  three  miles  from  the 
north  road,  the  gunners  who  are 
fortunate  enough   to  make   up  a 
cargo  have  every  facility  for  the 
London  market  in   the  vans   and 
coaches  which  pass  Gate's  Cabin 
every  evening.     I  have  been  told 
by  one  of  the  most  experienced  of 
this  class  of  sportsmen  that  a  tour 
of  this  kind,  if  he  was  successful, 
.would    pay   him  upwards  of  £5, 
after  defraying  expenses  during  a 
week's  stay  at  Elton  and  the  neigh- 
bourhood.    As  I  always  feel  a  little 
curious  in  these  matters,  and  think- 
ing the  narrative  might  prove  ac- 
ceptable to  some  of  your  readers,  I 
induced  him  to  keep  an  account  of 
his  sport  in  one  of  these  expedi- 
tions; and  as  he  has  carried  the 
pole  ibr  me  many  a  day,  and  as 
often  received  the  contents  of  my 
,  purse,  I  have  no  doubt  of  its  accu- 
f  racy.     The  following  is  his  log  :^-t- 


Manday,  Nov,  26. — Killed  in 
going  up,  one  hooper,  near  Alwalton ; 
— four  couple  of  ducks,  lest  two 
wounded  ones  ^*  cripples ;  — three 
widgeon,  and  a  teal. 

Tuesday. — Great  flocks  of  geeee 
and  ducks  came  to  the  Sink  at  day- 
break and  'gave  good  sports  Killed 
twenty-seven  geese,  nine  couple 
and  a  half  of  ducks,  nine  teal,  and 
two  birds,  name  unknown. 

Wednesday. — Rain  with  much 
wind,  so '  that  nothing  could  be 
done.  Sent  the  two  strange  birds 
to  Peterborough  for  sale  to  be 
stuffed. 

Thursday. — Never  saw  so  many 
geese  and  teal,  but  no  ducks  on 
the  water,  though  many  were  flying 
about  all  day  but  would  not  settle. 
Killed  seventeen  geese,  four  couple 
and  a  half  of  widgeon,  twelve  couple 
of  teal  (lost  three  cripples  in  a  reed 
bed),  six  couple  of  pochard,  and  a 
heron.  Went  out  of  the  house 
about  eight  o'clock  to  look  at  the 
night,  and  heard  the  snipes  calling 
in  the  air,  as  if  great  numbers  were 
coming  to  the  Sink. 

Friday. — The  water  had  gone 
down  very  fast,  owing  to  the  west 
wind  of  Wednesday,  and  left  the 
banks  and  many  places  in  the  mea- 
dows dry  or  splaidby  on  the  Tansor 
side.  Flushed  lots  of  snipes,  so 
set  to  work  and  got  down  ^ve 
dozen  springes.  Very  little  else 
but  geese  on  the  water,  and  got 
but  three  ehots  all  day;  two  at 
ducks — killed  five  couple — and- one 
at  teal,  killed  but  a  pair,  as  they 
rose  just  when  I  fired.  , 

Saturday y  Dee.  Ist. — Capital 
sport  with  the  snipes ;  caught  six- 
teen couple  and  a  half,  and  started 
about  nine  for  Peterborough  market. 
Killed  coming  down  a  couple  and  a 
half  of  ducks,  and  two  couple  of 
teal. 
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Heron    -  1  fore  remarked,  to  hove  agents  in  a 

Hooper *     I  eonoftrj  visited  by  birds  of  a  mi- 
Geese  •' 44  gratory  kind  to  let  you  have  the 

Dacks  ' 40  earliest  intelligence    of  their  ap-* 

Teal    <^%  proach. 

Widgeon    12  The  Hum  consists  of  about  250 

Pochard .- . . .    12  acres  of  maish,  overgrown  with 

Unknown  •  • 2  rushes  and    moss,    but    affording 

■  during  the  winter,  and  generally 

Total  killed  150  after  a  thaw,  most  excellent  snipe* 

shooting.     It   18  a   place   where^ 

As  mere  matter  of  detail  this  when  the  birds  are  plentiful,  great 

statement  contains  but  little  inter-*  slaughter   may  be  made,   as  the 

est;  and  yet  hew  pregnant  is  it  of  entire   ground  is  feeding-groond, 

matter  to  those  who  are  familiar  and,  unlike  most  places  of  their 

with  the  scenes  and  events  of  which  resort,  uniformly  solid  and  even, 

it  is  an  humUe  record !     The  jour-  I  have  beat  it  many  a  time,  and 

ney  up  fraught  with  anticipatioqs  should  know  a  little  how  to  go  to 

of  success,  in  some  measure  borne  work,  and  I  have  always  found  it 

out  by  four  couple  of^' whole  birds."  the  better  way  to  begin  at   the 

Then  come  the  thronging  events  of  paper-mills  and  go  by   the  osier-* 

Tuesday;  great  flocks  of  geese  and  holts  in  the  first  instance  ;  and  the 

docks  coming  from  off  their  feed  at  reason  is  plain,  that  by  so  doing 

day-break  down  to  the  waters,  whose  those  birds  which  are  not  shot  drop 

ample  surfiice  they  shortly  over-  on  the  southern  side  of  the  Hum 

spread — the  long  and  loud  reports  instead  of  leaving  it  altogether,  or 

of  the  great  guns  rolling  through  settling  amongst  the  osiers,  which 

the  silence  and  solitude  of  the  wa-  is  almost  the  same  thing, 

ters,  scattering  the « fowl  over  the  The  new   Game   Laws  will,   I 

western  hills  and  Apethorp  woods,  fear,  be  severely  felt  in  this  quar- 

Wednesday  was  a  blank  day ;  but  ter.    The  Hurn  belongs  to  Lord 

Thunday  made  ample  amends,  as  Westmoreland,  and  adjoins  some  of 

far  as  slaughter  goes,  and  was  wit-  bis  best  preserves ;  and  the  facility 

ness  to  many  a  busy  scene  amongst  now  given  to  proceedings  for  tres- 

the  fowlers;  but  who  that  knows  pass,  by  an  information  before  a 

what  a  right  good   day  amongst  magistrate,  instead  of  a  notice  and 

them   is   can  -  picture  to   himself,  action    (which,    by-the-bye,    was 

without  wishing  to  be  there,  the  well  known  to  be  discountenanced 

gunner   standing  by  bis  punt  or  by  the  courts),  must  make  us  pause 

strolling  along  the  shore  as  he  list-  how  we  proceed, 

ened  to  the  snipes  whirring  through  It  may  not,  however,  be  amiss  in 

the  air  by  night,  their  shrill  cry  this  place  to  state  that  the  law  as 

sounding  in  the  distance  as  they  altered  (I  cannot  yet  bring  myself 

came  to  the  feeding  g^unds  left  to  think  it  has  been  amended)  eX" 

by  the  ebbing  waters  around  the  tends    no    further  in   respect    to 

Sink..    It  is  on  such  occasions  as  *<  woodcocks,  snipes,  quails,  land- 

these,  when  the  sportsmen  can  take  rails,  and  conies,"  than  to  subject 

time  by  the  forelock,  that  a  splen-  any  one  beating  for  them  without 

did  day  is   obtained;   and  hence  leavetoapenaltyof£2, atmost, for 

how  necessary  is  it,  as  I  have  be-  trespass,  with  other  penalties  for  a 

2  h2 
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repetition  of  the  offence  or  conceal- 
ment of  his  name.  But  no  altera- 
tion is  made  in  the  qualification  to 
kill  them,  and  unlike  those  animals 
designated  game,  they  are  not  to 
be  taken  from  any  one  who  has 
bagged  them  without  leave. 

The  following  remarks  in  refer- 
ence to  snipe-shooting,  in  this  part 
of  the  country,  may  not  be  altoge- 
ther uninteresting  to  your  readers. 

The  habits  of  the  snipe,  while 
they  form  matter  of  inquiry  for  the 
naturalist,  are  not  less  wdrthy  of 
attention  from  the  sportsman. 
Their  appearance  and  departure  are 
generally  at  corresponding  periods, 
and  are  so  regulated  by  time  and 
temperature  as  to  ensure  to  the 
attentive  observer  a  sufficient  crite- 
rion of  their  visit  to  any  particular 
line  of  country.  Their  migration 
is  regulated  by  instinct,  directed 
either  to  their  food  or  suitable  cli- 
mate, and  hence  it  is  as  futile  to 
beat  for  them  at  the  Hum  in  March 
« or  April,  as  it  is  certain  in  the 
winter  months  that  they  may  be 
found  there  in  abundance.  Their 
first  appearance  here  is  about  the 
latter  end  of  August,  at  which  time 
the  duration  of  their  visits  is  un- 
certain, and  the  ground  over  which 
forty  shots  may  be  had  in  the  dfty, 
is  probably  deserted  by  every  bird 
during  the  night.  At  this  time 
they  are  generally  found  in  wisps 
of  from  &ve  to  eight  couple,  and 
are  far  more  difficult  of  approach 
than  when  scattered  indiscrimi- 
nately over  the  marshes,  which 
happens  about  the  middle  of  Oc- 
tober. In  this  month  they  abound 
in  Whittlesey- wash  and  Ramsey- 
fen,  and  are  generally  found  to  lie 
well,  especially  if  there  has  been  a 
slight  frost.  This,  too,  is  a  re- 
markable feature  in  their  *'  where- 
about;'' whether  it  is  owing  to  the 
nature  of  the  ground — ^there  being 


more  or  less  splash  upon  it — or  its 
exposed  or  sheltered  situation,  but 
the  same  degree  of  frost  upon  the 
thermometer  (I  speak  from  re- 
peated observations)  has  a  widely 
different  effect  upon  these  birds  at 
corresponding  periods  of  the  year, 
in  the  same  range  of  country. 
Their  appearance  in  the  spring  in 
the  vicinity  of  The  Mere,  for  in- 
stance, is  always  in  accordance 
with  its  mild  or  frigid  aspect.  A 
few  birds  are  at  first  seen  by  the 
gunners  amongst  the  reed-shoals, 
which  shortly  after  disappear. 
These  seem  **  avant  couriers,"  for 
in  a  few  days  at  most  they  return 
and  thousands  with  them.  They 
are  at  this  period  rather  poor,  nor, 
indeed,  at  any  time  in  the  spring 
are  they  in  as  good  condition  as  in 
the  winter— especially  during  slight 
frosts  succeeded  at  intervals  by  a 
thaw.  It  may  be  worth  observa- 
tion that  their  movements  seem  to 
be  in  some  degree  correspondent 
with  the  appearance  of  certain 
flowers  in  the  lowlands.  The 
March  violet  (viola  odorata)  in- 
dicates their  approach,  and  the 
pilewort  (ranunculus  Jiearia)  their 
principal  muster,  while  the  yellow 
iris  {iris  pseudoacorus)  marks  tlie 
period  of  their  departure. 

In  conclusion  I  may,  perhaps,  be 
permitted  to  state  that  there  is  no 
place  where  1  feel  so  much  gratifi- 
cation on  a  shooting  excursion  as 
in  this  neighbourhood, — 

"  the  8chool-boy  spot 
Wc  M*tt  forget,  though  there  we  are  forgoL'* 

Having  passed  many  of  the  happy 
years  of  my  boyhood  at  Fother- 
inghay,  which  lordship  adjoins  or 
very  nearly  approaches  both  the 
Sink  and  Hum,  it  is  but  natural 
that,  on  revisiting  as  a  man  *^  the 
pleasant  places*'  over  which  I  roamed 
a  boy,  memory  should  call  forth  all 
the  better  feelings  of  the  heart,  '*  re- 
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pressed  by  circnmstfince  but  not 
destroyed/'  Nothing  can  be  cal- 
culated to  make  a  deeper  impression 
en  the  mind  than  to  stand  upon 
the  Castle-hill  where  Mary  laid 
down  her  head  upon  the  block — to 
muse  upon  the  scene  where  Richard 
the  Third  was  bom,  and  where  the 
▼ictor  of   Agincourt,    '*  the  high 


Plantagenet,"  is  mouldering  in  his 
grave. 


M 


Bcfbre  me  ivlndincr  pathwuys  lead 
To  jipland  lawn  aod  level  mead ; 
Where  Nene  in  lilcnt  aorrow  lavei  ' 
The  princely  warriors'  lowly  f  rarea ; 
And  that  diamantled  mount  where  stood 
The  towers  imbued  with  Stoari's  blood." 

The  FortH. 


N.  W. 


Peterborough,  Dec.  20. 


CHARACTERS  OF  HUNTING  COUNTRIES, 


No.  VII. 


HAMPSHIRE. 


When  we  consider  that  the  county 
of  Hants,  as  it  is  called,  contains 
more  than  one  million,  two  hun- 
dred thousand  acres  of  land,  we 
are  no  longer  surprised  at  its  find- 
ing room  for  six  packs  of  fox- 
hounds; namely,  Mr.  Villeboiss, 
the  Vine,  Mr.  Thomas  Assheton 
Smith's,  the  Hambledon,  Sir  John 
Cope's,  and  the  New  Forest,  all  of 
which,  with  the  exception  of  Sir 
John  Cope's  and  Mr.  Smith's,  are 
confined  to  this  county  alone.  As 
a  hunting  country,  however,  Hamp- 
shire is  far  from  first-rate,  being 
for  the  most  part  under  the  plough ; 
and  in  addition  to  this  disadvantage 
the  stratum  of  soil  is  thin  over  the 
larger  portion  of  the  county,  and 
consequently  unfavourable  to  scent. 
The  flints,  also,  which  cover  the 
surface  over,  we  may  say,  two- 
thirds  of  it,  are  always  injurious 
to  hounds  and  often  fatal  to 
horses,  cutting  the  sinews  of  the 
leg  in  sunder ;  and  it  abounds  in 
sheep  and  shepherd-dogs,  the  best 
friends  to  foxes  chased  by  hounds, 
but  very  inimical  to  sport.  Plough- 
teams  are  likewise  to  be  seen  in  at 
least  one  field  out  of  four,  causing 
foxes  to  be  driven  from  their  points, 


and  the  covers  are  large  and  rough ; 
added  to  all  this,  immense  hedge- 
rows are  kept  on  the  farms,  for  the 
sake  of  fuel,  which  is  scarce,  and 
these  are  exceedingly  baffling  to 
hounds.  In  fact,  it  may  be  said 
to  labour  under  many  serious  dis- 
advantages. 

As  coming  first  on  our  road  from 
the  Metropolis  we  will  commence 
with  Sir  John  Cope's  hounds,  which 
hunt  a  small  part  of  Hampshire  in 
the  immediate  neighbourhood  of 
their  kennel,  which  is  at  Brams- 
hill,  the  seat  of  their  owner,  just 
within  the  county.  Nothing  can 
be  worse  than  the  Hampshire  coun- 
try hunted  by  this  pack,  but  that 
rather  adds  to  the  merit  of  the 
gentleman  who  has  the  spirit  to 
hunt  it,  which  he  does  with,  we 
believe,  a  very  small  subscription. 
It  would  be  uninteresting  to  our 
readers  to  dwell  upon  this  part  of 
Hampshire,  which  partakes  of  a 
sort  of  Cimmerian  darkness  in  No- 
vember— immense  hedges,  deep 
and  blind  ditches,  extensive  co- 
vers, and  bad  foxes.  The  only 
place  in  it  likely  to  show  a  run  is 
Dogmersfield-park,  the  seat  of  the 
Mildmays,  from  whence  a  fox  can 
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get  on  die  Wamborough  hills  and 
lead  the  chase  over  a  part  of  the 
open  country,  hanted  by  Mr.  Vil- 
lebois.  The  Duke  of  Wellington's 
covers  at  Strathfield  Saye,  and  those 
of  Mr.  Tilney  Long  Wellesley,  are 
drawn  by  these  hounds,  and  aie  all 
in  the  county  of  Hants. 

Aa  connected  with  Hampshire 
sporting  the  following  recorded 
fact  may  be  entitled  to  a  place 
here.  In  1620,  the  then  Arch- 
bishop of  Canterbury  had  the  mis- 
fortune to  occasion  the  death  of  a 
keeper,  by  his  cross-bow,  whilst 
hunting  in  Bramshill-park,  and  to 
expiate  the  homicide  (as  was  the 
good  custom  of  those  days)  he 
founded  a  hospital  at  Guildford  for 
the  maintenance  of  unmarried  pau- 
pers. It  seems  archbishops  hunted 
in  those  by-gone  da3rs — an  amuse- 
ment which  the  morbid  sanctity  of 
the  present  times  has  attempted  to 
deny  even  to  a  curate.  Bat  let  us 
have  none  of  this  swallowing  camels 
and  choaking  with  gnats !  Nature 
herself  has  directed  us  to  the  chase* 
and  we  could  bring  a  long  string  of 
authorities  —  authorities  revered 
by  the  church — ^who  recommend 
the  sports  of  the  field  as  a  relaxation 
of  pious  labours.  Quere.  Are  men 
better  now  than  they  were  then  ? 
We  think  not. 

Mr.  Villebois's  hunt  is  by  for 
the  most  extensive  in  Hampshite, 
affording  four  regular  days,  and 
most  commonly  five.  It  joins  the 
countries  of  Sir  John  Cc^e  and  the 
Vine,  near  Basingstoke,  and  those 
of  the  Hambledon,  Mr.  Assheton 
Smith's  and  the  New  Fqrest  being 
chiefly  in  the  very  heart  of  the 
county.  The  kennel  is  at  Arms- 
worth,  a  small  village,  three  miles 
from  Alresford  and  ten  from  Win- 
chester, and  where  the  worthy 
master  of  the  pack  has  bis  domicile. 
He  has  a  very  large  kennel    cf£ 


hoands, '  drrided  into  two  packs-^ 
one  consistiag  of  the  larger  hoands 
atnd  the  other  of  the  smaller,  and 
they  take  the  field  on  alternate 
days.  They  are  hanted  by  that 
well-known  huntsman,  Richard 
Foster,  who  has  been  many  years 
with  Mr.  Villebois,  and  is  looked 
upon  as  one  of  the  first  woodland 
huntsmen  of  present  times.  Indeed 
his  experience  in  cover-hunting  has 
been  great,  for  in  some  parts  of  his 
present  country  his  hounds  are 
oftener  in  cover  than  out. 

Mr.  Villebois  has  another  kennel 
at  Hursley,  between  Winchester 
and  Romsey,  where  he  goes  twice 
in  the  season,  and  always  finishes 
there.  It  'is  a  rough  uncouth 
country,  and  an  antidote  to  enjoy- 
ment of  hounds,  but  it  b  useful  in 
cub-hunting  and  in  the  spring,  as 
affording  rest  to  the  better  covers. 
Whilst  the  hounds  sojourn  at 
Hursley,  Mr.  Villebois,  accompa- 
nied by  a  few  friends,  takes  up  his 
quarters  at  the  bead  inn  of  Romsey^ 
which  is  handy  enbugh  for  his  fix- 
tures. 

The  country  hunted  by  the 
Hampshure  Hoands — as  those  of 
Mr.  Villebob  ate  called,  althoagh 
he  keeps  them  entirely  at  his  own 
expense — rough  as  parts  of  it  are, 
is  more  Uke  a  fox-hunting  ooontry 
than  that  hunted  by  the  Vine  pack. 
In  tho  first  place,  there  are  some 
fences  in  all  parts  of  it,  and  stiff 
ones  in  most;  and. in  the  next,  it 
is  so  roomy  that  no  (^^of  it  is 
persecuted  by  the  hounds  coming 
too  quick  upon  covers,  the  cause  of 
many  blank  days.  It  is,  for  the 
most  part,  uncommonly  well  off  for 
foxes,  an  excellent  understanding 
having  always  existed  between  the 
master  and  the  farmers — ^the  best 
security  for  their  preservation.  His 
Farmers'  Hunt  races,  on  Abbot- 
stone-downs,  and  the  dinner  after- 
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'warddy  at  which  he  fnresides  him- 
self, make  scores  of  friends  to  fox- 
hunting, and  among  many  who 
never  partake  of  the  sport. 

The  favourite  meet  in  the  Hamp- 
shire Hunt  is  Thorny-down,  a  circu- 
lar cover  on  a  commanding  situation, 
about  six  miles  from  Alresford.  A 
most  excellent  and  animating  song 
was  made  many  years  back  on  this 
£ftvourite  spot  by  Mr.  Paulet,  when 
he  had  the  hounds.  The  first,  fifth, 
and  sixth  verses  are  so  good  that 
we  shall  give  them  as  a  specimen 
of  a  sportsman  s  muse,  and  we  can 
assure  our  readers  that  we  have 
listened  with  the  greatest  delight 
to  this  enlivening  ballad. 

**  Fre«  from  care»  from  pain,  flnom  forrow. 
Haste  to  Thoray'dowii  to>morrow; 
There  shall  our  »tecdt  outstrip  the  wind* 
While  time  and  age  creep  Tar  behind. 
No  long  Tlgils  of  love  we  keep, 
Nor  evening's  eups  protract  oar  sleep, 
Bat  ere  the  sun  has  reached  the  skies* 
Fiesh  aa  the  morn  we  gladly  rise. 

Chorut* 
"  Then  f^ee  from  care,  flroro  p^dn,  flrom  sorrow. 
Haste  to  Thomy-down  to-morrow. 

Filth  Verse. 

*  Check*d  bv  sheep's-stain  in  the  valley. 
Men  of  weight  gain  time  to  rally; 
Mopping  his  fh>nt  and  doable  chin, 
Eadi  heavy  bine*  comes  puffing  in. 
Jnniper  hits  it  down  the  way — 
Magpies  and  crows  his  point  betray  ; 
Through  the  wet  mead  and  chalky  soil 
The  villain  rans  his  tainted  foil. 

CftoriM. 
*'  Then  tne  from  care,  Ac. 

,  Sixth  Verse. 

*•  Distressed  at  length  he  gains  the  village 
Where  of  late  be  roamed  for  pillage ; 
'Midst  his  old  haunts  he  ands  no  Mend, 
And  Joe's  whoo-hoop  proclaims  his  end. 
My  rhymes  are  done ;  once  more  ezcose 
Your  ancient  Laureat's  limping  muse ; 
And  here,  in  Dlan's  Joyous  court, 
Ihrink,  in/uU cups,  thg  noble  ^part! 

Chonu, 
"  Then  fkre«  from  care,  lee." 

But  having  quoted  from  one 
sportsman's  muse  we  should  not 
omit  mentioning  that  Mr.  Lowth, 
the  author  of  Billesdon  Coplow 
poem  (son  of  the  learned  Dr. 
Lowth y  Bishop  of  London),  was  a 
member  of  the  Hampshire  Hunt, 


.and  greatly  dbttnguished  for  his 
classical  attainments  at  Oxford. 
He  thus  describes  himself  in  the 
poem: — 

"  An  H.  H.  who  in  Leicestershire  never  had 
been,  . 

Sioo/antrae  such  a  tickler  ne'er  could  have  seen. 

Ju»t  to  s«e  them  throw  off,  on  a  raw  horse  was 
mounted,  [ponfronted. 

Who  a  hound  had  ne'er  seen  or  a  fence  had 

But  they  found  In  such  style,  and  went  off  at 
such  score. 

That  he  could  not  resist  the  attempt  to  see  more: 

So  with  scrum bling,  and  dashing,  and  one  rat- 
tling fall. 

He  saw  all  the  fun  up  to  Slretton*s  white  hall. 

There  they  anchor'd,  in  plight  not  a  little  dls- 
tressiug,  ,     [fng.** 

The  horse  being  raw  he  of  course  got  a  dress- 

Not  content  with  showing  him- 
self up  in  not  the  most  flattering 
light  as  a  rider  to  hounds  (he  was 
one  of  the  best  race-riders  of  his 
day),  he  jocularly  adds  the  follow- 
ing note : — '*  It  is  not  quite  clear 
whether  the  initials  H.  H.  are 
meant  to  apply  to  a  Hampshire 
hog  or  the  Hampshire  Hunt.  If 
to  the  hog,  it  does  not  appear  that 
he  saved  his  bacon,". 

Very  little  more  can  be  said  of 
the  H.  H.'  country,  further  than 
that  it  is  uncoo^monly  well  hunted 
by  Mr.  Villebois,  and,  which  is  no 
small  consideration  with  a  sports- 
man, everything  is  done  in  a  truly 
sportsmanlike  style.  It  is,  taken 
altogether,  severe  for  horses,  in 
consequence  of  the  prevalence  of 
ploughed  land,  always  deep  after 
frost ;  and  there  is  a  good  deal  of 
fencing,  but  no  brooks  but  what 
are  fordable.  It  is  far  from  fa- 
vourable to  scent,  which,  according 
to  Foster's  experience  of  it,  is  never 
to  be  depended  upon  but  after  wet 
nights,  with  wind  to  the  northward 
of  west.  The  hounds  have  always 
been  well  attended  in  the  field; 
indeed,  some  years,  back  more  so 
than  most  others  iu  England — a 
hundred  well- mounted  gentlemen 
being  an  almost  every  day^s  com- 


*  Blao  WM  the  uniform  colour  of  the  hunt. 
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plement  at  all  their  best  coven. 
Like  most  other  assemblages — poli- 
tical ones  excepted  —  Mr.  Ville- 
bois*8  field  is  lessened  by  the  severe 
pressure  of  the  times ;  but  still  the 
attendance  is  respectable,  and  is 
certain  to  continue  to  be  so  as  long 
as  he  is  at  its  head,  for  he  is  much 
honoured  in  Hampshire. 

The  H.  H.,  or  Hampshire  Hunt 
country,  is  one  of  some  antiquity 
in  the  annals  of  hunting  countries. 
Mr.  Paulet,  of  King's  Somborne, 
had  it  before  Mr.  Villebois,  who 
has  hunted  it  upwards  of  twenty 
years.  **  Squire  Ridge,"  or  "  Tom 
Ridge,"  as  he  was  generally  called, 
had  it  before  Mr.  Paulet,  and  a 
good  old  sportsman  was  he.  About 
a  dozen  or  fifteen  neighbouring 
gentlemen  subscribed  their  ten 
pounds  each  towards  expenses,  and 
dined  together,  in  the  old  fashioned 
style,  once  a  fortnight,  at  Popham- 
lane  Inn,  on  the  London  and  Win- 
chester road. 

Mr.  Villebois*s  establishment  is 
on  the  first  scale,  consisting  of  two 
packs  of  hounds  and  at  least  twenty 
horses,  all  at  his  own  expense,  and 
everything  is  done  upon  system. 
Although  the  greater  part  of  his 
country  is  rough  and  woodland,  a 
small  track  called  the  *'  Hartley 
country"  is  a  very  pleasant  one  to 
ride  over.  Indeed,  several  of  his 
fixtures  in  the  neighbourhood  of 
Alresford  are  such  as  any  sports- 
man should  be  content  with,  in  a 
country  not  first-rate.  But  he 
must  not  regard  a  scratched  face  ; 
he  must  take  a  lesson  from  Foster 
how  to  make  his  way  through 
covers  (for  we  think  Foster  is  the 
best  hand  at  this  work  we  ever 
saw),  and  he  must  not  lose  sight 
of  the  bounds  if  he  can  help  it. 
He  must  ride  a  well-bred  horse, 
that  *'  can  go  upon  wind,*'  as  the 
term  is  ;    be  should   be   a   good 


timber-leaper,  and  strong  in  deep 
ground;  his  pasterns  should  be 
short,  and  the  hair  encouraged  to 
grow  on  his  heels — the  two  latter 
qualities  being  the  best  protection 
against  flints. 

The  next  in  our  list  is  the  Ham- 
bledon,  a  rough,  uncouth  country, 
abounding  with  woods  and  forests, 
but  the  bestinHampshire  for  hounds. 
It  was  lately  hunted  by  Mr.  Smith, 
who  now  has  the  Craven,  but  at 
present  by  Mr.  King,  who  for- 
merly kept  hounds  in  Devonshire. 
It  is  of  fair  extent,  quite  equal  to 
three  day's  a  week,  and  well  snp- 
plied  with  foxes. 

A  celebrated  yeoman  of  the 
name  of  Laund  once  hunted  this 
country,  and  after  him  Colonel  De 
Burgh  (afterwards  Lord  Clanric- 
karde),  whose  kennel  was  at  Drox- 
ford,  on  the  London  and  Gosport 
road.  The  Colonel  was  a  gallant 
soldier,  and  distinguished  himself 
under  the  late  Duke  of  York  in 
Holland,  but  he  could  not  ride  to 
his  hounds.  Old  Laund,  as  he 
was  called,  was  a  capital  sportsman 
of  the  old  school,  and  amongst 
many  others  the  following  anecdote 
is  related  of  him : — ^The  late  Duke 
of  Richmond,  uncle  to  the  present 
Duke,  had  in  his  (old  Launds) 
day,  an  excellent  pack  of  fox- 
hounds at  Goodwood,  hunted  by 
the  famous  Tom  Grant.  It  so 
happened  that  both  packs  met  one 
day  at  the  same  cover,  each  party 
laying  claim  to  it.  The  Duke  be- 
came angry,  when  the  other  thus 
addressed  him : — ''  It's  no  use,  my 
Lord,  to  put  yourself  in  a  passion. 
I've  just  throw'd  *em  in,  and  if 
there's  a  fox  in  the  cover  they'll 
find  him,  and  between  us  both  we 
shall  kill  him.  But,  if  your  Grace 
puts  yourself  in  such  a  passion,  o^ 
/  hunted  this  cover  be/ore  you 
was  boniy  I  shall  hunt  it  after 
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you  are  dead.'*  Sir  Beliingham 
Graham  and  Mr.  Osbaldestoa  also 
hunted  this  country  whilst  waiting 
to  get  possession  of  such  as  were 
better,  and  the  latter  was  succeeded 
by  Mr.  Smith,  who  now  has  the 
Craven.  It  was  likewise  hunted 
by  the  hounds  of  the  laCe  Mr. 
Nunes,  Mr.  John  Walker,  and  Mr. 
Shard,  and  the  kennel  and  stables 
at  Hill-place,  near  Droxford,  were 
built  by  Sir  Bellingbam  Graham. 

In  by-gone  days  several  packs 
hunted  parts  of  what  is  now  called 
the  Hambledon  country.  Among 
these  was  otie  kept  by  a  Lord 
Stawel,  whose  country  reached 
from  Guildford  to  Alton,  hunting 
also  Chawton-park,  Mr.  Knights; 
now  in  Mr.  Villebois*8  hunt.  His 
lordship  resided, and  had  his  kennel, 
at  the  Government-house  in  Holt- 
forest,  which  was  a  grant  from  the 
government  to  his  father.  He  also 
hunted  Wolmer-fbrest,  and  thence 
on  to  Famham.  Lord  Egremont 
likewise  hunted  the  left  hand  of  the 
Portsmouth  road  when  Mr.  Ridge 
claimed  the  right.  Going  still  fur- 
ther backj  a  Mr*  Evelyn,  a  Kentish 
gentleman,  hunted  Hampshire,  hav- 
ing his  kennel  at  Armsworth,  where 
Mr.  Villebois  now  resides,  and  an- 
other at  his  seat  in  Kent,  Jiear 
Wrotham.  He  rod^  a  famous  grey 
stallion,  talked  of  in  these  parts  to 
the  present  day,  and  which  covered 
half  the  mares  in  the  country,  but 
we  may  doubt  his  being  so  honoured 
were  he  to  make  his  appearance 
again.  Stag-hounds  were  also  kept 
in  great  style  in  our  Prince  Regent*s 
days,  if  we  may  use  such  a  term, 
at  Up* park,  in  this  county,  the 
magnificent  seat  of  Sir  Harry  Fea- 
therstonhaogh  ;  and  in  later  days 
his  Royal  Highness  had  hounds  at 
Kempehot-park,  between  Basing- 
stoke and  Winchester. 

The  Hambledon  country  was  ne- 
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rer  better  hunted  than  by  Mr. 
Smith,  now  of  the  Craven,  who 
showed  extraordinary  sport  in  it 
with  a  very  small  subscription. 
Without,  however,  taking  ought 
from  the  merit  of  Mr.  Smith  as  a 
sportsman — he  having  hunted  the 
hounds  himself. —  we  account  for 
part  of  that  extraordinary  sport  by 
the  fact  of  his  covers  having  had  two 
years*  rest,  by  the  country  having 
been  vacant,  and  consequently  pro- 
ducing a  more  than  usual  share  of 
oid  foxes,  which  took  a  great  deal 
of  killing.  It  would  be  well  if 
masters  of  hounds  would  take  a 
hint  from  this  circumstance,  and 
not  kill  down  their  foxes  so  closely 
as  they  do,  for  the  sake  of  blooding 
their  hounds,  a  point,  in  the  writer's 
opinion,  of  very  minor  considera- 
tion. There  are  races  every  year 
on  Soberton-dowDs,  and  no  lack  of 
foxes  in  the  Hambledon  country, 
which,  as  has  been  before  observed, 
is  the  best  part  of  Hampshire  for 
scent,  but  deep  and  distressing  for 
horees,  and  very  strongly  fenced. 
There  is,  however,  a  large  portion 
of  maiden  down  in  various  parts  of 
it,  over  which  hounds  generally  run 
merrily. 

There  being  upwards  of  one  hun- 
dred thousand  acres  of  what  is 
called  waste  land  in  Hampshire  ex- 
clusive of  forests,  it  may  be  con- 
cluded that  there  is  plenty  of  room 
for  cub-hunting.  In  the  Hamble- 
don country  is  Waltham-cbase,  the 
property  of  the  Bishop  of  Winches- 
ter, containing  two  hundred  acres, 
and  well  stocked  with  foxes;  and 
adjoining  it  is  the  forest  of  Bere, 
which  once  consisted  of  sixteen 
thousand  acres.  In  the  neighbour- 
hood of  Botley,  near  Southampton, 
likewise,  are  several  very  large 
woods,  good  for  spring  hunting* 
Considering  then  that  a  fair  propor- 
tion of  this  country  is  sufiiciently 
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open  to  enjoy  hounds  in,  and  that 
the  whole  of  it  is  favourable  to  scent, 
it  is  one  by  no  means  to  be  held 
lightly  in  the  eye  of  a  real  sports- 
man. For  horses,  as  we  hare  be- 
fore remarked,  it  is  a  severe  one ; 
and  if  a  hunter  will  carry  his  rider 
well  up  to  hounds  from-  any  of  Sir 
S.  Jervoise's  covers,  ov9r  th9  Tele- 
graph hills,  and  see  the  fox  killed 
eight  miles  beyond,  he  need  not  be 
afraid  of  showing' his  face  in  any  of 
our  swell  countries.  I'he  best  co- 
vers are  in  the  neighbourhood  of 
WalUiam,  Durley,  Rowheig,  Twy- 
ford-park,  and  some  others  running 
parallel  with  the  London  and  Gos- 
port  road.  Mr.  King,  who  now 
hunts  this  country,  has  had  very 
good  sport,  and  given  satisfaction 
to  all  parties. 

The  Vine  country  commences  at 
Tadley-forest,  close  on  the  borders 
of  Berkshire^  and,  extending  to 
Kingsclear  on  the  right,  pursues 
its  course  to  Laverstock,  between 
Overton  aud  Andover,  being  bound- 
ed on  the  left  by  the  London  and 
Winchester  road,  which  in  no  in- 
stance does  it  cross.  The  distance 
from  point  to  point  does  not  exceed 
twenty  miles,  but  it  is  pretty  square, 
and  consequently  more  roomy  than 
it  appears  to  be,  and  quite  equal  to 
three  days  a  week.  It  is,  how- 
ever, divided  into  two  classes, — viz. 
A  small  portion  of  woodland  ex- 
.tending  right  and  left  of  the  first 
four  or  five  miles  of  it,  taking  it  in 
a  straight  direction;  bounded  on 
the  left,  by  the  Reading  and  Basing- 
stoke road,  and  on  the  right  by  the 
Kingsclear  hills.  This  is  a  rough, 
bad  tract  of  country,  thickly  studded 
with  covers,  but  holding  a  good 
scent.  The  hill>country  commences 
a  mile  beyond  the  Vine  Mansion- 
house,  the  seat  of  the  late  owner  of 
the  pack,  and  from  which  they 
take  their  name,  and  extends  right 


and  left  to  the  extremity  of  the 
limits  of  the  hunt. 
'  The  hill  country  presents  a  vari- 
ety of  soils,  but  by  far  the  greater 
portion  a  flinty  surface  to  a  thin 
staple,  on  a  chalky  subsoil ;  and  the 
vallies,  which  are  narrow,  afiford  a 
treat  to  the  eye,  of  well  arranged 
water-meadows,  clothed  in  nearly 
perpetual  green.  They — the  water 
meadows — are  awkward  to  cross, 
at  speed,  from  the  quantity  of  small 
channels  for  the  water,  and  often 
occasion  over-reaches,  and  some- 
times worse  accidents  to  horses. 
There  are,  however,  fewer  of  these 
channeb  on  the  Vine  country  than 
in  most  of  the  others  of  Hampshire, 
and  the  fewer  the  better  for  the 
sportsman,  as  they  bafiie  hounds 
owing  to  the  material  alteration  of 
the  scent — being  from  bad  to  good, 
and,  consequently,  fit>m  good  to 
bad. 

The  Hampshire  hills  seldom  are 
the  scene  of  straight-forward  runs ; 
but  when  Mr.  Paulet  had  the 
country,  previous  to  Mr.  Chute,  a 
striking  exception  was  experienced. 
Freefolk-wood,  the  property  of 
J.  Portal,  Esq.,  the  outside  cover  of 
the  hill  country,  produced  a  breed 
of  foxes  that  almost  invariably  made 
their  point  for  the  Sherborne- 
woodlands,  at  least  fifteen  miles 
distant,  and  very  splendid  runs 
were  the  result.  This  cover  has 
ever  since  retained  its  celebrity  for 
sport;  and,  certainly,  if  a  fox  is 
good  enough  to  fly  from  it,  his  life, 
or  a  run  for  it,  must  be  had,  for  the 
country  is  open  to  him  for  miles, 
with  nothing  strong  enough  to  hide 
his  head  in.  But  it  is  an  unsatis- 
factory country  round  it  to  a  sports- 
man, mounted  on  what  we  call  a 
hunter,  for  there  is  not  a  fence 
within  miles  of  it,  and  he  has,  first, 
the  mortification  of  seeing  the 
hounds  pressed  upon  to  their  hinder- 
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ance,  and,  again,  hariog  th^  dirt 
flung  in  his  face  by  a  school- boj  on 
a  well  bred  galloway,  who  has  the 
best  chance  to  get  across  it, — for  it 
is  often  deep  and  sticky.  The  other 
most  favourite  fixtures  in  the  Vine 
hnnt  are  Natley-wood,  four  miles 
from  Overton ;  St.  JohnVwood, 
two  miles  from  Basingstoke,  on  the 
great  western  road;  Ashe,  and 
Manydown  Parks,  not  far  distant. 
The  great  Dean  woods  are  also  a 
certain  find. 

On  the  decease  of  Mr.  Chute, 
the  Vine  country  was  taken  by  Mr. 
Abraham  Pole,  brother  of  Sir  Peter 
Pole,  Bart,  who  built  kennels  and 
stables  at  his  seat  near  Basingstoke, 
but  he  only  hunted  it  two  seasons, 
when  he  returned  to  his  hunting- 
box  in  Warwickshire,  where  he  has 
been  for  many  years  domiciled  in 
the  winter.  Indeed  it  is  due  to 
him  to  say,  that,  never  having  been 
master  of  hounds  before,  he  merely 
took  the  management  of  the  Vine 
pack  until  a  successor  to  Mr. 
Chute  could  be  procured.  For- 
tanately  for  the  country,  it  was 
found  in  the  person  of  Mr.  Henry 
Fellowes  (brother  to  Mr.  Fellowes, 
who  hunted  Warwickshire),  who  is 
at  this  time  at  their  head.  Mr. 
Fellowes  is  no  professor  of  science  y 
but,  in  every  other  respect,  well 
quidified  for  a  master,  and  in  popu- 
larity he  stands  deservedly  high. 
His  subscription  is  about  £800  per 
annum,  and  his  kennel  and  stables 
are  at  Overton,  quite  in  the  centre 
of  the  country.  . 

The  Vine  hounds  are  hunted  by 
Richard  Adamson,  who  formerly 
lived  with  Lord  .Scarborough,  and 
once  in  the  service  of  Mr.  Musters. 
He  >8  a  very  valuable  servant,  an 
excellent  horseman,  and  what  may 
be  called  a  fair  average  huntsman 
in  the  field.  In  the  kennel  he  is 
undeniably  good,  always  bringing 


his  hounds  out  in  condition,  and  by 
the  exercise  of  his  own  judgment 
and  that  of  others,  their  character 
is  very  greatly  improved.  •  The 
Vine  country  is  admirably  adapted 
to  sportsmen  whose  hard  riding 
days  are  gone  by,  as  they  may 
have  much  enjoyment  of  hounds 
without  being  called  upon  to  leap, 
the  greater  part  of  it  being  open. 
The  fences  in  the  woodlands,  how- 
ever, are  strong,  but  they  are  not 
hunted  more  than  one  day  in  a 
fortnight. 

A  new  hunting  country  has  lately 
been  formed  in  Hants,  and  occu- 
pied by  the  hounds  of  Thomas 
Assheton  Smith,  Esq.  who  was  for 
so  many  years  at  the  head  of  the 
Quorn.  His  kennel  is  at  Tid worth- 
house  (his  residence),  a  few  miles 
from  Andover,  on  the  road  from 
Hung^rfbrd  to  Salisbury,  and  a- 
mongst  others,  contains  the  hounds 
this  celebrated  sportsman  purchased 
from  Sir  Richard  Sutton,  for  one 
thousand  guineas.  As  the  greater 
part  of  his  covers,  however,  are  in 
Wiltshire,  we  shall  defer  a  further 
account  of  his  establishment  until 
we  describe  Wiltshire  as  a  hunting 
country;  but  we  often  express  a 
desire  to  know  how  this  gentleman 
submits  to  the  change,  from  the 
green  grass-grounds,  and  the  four- 
acre  gorse-covers  of  Leicestershire, 
to  Dowles  Great-wood  (seventeen- 
hundred  acres,  we  believe),  or  the 
almost  impenetrable  recesses  of 
Collingbourn  Ducis-woodlands.  But 
there  is  no  small  charm  attached  to 
hunting  from  home. 

From  the  roaring  of  the  lion  to 
the  raven's  croak — from  bold  Robin 
Hood  to  the  babes  in  the  wood — 
there  has  ever  been  an  interesting, 
we  should  rather  say  a  quixotic 
association  of  ideas,  when  we  find 
ourselves  in  the  midst  of  a  forest. 
Nowhere  in  England  then,   can 
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our  fancy  be  allowed  a  wider  range 
than  in  our  own  New  Forest,  which 
forms  M  ^and  a  feature  in  Hamp* 
shire,  as  a  hunting  country.  Its 
picturesque  beaaty  may  perhaps  go 
for  nothing  with  Uie  sportsman,  but 
the  enormities*  of  the  monarch 
who  made  it  a  forest,  the  pestilen- 
tial blast  that  is  said  to  have  killed 
bis  son  when  hunting  in  it;  the 
blood  of  Rufus  which  once  stained 
its  soil;  the  wretched  villains  by 
whom  it  was  then  trodden,  in  abject 
submission  to  the  feudal  lord ';  and 
though  last,  not  least,  the  chival- 
rous Knights-Templan  who  once 
honoured  it  by  their  presence,  must 
crowd  upon  the  mind  of  every  man 
who  has  at  all  looked  into  books. 

But  we  are  going  out  of  our  line. 
The  New  Forest  was  formerly  of 
much  greater  extent  than  it  is  at 
present,  the  circumference  having 
been  stated  at  nearly  one  hundred 
miles ;  its  value  as  hunting  ground 
has  likewise  been  much  deterio- 
rated by  the  enclosures  which  go- 
remment  have  effected  in  the  centre 
of  it,  destroying  the  finest  feature 
of  it — its  wildness.  These  enclo- 
sures are  likewise  extremely  awk* 
ward  to  draw,  although  there  are 
plenty  of  rides  cut  through  them* 
The  lying  is  so  strong  (gone,  black* 
thorn,  &c.)  that,  particularly  after 
a  certain  hour  in  the  day,  hounds 
do  not  care  to  go  far  into  them, 
unless  accompanied  by  their  hunts- 
man, and  this  is  difficult  to  do,  by 
l^ason  of  the  blind  drains  with 
which  they  abound.  Then  what  is 
to  be  done  ?  In  the  case  of  a  fox 
slipping  quickly  away,  it  is  danger- 
ous for  a  huntsman  to  accompany 


ihem^dismounted^  M  he  may  ne^ef 
catch  his  hounds ;  on  the  other 
hand,  if  he  halloas  them  in  from 
the  rides,  half  of  them  will  not 
obey  the  halloa,  but  remain  at  hi» 
horse's  heels.  What  then,  we  re- 
peat, is  to  be  done  ?  Why  a  whip- 
per-in is  generally  sent  into  these 
coTera,  an  foot,  encouraging  the 
hounds,  to  draw  them,  and  this 
succeeds  well.  Th^  plan  originated 
with  Mr.  NicoU. 

Although  the  New  Forest  is  es- 
teemed fair  scenting  ground  by  the 
nature  of  it,  and  rendered  still 
more  fiivourable  to  hounds  by  aid 
of  the  side  scent  it  affords  them, 
by  foxes  brushing  the  ling  as  they 
pass  through  it,  yet  it  offers 
sundry  trying  difficulties  to  hounds, 
and  to  hunt  it  well,  a  huntsman 
must  know  it  well.  As  to  his 
hounds  being  steady  from  deer,  we 
of  course  calculate  upon  that,  al- 
though the  half-starved  appearance 
of  many  of  these  animals,  and  their 
seeming  inability  to  get  away  from 
them,  render  them  tempting  to  pull 
down.  But  hounds,  to  distinguish 
themselves  in  the  New  Forest, 
must  be  extremely  handy  and  quick 
in  turning  (their  game  rarely  run- 
ning straight),  and  they  should 
pack  well  together,  as  they  are 
seldom  out  of  sight  of  the  field » 
For  horses  it  is  distressing  in  the 
winter,  for  although  there  is  no 
fencing  (which  would  be  a  relief 
to  them,  inasmuch  as  it  would  abate 
the  pace  of  the  hounds),  the  ground 
in  the  open  is  dreadfully  deep,  as 
most  forests  are,  from  the  total 
absence  of  drains.  In  the  April 
month,  however,  it  generally  rides 


*  We  are  aware  that  the  Monkish  historians  have  egregionsly  overstepped  the 
limits  of  probahility,  in  recounting  the  "  enormities''  here  alloded  to ;  but,  as  the 
Aev.  Mr.  Warner  justly  observes,  the  epithet  new  cannot  be  mistaken.  iSoiii«  penon 
depopulated  this  great  track  of  country,  doubtless,  at  that  time,  very  thinly  inba* 
bited,  and  we  fear  our  first  William  was  a  merciless  preserver  of  game.  But  the 
wise  and  sagacious  Henry  the  First  punished  the  murderer  and  the  poacher  with 
equal  severity — the  haUer, 


NEW  SPORTING  MAGAZINE. 


d4I 


well,  and  we  need  not  inform  our 
readers  that  it  is  then  seen  to 
advantage,  a  large  assemblage  of 
sportsmen  appearing  in  it  from 
several  other  hunts. 

Were  it  not  for  boughs  of  trees 
and  bogs,  the  forest  would  be  a 
fine  field  to  display  hounds  in,  as  a 
well  mounted  sportsman  need  never 
be  far  from  their  stems.  But  with- 
out the  trees,  the  picturesque  effect 
would  be  destroyed,  for  it  is  in  the 
over  shifting  scenes  of  a  forest, 
that  its  greatest  beauty  lies.  At 
one  moment  we  see  the  pack  fling- 
ing to  catch  the  scent,  where  tho 
fox  has  made  his  turnings  in  the 
brakes ;  at  another,  streaming  away 
over  the  open,  with  a  distant  brake 
in  view.  Now  a  red  deer  passing 
majestically  in  their  front,  and  then 
a  fallow  doe,  with  a  fawn  perhaps 
at  her  side,  jumping  up  out  of  the 
underwood,  each  unnoticed  by  the 
pack.  But  the  groat  merit  ai  the 
New  Forest  is,  that  hounds  can 
hunt  Aere  when  they  can  hunt  no 
where  else;  on  the  other  hand, 
they  are* subject  to  foot-lameness, 
to  the  great  mortification  of  their 
owners. 

The  New  Forest  has  been  hunted 
by  several  cbnspicuous  sportsmen. 
Among  them  was  the  late  Mr. 
GiUiert,  whose  huntsman  was  old 
Tom  Seabright,  fether  to  Lord  Fits- 
William's  present  huntsman,  who 
ranks  so  high  in  his  calling ;  the 
kte  Mr.  Compton,  of  the  Manor- 
house,  near  Lyndhurst,  also  hunted 
it,  as  likewise  did  Mr.  Wards,  for 
several  successive  seasons.  Mr. 
Warde  was  succeeded  by  Mr. 
Nicoll,  a  sportsman  of  great  cele- 
brity (whose  quitting  it  in  the  prime 
of  his  days,  was  a  national  loss), 
and  be  was  succeeded  by  Mr. 
Wyndham,  who  has  it  at  the  pre- 
sent time.  Perhaps  no  hunting 
country  ia  England,  can  boast  of 


the  extraordinary  degree  of  har- 
mony and  good  fellowship  that  haB 
existed  among  the  frequenters  of 
this  hunt,  for  the  last  sixty  years^ 
and  long  may  it  continue  to  distin- 
guish it.  Death  has  put  his  hand 
upon  many  of  them,  the  times  have 
dismounted  others;  but  let  the 
exiunple  of  such  as  remain,  operate 
upon  the  rising  generation,  for  fox- 
hunting and  good  fellowship  should 
be  inseparable  ! 

We  will  then  conclude  our  ac«- 
count  of  Hampshire,  as  a  hunting 
country ;  perhaps  no  county  in 
Enghind  is  more  diversified  than  it 
is,  every  variety  of  hill  and  dale, 
aspect  and  soil,  being  to  be  found 
within  its  bounds ;  we  have  chalks, 
clays,  sands,  |)fltop-walk8,  downs, 
bogs,  heaths,>0()0asfi6ld8,  a(id  wood- 
lands, which  canMOt  but  furnish  an 
ample  opportunity  to  the  sports- 
man, of  determining  the  merits  of 
each.  On  the  whole,  however,  it 
is  a  oountry  that  requires  a  low 
scenting  hound,  quite  steady  to  his 
game,  for  it  abounds  in  riot,  and 
he  is  often  out  of  sight  of  his 
huntsman ;  he  must  also  stand  well 
on  his  legtf,  with  good  cat-like  feet, 
as  it  tries  both  legs  and  feet,  owing 
to  so  much  of  its  surface  being 
stony.  On  this  account  then,  ano- 
ther disadvantage  arises,  namely: 
hounds  are  often  obliged  to  lie  by, 
in  consequence  of  being  cut  by  the 
flints,  and  we  know  the  bad  effect< 
of  that;  they  are  also  too  often 
pressed  upon  by  the  horsemen,  in 
chase,  and  driven  beyond  the  scent. 
Taken  altogether,  however,  and  es- 
timating the  value  of  the  New 
Forest  in  the  spring,  when  all  other 
countries  are  cut  up,  a  man,  with  a 
strong  stable  of  horses,  and  deter- 
mined to  be  in  the  field,  may  have 
his  heart*s-content  of  fox-hunting 
in  Hampshire. 
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A  HUNT  BREAKFAST  WITH  JORROCKS. 


''  Com  c,  shake  hands — shake  hands 
and  be  friends/'  cried  old  Jorrocks 
a  week  or  two  back,  bursting  into 
our  sanctum  sanctorum  without 
waiting  for  the  ceremony  of  an- 
nouncement, and  holding  his  great 
mutton  fist  out  for  us  to  take 
hold  of.  *^  Come  shake  hands — 
dOf"  said  he,  seeing  our  astonish- 
ment at  his  conduct  after  the  saucy 
letter  he  wrote  us  on  the  subject  of 
his  intended  magazine.  '*  1  really 
have  known  no  joy  since  the  un- 
fortunate hour  I  penned  that  ere 
unlucky  epistle;  but  IVe  come  to 
my  senses,  and  I  find  it  is  much 
easier  to  talk  about  starting  a  ma- 
gazine than  to  start  it,  most  espe- 
cially with  such  incomprehensible 
talent  as  is  engaged  in  yours ;  and 
Fve  come  to  make  it  up  with  you  ; 
and  to  show  Tm  not  affronted,  IVe 
come  to  ask  you  to  breakfast  with 
me  to-morrow,  at  half-past  seven 
by  St.  Paurs,  and  to  take  a  day 
with  the  Surrey,  who  are  as  handy 
as  ladies'  maids — not  above  four 
miles  from  Croydon,  and  all  over 
turf,  and  all  that  sort  of  thing." 
•*  Why,  but  Mr.  Jorrocks,"  said 
we,  somewhat  astonished,  and 
drawing  back  from  his  proffered 
salute,  **  this  is  a  sudden  change, 
indeed ;  and  you  Really  must  ex- 
cuse our  saying  that  we  don't  know 
whether  we  are  addressing  a  friend 
or  a  foe ;  yon  abuse  us  like  pick- 
pockets one  day  and  then  come  to 
make  friends  the  next."  **  Werry 
true,  werry  true,"  said  Jorrocks, 
still  holding  out  his  paw;  '*  but 
then  I  was  aggriwated,  and  I 
thought  as  how  you  had  been  treat- 
ing me  with  neglect,  and  you  know 
we  hauthors  don't  like  to  be  slight- 
ed ;  but  really  never ^  no,  never, 
was  I  so  unappy  as  since  penning 


that  ere  unfortunate  epistle;  and 
the  jokes  that  used  to  be  cut  upon 
me  at  the  free  and  easy  club  at  the 
Magpie  and  Stump,  when  my  arti- 
cles did  not  appear  in  your  excel- 
lent work,  are  nothing  to  what  I 
have  endured  since  I  started  my 
hopposition.  But  it  was  all  ham- 
bition  that  tempted  me,  Mr.  Editor, 
not  cupidity ;  I'm  not  the  man  to 
skin  a  flea  for  the  sake  of  the  hide 
and  tallow.  I  did  not  care  for  the 
coin,  Mr.  Editor,  indeed  I  didn't ; 
it  was  all  hambition — ^so  now  make 
friends ;  and,  talking  of  hambition, 
I've  got  one  of  the  finest  ams  you 
ever  clapt  eyes  on  in  the  whole 
course  of  your  memorable  exist- 
ence. Saw  the  hog  alive — sixteen 
score  within  a  pound;  most  come — 
know  you  like  a  fork  breakfast — 
dejeune  a  la  fanchette,  as  we  say 
in  France,  eh?  Like  my  Lord 
Mayor's  fool,  I  guess,  love  what's 
good ;  well,  all  right  too—do  come, 
that's  a  good  fellow — no  ceremony, 
you  know — us  fox-hunters  hates 
ceremony — where  there's  ceremony 
there's  no  friendship.  Now  you 
will  come,  wont  ye?"  Thus  the 
old  grocer  went  rattling  on  until  he 
was  blown,  when  we  got  a  few 
words  edged  in.  '*  Now  you  old 
Cockney  cormorant,"  said  we,  eye- 
ing him  with  one  of  our  fiercest 
looks,  *'  what  the  devil  do  you 
mean  by  intruding  your  ugly,  ill- 
conditioned  carcase  upon  our  pri- 
vacy ?  Are  you  not  aware  that  it 
is  highly  indecorous  for  one  editor 
— for  such,  I  suppose,  you  have  the 
vanity  to  call  yourself — to  enter 
another's  room  in  this  manner? 
How  do  we  know  but  that  you 
have  come  Jiere  with  a  sinister 
motive — perhaps  to  see  what  we 
have  got  for  the  next  number — or. 
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may  be,  to  walk  off  with  a  bundle 
of  mainiscript ! "  *^  Never  such  a 
thing,  never  such  a  thing,  Mr. 
Editor,"  said  he,  bursting  out  afresh, 
**  it  wouldn't  be  of  no  use  to  me 
now,  so  don*t  say  such  a  thing; 
on  the  contrary,  TVe  got  some 
matter  left  on  hand,  which,  to  show 
that  Tm  not  offended.  Til  send  to 
you,  and  whatever  I  can  do  for 
you  or  your  work  I  will ;  and  you 
may  say  what  you  like  of  me  for 
the  future — anything  but  that  Vm 
a  cuckold — and  Til  never  be  offend- 
ed again  at  nothing,  no,  never  no 
more  ;  so  now  let  us  be  friends — 
forget  and  forgive-— come,  shake 
hands— rfo."  "  Well,  you  old 
blockhead,"  said  we,  at  length  un- 
able to  keep  our  countenance  any 
longer,  ''  we'll  forgive  you,  on  con- 
dition that  vou  will  make  an  affi- 
davit  before  the  Lord  Mayor,  when- 
ever we  may  require  it,  that  you 
consider  yourself  the  greatest  ass 
in  Christendom  with  the  exception 
of  Nodding  Homer,  of  your  hunt, 
and  Gilbert  Forester,  of  the  old 
Luggage  Van ;  and  that  you  give 
each  of  our  sporting  compositors  a 
pound  and  a  half  of  your  best  gun- 
powder tea,  by  way  of  a  salve  to 
their  nerves  for  the  shock  they  sus- 
tained by  seeing  you  placard  the 
walls  with  your  ugly  bills,  you  Dr. 
Eady-looking  tinker."  '*  Til  do 
anything  you  require,"  said  Jor- 
rocks,  '^  only  let  us  be  'as  we 
were'  again,  as  we  used  to  say  in 
the  Lumber  Troop,  for  really  I 
walue  your  favours  more  than  I 
can  find  words  to  express,  and 
hambition  shall  never  get  the  better 
of  me  any  more.  So  now  about 
the  breakfast — the  dejeune  a  la 
fanchette ;  suppose  we  say  half- 
past  seven  and  no  waiting  ? — if  we 
take  an  hour  and  a  quarter  to  get 
through  it  then  there  will  be  two 
hours  and  a  quarter  left  to  ride  to 


cover  in,  and  we  need  not  mind  be- 
ing there  much  before  they  throw  off, 
as  I  don't  think  I  have  ^ny  business 
to  transact  at  the  cover  side,  and  I 
can  take  any  orders  I  may  be  fa- 
voured with  in  the  course  of  the 
run."  '*  Be  it  so/'  said  we;  **  and 
now  Jorrocks  make  yourself  scarce, 
for  we  are  going  to  try  and  make 
English  of  one  of  our  contributor's 
papers,  which  we  assure  yon  is  by 
no  means  an  easy  job  at  times,  and 
we  must  be  alone,  so  good  bye — be 
off— that's  a  fine  fellow."  •'  One 
word  more,"  said  Jorrocks,  hop- 
ping  back  with  his  finger  up  to  his 
nose  just  as  he  was  going  to  close 
the  door — **  when  you  come,  ring 
the  area  bell,  and  then  Mrs.  J. 
wont  hear ;  know  you  don't  like 
Mrs.  J.  no  more  than  myself." 

About  the  appointed  hour  we 
reached  Jorrocks's  house  in  Great 
Coram-street,  just  as  the  old  fel- 
low had  opened  the  door  to  look 
down  the  street  for  us.  He  was 
dressed  in  the  Surrey  hunt  coat — 
scarlet  with  a  green  collar  (made 
like  a  dressing  gown) — drab  un- 
mentionables, gray  worsted  stock- 
ings, and  green  slippers,  his  boots 
being  airing  before  the  fire.  **  So 
glad  to  see  you,"  said  he ;  *'  here's 
a  charming  morning,  indeed — re- 
gular southerly  wind  and  a  cloudy 
sky — rare  scenting  it  will  be — 
think  I  could  almost  run  a  fox 
myself.  Come  in  —  never  mind 
your  hat,  hang  it  anywhere,  but 
don't  make  a  noise.  I  stole  away 
and  left  Mrs.  J.  snoring,  so  wont 
do  to  awake  her,  you  know.  By 
the  way  you  should  see  my  hat  ;-^ 
Betsey,  fatch  my  hat  out  of  the 
back  parlour.  I've  set  up  a  new 
green  silk  cord,  with  a  gold  frog 
to  fasten  it  to  my  button-hole 
— werry  illigant^  I  think,  and 
werry  suitable  to  the  dress — quite 
my  own   idea — have  a  notion  all 
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the  Surreiy  chaps  will  get  them; 
for,  between  you  and  I,  I  set  the 
fashions,  and  what  is  more  I  some- 
times set  them  at  a  leap,  too.  Bnt 
now  tell  me,  have  you  any  objec- 
tion to  breakfasting  in  the  kitchen? 
— more  retired,  you  know;  besides 
which  you  get  every  thing  hot  and 
hot,  which  is  what  J  call  doing  a 
bit  of  plisure."  **  Not  at  all," 
said  we,  ''so  lead  the  way ;"  and 
down  we  walked  to  the  lower  re- 
gions. It  was  a  nice  comfortable 
looking  place,  with  a  blazing  fire, 
half  the  floor  covered  with  an  old 
oil-cloth,  and  the  rest  exhibiting 
the  cheerless  aspect  of  the  naked 
flags.  About  a  yard  and  a  half 
from*  the  fire  was  placed  the  break- 
fast table;  in  the  centre  stood  a 
magnificent  uncut  ham,  with  a 
great  quartern  loaf  on  one  side  and 
a  huge  Bologna  sausage  on  the 
other ;  besides  these  there  were 
nine  eggs,  two  pyramids  of  mu£Bn8, 
a  great  deal  of  toast,  a  dozen  ship- 
biscuits,  and  half  a  pork-pie,  while 
a  dozen  kidneys  were  spluttering 
on  a  spit  before  the  fire,  and  Betsey 
held  a  gridiron  covered  with  mut^ 
ton-chops  on  the  top ;  altogether 
there  was  as  much  as  would  have 
served  ten  people.  ''  Now  sit 
down,"  said  Jorrocks,  '*  and  let  us 
be  doing,  for  I  am  as  hungry  as  a 
hunter.  Hope  you  are  peckish, 
too;  what  shall  I  give  you? — ^tea 
or  coffee? — but  take  both — coffee 
first  and  tea  after  a  bit.  If  I  can*t 
give  you  them  good  don't  know 
who  can.  You  must  pay  your  de^ 
vours,  as  we  say  in  France,  to  the 
am,  for  it  is  an  especial  fine  one, 
and  do  take  a  few  eggs  with  it; 
there,  I've  not  given  you  above  a 
pound  of  am,  but  you  can  come 
again,  you  know — waste  not  want 
not.  Now  take  some  muffins,  c/o, 
pray.  Betsey,  bring  some  more 
cream,  and  set  the  kidneys  on  the 


table,  the  learned  editor  is  getting 
nothing  to  eat.  Have  a  chop  with 
your  kidney,  werry  luxterous — I 
could  eat  an  elephant  stuffed  with 
grenadiers,  and  wash  them  down 
with  an  ocean  of  tea ;  but  pray  lay  ' 
in  to  the  breakfast,  or  I  shall  think 
you  are  still  offended.  There,  n<>w 
take  some  tea  and  toast  or  one  of  ^ 
those  biscuits,  or  whatever  yOu 
like ;  would  a  little  more  am  be 
agreeable?  Betsey,  run  into  the 
larder  and  see  if  your  Missis  left 
any  of  that  cold  chine  of  poHc  last 
night — and  hear,  bring  the  cold 
goose,  and  any  cold  flesh  you  can 
lay  hands  on,  there  are  really  no 
wittles  on  the  table.  I  am  quite 
ashamed,  Mr.  Editor,  to  set  you 
down  to  such  a  scanty  fork  break- 
last  ;  but  this  is  what  comes  of  not 
being  master  of  your  own  house. 
Hope  your  hat  may  long  cover 
your  fiEimily,  Mr.  Editor,  rely  upon 
it,  it  is  '  cheaper  to  buy  your  bacon 
than  to  keep  a  pig.' "  Just  as  Jor- 
rocks uttered  these  last  wordsr  the 
side  door  opened,  and  without  either 
with  your  leave  or  by  your  leave 
in  bounced  Mrs.  Jorrocks  in  an 
elegant  dishabille  (or  *'  dish  of  veal," 
as  Jorrocks  pronounced  it),  with 
her  hair  tucked  up  in  papers,  and  a 
pair  of  worsted  slippers  on  her  feet, 
worked  with  roses  and  blue  lilies* 

"  Pray,  Mister  J.,"  said  she, 
taking  no  more  notice  of  ourself 
than  if  we  had  been  enveloped  in 
Jack  the  Giant-killer's  coat  of  dark- 
ness, "  what  is  the  meaning  of  this 
card  ?  I  found  it  in  your  best  coat 
pocket,  which  yon  had  on  last 
night,  and  I  do  desire,  sir,  that  ^ 
you  will  tell  me  how  it  came  there. 
Good  morning,  sir  (spying  us  at 
last),  perhaps  you  know  where  Mr. 
Jorrocks  was  last  night,  and  per- 
haps you  can  tell  me  who  this  per- 
son is  whose  card  I  have  found  in 
the  corner  of  Mr.  Jorrooks's  best 
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coat  pocket  ?^  '^  Indeed^  nadam/' 
we  replied,  *'  Mr.  Jorrocks  s  move- 
ments of  yesterday  eveDiog  are 
quite  a  secret  to  ns.  It  is  the  night 
that  he  usually  spends  at  the  Mag- 
pie and  Stump,  but  whether  he  was 
there  or  not  we  cannot  pretend  to 
say,  not  being  a  member  of  the 
free  and  easy  club.     As  for  the 


card,  madam — "  "  There,  then, 
take  it  and  read  it,''  interrupted 
Mrs.  J. ;  and  we  took  the  card 
accordingly — a  delicate  pale  pink, 
with  blue  borders  and  gilt  edges — 
and  read  —  we  would  fain  put  it  all 
in  dashes  and  asterisks —  '*  Miss 
Juliana  Granville,  John  Street^ 
Waterloo  Road." 


STILL  LIFE. 


THE    PEA-HEN,    THE    PINTA1>0,    AND   THE  JAY. 

Eograved  by  Raddon,  from  a  Painting  by  A.  Cooper,  R.  A. 


We  this  month  present  a  new 
species  of  embellishment  to  our 
subscribers,  being  a  sort  of  omnium 
gatherum  from  divers  dimes.  The 
birds  appear  grouped  together,  as  if 
just  turned  out  from  the  game-bag 
of  one  of  our  brother  sportsmen  in 
the  East,  where,  however  extraor- 
dinarr  it  may  appear  to  us  untra- 
Yelled  islanders,  it  is  no  unusual 
thing  to  bring  home  three  or  four 
brace  of  pea-fowl,  amidst  a  variety 
of  other  kinds  of  game.  Thus  if 
any  too  censorious  reader  should  be 
inclined  to  find  fault,  because  only 
one  of  the  three  birds  is  to  be  met 
with,  fer4B  nature:,  in  Great  Bri- 
tain, we  would  remind  him  that  the 
other  two  are  both  to  be  fbuild,  as 
wild  and  as  numerous  as  he  could 
wish,  in  our  distant  possessions  in 
AuBL  and  Africa ;  '*  a  covey  of  pea- 
fowl" being  as  common  an  expres- 
sion in  India,  as  a  covey  of  partrid- 
ge is  with  us,  and  in  a  Numidian 
jungle,  the  pintado  or  guinea-hen, 
is  flushed  without  the  least  surprise, 
though  there  may  be  no  human 
habitation  within  fifty  miles  of  the 
spot.  There  is  therefore  not  the 
slightest  occasion  for  associating 
the  idea  of  a  barn-door,  or  a  well 
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trimmed  shrubbery,  with  either  of 
these  birds,  ihougfh  we  have  been 
long  accustomed  to  behold  them 
only  in  a  domestic  state. 

It  must  be  a  fine  sight  to  find  a 
covey  of  pea^fowl  in  an  Indian 
jungle ;  it  is  there  that,  according^ 
to  our  best  ornithologists,  nature 
first  placed  them,  though,  on  ac^ 
count  of  their  beauty,  they  have 
since  been  transplanted  to  most 
parts  of  the  world ;  there,  too,  they 
are  in  a  state  of  perfect  freedom, 
and  therefore  more  likely  to  be  seen 
to  advantage.  To  say  much  about 
the  beauty  of  the  peacock,  would 
only  be  superfluous;  even  the 
rough  and  plain  spoken  BujBfon, 
could  not  behold  him  without 
breaking  forth  into  the  following 
eulogy:^"  I  t'smatchless  plumage," 
says  he,  '*  seems  to  combine  all  that 
delights  the  eye,  in  the  soft  and 
delicate  tints  of  the  finest  flowers ; 
all  that  dazzles  it  in  the  sparkling 
lustre  of  the  gems,  and  all  that 
astonishes  it  in  the  grand  display 
of  the  rainbow."  But  to  say  no- 
thing of  the  bird  itself,  one  feather 
from  its  train  is  a  wonder,  and  can 
delight  the  sage  as  well  as  the 
child;   we  are  apt,    certainly,  to 
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look  at  it  without  much  notice, 
because  it  was  our  plajthing  in  the 
nursery,  and  therefore  have  we 
become  familiar  to  it;  but  which 
of  us,  had  he  never  seen  it  before, 
would  not  now  gaze  upon  it  with 
astonishment?  The  eye,  as  it  is 
called,  of  a  peacock's  feather  (with 
all  its  varying  colours,  from  the 
deepest  purple  to  the  brightest 
green  and  gold),  is  almost  enough 
to  tempt  a  man  to  become  an  orni- 
thologist ;  and  is  of  itself,  a  suffi- 
cient indication  of  the  eastern 
origin  of  the  bird  that  bears  it. 

It  is  the  pea-hen,  however,  that 
is  represented  in  our  plate,  and 
therefore  is  it  becoming  that  we 
should  turn  our  attention  towards 
her.  Bums,  when  speaking  of  na- 
ture, beautifully  tells  us  that 

"  Her  prentice  ban'  she  tried  on  man, 
And  then  she  made  the  lady,  0 ;" 

but  however  true  this  must  be 
allowed  to  be  with  regard  to  the 
human  race,  she  does  not  seem  to 
have  followed  the  same  rule  upon 
all  occasions ;  thus  though  the  pea- 
hen be  a  fine  and  elegant  bird,  still 
in  personal  attractions  it  must  yield 
the  palm  to  its  more  favoured  mate. 
A  good  deal  of  care  and  attention 
are  required  to  rear  pea-fowl  in 
this  country,  in  consequence  of  the 
coldness  and  varying  character  of 
our  climate ;  and  for  these  reasons 
there  is  little  ground  for  believing 
that  they  would  ever  do  well  in  a 
wild  state  in  England.  The  pea- 
hen lays  five  or  six  eggs  of  a  whit- 
ish colour,  upon  which  she  sits  for 
about  nine  and  twenty  days  in  this 
country,  though  ^ve  and  twenty  is 
the  ordinary  time  in  Hindoostan. 

The  most  successful  mode  of 
shooting  pea-fowl  in  India,  did  the 
sportsman  go  out  merely  for  that 
purpose,  would  be  with  some  good 
steaidy  spaniels,  and  mounted  upon 
an  elephant,  or  not,  as  the  nature 


of  the  country  might  require.     T» 
attempt  to  walk  through  one  of  the 
thickest  jungles  is  almost  a  hopeless 
task,   and  a  very  dangerous  one 
besides ;  and  nothing  but  the  ponder- 
ous elephant,  bearing  every  thing* 
before  him  by  his  great  weight  and 
strength,  will  in  that  case  be  effec- 
tive.    Pea- fowl  are,  however,  fre- 
quently found  in  the  more  open 
parts    of  the  country,  and  there 
they  may  be  followed  upon  foot. 
In  the  best  descriptions  of  Indian 
sporting,   they  (in  company  with 
the  jungle- fowl,   the    black    par- 
tridge, the  quail,  and  various  kinds 
of  pheasants,  &c.)  are  frequently 
mentioned.     Thus  in  page  357  of 
the  first  vol.  of  '*  Captain  Mundy'a 
Pen  and  Pencil  Sketches  of  India," 
we  find  the  following  brief  descrip* 
tion  of  a  day's  shooting: — ''The 
next  day,  the  camp  moved  to  the 
hamlet  of  Mundeena.    A  low  thick 
jungle  of  stunted  bushes,  covers  the 
surface  of  the  country  as  far  as  the 
eye  can  range;    I  shot  my  way 
from  camp  to  camp,  mounted  on  an 
elephant,'  and  brought  home  a  good 
bag  of  hares,  quaib,  and  pea- fowl.'' 
And  again,  in  the  same  able  work, 
he  tells  us  that  his  party  ''  amused 
themselves  in  hawking  the   pea- 
fowl, which  abound  in  the  Arrhye 
States."  The  idea  of  hawking  pea* 
fowl,  which  when  full  grown  must 
be  very  powerful  birds,  appears  a 
grand   one;    but  the   fact  is,  as 
Captain    Mundy    afterwards    ex- 
plains, that  it  b  '*  the  young  pea- 
chicks,   at  which  the  hawks  are 
usually   fiown."    The  bhause,  or 
short-winged    Indian    hawk,    will 
however  sometimes  IxAdlj  attack 
even  a  full  grown  pea-cock,  but 
the  odds  are  very  high  against  even 
two  or  three  such  assailants  being 
able  to  bring  him  down,  and  aware 
of  his  power,  afbr  having  recon- 
noiteied  him,  they  will  more  fre- 
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quendy  retdm  again  to  hand,  with- 
out making  any  attack. 

Pea-fowl  were  esteemed  as  a 
great  delicacy  by  the  ancient  Ro- 
mana,  bat  this  we  suspect  to  have 
been  more  for  fashion's  sake,  than 
for  any  thing  else,  as  they  make 
by  no  means  a  favourite  dish  at 
present  in  Europe.  In  India,  how- 
ever, Captain  Mundy  says  that 
these  young  pea-chicks  ''  are  on 
the  table  no  bad  representative 
of  the  pheasant, "  and  we  have 
heard  similar  remarks  from  private 
fiources. 

The  next  of  our  trio,  to  which 
we  will  now  allude,  is  a  bird  bear- 
ing many  names,  four  to  our  own 
knowledge,  namely,  the  Pintado, 
the  Gallina,  the  Guinea-fowl,  and 
the  Pearl-hen ;  the  latter  has  been 
given  it  in  consequence  of  the 
white  spots  with  which  it  is  co- 
vered, and  is  by  no  means  an  unfit 
appellation.  Though  now  become 
naturalized  in  most  parts  of  the 
world,  it  is  believed  to  have  been 
originally  indigenous  to  Africa 
alone;  its  very  Linnisan  name, 
Numidia  MeleagriSy  seems  at  once 
to  imply  this.  In  those  parts  of 
Africa  wher^  they  abouud  in  their 
wild  state,  they  are  scattered  over 
the  country  much  the  same  as  par- 
tridges are  here,  and  like  them,  are 
generally  found  in  flocks  or  coveys; 
in  fact,  the  Pearl-hen  (as  we  like 
that  name  best,  we  shall  use  it) 
resembles  the  partridge  in  some 
respects,  its  wings  being  short,  and 
tail  pendulous,  like  that  bird.  As 
even  when  domesticated  here,  it 
can  make  good  use  of  its  wings 
when  it  so  pleases,  it  may  naturally 
be  supposed  that  in  its  native  woods 
it  will  fly  both  fast  and  far,  if  dis- 
turbed by  the  sportsman;  and  such 
we  are  informed  is  the  case,  though 
we  cannot  speak  from  actual  obser- 
vation, not  having  yet  taken  a 
sporting  tour  through  Africa. 


Though  coming  originally  from 
hot  and  sun  burnt  regions,  the 
pearl- hen  bears  our  climate  well, 
and  is  oflen  more  inclined  to  roam 
through  the  neighbouring  fields, 
than  to  feed  quietly  in  the  rick- 
yard  ;  in  fact,  we  have  known 
instances  of  a  brood  of  them  abso- 
lutely taking  to  some  neighbouring 
wood,  and  there  remaining  in  a 
state  of  independence,  like  the  wolf 
in  the  fable,  *'  prefering  lean  liberty 
to  fat  slavery."  We  have  ourselves 
many  times  found  them  in  the 
woods  and  hedge-rows  afar  from 
their  home,  and  as,  when  thus 
found,  they  mostly  lie  close,  have 
had  several  disappointments  by 
walking  up  to  a  fine  point,  in  full 
expectation  of  finding  game,  and 
then  discovering  it  to  be  at  nothing 
but  one  of  our  neighbour's  guinea- 
fowl  ;  a  severe  winter,  however,  is 
likely  either  to  kill  them,  or  force 
them  to  return,  but  we  really  think 
that  if  they  were  attentively  fed 
during  hard  weather,  they  would 
live  all  the  year  through  in  a  good 
cover,  and  do  well ;  indeed  we  have 
even  heard  of  such  being  the  case, 
in  a  few  instances.  Colonel  Haw- 
ker observes,  that  they  are  "excel- 
lent birds  to  give  the  alarm,  in  the 
event  of  poachers  entering  a  cover, 
or  thieves  lurking  about  your  pre- 
mises by  night;*'  and  neither  of 
these  things  are  at  all  unlikely, 
because  if  disturbed,  their  cry  is 
both  loud  and  incessant.  Since 
Rome  was  once  saved  by  a  goose, 
why  might  not  a  man^s  house,  or 
game  preserve,  be  saved  by  a  gui- 
nea-hen ? 

And  now  then  to  conclude  with 
a  few  remarks  upon  our  old  ac- 
quaintance the  Jay ;  we  call  it  our 
**  old  acquaintance,"  because  in  our 
school-boy  days  we  have  followed 
this  singular  bird  in  many 

**.  A  wearied  chitse  and  wuted  hour," 
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as  it  kept  fljing  on  from  tree  to 
tree  upon  our  approach ;  its  mode 
of  self-preservation  is  a  singular 
one,  instead  of  flying*  straight  awaj 
from  its  pursuer  at  once,  like  other 
shy  hirds,  it  merely  takes  care  just 
to  keep  a  sufficient  distance  in 
advance  (about  seventy  or  eighty 
yards),  as  if  it  took  delight  in 
alluring  him  on,  and  then  baffling 
all  his  ingenuity.  Even  the  sly 
old  keeper  mostly  finds  all  his  plans 
Unavailing,  for  though  he  sneak  up 
under  the  thick  hedge-row,  or  lie 
patiently  in  ambush  behind  the 
Scotch  fir,  the  keen  eye,  or  quick 
ear,  of  the  jay,  mostly  discovers 
him,  and  away  she  goes  in  spite  of 
all  the  maledictions  which  he  may 
send  after  her. 

Though  we  have  only  one  de- 
scription of  jay  in  England,  there 
are  several  others  in  different  parts 
of  the  wider  world.  In  the  excel- 
lent new  works  upon  American 
ornithology,  by  Charles  Lucien 
Buonaparte,  and  Mr.  Audubon,  we 
find  two,  namely,  the  Florida,  and 
the  Columbia  jay;  the  latter  of 
these  is,  we  believe,  the  largest 
that  is  known,  being  tbirty-one 
inches  in  length,  and  twenty- six 
from  wing  to  wing ;  it  is  a  beau- 
tiful bird,  ''the  general  colour  of  its 
plumage  being  bright  blue,  with 
purple  reflections,  the  fore-neck 
and  anterior  part  of  the  breast 
black,  the  rest  of  the  under  parts 
white."  The  Florida  jay  is  much 
smaller,  measuring  only  eleven 
inches  and  a  quarter  in  length,  but 
in  the  words  of  Mr.  Audubon,  **  it 
is  a  beautiful  and  lively  bird,  and  a 
constant  resident  in  the  south- 
western parts  of  Florida,  from 
which  country  it  seldom,  if  ever, 
removes  to  any  great  distance." 
This  preference  for  particular  parts 
of  a  country  is  even  observable  in 
the  English  jay,  as  there  are  many 


places  in  our  island  in  which  it  is 
a  vara  avis^.  For  a  description  of 
this  bird,  however,  we  will  turn  to 
the  pages  of  our  British  ornitholo- 
gist, Bewick,  as  we  know  that  he 
has  given  both  a  brief  and  a  correct 
one. 

''  This  most  beantifnl  bird  is  not 
more  than  thirteen  inches  in  length: 
the  feathers  on  the  forehead  are 
white,  streaked  with  black,  and 
form  a  tuft,  which  it  can  erect  at 
pleasure;  the  chin  is  white,  and 
from  the  comers  of  the  bill  on  each 
side,  proceeds  a  broad  streak  of 
black,  which  passes  under  the  eye; 
the  hinder  part  of  the  head,  neck, 
and  back,  are  of  a  light  cinnamon 
colour ;  the  breast  is  of  the  same 
colour,  but  lighter;  lesser  wing 
coverts,  bay;  the  greater  wing 
coverts  are  elegantly  barred  with 
black,  fine  pale  blue,  and  white 
alternately ;  the  tail  is  black,  with 
pale  brown  edges. 

**  The  jay  is  a  very  common  bird 
in  Great  Britain,  and  is  found  in 
various  parts  of  Europe.  It  is  dis- 
tinguished as  well  for  the  beautiful 
arrangement  of  its  colours,  as  for 
its  harsh  grating  voice,  and  restless 
disposition;  upon  seeing  the  sports- 
man, it  gives,  by  its  cries,  the  alarm 
of  danger,  and  thereby  defeats  his 
aim,  and  disappoints  him.  The  jay 
builds  in  woods,  and  makes  an  art- 
less nest,  composed  of  sticks,  fibres, 
and  tender  twigs ;  the  female  lays 
five  or  six  eggs,  of  a  greyish  ash 
colour,  mixed  with  green,  and 
faintly  spotted  with  brown.  Mr. 
Pennant  observes,  that  the  young 
ones  continue  with  their  parents 
till  the  following  spring,  when  they 
separate  to  form  new  pairs.  Birds 
of  this  species  live  on  acorns,  nuts, 
seeds,  and  various  kinds  of  fruits ; 
they  will  also  eat  eggs,  and  some- 
times destroy  young  birds  in  the 
absence  of  the  old  ones.*' 
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REMARKS  ON  THE  ARTICLE  ON  "  THE  ROAD,"  IN 

THE  QUARTERLY  REVIEW. 


BY    A    FETTER    LANE     COACHMAN. 


Sir, 
One  of  oar  book-keepers  having 
lent  me  the  last  number  of  the 
Quarterly  Review,  containing  that 
excellent  article  on  the  Road,  I 
avail  myself  of  a  few  leisure  mo- 
ments before  my  coach  is  ready,  to 
address  some  observations  to  you  on 
the  same,  in  the  hopes  that  you 
may  be  able  to  find  an  inside  place 
for  them  in  the  next  number  of  your 
admirably  horsed  concern.  I  read 
in  former  years  in  the  Old  War- 
wick Coach,  as  you  facetiously  term 
the  Old  Sporting  Magazine,  the 
able  articles  by  Nimrod  on  the  sub- 
ject of  the  road,  who,  as  well  as 
the  author  of  the  paper  in  the 
Quarterly,  appeared  well  versed  in 
the  business  of  coaching  and  hit  off 
the  subject  in  good  style,  though 
there  are  a  few  points  in  which  I 
disag^e  with  them.  I  may,  how- 
ever, premise  that  I  am  neither  one 
of  the  old  or  yet  of  the  modem 
school  of  coachmen,  and  know 
more  about  putting  horses  together 
for  a  coach  than  sentences  together 
for  a  Sporting  Magazine — I  may 
also  add  that  I  am  what  the  news- 
papers would  call  a  conservative — 
that  18,  I  am  for  every  man  keep- 
ing in  his  proper  place,  for  gentle- 
men being  gentlemen,  coachmen 
coachmen  or  servants,  and  so  on ; 
and  now  trusting  that  you  will 
make  due  allowance  for  my  bun- 
gling, I  shall  say  '*  hold  hard,"  and 
off  we  go. 

In  the  first  place,  nothing  can  be 
better  than  the  description  of  the 
old  gentleman  who  has  taken  so 
long  a  nap.      The  whole   of  the 


story  is  so  natural  that  I  have  all 
the  scene  in  my  mind's  eye.  No 
coachman  I  am  sure  has  been  for 
any  length  of  time  upon  the  road 
without  meeting  with  some  such 
fidgetty  customer.  I  recollect  once 
having  a  methodist  preacher  for  a 
passenger,  and  nothing  that  was 
either  said  or  done,  was  at  all  to 
his  mind.  On  that  day  I  happened 
to  have  a  very  awkward  team  — 
three  blind  ones  and  a  very  shy  off 
leader,  and  I  confess  that  two  or 
three  times  I  lost  my  patience  as 
well  as  temper.  My  near  leader 
pulled  to  such  a  degree  that  I  was 
obliged  to  get  down  and  put  her 
bearing  rein  up  to  the  top  of  the 
bit,  and  curb  her  enough  to  break 
her  jaw.  After  starting  again,  1 
could  deal  with  her  very  well  for 
about  a  mile,  when  her  mouth  got 
dead  again,  and  I  was  wicked 
enough  to  let  drive  a  few  hearty 
d — ms  at  her ;  my  pious  companion 
all  the  while  exhorting  me  to  ''  pa- 
tience." **  Patience  be  d — d,'*  at 
last  said  I,  fairly  sick  of  the  two, 
upon  which  he  bolted  as  if  he  had 
been  galvanized.  "  Pray,  sir," 
said  he,  '*  did  you  ever  hear  of 
Job  V*  He  can't  keep  out  of  the 
shop,  thought  I,  but  I  wont  have  it, 
so  I  answered,  ''  What  coach  does 
he  drive  V  "  Awful,  in  'the  ex- 
treme," said  he,  throwing  up  his 
hands,  '^  I  f&ar  you  don't  read  your 
Bible,  but  I  will  tell  you — he  was 
the  most  patient  man  that  ever  ex- 
isted." "  But.  sir,"  said  I,  "  did 
he  ever  drive  three  blind  un's  and 
a  bolter  ?"  "  Certainly  not,"  re- 
plied he,  **  he  was  not  a  coach- 
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man."  *'  Then  it's  accounted  for," 
said  I,  '*  for  if  ever  he  had  had 
four  such  horses  to  deal  with  as  I 
have  here,  he  would  have  had  no 
more  patience  than  myself.*'  But  I 
am  getting  a  little  off  the  road,  so 
to  return  to  the  Quarterly — I  think 
it  is  a  mistake  calling  the  '*  gam- 
mon board" — or  seat  behind — the 
'*  back-gammon  board."  It  took  its 
name  I  believe  from  an  act  that  was 
passed  for  limiting  the  number  of 
passengers  to  be  carried  on  the  roof, 
and  this  thing  being  invented  to 
evade  the  act  (for,  as  Lord  Eldon 
used  to  say,  there  never  was  an 
Act  of  Parliament  framed  yet  that 
you  could  not  drive  a  coach  and 
four  through),  was  considered  a 
good  piece  of  ganamon,  and  was 
chrbtened  accordingly — this  how- 
ever is  immaterial.  But  why,  I 
should  like  to  know,  is  a  coachman 
called  an  artist  ?  1 4hink  it  is  not 
paying  any  man  a  compliment  to 
call  him  what  he  is  not.  I  also 
think  the  reviewer  is  inclined  to 
hold  the  coachmen  of  the  present 
day  a  little  too  high.  It  is  true 
that  he  is  careful  at  the  same  time 
of  hurting  the  feelings  of  those  of 
former  days  to  whom  he  gives  due 
credit,  but  this  is  only  like  picking 
a  man  up  after  you  have  knocked 
him  down.  I  must  confess  that  I 
think  the  march  of  intellect  has 
marched  its  last  stage  with  many 
of  our  modern  coachmen*  The 
narrow  brimmed  hat,  lots  of  ring- 
lets— the  dapper  superfine  frock — 
the  neat  cut  trowsers — the  doe- 
skin gloves  with  the  ring  on  the 
little  finger,  all  seem  a  little  beyond 
what  is  expected  from  a  servant. 
My  opinion  is  that  a  man  who 
drives  a  coach  should  be  rigged  out 
differently.  He  should  be  prepared 
to  encouter  every  variety  of  wea- 
ther—  heat,  cold,  wet,  sun-shine, 
or  dry.     To  be  sure  since  the  intro- 


duction of  the  loose  apron,  the  kne« 
caps  and  long  tail  coats  may  be 
dispensed  with,  but  what  are  so 
good  as  boots  for  getting  up  and 
down,  and  through  the  mud  in? 
And  how  much  better  was  it  to  have 
a  hat  that  shot  the  rain  off  than 
one  of  the  new  fangled  things  that 
keep  a  continual  stream  down  the 
back.  There  used  to  be  a  neatness 
in  a  coachman's  dress  that  I  am 
sorry  to  see  is  nearly  exploded,  and 
they  now  appear  fitter  for  a  stroll 
in  the  park  than  for  business. 

The  reviewer  observes  that  the 
improvement  in  the  moral  character 
of  the  coachman  b  to  be  attributed  to 
the  increased  pace  of  coaches,  and 
that  formerly  coachmen  bore  some 
analogfy  to  prize  fighters — ^viz.  that 
he  who  hit  hardest  stood  highest  in 
repute.  In  my  opinion  the  differ- 
ence is  caused  by  the  greater  num- 
ber of  horses  used — the  improve- 
ments in  the  roads — the  lightness 
of  the  coaches,  and  the  small 
quantity  of  lug^ge  carried  since 
vans  were  introduced.  In  my  time, 
the  light  coaches  have  weighed 
six  hundred  weight  more  than  they 
do  now,  and  were  so  high  as  to  be 
continually  on  the  swing.  Modern 
coachmen  have  nothing  in  the  way 
of  difficulty  to  contend  with,  and 
now  forsooth  they  are  called  men 
of  science — Philosophers  in  fact ! 

I  wish  some  of  these  swells  could 
have  one  journey  nay,  I  wouldT 
be  content  with  their  having  one 
stage  of  fifteen  miles,  with  four 
weak  horses,  a  full  load  —  with 
from  eighty  to  a  hundred  barrels  of 
oysters,  plenty  of  luggage  belonging 
to  passengers  and  others,  a  coach 
of  the  old  weight,  24  cwt. — ^the 
road  bad,  viz.  crowned  high  in  the 
middle,  with  six  inches  in  depth  of 
gravel,  and  deep  ruts  on  either 
side,  just  to  let  them  see  what  the 
coachmen  of  former  days  had  to 
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contend  with,  and  I  think  that  nine 
out  of  ten  would  find  that  they 
could  not  hold  the  whip  in  the 
middle  of  the  crop,  as  is  now  the 
go,  but  take  it  by  the  handle.  If 
with  all  the  above  disadvantages 
they  could  accomplish  the  stage  in 
an  hour  and  fifty  minutes,  I  would 
call  them  coachmen,  but  I  doubt 
the  ability  of  half  of  them.  What 
man,  deserving  the  name  of  a 
coachman,  I  would  ask,  can  find 
difficulty  in  keeping  time  with  all 
the  advantages  of  the  present  sys- 
tem? 

Formerly,  when  hard  hitting  was 
necessary,  good  hands  also  were 
necessary;  for  after  all  a  coach- 
man can  do  more  with  his  reins 
than  he  can  with  his  whip.  The 
chief  requisite  now  is  a  steady 
hand,  for  all  the  horses  are  well  up 
to  their  bits,  and  this  is  what  shows 
a  coachman  off  to  advantage.  On 
the  subject  of  driving  with  un- 
buckled reins,  allow  me  to  say  that 
it  is  a  very  idle  and  dangerous  one, 
and  the  reviewer  shows  very  plainly 
why  it  is  so.  Since  my  time  we 
all  drove  with  short  wheel-reins, 
which  I  must  say  I  still  prefer, 
though  I  by  no  means  condemn 
the  long'  ones ;  still  I  am  inclined 
to  think  that  the  latter  are  never 
ao  handy  as  when  about  a  foot  or 
nine  inches  through  the  hand,  and 
of   coarse    buckled.     By    having 


them  this  length  I  am  confident 
the  near  wheel-rein  will  be  more 
easily  found  by  taking  hold  of  the 
loop  without  drawing  the  lead-rein 
also,  and  this  would  also  prevent 
that  cross-hand  clawing  of  the  reins 
which  is  often  seen  when  the  near 
wheel-rein  is  wanted  in  a  hurry. 
Coachmen,  however,  ask,  ''  If  a 
horse  falls,  what  is  to  become  of 
you  V*  All  I  can  say  is  that  during 
the  many  years  I  have  had  to  do 
with  the  road,  in  the  course  of 
which  I  have  frequently  had  horses 
most  miserably  below  themselves, 
I  never  heard  of  an  accident  hap- 
pening from  that  cause.  I  drove  a 
great  big  beast  for  two  years  that 
on  an  average  fell  once  a  week, 
and  yet  with  the  reins  as  I  have 
described  he  never  either  pulled 
me  off  or  got  them  out  of  my  hand, 
though  he  never  gave  me  the  least 
notice,  but  always  fell  as  if  he  was 
shot.  Knowing,  however,  that  you 
are  one  of  the  fast  sort,  and  all  for 
short  stages,  I  will  pull  up  for  the 
present,  but  with  your  permission 
will  resume  this  subject  at  an  early 
opportunity;  and  as  I  am  neither 
an  advocate  for  the  old  system,  nor 
yet  an  out-and-out  admirer  of  the 
new,  perhaps  I  cannot  adopt  a 
more  appropriate  signature  than 
that  of  Medium. 

White  Horse^  Fetter  Lane. 


MUCH  ADO  ABOUT  NOTHING. 


BV  A  YORKSHIREMAN. 


Good  morning,  Mr.  Editor,  I  am 
at  home  at  last,  and  always  proud 
to  receive  your  commands,  though 
you  must  be  aware  that  it  is  much 
easier  to  ask  a  man  to  write  some- 
thing funny  than  for  him  to  exe- 


cute the  commission.  As  Miss 
Sheridan  says,  '^  It  is  difficult  to 
be  witty  to  order."  However,  my 
best  services  are  always  at  your 
command,  and  if  I  faU  in  giving 
you    satisfaction    you    must    not 
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grumble^  but  just  take  the  will  for 
the  deed.  But  what  am  1  to  write 
about?  There's  the  rub!  You 
say  it  must  be  nothing  about  Jor- 
rocks,  because  you .  are  going  .to 
have  a  shy  at  him  yourself,  and 
you  know  that  the  grocer  is  my 
standing  dish — that  **  I  called  him 
into  existence/'  as  Canning  said  of 
the  New  World.  Moreover  **  figs" 
and  1  have  had  a  trip  to  Paris  to- 
gether since  my  last  communica- 
tion, and  I  have  got  a  whole  pocket- 
book  full  of  adventures,  which  I 
thought  of  cooking  up  for  you  the 
next  cheque  you  drew  upon  my 
head>piece.  Well,  what  must  be, 
must  be,  and  they  most  keep  ;  but 
I  really  don't  know  what  to  supply 
their  place  with.  I  do  nothing  in 
the  gunning  line,  or  I  could  spin 
you  eight-and-twenty  pages  or  so 
on  the  length  of  the  woodcock's 
bill,  which  I  would  endeavour  to 
prove  is  no  longer  than  most  tai* 
lor's;  and  you  have  ignominioualy 
consigned  my  *'  Dissertation  on 
Fools,  showing  their  genus,  spe- 
cies, &c.,  wi&  useful  directions 
for  increasing  their  number,"  to 
the  Balaam  box.  The  poor  fisher- 
man is  frozen  out  at  this  season  of 
the  year,  and  it  is  enough  to  give 
one  the  rheumatism  to  think  of  it ; 
and  as  to  hunting  tours,  there  is 
no  space  of  time  between  a  whole 
season  and  a  day  that  has  not  been 
occupied  by  the  narrative  of  some 
sporting  aspirant,  from  the  elegant 
descriptions  of  Nimrod  to  the  maud- 
lin ravings  of  the  man  '*  wot  re- 
commends a  three  minutes'  lap  to 
hounds  before  hunting !" 

Well,  I'll  give  my  grey  goose  the 
rein,  and  let  it  go  which  way  it 
will. 

One  nasty,  frosty,  misty  morn- 
ing, early  last  November,  I  found 
myself  on  the  top  of  a  two-horse 
coach,  on  the  road  between  Grant- 


ham and  Lincoln,  but  whether  I 
had  come  from  Stamford,  Leicester, 
Melton,  or  Nottingham,  it  is  not 
material  for  you  to  know.  The 
morning  was  raw  and  I  was  well 
muffled  up,  not  expecting  my  jour- . 
ney  to  terminate  before  night. 
Towards  the  middle  of  the  day  the 
sun  broke  forth,  and  I  lowered  the 
worsted  comforter  from  before  my 
eyes,  for  I  generally  travel  with 
them  covered  by. way  of  seeing 
the  country.  Shortly  after  this 
we  overtook  a  groom  with  two 
horses — the  led  one  carrying  lots 
of  cloathing,  and  through  the  roller 
that  encircled  them  was  stuck  a 
cane  whip-stick.  It  was  no  busi- 
ness of  mine  to  be  sure,  as  Paul 
Pry  would  say,  nor  could  it  make 
much  difference  to  me ;  but  still  I 
could  not  resist  the  temptation  of 
asking  the  man  whither  he  was 
going,  and  received  for  answer, 
**  lincoln."  The  two-horse  coach- 
man then  vouchsafed  to  inform  me 
that  the  following  day  was  the  first 
of  Sir  Richard  Sutton's  regular 
hunting  for  the  season,  and  that  the 
meet  was  at  Burton,  two  miles  from 
Lincoln.  I  wish  I  had  my  good 
little  bay,  or  even  the  dd  wiiite 
mare  with  me,  thought  I,  for  I 
would  stop  and  have  a  look  at 
them.  **  Is  it  possible  to  get  a 
horse  at  Lincdn,  do  you  think^ 
coachman?"  *VOh  yes;  ye  can 
get  onythiug  there,"  said  he,  **  it's 
one  of  the  finest  places  in  the  coun- 
try for  that."  Well,  I'll  try,  how- 
ever, thought  I,  it  will  only  make 
me  a  couple  of  days  later  in  get- 
ting home,  and  I  dare  say  old 
Tommy  Hoggers  knows  what  to 
do  with  things  in  my  absence — at 
least  if  he  does  not  he  has  been  a 
long  time  in  learning.  Accord" 
ingly  I  stopped  at  Lincoln,  and 
allowed  the  two-horse  power  to  roll 
on  without  me. 
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liacoln  is  a  fine  old  town,  all  ups 
and  down^^  like  a  yard  and  a  half  of 
pump  water.     As  to  horses,  I  saw 
loads  of  them,  but  they  were  all  in 
harness  waiting  for  their  coaches, 
thirty- fouf  of  which  change  horses 
there  every  day.  Having  my  tongue 
in  my  head,  I  soon  found  a  man 
who  let's  out  saddle-horses,    and 
poking  my  way  up  a  narrow  entry 
leading  from  the  main  street  found 
myself  before  his  sign — **  Ward, 
Livery-stable  Keeper."     He   was 
out  himself,  whether  on  hire  or 
not,   I  don*t  know,  but  his  wife 
showed  me  the  stud,  consisting  of 
two  horses,  one  of  which  she  said 
had  $een  hounds,  the  other  seemed 
ready  for  the  hounds  to  see  it  in 
their  trenchers;  all  the  rest  .were 
oat.    Of  course  there  was  not  much 
difficulty  in  deciding,  and  having 
agreed  on  the  price  and  fixed  the 
hour  I  took  my  departure.     I  found 
Lincoln  was  devilish  full,  and  car- 
riages kept  jingling  in  with  rural 
belles  inside  and  John  and  Jane  on 
the  box.     The  ion  I  stayed  at  is 
the  one  facing  the  Tavern,  and  just 
below  the  old  arch  which  divides 
the  town.     I  forget  the  name  of  it, 
but  it  is  a  very  good  one,  and  people 
seemed  to  think  so,  for  it  was  quite 
full,  and  I,  with  several  other  males, 
were    accommodated  with   a   sort 
of  travellers'  sitting-room  down  the 
yard.     Some  very   stupid   young 
country  gentlemen  were  my  com- 
panions,   and   finding    there    was 
little  or  nothing  in  them,  I  retreated 
to  the  far  end  of  the  room  after 
dinner,  and  lying  down  on  a  sofa 
prepared  for  a  snooze.     In  this  I 
may  truly  say  "  I  reckoned  with- 
out my  host;"  for  I  had  no  sooner 
taken  up  my  berth  than  I  found 
myself  close  to  another  party  from 
whom,  though    a  few  thin  deals 
concealed  them  from  me,  I  could 
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overhear  every  word  that  passed  as 
well  as  if  I  had  been  among  them. 
However,  the  situation  not  being  of 
my  own  seeking,  I  just  laid  myself 
down,  and  overheard  the  conversa- 
tion, half  sleeping,  half  waking, 
enjoyed  the  benefit  of  both  parties. 
'*  What  time    are    you   ordered, 

Mr. V*  inquired  a  gentleman 

through  the  wall.  '^  A  quarter  be- 
fore ten,"  was  the  answer.  Thinks 
I,  then  the  hounds  will  throw  off 
at  half-past  ten.  Then  the  door 
opened  with,  *'  John  Boots,  Mr. 
Smith  wants  his  shoes."  Next  a 
shrill  voice  is   heard ;    'Ms  Miss 

's    maid    there?"      '*  What 

would  you  please  to  drink,  sir?" 

**  I  say,  Mr. ,  don't  you  think 

your  maid  much  prettier  than  her 
young  missis  ?"     "  Don't  know," 

said  Mr. ,  who  I  afterwards 

found  was  the  footman.  '*  Miss 
is  not  pretty,  perhaps,  but  then 
she  has  a  very  elegant  way  with 
her.  Now,  in  walking,  if  you  ob- 
serve,   she    is     particlarly    neat. 

Does  Squire  come  as  much 

to  your  house  now  as  he  used  to 
do  ?"  "  No,  and  I'm  sorry  for  it, 
for  he  was  quite  a  gentleman." 
''  I  look  towards  you,  sir;   your 

health,  Mr. ;  isn't  that  your 

bell?"  *'  Yes,  but  let  him  ring 
again;  I  never  put  myself  out  of 
the  way ;  for  the  quicker  you  are 
the  quicker  they  will  have  you: 
that  is  what  they  call  the  march  of 
intellect."  (ATtotherring,)  "Mr. 
's  footman  wanted."  "  Com- 
ing, coming,"  and  exit  John. — 
*'  Longish  stage  that,  Tom," 
growled  a  sort  of  leather-lunged 
voice,  apparently  from  one  corner 
of  the  room,  '*  and  same  osses  out 
again  to  the  ball ;  s'pose  shan't  get 
bed  till  three.  Wonder  what  they 
call  it  stuff  ball  for ;  thought  gen- 
tlefolks stuffed  theirselves   pretty 
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considerably    at    dimMH*.     'Twaen 
you  and  I,  Tom,  don't  think  this 
ere  Reform  Bill,  as  they  call  it, 
has  done  you   or   I  mueh  good. 
Times  not   as   good  as   was,  and 
gemmen   gnunbie    now  at    three 
pence  a  mile.    Wonder  wot  they'll 
pay  for  climbing  up  hill  to-night  ?" 
**  It  must  be  time  to  dress,"  said 
ena  of  my  friends  in  the  room, 
kx^ing  at  his  watch  and  then  at 
himself  in  the  glass.     "  1  wish  the 
fi»llow  would  come  to  curl  my  hair. 
''  Oh,  never  mind  having  it  carkd, 
said  another,  "  you  are  ref  y  hand- 
some; let  your  sister's  maid  do  it;'f 
and  about  ten  o'clock,  when  coun- 
try Christians  go  to  bed,  they  went 
off  to  dress  to  begin  the  evening. 
There  is  an  old  proverb  and  it  is  a 
true  one,   ^'  that  one  fool  makes 
many;"  and  caught  with  the  con^ 
tagion  I  determined  to  nee  a  Stuff 
Ball,  more  especially  as  I  saw  by 
an  advertisement  that  the  ladies' 
patronesses  recommended  ^'  gera* 
nium  colour."  Now  in  former  years 
it  seems  that  the  ladies  really  did 
wear  the  stu&  manufactured    ia 
the  country,  sad  I  confess  I  should 
like  to  have  seen  one  of  those  balls, 
that  I  might  have  judged  whether 
it  is  '*  the  fine  feathers  that  make 
the  fine  birds ;"  but  I  suppose  they 
had  not  **  been  becoming,"  as  they 
say ;  and  it  is  all  staff. calling  them 
^'  stuff  balls,'^  for  there  is  no  differ- 
ence between  them  and  balls  any- 
where else,  so  I'll  just  drop  the 
subject. 

Whether  the  good  folks  were 
er^pected  to  overstuff  themselves  or 
what,  I  don't  pretend  to  know,  but 
the  hounds  were  not  to  throw  off 
before  one  o*ck>ck  on  the  following 
day.  The  morning  commenced 
with  a  driziling  rain,  which  long 
before  the  appointed  hour  ripened 
into  a  regukr  down  pour.     Still 


the  ardent  sportsmen  of  Lincoln- 
shire  (tboagh  they  stood  a  good 
chance  of  being  drowned)  were  not 
to  be  damped,  and  it  wouki  have 
been  odd  if  the  Yorkshiremaa  had 
taken  fright  at  the  weather.     Hav- 
ing examined  my  hunter  and  found 
he  was  neither  made  of  sugar  or 
salt,  but  in  fact  of  very  tough  stiffs 
k>oking  flesh,  I  got  myself  settled 
into  a  small  flat-flapped  saddle,  and 
after  the  animal  had  taken  a  good 
cough  at  the  door,  we  began  to  jog* 
on.     Perhaps  you  would  like  a  de- 
scription  of   the    turn  out.     Tha 
horse  or  nare,  whichever  it  was, 
was  a  dark   brown,  with  a  lon^ 
shaggy  coat  like  a  watchman's ;  it 
showed  some  breeding  about  tha 
head,  had  a  switch    tail,  and  its 
mouth  was  decorated  with  a  plain 
snaffle,  which  I  soon  found  had  no 
more  power  over  it  than  a  halter. 
The  rider  wore  a  brown  great  coat, 
and  ,by  way  oflooking  more  like  a  fox* 
hunter,  a  worsted comforterround  hia 
neck,  and  carried  a  lady's  whip  in 
his  handr     Of  all  carious  beasts 
that  inhabit  this  sublunary  world 
there  is  none  ntore  curious  than  a 
hack   horse.     They  are  geaerally 
said  to  be  good  for  nothing,  and  to 
be  bought  at  exeeeding  low  prices 
on  that  acooant,  and  yet  they  often 
beat  the  best  horses  out  of  private 
stables  on  the  road.     Mine  was  a 
regular  rattler — Tom  Thumb  is  a 
fool  compared  to  him ;  and  though 
I  knew  Burton  was  only  two  milea 
off,  he  went  away  at  such  a  bat 
that  he  carried  me  a  mile  beyond 
the  turn  before  I  knew  where  I  was. 
Here  I  met  three  red  coats,  when, 
beginning  to  suspect  I  had  over^ 
shot  the  mark,  J  let  them  get  a 
certain  distance,  and  then  palling 
round    trotted    after    them.     The 
rain  now  poured  down  in  torrents, 
and  shelter  was  ia  great  request  at 
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Btnton.  There  was  an  inlnMikM 
mtnter  of  hortomen-^very  staMd 
Bttd  out- house  were  fall — and  divert 
gentlemen  intght  be  seen  picking 
oot  the  most  sheltering  branches  of 
the  trees  in  Lord  Monson's  park, 
where  the  honnds  were  expected 
to  come  on  hsaving  the  kennel. 
The  clouds,  however,  gave  no  hopes 
of  amenddient,  and  the  day  being 
well  advanced,  it  was  thought  ad- 
visable to  take  them  ont  and  get 
the  thing  over  as  qotkk  as  possible, 
as  the  stag-hunters  say.  How  or 
when  they  started  nobody  could 
tell,  but  the  afeirm  being  given  tfamt 
they  *'  were  off,"  we  all  started  at 
ecare,  and  after  much  trotting, 
splashing,  and  pulRng,  I  found 
niys^  in  the  midst  of  three  hun- 
dred well-moanted  sportsmen,  with 

'*  My  boTM^a  movth  open  half  op  to  bis  ear," 

«U  moving  briskly  trough  some 
fields,  and  tax  ahead  I  couk!  see 
Jack  Shirley's  cap  bobbing  up  and 
down  as  he  bumped  Along ;  but  as 
to  getting  a  sight  of  the  hounds, 
that  seemed^  quite  an  imposflnbility, 
and,  indeed,  a  treat  that  no  man  in 
a  great  coat  has  a  right  to  expect. 
Sir  Richard  was  riding  his  cover 
hack  (a  very  neat  pony)  and  looked 
the  sportsman  all  over.  He  is  a 
handsome  man,  middle  stature, 
dark,  in  the  prime  of  life,  wears  a 
cap,  and  now  you  have  his  picture. 
We  soon  got  to  a  gorse,  a  large 
one  too,  where  we  soon  ibtind  a 
fox  who  soon  went  to  gmund,  and* 
then  we  all  trotted  off  again  for  six 
or  seven  miles  to  a  rich,  flat,  gt«S8 
eouittry,  with  large  enclosures, 
nrttKng  fences,  and  plenty  of  brooks. 
Tlie  niln  still  descended  in  tor- 
rents, and  before  we  arrived  at  the 
cover  our  ranks  were  considerably 
thinned;  but  the  pace  we  went, 
and  the  manner  in  which  my  Bu* 


cephfllos  pnlfed,  pevented  my  do* 
hvg  more  than  catching  an  occa- 
eional  glimpse  of  the  pack.  I 
forget  the  name  of  the  cover  to 
which  we  went— indeed,  to  tell 
the  truth,  T  never  heard  it— and 
people  thinking  that  I  looked  more 
like  a  tailor  than  a  fox^hinker  did 
not  care  to  be  communicative.  In 
truth  I  began  to  be  very  uncom- 
fortable, for  just  as  we  arrived  at 
the  cover  I  found  the  wet  had 
soaked  through  my  hat  and  was 
effecting  a  passage  under  my  coat 
collar  down  my  back,  f  looked  at 
my  watch  and  it  was  Kaff^pasC  three. 
Thinks  T  to  myself— half-past  three, 
in  November,  and  a  long  way  from 
home,  in  a  strange  Country,  and 
very  wet  indeed,  is  no  fun;  if  they 
don't  &nd  here  I  go  no  further. 
«  Tainho,  tafliho,  talliho !— Hoop, 
hoop  ?  —  Hark,  holloa  ?  —  Hark, 
holloa!"  interrupted  my  reverie. 
Crack  went  the  whips,  horns 
sounded — ^the  honndar  got  tfogedier 
—•two  hundred  wet  gentlemen 
remed  up  th^ir  steeds,  and  aft  was 
lifo  and  energy;  the  fdx  bTok^. 
gallantly  away^— my  hnnter  seemed 
to  partake  of  the  general  enthu- 
siasm, and  getting  the  bit  between 
his  teeth,  and  putting  his  head  be- 
tween his  legs,  rushed  into  tlie 
middle  of  the  fray,  and  carried  me 
right  away,  for  I  could  not  get  a 
pull  at  him.  Three  fences  did  he 
clear  gallantly  and  safely,  so  raising 
myself  in  my  stirrups,  says  I  to 
myself,  "  I'm  on  a  hunter,"  and  t 
put  him  straight  at  a  it>nrth ;  but 
having  heard  of  the  old  proverb  of 
never  making  two  bites  of  a  cherry, 
I  suppose,  he  attempted  to  take  at 
one  leap  what  any  reasonable  horse 
would  have  made  two  of,  and  a 
wide  runner  being  on  the  fkr  side 
he  went  head-foremost  in,  and  shot 
me  clean,  or  rather  dirty,  into  the 

2  L  2 
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next  field,  which  heing  recently 
ploughed  and  rather  clayey  made  a 
ahocking  example  of  my  great  coat. 
''  Oh,  he's  a  doctor,"  said  a  farmer 
who  came  over  in  the  line  eyeing 
me  ;  *'  he'll  take  no  harm ;"  so  on 
he  rode,  leaving  me.  and  my  nag, 
who  having  scrambled  out  of  the 
ditch,  and  beginning  to  breathe 
rather  high,  I  scraped  the  thick  of 
the  mud  oflF  ns  both,  and  entered 
Lincoln  under  cover  of  darkness. 

When  I  awoke  the  next  morning 
my  arms  ached  considerably  from 
the  pulling  of  my  hard  mouthed 
hunter,  and  I  inwardly  vowed  to 
have  nothing  more  to  do  with  hacks 
in  the  field.  About  mid-day,  my 
old  friend  the  two  horse  coach, 
ag^in  making  its  appearance  in  the 
streets,  I  kissed  my  hand  to  Lincoln, 
and  resumed  my  journey  on  the 
top.  I  sat  next  a  jolly  old  farmer, 
in  a  drab  great-coat  and  flaxen  wig, 
and  we  soon  broached  the  sub- 
ject of  the  game  laws  and  the  com 
laws,  and  agricultural  distress,  and 
at  last  we  worked  round  to  the 
never  failing  one  of  fox-hunting. 
"  Did  ye  iver  see  the  Brocklesby 
dogs,"  said  he.  '^  Never,"  said  L 
'^  These  are  worth  stopping  to  see," 
said  he.  '*  Where  are  they,"  said  L 
**  Why  the  hunt's  at  Beelsby  to-mor- 
row," said  he, ''  may  be  fourteen  mile 
east  of  Brigg."  **  The  deuce  is  in 
the  dogs,  said  I  to  myself, — I'll  bet 
&ve  shillings  I  don't  get  through 
Brigg  to  night."  And  faith  I  would 
have  won  the  bet,  for  I  never  could 
pass  a  pack  of  hounds  in  my  life, 
and  alighting  at  Brigg,  I  let  the 
old  two  horser  resume  its  journey 
again  without  me.  Of  course,  the 
first  thing  I  did  was  to  inquire 
about  a  nag,  and  summoning  the 
qstler  of  the  inn  where  I  stopped, 
I  asked  if  such  a  thing  was  to  be 
had,  and  found  there  were  no  less 


than  two  men  who  let  them  oirt. 
Off  I  posted  to  the  first  one — Gib- 
son, a  substantial  looking  publican 
in  shorts  and  a  shooting  jacket,  who, 
thinking  I  was  a  commercial  tra- 
veller, made  no  bones  about  letting 
mehave  one,  '*  But  where  de  ye  want 
to  gan  te  ?"  said  he.  Now  my 
friend  at  Lincoln  having  made  no 
objection  to  me  hunting  his  hack, 
(in  consideration  of  a  few  extra 
shillings,  of  course,)  I  never  ex- 
pected any  difficulty  at  Brigg,  so 
in  the  simplicity  of  my  heart  I  said, 
I  only  wanted  to  go  as  far  as  Beelsby 
to  see  Lord  Yarborough's  hounds 
throw  off.  The  publican's  jaw  fell 
directly,  and  poking  his  hands  into 
his  breeches'  pockets,  and  squaring 
himself  in  the  passage,  he  thus  de- 
livered himself.  "  Then  I'm  d — d 
if  ye  have  a  horse  of  mine,"  and 
turning  upon  his  heel  left  me  to 
depart  at  my  leisure,  muttering  as 
we  went,"  no,  no,  I'll  have  no  hunt- 
ing o'  my  horses,  had  enough  o* 
that  game,  d — n  if  I  do."  This 
was  a  clencher,  and  seeing  that  ar- 
gument would  be  of  no  avail,  and 
remembering  that  there  was  another 
stable-keeper,  I  poked  off  in  the 
dark,  but  unfortunately  all  his 
were  out,  and  as  I  could  not  well 
walk  to  Beelsby  and  back,  I  seemed 
regularly  thrown  on  my  back,  and 
wished  myself  on  the  top  of  the  old 
coach  again.  He's  a  s»d  narrow- 
minded  fellow,  said  I,  poking  a  lump 
of  cold  beef  into  my  mouth,  and  I'iL 
be  hanged  if  I  know  what  to  do. 
Ostler,  do  you  think  there  is  no 
tempting  thatman  ?  '  'I  don't  know," 
said  the  ostler,  '*  I  can  go  and  try 
him  again,"  which  be  did,  and  after 
much  parleying  he  consented  to  let 
me  have  a  gig^  provided  his  man 
went  with  me  to  see  that  I  did  not 
take  the  horse  out  of  the  shafts  to 
hunt.     On  the  following  morning, 
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therefore  Just  as  I  was  done  break- 
fast, I  heard  something  rumble  into 
the  yard  of  the  White  Lion,  and 
lookingout,  I  found  a  fine  yellow  gig, 
the  wheels  picked  out  with  black  and 
cushions  covered  with  blue,  driven 
by  a  healthy  looking  youth.  The 
weather  had  changed  from  rain  to 
piercing  cold,  and  the  clouds  gave 
every  indication  of  an  approaching 
snow  storm.  I  muffled  myself  up, 
and  took  my  seat,  laughing  all  the 
time  at  the  idea  of  a  man  hunting 
^  ^  W^E'  Before  we  got  to  Caistor 
the  sleet  and  snow  commenced,  and 
old  gigg^  (who  the  man  informed 
me  was  twenty  years  old)  seemed 
to  consider  himself  entitled  to  stop. 
Though  the  youth  had  lived  all  his 
life  at  Brigg,  his  geographical 
knowledge  was  bounded  on  the  east 
by  the  town  of  Caistor,  consequently 
we  had  to  inquire  our  way  for  the 
next  Bve  or  six  miles.  After  driv- 
ing three  or  four  miles  on  the 
Grimsby  road,  we  turned  o£F  into  a 
narrow  bye  lane,  which  looked  like 
fox  hunting,  and  presently  we  es- 
pied a  couple  of  hunters  on  before. 
The  roads  got  worse  at  every  yard, 
and  the  storm  kept  increasing,  when 
luckily  we  found  ourselves  in  sight 
of  the  meet.  It  was  at  a  good  look- 
ing farm  house,  with  a  well  stored 
stack  yard  at  the  back,  to  reach 
which  we  had  to  drive  through 
some  fields.  As  the  hounds  met 
there,  I  knew  the  farmer  would  not 
take  me  for  Swing  if  he  saw  me 
among  the  stacks;  so,  jumping  out 
of  the  g^g  and  telling  the  man  to  get 
himself  sheltered  as  well  as  he  could, 
but  not  to  takb  the  horse  out  of 
harness,  I  made  the  best  of  my  way 
through  the  yard.  Just  as  I  got 
to  the  rails  on  the  far  side,  the 
hounds  and  servants  came  trotting 
on  from  the  opposite  direction,  and 
truly  when  I  saw  them  I  did  not 


regret  taking  the  old  farmer's  ad- 
vice. There  were  about  &ve  and 
twenty  couple  of  as  fine,  even  high- 
bred fox- hounds  as  I  ever  set  eyes 
on,  and  in  such  condition — full  over 
the  loins  and  along  the  back,  and 
fineing  gradually  towards  the  belly, 
just  showing  enough  of  the  ribs  and 
no  more.  And  then,  such  a  set  of 
servants. — The  huntsman  was  ab- 
sent from  a  fall,  but  there  were  four 
men  in  scarlet,  with  leather  breeches 
cleaned  so  superlatively,  that  even 
George  the  Fourth,  in  die  plenitude 
of  his  puppyism,  could  not  have  de- 
sired any  thing  better;  and  their 
horses  looked  more  like  startin*? 
for  King's  hundreds  on  the  well 
groomed  turf,  than  fighting  their 
way  across  a  rough  plough  country. 
As  the  party  stopped,  I  advanced 
a  few  steps  to  have  a  nearer  survey 
of  the  pack,  and  wonderful  to  relate, 
one  of  the  whips  not  only  touched 
his  cap,  but  condescended  to  con- 
verse with  me,  a  compliment,  I 
should  think,  not  often  paid  to  a 
pedestrian,  and  which  may  justly 
entitle  me  to  call  it  '*  the  proudest 
moment  of  my  life."  As  the  morn-* 
ing  was  not  one  for  gentlemen  to 
jog  to  cover,  the  high-bred  sports- 
men soon  came  pouring  in  from  all 
quarters,  giving  pretty  evident  proof 
that  the  rain  had  been  pouriug  upon 
them;  and  hearing  a  voice  say, 
here  comes  my  Lord,  I  naturally 
looked  in  that  direction,  and  soon 
saw  the  owner  of  the  pack  alighting 
from  bis  hack,  which  he  exchanged 
for  a  fine  sporting  looking  black, 
whose  rat  tail  stuck  out  like  the 
long  horn  to  a  coach.  His  Lord- 
ship is  past  the  prime  of  life — in- 
deed, Debrett  makes  him  out  fifty- 
two,  and  he  looks  it  all,  but  there  is 
a  deal  of  life  and  strength  in  him  yet ; 
still,  such  is  the  force  of  associations, 
I  could  not  help  thinking,  despite 
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kis  hunting  cap,  leather  hrctoches 
and  all,  that  he  looked  more  like  a 
sailor  than  a  fox-hanter. 

The  cover,  a  good  sized  wood, 
was  within  sighl  of  the  farm-honse, 
and  stood  m  a  line  with  the  turn 
of  the  road  leading  up  to  it,  where 
I  would  hav«  to  pass  ag^n  on 
my  return;  so  finding  mj  friend 
at  mj  elbow,  I  requested  him 
to  take  the  gig  and  wait  for  me 
whilst  I  tooi  the  Epping  hunt 
chance  (d  catching  a  loose  horse, 
and,  indeed,  I  was  very  near  the 
mark,  for  in  jumping  a  little  run<« 
ner  in  the  second  grass  field,  Mr. 
Pelham's  horse  nearly  spilt  him ; 
and  though  it  might  not  have  been 
up  to  my  weight,  it  would  have  been 
a  deal  better  than  the  shoemaker's 
pony  I  was  on.  Did  you  ever, 
Mr.  Editor,  know  the  misery  o£ 
seeing  a  fine  pack  of  hounds  in  the 
act  of  getting  into  cover  without 
your  having  a  horse  to  follow  them  ? 
if  so,  pity  my  situation.  Nothing 
in  life  can  bie  mora  tantalizing  or 
humiliating.  One  feeb  like  a  fish 
oat  of  water.  The  mighty  spirit  of 
man  sinks  into  insignificance  as  he 
tmils  on  foot  among  the  well 
mounted  sportsmen,  who  scarcely 
d«ign  to  regard  him  as  a  rational 
being.  The  greatest  hero  that  ever 
lived — a  Wellington— a  Napoleon — 
aye,  or  CsBsar  himself — would  sing 
small,  on  foot,  among  a  party  of 
fox-hunters.  It  is  all  very  fine 
talking  about  *^  measuring  men  by 
their  sonb,"  and  about ''  the  mind's 
heing  the  standard  of  the  man,*' 
but  Uie  mind  won't  carry  one  across 
country ;  and  when  my  dimensions 
are  taken,  I  should  like  to  be  on  the 
top  of  a  well-bred,  slapping,  sixteen 
hands  hunter,  with  a  gi>od  spurring 
place,  colour,  what  you  like. 

We  were  very  soon  in  cover. 


viiuefa  was  oidy  remarkable  for  a 
very  eourteously  worded  request  on 
the  part  of  the  noble  owner,  lor 
gentlemen  to  refrain  from  trespas- 
sing, stuck  opposite  the  gate.  Tb« 
find  was  instanitaneous,  and  after 
mnning  the  covers  utmost  limHa 
two  or  three  times,  and  makiiig  the 
horsemen  box  the  compass,  as  iC 
were,  the  fox  broke  from  the  end 
at  which  my  gig  was  planted.  It 
was  a  beautiful  sight,  and  I  almese 
cried  aa  I  toiled  across  a  heavy 
ploughed  fieM,  with  aa  miseh  soil 
gathered  at  my  heels  as  wonkl 
have  given  me  a  vote  for  the  county, 
to  see  the  pack  get  away  in  snd» 
s^le,  and  to  thisk  of  the  utter 
helplessness  of  a  man  hunting  on 
foot.  I  think  I  see  the  hounds  at 
lAm  instant,  ratlKng  idong  the  top 
of  an  unduiating  grass  field,  wili^ 
twe  servants  blowing  their  home, 
the  whippers-in  halloa  away,  and 
the  field  tearing  along  the  lane  itt  a 
line  witk  them.  Old  giggy  erenf 
was  fired  with  the  noMe  emulation, 
and  reared  and  phinged  as  each 
searlet  coat  gaiiopped  by,  endan- 
gering the  shafb  aud  the  drivisr's 
neck.  The  hounds  were  mnning 
strait  in  my  line,  and  jumping  into 
the  vehicle,  we  started  off  at  a  gal^ 
kp,  and  the  country  being  fhvour^ 
able  for  charioteers,  we  kept  catch- 
ing .glimpses  of  them  every  now 
aiid  then,  until,  at  length,  we  saw 
them  fairly  dwindle  away  heibre 
our  eyes  as  they  ascended  a  dis- 
tant bill,  the  summit  whereof  was 
crowned  with  a  fir  plantation. 

A  YORKSHIREATAN. 
Near  BoroDgbbridgjS. 

P.  S.  If  any  body  will  send  me 
the  conclusion  of  this  day's  sport  I 
will  gire  them — I  don't  know  what. 


NEW  SPORTING  MAGAZINE. 


259 


LAMENTABLE  LOSS  OF  THE  NORTH  POLAR 

MAPPING  EXPEDITION. 


We  dar*  tay  tbat  it  is  fresh  in  Um 
nooileetion  of  oarsobseriben — in- 
deed the  numeroue  letters  we  re* 
eeive  on  the  subject,  (manj,  we 
regret  to  say,  unfMJd)  leaves  no 
doabt  on  ^  subject,  that  in  the 
full  flow  of  oar  generosity,  and  by 
way  of  competing  with  dirersof  our 
contemporaries  -**-  the  newspapers, 
who  were  giving  away  maps  in  all 
direction'^  we  promised  our  sub* 
scribers  a  magnificent  Map  of  the 
North  Pole  and  parts  adjacent,  as 
soon  as  erer  we  could  obtain  an 
aoeurate  survoy;  in  furtherance 
whereof  we  fitted  out  several  ves* 
seb  at  an  enormous  expense,  and 
dispatched  them  last  autumn,  with 
(as  we  then  announced)  as  iidr  a 
ehaaoe  ai  sucoess  as  any  that  ever 
went  be^DTO  them,  notwithstanding 
which  it  is  now  our  dismal  duty  to 
aDDOonoe  to  our  innumerable  sub- 
seribers  that  the  expedition  has 
failed,  and  our  hopes  of  fulfilling 
our  promise  are  reduced  to  a  mere 
skeleton.  A  letter  has  been  re- 
csifed,  by  the  only  surviving  pi-> 
gsoa*,  firom  the  only  surviving 
mariner.  That  letter  we  have  the 
melancholy  satisfaction  to  lay  b^ 
fiirs  our  readers,  and  have  only  to 
add  that  nothiag  but  the  late  pe« 
riod  of  the  month  in  which  it  ar- 
rived should  have  prevented  our 
putting  the  whole  of  the  present 
number  loto  mourning,  with  the 
usual  Width  of  black  margin. 

"  To  the  Headitor  of  the  N.  S.  M. 

«  Oomingookalik,  Jan.  X,  18SS. 
"  Sua, — Am  sory  to  inform  you  of 
the  failings  of  the  Expedision,  all 
the  ships  crews  being  gone  to  the^ 


Ded  rekkonntng,  and  non  hut  me 
Left  behind  to  tei  tales.  For  fur- 
ther particklers  beg  to  Refer  to  my 
Log,  as  folows,  the  only  1  that 
providence  thort  worth  Preserve- 
ing,  tho  to  say  the  truth  the  cap- 
tins  was  a  King  of  a  Log  to  mine. 

"  Extraxfrom  Peter  Flams  Log, 
kep  during  a  North  Poler 
Maping  Expedision,  j*c.  Be- 
gins  desembiry  1832. 

<'  14.  This  day  the  frost  set  in 
very  Sharp,  and  we  pat  on  our 
Freeze  jakkets.  In  the  afternoon 
ofisirs  helt  a  counciltashuo  about 
the  Map — couldent  agre  about  fix- 
ing the  North  Pint,  but  most  was 
for  having  One  at  each  corner. 

''  15.  Blowd  verry  hard  and 
fro«  harder — quite  a  hurrycane — 
got  into  Davy's  Straights — was 
afrade  we  shud  hav  got  into  Davy*s 
Lokker. 

*M6.  Storm  subzided,  but  stil 
nepshun  cut  a  grate  swel.  Being 
in  the  crows  nest  I  ^ide  sumthink 
verry  black  in  the  offing.  Tom 
Bowline,  who  was  with  me,  De- 
clard  it  to  be  verry  like  a  wale; 
acording  to  wich  we  got  into  a  boat 
and  went  in  persoot,  tho  the  hani- 
mal  hisself  dident  move  a  foot.  I 
was  Determiud  to  try  the  afect  of 
a  slug  to  quikken  him  up  a  bit,  wf> 
leveld  my  gun  at  the  wale  from 
the  gun  wale  of  the  boat.  But  the 
man  with  the  harpoon  snacht  •  back 
my  arm  just  as  I  was  Puling  the 
trigger,  and  I  shot  the  bowsuns 
mate  insted,  who  was  looking  at  us 
from  the  \  dek.  This  causd  a 
recall,  and  the  wale  consequensi- 
ally  escapd  with  his  life,  As  also 


*  It  w«s  bsgged  of  us  by  the  Lords  of  the  Admiralty,  and  is  now  in  poMession  of 
tke  fkt  porter  who 

«  stands  in  guilty  state 
To  spurn  imploring  famine  from  the  gate/* 
M  Goldimith  bss  it. 
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did  the  bowaun*8  mate,  with  the 
adition  of  18  pence  a  week  to  his 
pay. 

*M7.  Ice  burgs  numerous,  allso 
saw  many  seals  wich  at  last  thej 
maid  no  impression ;  it  was  my 
duty  to  take  the  debth  of  the  oshun 
to  day,  the  reglar  man  bein^  frost 
bit,  on  wich  ocasion  the  Rest  of  the 
crew  gave  me  a  nick  name,  and 
calld  me  Count  Fathom  ;  the  captin 
sed  it  was  a  novel  apelation,  at  wich 
the  littennant,  and  sirjohn,  and 
pursir,  and  three  of  the  midys, 
laffed  artfully,  tho  I  dident  see  the 
wit  of  it. 

^*  18.  This  day  we  met  with  a 
fine  stud  of  sea  orses,  of  wich  in 
course  you  have  hear  talk,  as  well 
as  of  the  sea  Mews,  these  orses  was 
litterd  down  on  sheets  of  ice,  but 
had  nayther  manes  nor  tails  like 
the  Inglish  and  Rabian  breeds; 
they  seemd  to  be  verry  well  broke, 
for  they  sufiferd  us  to  aproach 
within  5  yards  without  stiring, 
they  then  began  to  kick  and  plunge 
Tilently  into  the  sea,  all  but  him 
as  we  harpoond,  wich  we  did  upon 
land,  that  is  to  say  ice  land,  and 
set  him  a  Blubberin  famusly. 

''  19.  This  day,  being  on  shore, 
we  was  frying  some  Red  herins, 
wen  a  Wite  bear  atracted  by  the 
flaviour,  come  up  within  pistol  shot; 
Tom  Ball,  who  considders  himself 
a  dab  hand  at  triggemometry,  fird 
first,  but  owin  to  num  fingers, 
dident  take  afect;  the  hanimal 
then  made  off,  and  I  proposd  folow- 
ing  him  up,  for  as  he  was  a  Poler 
bear,  no  dout  he  wood  hav  led  us 
rite  up  to  the  north  pole,  without 
any  further  tmbble. 

*'20.  This  day  put  the  trawl 
overbord  for  Sevral  ours,but  brought 
up  nothing  but  some  sea  Egs,  all  of 
wich  provd  Addle. 

*'21.  This  day  some  of  the  ofi- 
sirs  went  ashore  and  berrid  a  botle 
under   a  Heap  of  stones,   it  was 


ment  for  the  eakimawkins,  but 
theyle  be  pertily  disapointed  wen 
they  find  whats  in  it,  wich  is  no- 
think  but  a  short  log  of  the  expedi- 
sion,  rote  in  Inglbh  runing  hand, 
wich  none  of  em  ever  lerns.  Noty 
beny!  we  all  name  plases  after 
usselves,  and  this  morning  I  Dis- 
coverd  a  large  ice  burg,  wich  I 
named  Peter  s  burg,  after  your 
humble  servant  Peter  Flam. 

'*  22.  Locked  in  by  the  ice.  In 
the  evening  the  ofisirs  treted  us 
with  a  theatreacle  entertainment, 
it  was  a  pantamine,  called  Jack 
Frost  and  the  North  Pole,  or  Arle- 
kin  snoball,  and  was  rely  bewtifuU, 
Ariekin  dident  go  verry  wel  at  first 
on  acount  of  the  cold,  but  he  was 
advized  to  put  on  a  great  coat,  after 
wich  all  went  capital.  It  was  an- 
ounced  for  repetision,  but  I  am  sory 
to  say  was  obligd^to  Withdraw,  on 
acount  of  Ariekin  having  got  a 
tuch  of  the  lumbago. 

'^23.  This  day  went  out  on  a 
shooting  excursion,  in  wich  a  bro- 
ther tar  killd  a  tarmigant,  and  1 
shot  at  a  lot  of  wite  hairs.  Un- 
luckily my  shot  dident  kll,  tho  Im 
sure  I  wounded  some  of  em  verry 
severe,  and  no  dout  Brought  manj 
of  those  grey  hairs  with  sorow  to 
the  grave.  On  Returning  disco- 
vered a  large  flok  of  Kitty  wakes 
asleep  on  the  ice,  as  we  thought, 
but  soon  found  they  was  only  Gul- 
ling us,  as  they  flow  away  befour 
we  could  Get  within  our  rifle  barek. 
The  Horyboraly  was  verry  bewtifull 
in  the  second  watch;  it  is  of  the 
natur  of  thunder  and  litening,  but 
without  any  thunder.  Allmost  every 
nite  we  hear  the  wolves  Baying  at 
us  acros  the  bay,  and  many  wite 
foxes  are  seen,  but  they  Brush  the 
moment  they  here  any  of  us  about. 

*'  24.  To  day  some  of  the  ofisirs, 
astronymers,  &c.,  made  an  excur- 
sion up  the  country,  and  dident 
Return  back  till  after  dusk;  tbej 
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bfTOQght  with  them  the  skeliton  of 
a  mouse,  a  bit  of  mos,  and  some 
rain  dears  dang,  with  wich  they 
aeemd  rerry  much  pleasd,  tho  for 
my  party  I  tboaght  it  no  such  great 
shakes.  They  gey  us  suchacounts 
of  the  dear  they  had  seen,  as  neyer 
was  Herd,  so  that  we  was  quite 
Btaggerd ;  if  Half  proves  tru  as  They 
say,  in  a  litle  time  Dear  wil  be 
quite  Cheap. 

**25,  Crismas  day.  Rost-beef 
and  plum  puding,  after  which, 
foot-ball  on  the  ice.  Dubble  alow- 
ance  of  grog  in  the  evening — con- 
clude with  God  Save  the  King, 
Captin  Azimuth  acompanying  on 
the  barel-orgin.  The  afect  was 
bewtifull,  all  the  men  singing  in 
armonyos  mellowdy,  and  all  stand- 
ing up  with  hats  of,  Excep  2  til- 
lery  men  as  was  intoxycated  with 
licker,  and  couldent  keep  there  kgs 
— ^in  consequense  of  wich  they  are 
to  be  Flogd  in  the  morning. 

"  26.  Floging  the  tillery  men  til 
noon.  After  wich  receavd  visits 
from  sevral  Eskimawkins.  All  the 
ofisers  verry  eger  to  swop  with  em, 
bat  thought  the  Indians  Got  a  good 
deal  the  best  bargins.  These  peple 
are  both  men  and  wimen  verry  smal 
in  statue  anddrest  jast  Like  mumys. 
Childem  in  arms  are  carrid  behind 
there  Mothers  backs,  wich  Gives  em 
nuch  the  apearance  of  Fortin  tel- 
ers — ^tho,  poor  creturs,  they  are  no 
such  things,  there  not  being  a  Pack 
of  cards  or  a  cmked  6  pence  in  the 
hole  country. 

"  27.  This  day  quareld  with  the 
littennant — ^tittennant  decisively  in 
the  rong.  He  wanted  to  order  me 
about  where  hed  no  bisness  and 
swore  at  me  DredfuU.  Wasent 
going  to  put  up  with  his  Cnrseory 
remarks,  so  fled  up  the  country — 
partickler  as  the  Captin  had  thret^ 
tend  50  lashes,  wich  1  dident  con- 
sidder  Id  no  Rites  to.     I  dont  care 

NO.  XXH. — VOL.  IV. 


much  about  Ceremonys  but  I  wOl 
stick  up  for  my  Rites.  Same  af- 
ternoon the  larg  ice  burg  under  wich 
the  vesels  was  Lying  come  down 
with  a  Tremendious  crash,  and  am 
sory  to  ad  Jsh  not  a  reck  behind. 

^^Sir  here  ends  my  log — since 
wich  time  I  have  been  Assd  up  (if 
I  may  be  aloud  the  expresion)  to  a 
yoimg  woman  of  the  country  who 
is  4  foot  6  inchis  without  her  Seal 
skin  boots  and  tatood  bewtifull. 
She  is  a  prinsess  of  the  blud  rial, 
and  I  am  not  without  hopes  of 
waring  a  Crownd  hed.  The  coun- 
try is  very  extensive  and  covered 
with  sno,  so  that  I  hav  the  most 
Dazlin  prospex.  I  never  new  what 
libberty  was  til  I  come  hear — insted 
of  being  at  evry  Boddy's  bek  and 
call  I  am  quite  a  gentleman,  keep 
my  own  siege,  and  move  in  the 
the  first  Arktick  Circles. 

"  Praps  youle  think  I  am  Pre- 
suming to  make  a  fu  remarks  about 
the  north  west  pasage.  It  sirtinly 
woold  be  a  Fine  Thing  for  Mr. 
Gunter,  as  he  mite  allw^ys  get  a 
Constant  suply  of  ices,  But  in  re- 
gard of  the  Chiny  tea  service  We 
shal  never  get  to  there  long  .pig 
tails  by  menes  of  this  short  cut. 

^'  One  of  .your  pidgins  been  cort 
by  a  little  eskimawkin  by,  take 
this  opertunity  of  forwardin  my 
leter  and  log  wich  I  hope  they  wil 
come  safe  to  hand,  from  your 

Constant  reder 
Peter  Flah. 

"  Po  scrip.  Ye^U  Mak  my  love 
to  my  mother — Allso  afecshonat 
love  to  my  Dere  wife  informing  of 
my  Litle  afair  as  I  do  not  "Wish  to 
ti  her  of  Maryin  agen.  She  used 
to  say  she  never  wood,  as  she  con- 
sidderd  bavin  2  husbans  in  the  lite 
of  biggamy  But  praps  shele  Altar 
her  mind  now  and  Set  the  bels  of 
a  Weding  Ring. 

Once  more  adew  Peter  Flam!" 
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TRAVELS  AND  SPORTS  IN  SOUTH  AMERICA. 


XENCONTRE  WITH  A  SPORTSMAN  AT  CORDOVA — ANIMALS  OF  CHASE — HABITS  OF 
THE  GAUCHOS  —  HORSES  —  POSTING — CARRIAGE  OF  OOOIIS — DESCRIPTIOH  OF 
THE  WAGGONS — THE  ¥rHIP  —  POST  HOUSE—OSTRICH  SKINS — NATIVE  HUNTER. 


D  V  RING  a  late  tour  of  some  months 
in  Chili  and  La  Plata^  I  was  for- 
tunate enough  to  meet  with  a  fel- 
low-countryman and  brother  sports- 
man at  Cordova,  in  the  person  of 
Mr.  A.  Willis.  Although  I  had 
no  previous  acquaintance  with  this 
gentleman,  still  at  the  immense 
distance  we  then  were  from  home 
an  English  name  was  sufficient  in- 
troduction, and  we  soon  became 
intimate,  f  have  to  thank  him, 
and  take  this  Opportunity  of  ex- 
pressing my  acknowledgments  for 
the  kindness  he  showed  towards 
one  who  was  a  perfect  stranger  to 
him,  and  the  useful  information  he 
aflforded  me  on  a  variety  6f  sub- 
jects, which  the  traveller  looks  for 
in  vain  in  a  printed  guide  or  a  pub- 
lished book  of  travels;  but  there 
is,  and  haa  always  been,  a  sort  of 
freemasonry  between  sportsmen. 
The  heart  of  a  fox-hunter  will  al- 
ways warm  towards  a  brother  fox- 
hunter,  whether  met  with  in  the 
deserts  of  Arabia  or  the  hills  and 
plains  of  the  Pampas,  and  the  recol- 
lection of  pleasures  they  have  en- 
joyed in  common,  illicits  feelings 
that  none  but  a  sportsman,  or  per- 
chance a  freemason,  has  ever  felt. 

After  expatiating  on  the  plea- 
sures of  home  and  the  sports  of 
his  own  country — the  moors,  the 
stubble-field,  the  trout-stream,  the 
brush  of  the  flying  fox,  the  joyful 
talliho,  and  the  wild  whoo-whoop— 
my  companion  proceeded  to  inform 
me  that  he  had  joined  in  the  sport 
which  the  plains  of  the  Pampas 
affords,  and  although  of  a  very  dif- 


ferent nature  he  had  found  it  by 
no  means  uninteresting.  It  con- 
sisted in  hunting  the  lion,  the  oe- 
trich,  and  the  guanacas,  an  animal 
between  the  deer  and  the  chamois. 
All  these  he  informed  me  were  to 
be  met  with  on  my  way  to  Men- 
dosa,  whither  I  was  bound,  and 
from  his  account  I  fully  deter- 
mined to  follow  up  a  chase  so  in- 
teresting to  a  European,  as  soon  as 
an  opportunity  occurred. 

The  tract  of  country  between 
Buenos  Ayres  and  the  Cordillera 
de  las  Andes,  which  is  denominated 
the  Pampas,  is  well  known  as  being 
one  immense  plain,  which  extends 
many  hundred  leagues,  covered  al- 
most entirely  with  gprass  and  thistles. 
As  the  traveller  approaches  towards 
Mendoia  and  the  vicinity  of  the 
mountains,  the  arid  soil  is  covered 
with  a  few  stunted  bushes,  but 
these  are  seldom  sufficiently  thick 
to  afford  any  shelter  to  the  wild 
tenants  of  the  desert,  who  only  find 
security  in  the  immensity  of  the 
uninhabited  plains,  where  they 
must  trust  entirely  to  their  fleet- 
ness  to  escape  from  iheir  pursuers. 
In  a  country  of  this  kind  too,  where 
the  towns  are  scattered  so  sparingly 
that  several  hundred  miles  ofien 
lie  between  one  place  and  another, 
the  slow  pace  at  which  man  could 
traverse  these  vast  tracks  on  foot 
would  be  insufferably  tedious,  and 
he  would  feel  as  much  at  a  loss  as 
a  dismounted  Bedouin  without  his 
horse ;  consequently,  from  the  hour 
he  can  walk  alone  until  old  age  or 
sickness  deprive  him  of  motion,  the 
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Gaaeho  is  aocnstomed  to  do  e?ery- 
thing  on  horseback — ^he  drives  and 
slaughters  the  cattle  (almost  his 
obIj  employment),  and  maj  be 
said  to  eat,  drink,  and  even  sleep 
on  hia  steed.  Tlie  great  facility 
of  keeping  hones,  who .  are  turned 
ont  to  grace  in  the  pastures  which 
extend  all  over  the  country  without 
expense  to  their  owners,  renders 
them  very  plentiful  and  cheap; 
every  gauchoor  peasant  has  a  doaen 
oi;  two,  and  some  of  the  haiondadas 
or  farmers,  who  live  in  the  greatest 
imaginable  misery,  of%en  possess 
from  &ye  to  six  hundred.  Those 
which  are  emf^yed  for  posting 
are  in  general  in  a  very  miserable 
cimdition,  but  an  excellent  stallion 
may  be  purchased  for  four  pounds, 
and  downwards  as  low  as  ten  shil- 
lings. Mares  are  exclusively  kept 
for  breeding,  and  it  would  be  con- 
sidered almost  a  disgrace  to  ride 
them;  they  may  be  bought  any- 
where for  four  or  six  reals  apiece, 
or  two  or  three  shillings :  singular 
as  theae  bw  prices  may  appear  to 
a  European,  if  we  reflect  that  they 
cost  the  natives  no  more  and  in- 
deed not  so  much  as  our  barn-door 
fowb,  the  wonder  ceases.  The 
common  and,  indeed,  the  only  way 
of  travelling  is  on  horseback,  and 
although  ^e  posts  are  very  long, 
as.no  one  thinks  of  sparing  horse- 
flesh, a  traveller  may  advance  at 
an  inconceivable  rate ;  the  gauchos 
will  ride  for  a  month  together,  at 
the  rate  of  from  a  hundred  and 
twenty  to  a  hundred  and  forty 
milee  a  day  without  appearing  to 
be  in  the  least  inconvenienced. 
The  horses  as  soon  as  you  give 
them  the  rein  set  off  at  full  gallop, 
at  the  rate  of  ten  or  twelve  nules  an 
hour,  and  continue  the  same  pace 
mail  their  distance  is  accomplish- 
ed, for  they  appear  to  lie  well  aware 


that  they  have  a  certain  tatfk  to 
perform  and  the  sooner  it  is  got 
through  the  '  better.  Posting  in 
proportion  to  the  price  of  things  is, 
however,  very  dear,- varying  from 
threepence  to  sixpence  per  league, 
and  I  was  obliged  to  hire  a  horse  for 
myself,  one  for  my  luggage,  and  a 
third  for  my  peon  or  guide.  For 
the  conveyance  of  heavy  goods 
they  employ  either  mules  or  wag- 
gons— the  latter,  the  only  wheeled 
conveyance  in  the  country,  may 
not  prove  uninteresting  in  the  de- 
scription to  the  reader.  They  are 
so  simple  in  their  construction  as 
instanUy  to  bring  to  mind  the  first 
rude  contrivances  of  the  earliest 
inventors  of  anything  in  the  ^ape 
of  a  oar.  The  body  consists  of  a 
square  frame  of  wood,  about  four- 
teen feet  long  and  four  feet  wide ;  a 
pole  b  attached  to  the  bottom  which 
extends  forward  ten  feet,  to  which 
the  oxen  who  are  employed  to 
draw  it  are  yoked.  A  wooden 
axle  is  fixed  transversely  across 
the  middle  of  the  frame.  The 
wheels  are  about  nine  feet  high, 
strongly  made,  but  without  a 
single  nail  in  their  construction; 
they  are  bound  round  by  a  strip  of 
wet  bullock's  hide,  which  shrinking 
as  it  dries,  gives  them  additional 
security.  The  cart  has  a  tilt  about 
a  man's  height,  made  of  canes  and 
rushes,  lashed  with  strips  of  hide, 
raw  hides  are  thrown  over  the  top 
to  carry  off  the  rain.  Each  cart  is 
drawn  by  six  oxen,  yoked  in  pairs 
by  a  cross  bar  of  wood,  lashed  be- 
hind their  horns ;  the  yoke  of  the 
hinder  pair,  is  lashed  to  the  end  of 
the  perch,  to  which  is  also  attached 
the  ends  of  strong  hide  thongs; 
from  the  yokes  of  the  next  pair  of 
oxen,  the  two  front  pair  follow  each 
other  closely,  but  a  space  of  four- 
teen feet  intervenes  between  the 
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seootid  and  Bbaft  ptir  of  bvUoekB ; 
80  that  in  croMing  a  river,  or  beg, 
tbe  two  former  may  have  passed 
the  pcmtana,  before  the  eart  has 
reached  the  place  of  obstruction. 
For  the  information  of  curious 
whips,  I  must  just  be  allowed  a 
woid  more  on  tibe  goads,  used  by 
the  carriteras  or  drivers,  after 
showing  from  what  rude  commence- 
ments the  fashionable  vehicles 
that  dash  round  the  gravelly  roads 
of  Hyde-park,  have  in  all  probabi- 
lity taken  their  origin. 

The  goad  consists  of  a  long  cane 
foity  feet  in  length,  about  five 
inches  in  diameter  at  the  butt,  and 
gradually  tapering  off  to  the  end ; 
from  the  top  of  the  cart,  a  pole 
about  six  feet  long  runs  out,  to 
which  is  appended  a  stirrup  at  the 
end  of  a  string,  through  this  the 
cane  is  passed,  and  as  the  butt  end 
is  considerably  heavier,  it  is  sup- 
ported in  perfect  equilibrio.  The 
extremity  of  the  cane  is  armed  with 
an  iron  point,  and  about  six  feet 
from  the  extremity,  another  small 
point  suspended  by  a  string,  hangs 
directly  ever  the  second  pair  of 
oxen,  so  that  by  pushing  it  forward, 
the  driver  can  goad  the  foremost 
couple,  and  by  eloTating  the  butt 
end,  the  second  point  descends  on 
the  shoulders  of  the  next  two. 
They  have  no  reins,  but  with  the 
dexterity  of  practice,  contrive  to 
manage  their  teams  perfectly  well. 

Between  San  Luis  and  Mendosa, 
on  alighting  at  the  post  house,  I 
perceived  a  number  of  ostrich  skins 
hanging  up  to  dry  in  the  sun,  with 
all  the  feathers  on ;  I  immediately 
inquired  of  the  postmaster,  where 
they  had  been  killed,  he  informed 
me  he  believed  they  were  killed 
between  the  river  Desaguades  and 
the  mountains  called  Alto  del  Yeso, 
where  his  nephew  had  been  hunt- 


ing for  some  time;  we  asked. hiia 
where  his  nephew  livedv  and  he 
said  a  good  way  beyond  the  estan- 
cia,  or  the  grounds  enclosed  for 
cattle,  but  he  did  not  seem  at  all 
disposed  to  lead  us  thither,  at  last 
I  conjectured  that  he  was  afraid  I 
might  not  take  his  horses,  and 
after  re-assuring  him  on  that  point, 
as  I  must  inMlibly  journey  the 
road  to  Mendoxa  in  a  few  days, 
with  the  additional  bribe  of  a  little 
tobacco,  which  is  the  most  power- 
ful stimulent  for  exertion  to  a 
gapoho,  he  at  last  oonsented-to 
lead  us  to  the  hut  of  his  relative. 
The  post-house,  as  it  was  called, 
was  almost  as  miserable  a  place  as 
could  well  be  conceived,  built  of 
loose  stones  and  covered  with  hides, 
without  either  door  or  window ;  the 
furniture  consisted  of  ^  few  cooking 
utensils,  and  the  skulb  of  two  or 
three  buUocks,  which  were  used  as 
seats ;  all  along  the  wall  were  ranged 
the  beds  of  the  postmaster  and  his 
family,  which  were  nothing  more 
or  less  than  a  skin  fastened  to  the 
ground  by  four  pegs ;  as  usual, 
every  thing  was  swarming  with 
vermin.  I  only  mention  this  dwell- 
ing because,  cheerless  as  it  was,  a 
few  minutes  afterwards  we  were 
shown  by  tbe  postmaster  to  a  habi- 
tatioB  still  more  comfortless.  Just 
on  the  other  side  of  the  estancia 
were  the  ruins,  of  what  bad-  never 
been  but  a  wretched  hoi^l,  three 
of  the  mud  walls  had  given  way, 
and  the  fourth  was  only  supported 
by  a  cactus  hedge :  easily  as  these 
huts  might  be  erected  in  a  few 
hours,  t^  gauchas  areeo  lasy,  that 
the  nephew  of  the  postmaster,  his 
wife,  and  three  brothors,  preferred 
sleeping  night  af^r  night  in  the 
open  air ;  if  the  weather  was  tem- 
pestuous, they  contented  themselves 
by  stretching  a  bullock's  hide  on 
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the  top  of  fonr  stones,  four  more 
atones  were  placed  on  these  to  keep 
down  the  comers,  and  under  this 
they  crept ;  more  frequently,  how- 
erer,  they  lay  exposed  to  fdl  the 
inclemency  of   the  weather,  and 
during  the  day  stretch  themselves 
under  the  scorching  heat  of  an  al- 
most vertical  sun,  as  we  found  them, 
drinking,  smoking,  and  gamhling. 
They  scarcely  looked  up  from  the 
filthy  cards  with  which  they  were 
playing  the  game  of  Monte,  to  look 
on  me  as  I  came  up  to  them,  for  no 
people  in  the  world  display  so  little 
curiosity  as  the  Chilians.      I  ex- 
plained to  the  eldest,  who  was  named 
Matteo,  that  I  wanted  him  to  ac- 
company me  in  chasing  the  ostrich.  • 
At  first  he  displayed  great  noncha- 
lance; but  after  agreeing  that  he 
and  his  brother  should  have  a  dollar 
each,  and  a  pound  of  tobacco  be- 
tween them,  as  the  reward  of  their 
services,  they  agreed  to  lead  me 
where  we  might  kill  some  ostriches* 
It  being  agreed  that  we  should 
start  next  day,  I  left  my  luggage 
at  the  postmaster's,  and  employed 
myself  by  sketching,  and  strolling 
about  the  estancia;  the  men  con- 
tinued till  near  evening  gambling, 
and  one  of  them  singing  a  barbar^ 
ous  air  to  an  old  guitar  with  two 
strings ;    at  length  a   boy,  about 
seven  years  old,  the  son  of  Matteo, 
on  my  repeated  solicitation,  was 
sent  to  the  next  village  to  fetch 
seme  bread,  a  luxury  I  had  not  yet 
learned  to  do  without    The  dia* 
tanco  was  about  eight  miles  there, 
but  the  little  fellow  set  off  full  gal- 
lop, and  in  lesa  than  two  honra  re* 
turned.. 


Towards  evening  the  postmaster 
and  his  nephew  rode  out  to  kill  an 
ox;  the  cattle  and  horses  are  al- 
lowed to  roam  about  at  pleasure, 
excepting  those  that  are  for  imme- 
diate use  on  the  road,  which  are 
then  confined  in  the  estancia. 
Having  singled  out  a  bullock  from 
two  or  three  that  were  grazing  in  a 
field  of  clover,  and  pursued  it  for 
some  distance,  two  of  them  flung 
their  lassos  over  its  horns,  and 
dr%ged  it  along  full  speed  to  the 
front  of  the  post-house,  where  they 
dispatched  it  with  their  knives. 
When  an  ox  is  killed  the  flesh  is 
cut  off  in  long  strips,  and  the  bones 
are  left  with  the  offed  to  be  eaten 
by  birds  of  prey,  to  rot  upon  the 
ground,  or  to  be  used  as  fuel  for 
die  oven.  Matteo,  however,  un- 
kenneled his  hounds,  which  were 
kept  in  a  kind  of  cave,  stopped  up 
by  an  old  barrel  filled  with  sand ; 
they  fell  most  voraciously  on  tha 
remainder,  while  the  prime  pieces 
were  turned  on  a  spit  before  a 
fire,  round,  which  the  two  fletmilies 
squatted,  each  one  cutting  off  a  bit 
with  his  knife  as  soon  as  that  part 
was  cooked.  This  way  of  roasting 
the  meat  is  called  asado  by  the 
natives. 

The  post'^master  offered  to  give  up 
his  hut  to  me,  but  I  had  too  much 
experience  in  ih»  filthiness  of  gau- 
cho  habitations  ever  to  venture  in 
them  unless  when  forced  by  the 
last  necessity ;  so  accofding  to  cus* 
tom  I  was  obliged  to  wrap  myself 
in'  my  cloak  and  sleep  on  the 
ground. 

(To  be  continited.) 
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* 

OK, 

SPORTING  CONVERSATIONS. WITH  NIMROD.— No.  IV. 

Scene,  our  private  residence  irl  London — Time,  8,  P.  M, — A  blazing 
fire — Horse-shoe  table  and  a  bottle  of  old  port — Door  opens — Enter 
somebody* 

EDITOK. 

What,  Nimrod,  is  it  you  ?     How  long  have  you  been  in  England  ? 

NIMROD. 

A  fortnight  this  day. 

EDITOR. 

How  happens  it,  then,  that  we  have  not  seen  you  before  ?  Corner 
sit  down,  and  tell  us  all  about  it. 

KIMROD. 

Why,  I  have  been  peregrinating — seeing  my  friends  in  the  country. 
Even  Calais  is  preferable  to  London  in  winter — swallowing  mouthfuls  of 
fog. 

EDITOR. 

Oh,  you  are  getting  nice,  I  see  ;  at  all  events  it  is  better  than  swal-* 
lowing  mouthfuls  of  frogs  as  you  do  over  there ;  but  how  do  you  find 
old  E^land  ? 

iriMROD. 

« 

If  I  may  judge  from  my  first  taste  of  it,  in  a  queer  plight. 

EDITOR. 

What  was  that  ? 

KIMROD. 

Why,  my  first  visit  was  to  a  sporting  friend,  occupying  between  four 
and  five  hundred  acres  of  land  in  the  best  part  of  one  of  our  midland 
counties.  **  You  must  excuse  my  absence  to-morrow  for  a  few  hours," 
said  he,  ''for  I  must  attend  the  Bench  of  Magistrates.  They  have 
made  me  one  of  the  overseers  of  the  poor  of  my  parish,  and  I  am  going 
to  procure  no  less  than  ten  summonses  for  femners  who  are  behind  hand 
with  their  poor-rates ;  for,  being  already  upwards  of  £240  in  advance,  I 
am  resolved  to  get  my  money — I  can  stand  it  no  longer.''  •  Now,  friend 
Editor,  I  believe  you. read  my  ''  Political  Suicide;"  did  I  not  therein 
tell  you  it  would  come  to  this  ? — Did  I  not  tell  you  that  unless  things 
were  speedily  altered  in  the  agricultural  world  England  would  arrive -at 
that  awful  state  (so  emphatically  described  by  ^e  Roman  historian, 
Livy)  when  it  will  neither  be  able  to  endure  its  diseases  nor  its  remedies? 
''  Donee  ad  hwc  tempora,  quibus  nee  vitia  Ttostra^  nee  remedia  pati 
possumus,  perventum  est,*'  Did  I  not  tell  you  what  would  be  the 
result  of  stock-brokers  and  loan-jobbers  legislating  on  agricultural 
a£Fairs  ?  More  than  this,  what  did  I  hear  of  the  actual  situation  of  the 
cultivators  of  a  hirge  track  of  country,  once  called  the  ''  Garden  of 
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England  V    Why,  that  taken'  in  a  balk,  five  shillings  in  a  pound  would 
be  the  utmost  left  of  the  property  they  once  possessed ! 

EDITOU. 

Sad  truths,  I  fear;  but  let*s  have  no  more  croaking.  Fill  your  glass, 
and  drink  better  luck  still,  and  let  us  have  a  little  sporting  chat.  Come, 
tell  us  where  you  have  been. 

KIMROD. 

Why,  among  other  places,  to  Cambridge. 

EDITOa. 

What,  taking  a  degree? 

NIMROD. 

No,  taking  a  lesson. 

EDITOR. 

From  whom  ? 

NIMROD. 

*'  From  Joe  Walton,  who  drives  the  Star  to  London  and  back  every 
day  but  Sunday." 

EDITOR. 

Ha,  ha !  What,  not  yet  done  with  the  Road  ?  I  suppose.  If  you 
liked  it,  you  could  tell  us  who  wrote  the  capital  Road  article  in  the  last 
Quarterly  Review,  as  I  know  you  are  a  great  ally  of  John  Murray,  and 
no  doubt  you'll  dine  with  him  next  Wednesday,  being  his  birth-day? 

NIMROD. 

If  I  do  I  am  sure  of  two  things — a  capital  dinner  and  a  pleasant 
evening  ;  but  I  never  tell  tales  out  of  school. 

EDITOR. 

But  do  you  mean  to  say  you  went  to  Cambridge  for  the  sole  purpose 
of  being  instructed  by  Joe  Walton  ? 

NIMROD. 

Not  exactly ;  but  when  writing  on  the  road  in  the  Old  Magazine  my 
attention  was  frequently  called  by  sproe  of  its  contributors  to  this  great 
master  of  his  art,  and  I  was  resolved  on  having  ocular  demonstration  of 
his  performance ;  if,  therefore,  you  do  not  vote  it  a  bore  Til  give  you  an 
account  of  what  passed,  as  I  sat  beside  him  on  his  bench. — We  left  the 
Hoop  Inn  exactly  as  the  clock  struck  seven,  and  just  as  the  last  star  on 
the  road  above  was  retiring  before  the  light  of  day.  We  had  a  full 
coach,  in  and  out,  which  I  was  glad  of,  as  the  prowess  of  a  coachman  is 
best  displayed  by  a  heavy  load.  Having  never  seen  Walton  before,  T 
looked  him  attentively  over.  He  shows  for  fifty,  but  he  may  not  be  so 
much,  as  twenty- two  years  On  a  coach- box  make  their  mark  on  the 
human  face.  But  Joe  is  the  picture  of  health ;  of  a  very  robust  frame, 
and  with  an  eye  and  countenance  indicative  of  something  superior.  The 
modern  polish  he  don't  pretend  to — ^he  has  transferred  that  to  his  pads 
and  winkers ;  but  he  appeared  sufficiently  civil  to  his  passengers  without 
'  tipping  them  the  blarney,"  and  his  answers  to  questions  were  quick 
and  appropriate.    Most  of  your  readers  know  that  the  Cambridge  Times 
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was  Joe  Walton's  original  coach,  and  that  he  hn  only  heen  da  the  Starr 
the  last  six  years.  Bat  mark  the  change  that  has  taken  place  on  his 
groand.  There  used  to  he  only  four  changes  on  the  road^  now 
there  are  eight ;  consequently  there  are  at  present  fifty  horses  at  work 
on  each  side  of  his  fifty  miles  of  ground,  working  it  douhle  of  course. 
But  what  is  the  consequence  of  this  ?  Why,  the  hundred  miles  a  day 
are  only  a  day's  play  either  to  Joe  Walton  or  his  cattle ! 

EDITOR. 

Of  course  he  changes  quickly — ^*  Presto,  Jack,  and  he  gone,*'  as 
the  Quarterly  has  it,  at  Hounslow. 

NIMBOD. 

The  first  change  was  a  failure  ;  hut  all  those  who  have  been  accns-* 
tomed  to  quick  work  are  aware  that  much  depends  on  accidents  on  these 
occasions.  Some  horses  are  not  only  awkward  in  being  put  to  a  coach, 
but  some  are  very  stupid  in  getting  away  from  it  when  their  traces  are 
off,  and  this  was  the  case  here.  Joe  never  quitted  his  bQX,  but  growled 
a  good  deal  when  he  saw  one  of  the^tw  horse-keepers  (I  could  not  help 
thinking  there  was  one  too  many)  put  a  coupling-rein  under  instead  of 
over  his  near  leaders,  and  thereby  occasion  delay,  as  he  would  not  start 
until  it  was  '*  all  right. **  I  timed  him  at  two  other  changes  on  the 
road — the  first  under  a  minute,  the  other  a  minute  and  thirty-fonr 
seconds ;  and  the  second  stage,  &vq  miles*  was  done  in  twenty-seven 
minutes— quick  enough  for  anything.  It  was  a  spicy  little  team,  and 
neither  of  them  trotted  one  yard  of  iLe  ground. 

EDITOR. 

I  suppose  his  changes  come  very  quick. 

NIMROD. 

He  has  only  two  eight-mile  stages,  all  the  rest  fives,  so  that  no  horse 
in  his  coach  ever  knows  distress.  One  of  the  former  he  horses  himself, 
and  like  a  good  judge  he  has  got  the  only  hilly  one  on  the  ground,  and 
his  cattle  do  well  on  it.  Indeed,  I  must  say  I  never  sat  behind  four 
steadier  workers ;  very  full  of  power,  and,  what  can  rarely  be  said  of 
coach-horses,  no  hunters  at  Melton  Mowbray  are  turned  out  cleaner  than 
they  are.  Their  harness,  also,  is  beautiful,  but  we  know  the  value  of 
the  master's  eye,  and  the  proverb  attached  to  it. 

EDITOR. 

Now  (ell  us  how  you  liked  the  performance  of  this  very  celebrated 
coachman. 

KIMROD. 

I  shall  have  pleasure  in  doing  so,  but  fear  it  will  be  a  long  story. 
Joe  Walton's  seat  on  his  box  is  perfect,  and  '^  mind  ye,**  as  Sam 
ChifiEney  says,  that  is  a  point  of  no  small  importance,  as  far  as  the  safety 
of  a  fast  coach  is  concerned.  He  sits  quite  square  to  his  horses,  with 
his  feet  close  together,  and  well  out  before  him  on  the  footboard.  In 
short,  his  position  is  the  best  I  ever  saw  ;  he  looks  a  fixture,  and  I 
would  defy  a  horse,  tumble  headlong  if  he  like,  to  pull  Joe  from  his 
box.    In  his  work  he  blends  the  principles  of -the  old  and  the  new 
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school,  adopting  the  heat  of  each.  He  is  a  long  wheel-rein  man,  but 
you  never  see  him  with  his  reins  unbuckled  at  their  ends — a  practice 
pregnant  with  danger,  and  severely  commented  upon  in  the  Quarterly. 
He  never  throat-latches  a  horse.  He  has  breeching  on  hb  wheelers 
on  his  hilly  ground,  but  no  chain  was  used  on  our  up  journey,  although 
we  had  a  very  heavy  load.  I  believe  he  ties  a  wheel  on  his  down  journey, 
for  he  has  one  very  steep  hill  to  descend,  and  the  road  is  hard.  But — as 
I  shall  hereafter  account  for — W  alton  is  one  of  the  few  coachmen  that 
know  how  to  take  their  coaches  down  a  hill  without  distressing  their 
mf heel-horses.  He  is  not  a  neat  whipper.  I  never  saw  him  bring  his 
thong  up  to  his  hand  with  the  draw,  neither  does  he  throw  it  neatly 
over  the  keeper  after  he  has  gotten  hold  of  it  to  form  the  double  thong. 
Having  a  fresh-catched  one,  however — a  near  leader — over  one  stage, 
which  wanted  now  and  then  being  put  straight,  I  perceived  he  is  a 
heavy  punisher.  By  the  way,  his  manner  of  administering  punishment 
on  one  occasion  amused  me.  Passing  through  the  town  of  Buntingford, 
at  the  hour  of  full  market,  we  were  brought  up  to  a  walk  by  the  crowd. 
The  young  one,  thinking  he  was  landed,  made  a  bolt  for  a  small  public 
house  on  his  side,  and  was  bringing  the  coach  after  him.  Joe,  however, 
soon  put  that  matter  straight,  and,  untwisting  his  thong  at  the  time, 
^'  Ah,  ah/*  said  he,  **  I  didn*t  know  your  friends  lived  there ;  come, 
come,  you  must  give  up  low  company  now  you  are  got  into  this  coach.*' 
Two  slashing  hits  under  the  bar  followed,  and  Tjl  answer  for  it  Mr. 
Chestnut  remembered  them  as  he  returned  with  the  down  coach.  But 
what  most  pleased  me  in  Joe  Walton's  performance — and  this,  indeed, 
surprised  me — was  the  very  light  hand  with  which  he  drove  every  team 
on  his  ground,  and  on  all  kinds  of  ground.  Indeed,  a  person  totally 
uninitiated  in  the  art  would  be  almost  led  to  imagine  that  he  did  not 
feel  their  mouths  at  all.  His  peculiar  manner  of  holding  his  reins, 
however — his  left  hand  being  very  near  to  his  breast,  but  his  right  always 
ready ybr  a  catch — adds  to  this  peculiarity.  Nevertheless,  I  could  not 
account  for  this  wonderful  lightness  of  finger,  over  all  description  of 
ground,  and  it  was  not  until  half  the  journey  was  performed  that  I 
perceived  one  very  material  cause  for  it.  Every  horse  in  Joe  Walton's 
coach,  from  Cambridge  to  London,  has  a  bridoon  bit  to  his  bearing  rein, 
and  what  is  the  effect  of  that  bit  ?  VVhy  every  time  Joe  touches  his 
mouth  he  touches  what  coachmen  call  '*  a  fresh  mouth,'*  and  I  need  not 
add,  a  light  one.  la  fact,  the  least  touch  then  acts  as  a  chuck  under 
the  chin  to  a  horse  that  has  been  long  borne  up  to  his  bit ;  and  only 
think  what  reHef  this  must  be  to  a  man  who,  every  day  but  the  seventh, 
drives  his  hundred  and  four  miles !  We  may  also  add,  that  the  man 
who  performs  this  Herculean  task  is  worthy  of  every  indulgence  which 
this  trifling  additional  expense  may  be  considered. 

EDITOR. 

How  long  has  Walton  drivel  his  ground  double  ? 

NIMROO. 

Only  two  years  ;  but  during  nine  months  of  the  time  he  never  rested 
B  day,  save  Sundays.  But  I  have  not  done  with  him  yet.  I  have  said 
he  never  throat- latches  a  horse,  which  savours  of  the  old  school.     '*  I 
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like  my  horses/'  said  he,  ^*  to  go  as  much  at  their  ease  as  it  is  possible,  i 
like  the  wind  to  blow  between  them/'  added  he,  '*  it  keeps  'em  fresh" 
Now  although  it  is  not  pleasing  to  witness  one  leader *s  bar  half  a  yard 
before  his  partner's,  which  will  now  and  then  be  the  case  with  horses 
left  to  work  as  they  please,  or  hanging  away  from  each  other  to  the  full 
extent  of  their  coupling-rein,  yet  in  day-work,  and  with  so  fine  a  finger 
as  Walton's,  I  will  not  pretend  to  say  that  the  throat-latch — particalariy 
in  sultry  weather — may  not  be  dispensed  with  to  advantage.  Recollect 
the  weight  that  was  in  and  about  the  Star  that  day,  and  its  rate  fall  ten 
milea  an  hour!  Every  possible  liberty  should  be  given  for  horses  to 
exert  their  powers  to  advantage,  and  I  must  say  Walton's  cattle  appeared 
very  much  at  their  ease.  As  for  himself,  had  he  been  in  his  arm-chair 
he  could  not  have  been  more  so  than  he  was  this  day  on  his  box,  but,  1 
must  add,  he  is  splendidly  horsed.  Another  word  or  two  on  throat- 
latching.  The  only  fault  I  could  ever  charge  Jack  Peer  with,  on  his 
bench,  was  that  of  having  his  leaders'  beads  rather  too  near  together  for 
their  comfort,  and  I  hope  he  may  hear  what  I  have  now  said.  In  point 
of  neat  execution  no  comparison  can  be  drawn  between  him  and  Walton, 
he  (Peer)  being  very  greatly  superior;  but  when  you  come  to  the  well- 
doing of  the  stock,  a  ride  with  Joe  would  do  Jack  a  service.  As  to 
throat-latching  wheel-horses  I  never  liked  that,  except  in  peculiar 
cases. 

EDITOR. 

How  was  Joe  dressed,  for  I  know  you  remark  such  minutiae,  and  we 
have  got  a  letter  from  one  of  the  brethren  of  the  whip  on  this  and  other 
subjects. 

NIM&OD. 

Devilish  well  upwards,  but  from  his  waist  downwards,  to  my  great 
surprise,  of  a  very  amphibious  character.  Nay,  had  a  stranger  popped 
upon  him  off  his  box,  he  would  have  taken  him  for  a  Cambridge  shop- 
keeper. What  think  you  of  pantaloons  and  shoes,  with  not  even  a 
gaiter,  and  in  December  too,  with  a  strong  north-wester  ?^ 

EDITOR. 

You  astonish  me  ;  but  the  drag  ? 

VIMROD. 

Wright  and  Powell's  for  a  hundred,  said  I  to  myself,  so  soon  as  I  felt 
the  roil  of  it,  and  looked  down  at  the  near  wheel.  ^*  You  like  the 
patent  boxes,  Joe?"  **  There  shall  be  no  other  about  a  coach  that  I 
have  anything  to  do  with"  replied  he ;  "  no  linchpins  for  me." 

EDITOR. 

What  was  your  time  ? 

NIMROD. 

As  I  before  said,  we  left  the  Hoop  door  at  Cambridge  as  the  clock 
was  striking  seven,  and  entered  the  Beile  Sauvage  at  half-past  twelve, 
having  come  at  a  foot's  pace  the  whole  length  of  Cheapside,  and  fifteen 
minutes  allowed  for  breakfast. 
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EDITOR. 

Excellent  work,  and  good  ten  miles  an  hour.  Did  you  time  him  any 
other  stage  ? 

NIMROD. 

Yes,  one  other  five  miles  in  twenty-five  minutes.  On  Mondays  he 
takes  but  twenty  to  be  in  time  for  market.  It  was  the  last  change  but 
two.  But  it  is  no  trouble  to  them ;  the  little  rogues  were  ready  to 
jump  out  of  their  harness.  But  we  must  drop  this  subject,  so,  as  the 
lawyer  says,  I  will  sum  up.  I  consider  Joe  Walton  one  of  the  safest 
coachmen  in  fast  work  that  I  ever  travelled  with.  I  never  saw  a  man 
more  at  home  on  his  box ;  his  nerve  is  admirable,  as  every  one  who 
knows  him  vouches  for,  and  all  his  tackle  is  to  be  depended  upon.  As 
to  his  reins  they  are  strong  enough  for  traces.  Add  to  all  this,  he 
proved  to  me  that  his  wish  to  keep  his  time  is  superior  to  all  mercenary 
consideration,  or  regard  to  the  short  pocket.  A  few  miles  from  town 
he  was  hailed  by  a  gentleman  in  a  phaeton.  '^  I  may  as  well  have  this 
half-crown  as  not,"  said  he,  as  he  pulled  up  his  coach  on  the  road;  but 
because  the  passenger  did  not  come  instantly  he  drove  off  and  left  him ; 
and  this  is  the  way  to  do  business  with  so  fast  a  coach  as  his.  In  short, 
Joe  Walton  is  a  coachman,  and  that  is  saying  enough  of  him.  As  for 
his  work — 100  miles  a  day — in  the  way  he  does  ity  it  is  nothing  to  him, 
and  I  should  like  to  take  his  place  for  the  next  six  months. 

EDITOR. 

Well  done  Joe  Walton,  I  think  your  nose  must  itch.  Did  you  see 
any  other  road- work  worthy  of  notice  in  your  travels  ? 

NIMROD. 

I  passed  two  nights  on  mail  coach  boxes,  but  the  less  said  the  better, 
and  as  you  know  I  am  shy  of  finding  fault,  I  mention  no  names.  In 
one  mail,  however,  we  had  as  dangerous  a  team,  out  of  London,  as  I 
ever  sat  behind  in  my  life.  A  run-away  mare  off  wheel,  that  a  few 
nights  before,  when  leader,  had  run  away  with  the  coach  and  killed  a 
baker's  horse,  value  £  22 ;  and  a  very  rising  leader  before  her,  on  the 
same  side.  I  expected  nothing  but  an  accident,  for  the  coachman's 
strength  was  exhausted,  and  was  glad  to  avail  himself  of  my  assistance. 
He,  however,  declared  he  would  never  drive  her  again ;  but  he  should  not 
have  been  put  to  drive  her  at  all,  and  particularly  in  such  company ! 

EDITOR. 

And  what  was  your  other  case  ? 

NIMROD. 

One  of  another  complexion.  We  could  not  keep  time  over  two 
stages,  and  the  only  way  in  which  we  got  up  one  hill  was,  by  the  coach- 
man thrashing  the  leaders  with  a  stick  as  he  ran  by  their  sides,  and  my 
double-thonging  the  wheelers  from  the  box.  This  is  a  rare  occurrence ; 
but  here-on  hangs  a  tale,  which  I  shall  not  now  relate,  and  matters  no 
doubt  will  be  altered. 

2  K  2 
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EDITOR. 

But,  Nimrod,  were  you  at  Cambridge,  and  not  at  Newmarket? 

KIMROD. 

Trust  me  for  that.     1  should  hare  gone  there  had  it  only  been  for  the 
purpose  of  seeing  Jack  Merchant. 

EDITOR. 

Who  is  Jack  Merchant  ? 

NIMROD. 

Why  Jack  Merchant  now  keeps  the  White  Hart,  in  Newmarket^ 
where,  by  the  aid  of  his  man-cook  and  a  cellar  of  excellent  wines,  a 
gentleman  with  money  in  his  pocket  may  find  himself  vastly  comfortable. 
Jack  Merchant  and  Bob  Snow  were  the  two  swell  coachmen  of  former 
days,  and  the  only  two  out  of  London ;  the  one  on  the  Manchester  Tele- 
graph the  other  on  the  Manchester  Defiance,  the  two  most  strongly  con- 
tested coaches  of  those  times.  I  was  delighted  to  find  Merchant  looking 
so  fresh.  '*  Do  you  ever  take  hold  of  them  V*  said  I  to  him  one  day, 
as  a  regular  muff,  with  his  ringlet  hair,  his  head  on  one  side,  his  right 
hand  half  way  up  the  crop  of  his  whip,  and  the  reins  in  comfortable  con- 
fusion in  his  left,  was  starting  some  coach  from  his  door,  **  that's  not  the 
way  you  used  to  do  it,  Jack."  **  No;"  replied  Jack,  **  I  have  done 
with  it.  With  the  exception  of  a  lark  one  day  with  Sir  Henry  Peyton  s 
team,  I  have  not  had  the  ribbons  in  my  hand  since  I  have  been  at  New- 
market." 

EDITOR. 

What  had  he  to  do  with  that  team  ? 

NIMROD. 

Why  Sir  Henry  came  to  one  of  the  meetings,  and  left  his  horses  at 
the  White  Hart,  where  they  rested  three  days.  ''  Jack,'*  said  the  baro- 
net, '*  you  must  bring  my  coach  up  to  the  Heath  for  me  to-morrow,  as 
some  mischief  will  happen  if  my  man  has  hold  of  them,  for  they  will  be 
ready  to  jump  through  their  collars."  '*  I  found  them  so,*'  said  Jack, 
''  and  'till  I  took  the  shine  out  of  them  a  bit,  I  hardly  knew  who  was 
going  to  be  master."  But  before  I  get  quite  off  the  road,  Mr.  Editor,  I 
must  tell  you  something  about  the  celebrated  Tom  Heazel,  which  1  heard 
the  other  day  from  Mr.  Roberts,  when  dining  at  his  veiy  excellent  table 
dliote  in  Calais,  and  talking  over  coaching,  which,  you  know,  he  was  at 
one  time  concerned  with.  '*  These  lines,"  said  he,  '*  were  written  by 
Emery,  the  comedian,  upon  Tom,  when  he  was  driving  for  me,  and 
were  occasioned  by  his  observing  his  watch-key,  tied  to  his  watch,  by 
a  point  of  Nottingham  whip- cord :" — 

"  No  wonder  Tom  Heazel  is  true  to  his  time, 

In  driving  his  drag  through  all  weather : 
The  reason  is  plain,  as  youll  find  hy  my  rhyme, — 

H'u  whip-cord  and  vtitch  go  together. 

EDITOR. 

Now  then  for  Newmarket.     What  did  you  see  there? 
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VIMROD. 

Why  you  are  not  perhaps  aware,  that  do  man  knows  or  cares  less 
about  racing  than  I  do,  and  every  year  that  passes  over  my  head  makes  me 
care  less.  I  had  rather  drive  Joe  Walton's  coach  a  week,  than  see  a  New- 
market Meeting  in  all. its  glory.  And  as  for  your  vicious,  biting,  kick- 
log,  pulling,  devil  of  a  race-horse,  he  retires  into  the  shade  before  my 
eyes,  when  in  the  presence  of  a  slapping  well-bred  hunter,  able  to  carry 
John  Musters  to  hounds,  and  a  well  known  master  of  his  business.  The 
owner  of  the  latter  is  certain  to  derive  pleasure  from  the  possession  of 
him,  but  there  is  nothing  like  certainty  belonging  to  the  race-horse.  On 
the  contrary,  the  fiends  of  hell  often  follow  in  his  train,  and,  for  one 
man  whom  he  has  enriched,  remember  the  thousands  he  has  mined  ! 

EDITOR. 

Come  Nimrod — none  of  your  moralizing,  you  would  have  no  objection 
to  be  a  winner  of  the  Derby.     Tell  us  then  what  you  saw. 

NIMROD. 

Why  I  saw  the  first  and  second  Newmarket  favourites  for  the  Derby 
— Glaucus  and  Forester,  and  Til  tell  you  what  I  think  of  them.  Glau- 
CU9  is  a  beautiful  goer,  and  by  the  way  in  which  he  brings  up  his 
haunches,  shows  like  coming  well  home  up  that  Epsom  hill.  His  tem- 
per also  appears  excellent;  indeed,  when  on  the  Heath,  he  looked  as  if 
he  might  be  warranted  to  carry  a  lady.  But  maoy  things  happen  be- 
tween the  cup  and  the  lip.     ^Tis  a  long  time  to  the  Derby  ! 

EDITOR. 

Did  you  see  little  Weeper,  who  beat  him  for  the  Criterion,  from  the 
turn  of  the  Lands-in — said  to  be  a  sort  of  a  mark  for  the  Derby  ? 

NIMROD. 

I  saw  her  twice — once  on  canvas,  in  Herring's  painting  room,  at  Six- 
mile-bottom,  and  afterwards  in  her  stable.  I  had  great  desire  to  see  her, 
because  I  never  met  with  so  thick  and  so  low  a  two  year  old  as  she  ap- 
peared on  the  canvas,  but  I  found  the  represention  a  faithful  one.  It 
must  be  a  terrible  two  year  old  to  come  within  a  length  of  her,  getting 
7  lb.  Ergo,  Glaucus  is  terrible ;  and  I  should  like  to  have  her  chance 
for  the  Oaks. 

EDITOR. 

Did  you  see  Forester ! 

KIMROD. 

Yes;  in  his  stall,  and  out,  but  not  out  of  a  walk.  Like  Weeper,  he 
18  low  but  very  level,  and  strong,  with  particularly  good  legs, — and,  re- 
member, he  is  out  of  Pippylina  by  Orvilie,  Don't  stand  against  him. 
Recollect  he  cut  the  matter  very  short  in  the  July  stakes. 

EDITOR. 

Let  me  see — who  rode  him  ?     Was  it  not  Robinson  ? 

NIMROD. 

Yes — Tom;  not  the  great  Jem.  By  the  by,  I  heard  your  plan  much 
approved  of  by  a  racing  man  at  Newmarket,  of  giving  your  "  Two-year-* 
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old  Winner's  List/'  of  the  year.  It  is  a  great  guide  to  betting  with  tho^e 
who  are  not  always  in  the  ring.  Of  course  you  hare  seen  Reyeoge, 
though  I  haTe  not  since  he  was  a  foal.  My  old  school-fellow,  his  owner, 
is  a  capital  handler  of  a  two  year  old,  as  the  *'  List  of  Winners"  will 
show,  but  the  on  dit  is,  that  he  is  rather  too  tender  with  them  in  his 
work,  afterwards. 


EDITOR. 

Come,  Mr.  Nimrod,  don't  get  into  the  Prorinces.     What  else  did  yoa 
e  at  the  capital  ?     Did  you  see  Beiram  ? 


IflMROD. 

I  did :  I  asked  permission  to  do  so  merely  to  satisfy  myself  that  he 
was  that  racing-looking  nag  that  he  appears  to  be  in  the  frontispiece  of 
your  Mag.  I  have  only  then  to  add,  that  he  quite  equalled  my  expec- 
tations, and  if  he  be  not  a  race-horse,  he  is  a  very  great  impostor.  As  to 
catching  a  likeness  of  him,  a  painter  would  scarcely  fail,  from  hts  Tery 
peculiar  features,  but  I  must  do  Mr.  Herring  the  justice  to  say,  all  his 
likenesses  are  striking,  and  he  is  very  happy  in  preserving  the  blood-like 
form  of  the  race- horse.  I  saw  a  great  many  young  Sultans  in  the  Mar- 
quess of  Exeter's  stables — looking  in  superb  trim — but  my  sole  object 
being  Beiram,  I  asked  no  questions  about  any  of  them.  The  temperature 
of  the  stables  was  very  high,  but  you  know  my  opinion  on  that  subject.  I 
never  saw  well  bred  ones  look  well  in  a  low  one,  in  winter,  neither  is  it 
probable  they  should. 

EDITOR. 

Did  you  see  Sir  Mark  Wood's  stud  ? 

VIMROO. 

I  did  not,  but  I  saw  the  picture  of  his  ''  best  filly  in  England  "  (Ca- 
marine),  and  I  hope  yon  will  have  a  plate  of  her  in  jour  Mag.  I  under- 
stand that  she  is  the  last  of  old  Juniper's  get,  and  that  he  died  as  soon  as 
he  left  the  mare. 

EDITOR. 

Well,  what  else  did  you  see  ? 

VIMROD, 

What  I  never  saw  before  —  namely,  a  real  well  appointed,  and  well 
regulated,  post-horse  stable,  at  the  Rutland  Arms,  in  Newmarket. 
There  were  upwards  of  twenty  pain  of  the  best  post  horses  I  ever 
saw,  but  the  lion  of  the  yard  is  the  saddle-room !  There  is  not 
a  nobleman's  establishment  in  England  that  can  show  a  better. 
It  appears  every  post-boy  has  two  sets  of  harness,  which  are  worked 
on  alternate  days,  and  on  those  on  which  they  are  not  worked,  they 
are  placed  in  apple-pie  order  in  this  saddle- room,  in  the  centre  of 
which  is  a  large,  well-heated  stove.  The  advantage  of  this  stove 
is  great.  A  damp  saddle  is  never  placed  on  a  horse's  back  (ergo,  no 
sore  backs),  and  the  postboy's  clothes  also  derive  the  advantage  of  it. 
As  for  the  harness  and  saddles  they  are  quite  good  enough  for  any 
gentleman's  road  work ;  and,  independently  of  their  fine  appearance,  I 
was  told  the  horses  possess  extraordinary  speed.  Several  of  them  are 
clipped ;  many  of  them  were  in  body  clothes,  and  up  to  their  bellies  in 
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ck'an  Wley-Btraw.  In  addition  to  all  thig  six  pain  of  nseful  light 
horses  work  on  the  landlord's  farm,  looked  after  and  driven  by  men 
capable  of  driving  post,  so  that,  perhaps,  this  is  the  largest  postage 
concern  in  England,  at  any  distance  from  London.  The  landlord's  name 
IB  Ratcliffe,  a  Warwickshire  man,  whose  connections  are  well  known  to 
me  ;  and  although  I  never  saw  him — he  being  absent  from  home  when  his 
foreman  showed  me  his  yard — I  must  place  him  at  the  head  of  all  posting 
establishments,  and  hold  him  out  as  an  example-  to  all  his  brethren  of  the 
road.  I  now,  then,  have  finished  my  story,  but  before  we  part  1*11  give  you 
something  picked  up  at  sea  (a  little  comfort).  "  Steward,''  said  a 
desperately  sick  lady  who  had  been  beating  about,  in  a  sailing  packet, 
between  Calais  and  Dover  for  at  least  ten  hours,  and  in  a  very  heavy 
swell,  "  when  shall  we  be  in  Dover  V*  **  Be  in  in  an  hour,  ma'am," 
said  the  steward,  with  the  usual  brevity  of  a  seaman^s  answer.  Half  an 
hoar  passes  away.  *'  Steward,"  says  another  lady,  quite  as  sick  as  the 
first,  "  When  shall  we  be  in  Dover?"  "  Be  in  in  half  an  hour, 
ma*am."  ''  Steward,"  said  a  third  lady,  still  more  sick  than  the  others, 
and  thinking  the  half  hour  had  expired, ''  when  shall  we  be  in  Dover  V 
**  Sha^n't  be  in  to-night,  ma  am;  wind  has  ckopt  right  abouty  and 
w€*re  standing  out  to  sea.**     Now,  Mr.  Editor,  good  night. 


^Gr^nnral  |ltoittt)l|)i  Mi»ctlUm» 


THE  CHASE. 


The  weather  in  different  parts  of  Eng- 
land since  the  commeucemeDt  of  the 
new  year  has  been  very  differeut.  In 
the  extreme  north  there  was  a  slight  fall 
of  snow  about  the  first,  succeeded  by  a 
sharp  frost,  which  lasted  until  nearly 
the  middle  of  the  month,  while  it  kept 
chopping  and  changing  every  day  in 
the  midland  and  southern  counties. 
Indeed,  until  the  frost,  which  com- 
menced about  the  17th,  there  had  been 
no  check  to  hunting  since  the  com- 
mencement of  the  season  in  many 
countries,  and  in  several  establishments 
both  horses  and  hounds  stood  much  in 
need  of  rest.  Of  course  it  is  a  point 
which  admits  of  a  variety  of  opinions, 
and  there  are  some  who,  by  way  of  ap- 
pearing knowing,  would  assert  that  it 
nas  been  just  the  contrary  to  whichever 
we  assert ;  but  on  the  whole,  as  far  as 
we  have  seen  and  heard,  we  should  say 
that  it  has  been  a  fair  average  season 
for  sport.  With  a  very  slight  excep- 
tion mdeed — and  that  occasioned  more 
hy  bad  management  than  any  thing 


else — ^foxes  have  been  unusually  plen- 
tiful throughout  England,  as,  indeed, 
may  be  gleaned  from  the  letters  of 
many  of  our  correspondents  who  speak 
of  having  three  or  four  on  foot  at  a 
time.  In  Leicestershire  also,  we  have 
it  from  very  good  authority,  there  were 
fewer  foxes  turned  down  in  the  spring 
than  for  several  preceding  seasons,  and 
we  feel  quite  assured  that  in  another 
year  or  two  the  great  popularity  of  Sir 
Harry  Goodricke  will  soon  ensure  him 
an  ample  stock  without  resorting  to 
this  (otherwise  unjustifiable)  expe- 
dient. 

The  uninterrupted  enjoyment  of 
the  sport,  afforded  by  the  openness  of 
the  earlier  part  of  the  season,  naturally 
produced  some  of  those  unfortunate 
accidents  which  must  ever  attend  the 
long  pursuit  of  field  sports,  and  the 
month  of  December  was  particularly 
noted  for  them.  Mr.  John  Veie  Isham, 
of  Spratton,  had  a  desperate  fall  with 
Osbaldeston's  hounds,  and  dislocated 
his  hip.    We  are  happy  to  add  that  he 
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is  in  a  feir  way  of  recovery,  though  he 
is  compelled  to  reliDquixh  the  chase  for 
the  present,  and  his  horses  have  been 
sold.     Mr.  Osbaldeston's  sport  has  not 
been  so  brilliant  as  usual  this  season, 
and  both  himself  and  servants  are  re- 
ported to  be  wretchedly  mounted.   The 
celebrated  Tom  Seabri^ht,  huntsman  to 
Lord  Fitzwilliam,  had  a  bad  fall  at 
Stanwick  pastures ;  and  Henry,  the  first 
whip,  had  his  skull  fractured  about  the 
same  time,  and  we  regret  to  hear  is 
since  reported  to  be  dead.     It  will  be 
seen  from  the  letter  of  our  Melton  cor- 
respondent that  Lord  Lonsdale  has  met 
with  an  accident,  and  thoui^h  our  cor- 
respondent's version  of  the  story  differs 
from  tlie  one  in  general  circulation  we 
have  no  doubt  as  to  the  correctness  of 
it,  and  our  Bicester  friend  states  that 
Sir  Henry  Peyton  has  had   a  severe 
fall.     Another    great    sportsman    met 
with  an  accident  since  our  last,  viz.  the 
Duke  of  Cleveland,  who  injured  his 
knee-cap,  but  is  also  doing  well.     His 
Grace  makes  the  fourth  ducal  master 
of  foxhounds  in  Great  Britain,  the  others 
being  the  Dukes  of  Beaufort,  Grafton, 
and  Buccleugh.     With  this  little  intro-" 
ductory  episode  we  shall  proceed  to 
the  publication  of  the  fiavours  of  our 
numerous  correspondents — a  list,though 
numerous  already,  which  we  shall  be 
glad  to  increase  by  the  receipt  of  letters 
from   such  countries  as  are  not  here 
noticed ;  for  we  may  observe,  that  how- 
ever anxious  we  may  be  to  supply  in- 
formation firom  every  quarter,  it  is  phy- 
sically impossible  for  an  editor,  any 
more  than  another  man,  to  be  in  more 
than  one  place  at  a  time,  consequently 
we  must  be  frequently  indebted  to  the 
kindness  of  our  friends  for  details  of 
sport,  a  favour  which  we  are  at  all  times 
proud  to  receive.    On  the  present  occa- 
sion, as  we  would  not  willingly  be  be- 
hind our  Gallic  neighbours  in  politeness, 
we  yield  the  pas  to 

THE  VERSAILLES  HOUNDS. 
Dear  Sir, 
I  received  the  annexed  letter  by  yester- 
day's post,  it  is  from  my  friend,  Mr. 
Cay,  who  is  at  the  head  of  a  subscrip- 
tion pack  of  fox-hounds,  near  Versail- 
les, originally  formed  by  the  Prince  of 
Moscow,  son  of  the  brave  and  ever  to 


be  lamented  Marshall  Ney. '  I  am 
aware  it  was  not  intended  to  meet  the 
public  eye,  but  an  intimate  knowledge 
of  the  writer  induces  me  to  take  the 
liberty  of  requesting  your  insertion  of 
it,  being  well  convinced,  that  if  the  pe- 
rusal give  pleasure  to  a  sportsman, 
tliat  liberty  will  be  excused.  That  it 
is  written  by  a  sportsman  needs  no  af* 
formation  of  mine. 

I  remain,  truly  yours, 

NiMROD. 

Petit  Cheanay,  near  Versailles,  Jan.  7th. 

Dear  Nimrod, 

I  am  sorry  your  absence  from  France 
prevented  my  having  the  pleasure  of 
seeing  you  here  before  Christmas, 
which,  uom  your  last  letter,  I  antici- 
pated. Considering  all  the  seriota  ob- 
stacles in  this  country  to  fox-hunting, 
(hunting  wild  foxes  in  particular)  we 
have  no  cause  for  complaint  up  to  this 
time,  and  I  am  sure  you  are  tuo  good  a 
judge  to  expect  any  thing  extraordinary 
from  a  new  pack  of  bounds,  a  ne>v 
man,  and  in  a  new  country.  We  have 
killed  twelve  brace  of  foxes,  ran  a 
brace  to  earth,  and  lost  only  three. 
As  we  must  not  be  nice  about  our  game 
here,  we  tried  our  hands  at  one  red 
deer,  but  found  him  wanting.  We 
then  procured  two  fallow  deer,  one  of 
which  proved  a  tiump.  Our  first  run 
with  him  was  an  excellent  one  as  far 
as  the  hounds  were  concenied,  but  we 
had  not  much  enjoyment  of  it  by  rea- 
son of  the  country  being  woody  and 
hilly,  and  the  day  very  foggy.  The 
second,  however,  made  ample  amends. 
We  gave  him  twenty  minutes  law,  and 
after  we  had  settled  to  him,  he  went, 
best  pace,  for  one  hour,  without  a  cheeky 
over  a  very  good  country.  The  coun- 
try being  none  of  the  lightest,  however, 
it  was  "bellows  to  mend"  with  most  of 
us.  Our  field  consisted  of  twenty,  and 
I  never  saw  men  enjoy  a  run  more 
than  they  did.  Nortnandie  (whom  you 
met  in  Warwickshire,  and  who,  as  you 
know,  rides  well,  and  understands 
what  hunting  is)  came  up  to  me  at  the 
finish  and  said  it  was  the  best  run  he 
had  ever  seen  in  England  or  any  where 
else.  I  left  the  deer  at  a  farm  house, 
and  sent  for  him  the  next  day,  and  as 
soon  as  the  frost  is  gone,  he  will,  I  fear, 
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he  the  death  of  some  of  our  nags.  He 
y  Dot  quite  so  large  as  our  fallow  deer, 
but  from  the  specimen  I  have  seen  of 
these  animals,  I  am  persuaded  we  shall 
ftnd  thetn  the  best  game  to  hunt  in  this 
country.  There  are  many  obstacles 
to  fox-hunting — shepherd's  dogs  and 
guns  among  the  number. 

The  Prince  has  been  absent  with  his 
regiment  at  Brussells :  but  just  before 
he  left  us  we  had  a  beautiful  run  with 
a  fox — thirty-five  minutes,  racing  all 
the  way.  TTie  Prince,  on  Alfred,  was 
delighted — often  singing  out  to  m^ 
Cay**;w  the  pace  that  kills  ^  and  a 
beautiful  kill  we  had.  He  is  very  well 
mounted,  and  his  horses  are  in  capital 
condition.  He  rides  like  die  d — 1, 
and  enjoys  it  as  much  as  any  man  I 
ever  saw  in  my  life.  It  would  surprise 
you  to  see  whiat  a  quick  eye  he  has  to 
hounds  turning,  or  in  their  work ;  and, 
only  let  him  have  one  season  in  Eng- 
land, with  some  first-rate  nags,  and  it 
would  take  a  good  man  to  beat  him. 

I  now  give  you  all  the  names  of  our 
club  which  I  can  at  this  moment  recol- 
lect, but  I  have  not  the  list  by  me,  and 
there  may  be  a  few  more. 

The  Prince  of  Moscow,  Lord  Stair, 
Lord  Henry  Seymour,  Messieurs  Nor- 
mandie,  Charles  Lafitte,Grenfell,  Mar- 
charde,  Mosselman,  Wileike,  Roget, 
Rothchild,  Stickler,  Wyatt,  May,  He- 
ron, Ball  Hushes. 

Monsieur  Normandie  was  appointed 
Directeur  Oenerale,  but  as  he  always 
hunts  in  England  after  Christmas,  the 
Prince  officiates  for  him  in  his  absence. 
But  I  must  now  tell  you  of  the  hand- 
some conduct  of  some  of  our  English 
friends.  Lord  Stair  offered  to  get  us 
eighteen  couple  of  good  fox-hounds 
from  Colonel  Wyndham,  and  he  per- 
formed his  promise  to  the  letter,  for^ 
fourteen  out  of  the  twenty  couple  are 
as  good  as  ever  went  to  the  field.  They 
were  sent  by  the  Colonel  free  of  ex- 
pense to  Dieppe,  and  accompanied  by 
an  invitation  to  any  of  the  members  of 
the  club  that  might  come  to  England, 
to  visit  him  at  his  house,  where  he 
would  show  them  the  best  sport  in  his 
power.  This  accession  to  our  kennel 
nas  enabled  us  to  turn  out  twenty  cou- 
ple of  as  good  and  dose-hunting  hounds 
as  I#  could  ever  wish  to  see.    You 
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know  I  am  no  admirer  of  galloping 
devils,  that  stream  over  a  country  with 
their  heads  up,  and  I  was  much  pleased 
with  your  idea  of  much  of  the  present 
state  of  fox-hunting,  measurea  chi^^^ 
by  the  pace.  I  am  quite  satis6ed  you 
are  right,  and  if  men  would  think  for  a 
moment,  and  try  back  upon  days  gone 
by,  they  must  be  of  the  same  opinion 
as  yourself.  I  allude  to  what  you 
said,  two  or  three  numbers  back;  in  the 
New  Sporting  Magazine,  which  is  much 
liked  here. 

I  am  sorry  to  say .  I  have  been 
obliged  to  part  with  the  whipper-in 
you  recommended  me  to  take;  but 
you  told  me  of  his  failing,  ai^d  it  is  un^ 
conquerable.  The  cursed  brandy  bot- 
tle is  the  ruin  of  almost  every  English' 
servant  that  comes  here,  though  I  fear 
Hodges*s  best  gin  completed  that  of 
D.  before  he  saw  France.  It  is  to  be  la- 
mented, as  he  is  a  good  fellow  withj 
hounds  as  whipper-in.  My  presenlj 
man,  old  Bob,  must  serve  me  till  t  can 
get  a  better  from  England,  for,  although 
a  good  man  in  the  kennel,  he  is,  slow, 
and  too  easy  with  hounds  in  the  field 
in  a  riotous  country  like  tliis. 

I  have  had  bad  luck  witK  my  horses. 
I  lost  a  fine  brown  mare  by  Blucher, 
equal  to  fourteen  stone,  and  a  capital 
hack,  by  inflammation;  and  I  nave 
another  horse  very  much  amiss,  and  I 
fear  he  will  not  come  again  this  season. 
Paris  never  had  so  few  good  horses  in 
it  as  at  present;  neither  is  the  town  in 
any  respect  gay.  Lord  Henry  Sey- 
mour has  bought  Royal  Oak  as  a  stal- 
lion ;  and  if  it  were  not  for  him  and 
Mr.  Stickler.  I  think  racing  would  soon 
be  at  an  end  there  for  the  present,  at 
least.  The  Pigeon  club  is  also  slow^ 
the  birds  being  bad.  Fletcher  Welch 
IS  the  best  man,  and  seldom  misses  his 
birds.  Where  is  Lord  Bury  now? 
Perhaps  he  would  be  his  match. 

I  nearly  foreot  to  tell  you  of  a  cajpi- 
tal  nm  we  had  with  a  stag,  found  in  a 
Cover  not  far  from  the  Royal  Forests. 
I  heard  of  him  and  made  up  my  min4 
to  be  at  die  wood  at  six  o'clock  the  fol- 
lowing morning.  The  day  was  just 
peeping,  but  a  worse  need  not  be,  and 
D.  and  myself  were  wet  to  the  skin 
before  we  got  to  the  place.  The  houiids 
had  not  been  long  in  the  cover  before  X 
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heard  a  challenge.  It  was  from  Ga- 
iety and  Guilty,  two  bitches  from  Lord 
Derby's  late  kennel,  and  in  two  mi- 
nutes they  were  all  on  full  cry,  and  the 
8ta^,  the  largest  I  ever  saw,  (I  am  sure 
he  IS  ten  years  old)  came  out  close  by 
me,  with  every  hound  at  him.  I  hol- 
loaed ^^  gone  away'' and  blew  my  hom^ 
and  went  away  on  capital  terms  with 
him,  for  about  three  miles,  but,  although 
on  Alfred,  I  could  not  live  with  them. 
We  then  came  to  the  Royal  Forests, 
which  I  dared  not  enter,  t^  not  being  a 
hunting  day.  However,  when  D.  came 
up  I  sent  him  in,  telling  him  not  to  let 
a  guard  (de  chasse)  come  within  gun 
shot  of  him,  and  then  rode  round  in  a 
direction  I  thought  they  were  pointinsr 
for,  but  from  wind  and  rain,  I  could 
neither  see  nor  hear  any  thing.  D. 
however,  after  slipping  all  the  guards, 
found  himself  nearraris,  at  mid-day,  two 
couples  of  hounds  having  several  times 
had  their  teeth  in  the  stag's  haunches, 
but  he  contrived  to  crawl  into  another 
Royal  Forest,  when  D.  wisely  stopped 
them.  You  have  heard  of  a  '^hunted 
devil,''  I  assure  you  D.  looked  like 
one  when  he  came  home,  after  his  ride 
through  all  those  covers,  in  such  a  tre- 
mendous day,  but  we  must  give  him 
credit  for  what  he  did. 

We  found  this  said  stag  again  an- 
other day,  with  a  large  field  of  sports- 
men out,  when  he  took  nearly  the  same 
country  as  before,  and  after  running 
him  nearly  three  hours  in  the  Royal  Fo- 
jrests,  we  had  him  dead  beat.  An  un- 
fortunate check,  however,  saved  him. 
Up  jumped  three  hinds  in  view,  and 
away  went  the  pack,  among  cheverel, 
hares,  and  all  kinds  of  riot.  In  short, 
it  was  past  seven  o'clock  before  I  could 
get  them  altogether  again,  and  they 
nearly  drove  me  wild.  But  you  shall 
taste  a  bit  of  this  stag,  (I  hear  you  say 
— ^'^  catch  him  first")  for  I  am  deter^ 
mined  to  have  him ;  but  I  must  have  a 
ffood  scenting  day,  and  not  too  large  a 
neld«  I  cannot  say,  however,  that  I 
like  this  wood  hunting.  You  ride  a 
horse  almost  to  death,  without  being 
able  to  see  hounds  half  the  time  they 
are  working,  and  half  a  dozen  whip- 
pers-in  would  not  be  too  much  for 
these  straggling  forests.  Moreover,  I 
-  cannot  consent  to  the  French  custom 


of  shooting  these  animals  (teasers 
they  are)  after  a  certain  time  runnings 
as  the  act  is  not  sportsmanlike  in  our 
eyes. 

Now,  if  your  patience  is  not  ex- 
hausted, rU  return  once  more  to  tlie 
humble  fox,  being  more  in  your  way 
than  the  antler'd  stag,  majestic  as  he 
may  appear  in  the  forest.  We  had  a 
clipping  thing  with  reynard  at  the  end 
of  last  month.  We  ran  him  an  hour 
and  forty-five  minutes,  over  a  very 
heavy  country,  at  a  rattling  pace,  and 
killed  him.  Owing  to  an  ugly  fkll,  I 
did  not  see  the  finish,  but  those  who 
did  declared  nothing  could  be  better* 
Old  Bob  was  just  in  time  to  save  the 
brush  and  one  leg,  all  the  rest  being 
disposed  of.  We  have  also  had  seve- 
ral pretJty  things  of  twenty-five  and 
thirty  minutes  each,  but  shepherds' 
dogs,  and,  now  and  theny  guns,  play  the 
deuce  with  us.  I  get  my  bag  foxes 
chiefly  from  Montreuil,  and  never  get 
a  bad  one,  or  one  at  all  lame  or  maimed. 
Buit  next  year  I  shall  make  a  place  for 
them,  in  which  they  can  have  plenty  of 
room  and  air,'ntgA^  air  being  essen- 
tial. Deprive  a  fresh  catched  fox  of 
that,  and  he  looses  half  his  goodness. 

I  shall  now  conclude  this  letter, 
which  I  have  written  in  great  haste^ 
but  hope  to  send  you  a  fuller  account 
of  our  proceedii^  at  the  close  of  the 
season — ^that  is  to  say,  if  you  do  not 
(but  I  hope  you  will)  come  and  wit- 
ness Uiem  yourself.  I  think  you  are  a 
wise  man  to  get  out  of  Calais,  but 
when  you  next  visit  it,  remember  me 
to  all  mends,  particularly  to  that  sport* 
ing  old  buck.  Major  Blagrove.  Adi&u^ 

Yours,  ever, 

T.  Cay. 

P.  S.  If  you  know  of  a  horse  worth 

my  notice  let  me^know.    The  Colonel 

would  not  take  any  moner  for  the  bi^ 

.bay  horse  he  purchased  of  you,  on  nxy 

recommendation. 


MELTON. 

Jan.  28, 18SS. 

Dear  Sir, 
This  place,  as  usual,  was  deserted   at 
Christmas,  and  though  there  has  been 
a  re-action  in  the  course  of  the  n^onth. 
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still  the  severity  of  the  frost  at  the  date 
bt  this  letter  does  not  hold  out  much 
temptation  for  gentlemen  to  leave  their 
homes.  Nevertheless  we  have  had 
some  good  sport,  as  the  following 
account  of  the  principal  runs  will 
show.  The  first  one  of  importance 
was  on  the  9th,  with  Lord  Forester's 
hounds,  when  they  met  at  Croxton- 
park.  The  Meltonians  mustered  thin, 
but  the  Duke  of  Rutland's  birth-day 
having  been  celebrated  on  the  Friday 
with  the  usual  festivities,  there  was  a 
very  large  attendance  fiom  the  castle, 
including  several  ladies.  Our  first  find 
was  at  Sproxton-thoms,  which  reynard 
immediately  left,  making  for  Stonesby 
village ;  he  then  turned  to  the  left  for 
Bescaby  Oaks,  from  thence  tO'Walt^ 
ham-thorns,  where,  after  getting  upon 
the  scent  of  two  or  three  fresh  foxes, 
we  gave  i^.  We  then  went  to  Croxton- 
park,  and  immediately  found  in  a  small 
plantation  adjoining  tne  wall ;  away  he 
went,  passing  by  Branston  Lings,  bear- 
ing direct  for  the  village;  from  thence 
to  Eaton,  crossing  the  brook  (where  he 
shook  off  most  of  his  followers),  and 
made  towards  Goadby-gorse,  which  he 
did  not  enter,  when  away  he  scam- 
pered towards  Scalford,  turning  to  the 
left,  nearly  for  Melton-spiny ;  he  then 
made  a  point  for  the  Old  Hills,  afta- 
wards  to  Kettleby  and  Wartnaby,  and 
finally  turning  a  little  to  the  left  endea- 
voured to  reach  Grimstone,  near  to 
which  he  was  gallantly  killed  in  one 
.h€nar  and  ten  minutes  without  a  check- 
Lord  Forester  went  most  brilliantly. 

Jan.  1 5th.—-LQrd  Forester,  at  Goad- 
by,  found  a  /ox  at  Claxton-thoms,  which 
broke  cover  at  the  lower  end,  making 
his  point  across  the  vale,  leaving  the 
villi^  to  the  right;  he  then  set  his 
head  in  a  direct  line  for  the  Brough- 
tons,  when,  leaving  them  to  the  left,  he 
crossed  the  Nottii^^uun  road,  between 
upper  Broughton  and  Widmerpool,  and 
passinff  by  Curate's-gorse  made  a  direct 
point  for  Willoughby-gorse,  but  which 
ne  was  unable  to  reach,  the  scent  being 
breast  high  and  the  pace  tremendous : 
he  was  run  into  between  Widmerpool 
and  WiUoughby  in  fifty-five  minutes. 
Very  few  were  to  be  seen  with  the 
hounds  during  the  last  two  miles. 

Jan.  19th. — Sir  Harry,  at  Twyford  : 
it  being  understood  the  hounds  were  to 


draw  the  celebrated  though  almost  new 
gorse  cover,  "  John-a-Gaunt,'*  a  very 
numerous  field  attended,  and  the  moro« 
ingmay  tnilybesaid  tohave  been  ushered 
in  with  what  the  old  sporting  phrase 
proclaims  the  essentials  ror  fox-hunting, 
viz.  **  a  southerly  wind  and  a  cloudy 
sky.**    Went  to  a  small  cover  called 
Adam's-gorse,  where  we  did  not  find  ; 
we  then  went  to  the  fiaimed  **  John-a- 
Gaunt,"  but  we  were  to  be  unfortunate, 
for  a  brace  of  foxes  went  away  in  oppo- 
site directions,  but  could  do  no  good 
with  either.    The  hounds  tlien  went 
direct  to  Billesdon  Coplow,  where  a 
fox  was  immediately  upon  foot,  and 
ran  from  the  Coplow  to  Botany  Bay 
(a  cover  only  (me  field  asunder)  for  an 
hour  or  upwards ;  at  length  he  xreai 
away  at  a  brilliant  pace,  making  for 
Scraptoft  plantations  mto  the  Hall  gar- 
dens, where  the  hounds  divided,  about 
three  couple  killing  the  run  fox  in  the 
shrubbery  (which  was  very  partially 
known  till  afterwards),  and   the  re- 
mainder of  the  hounds  getting  upon  a 
firesh  fox,  which  went  away  over  a 
beautiful  country,*  leaving  Keyfaam  to 
the  right,  then  to  Barkby-thorpe-spihy, 
from  thence  for  Beeby,  beyond  which 
he  was  viewed  and  ran  to  ground  be- 
tween the  latter  and  Hungarton  in  forty- 
five  minutes;  after  a  little  trouble  he 
was  bolt&d,  and  made  his  point  back 
direct  for  the  Coplow;  but,  unfortu- 
nately, about  a  mne  before  he  reached 
the  cover  a  firesh  fox  got  up  in  view, 
which  tumed  to  the  right,  leaving  Nor- 
ton and  Galby  to  the  left;   he  then 
made  for  the  Strettons,  where,  in  con- 
sequence of  night  coming  on,  the  hounds 
were  taken  home,  after  a  very  severe 
day's  work.    Lord  Lonsdale,  abo,  had 
a  good  burst  this  day  of  thirty  minutes^ 
killing   his   fox  in  good  style.    The 
noble  Earl,  I  am  sony  to  say,  has  met 
with  an  accident,  which  I  fear  for  the 
present  will  prevent  his  hunting.    In 
going  home  a  few  days'  ago  the  gallant 
veteran's  notice  was  attracted  to  a  &- 
vourite  hound  which  had  been  working 
in  a  superior  manner  during  the  day, 
and  he  was  in  the  act  of  stooping  from 
his  horse  to  give  him  part  of  a  biscuit 
which  he  had  in  his  pocket,  when  he 
overbalanced  himself  and  came  to  the 
ground,  and  though  he  was  much  shook 
and  bruised  I  am  hs4>py  to  say  tliat  lie 
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is  xK>t  considered  seriously  injured. 
The  new  year,  up  to  within  three  days 
of  my  writing  this,  has  been  highly  a- 
vourable,  and  they  are  the  only  ones 
we  have  lost ;  but  appearances  are  not 
very  promising  just  now;  Mountford 
is  somewhat  better,  but  it  is  feared  he 
will  not  be  able  to  take  the  field  again 
this  season.  In  your  last  there  were  a 
brace  of  errora  in  describing  the  sport 
on  the  27th  of  November;  for  "Thorpe 
Tatenville,"  it  should  have  been  "  Thorpe 
Satchville;''  and  instead  of  the  fox  be- 
ing killed  near  "  Asboumby  village,"  it 
shoidd  have  been  near  "  Osbomby 
village;''  but  these,  I  suppose,  are 
errors  incidental  to  Christmas. 

MR.  DRAKE'S^  THE  DUKES 
OF  BEAUFORT'S  AND  GRAF- 
TON'S HOUNDS. 

Dear  Editor, 
Notwithstanding  my  ill  luck  at  the 
chairing  of  the  Berkshire  members,  I 
am  enabled  to  furnish  you  with  some 
information  respecting  the  splendid 
runs  in  the  Duke  of  Beaufort  and 
f/Lr,  Drake's  countries;  and  as  this 
month  has  been  big  with  important 
events,  I  shall  have  occasion  to  tres- 
pass on  your  columns,  and  the  time  of 
your  readers,  at  something  more  than 
my  accustomed  length.  I  shall  pass 
over  the  run  of  three  hours  and  twenty 
minutes,  to  Claydon,  through  the 
Qreat-sea,  from  thenoe  to  Oven-hill, 
and  back  to  the  Great-^ea,  having  three 
Ibxes  before  the  hounds.  The  meet 
at  CatesW,  where  two  fores  were 
found  at  Shugborough ;  also  the  afiair 
at  Weston-peat-pits ;  and  afterwards 
on  the  13th  of  November  at  Ludgers- 
hall;  after  remarking  with  joy,  that 
two  foxes  on  that  day  went  away  from 
Lord  Chandos*  preserve,  of  Tittersball- 
wood,  one  of  which  ran  by  Oven-bill, 
through  Doddershall  and  Grendon- 
woods  to  Finemore-bill. 

On  the  22nd,  we  had  a  grand  day ; 
not  so  remarkable  on  account  of  any 
chase  of  extraordinary  severity,  but 
celebrated  for  sport  of  another  de- 
scription, and  which,  under  the  cir- 
cumstances, was  equally  agreeable; 
namely,  that  of  a  public  breakfast  at 
Wootten-house,  given  to  Mr.  Drake's 
hunt  by  the  Marquis  of  Chandos,  and 


^0  which  every  member  of  the  hunt 
was  invited.    A  rare  field  attended, 
and  did  justice  to  the  hospitality  and 
liberality  of  the  noble  host;  the  break* 
fast  was  of  a  first  rate  description,  and 
tjie  humble,  but  no  less  ardent  grade 
of  sportsmen^  was  regaled  with  bread, 
cheese,  and  nut-brown  ale,  the  hos- 
pitable mansion   being   open  to    all 
comers.   His  Lordship,  witn  the  frank- 
ness of  an  Englishman,  declared,  that 
although  his  avocations  and  engage- 
ments prevented  him  from  joining  in 
the  spirit-stiring  amusement,  still  all 
his  endeavours  ahoidd  be  directed  to 
give  satisfaction  to  others,  by  not  onl^ 
encours^ng  the  breed  of  foxes  in  his 
preserves,  but  that,  in  future,  no  dis- 
appointment should  arise  by  reason  of 
barricaded  gates,  or  impassible  fences 
on  his  estate.    This  truly  noble  con- 
duct has  been  appreciated;  and  at  the 
last  election,  many  electors  resident  in 
both  counties  (Bucks  and  Oxon)  gave 
their  support  to  his  lordship  (after  the 
fashion  of  the  Hampshire  rarmers)  on 
account  of  his  support  of  fox-hunting. 
After  the  regalement,  the  first-raters  with 
the  most  buoyant  feelings,  the  fox-huntr 
ing  fiirmers  with  faces  like  firebrands^ 
disclosing  the  potent  effects  of  John 
Barleycorn,  and  the  fell  enemies  of  the 
vermin,  marched  off  in  order  to  Titter- 
shall-wood,  and  were  further  enlivened 
by  a  glorious   find  in  five  minutes. 
Reynard  broke  cover  immediately  at  a 
very  strong  pace,  ran  in  the  direction  of 
the  house,  which  he  skirted,  and  after  a 
ring,  he  went  to  a  drain  in  Grenvill- 
wood;    another  fox,  it  seems,  went 
away  in  direction  of  Oven.     I  was 
glad  to  see  so  few  pheasants — ^it  augurs 
well.     The  hounds  afterwards  tried 
Cheaisley-gorse  without  effect.     On 
the  26th,  met  at  Swift's  house,  and 
'found  at  Bainton-copse;   after  about 
ten  minutes  rattling  in  the  cover,  the 
fox  went  away  to  Mansfield's,  in  di- 
rection of  Stoke-little-wood,  which  he 
left  on  the  right,  through  Stoke-bushes, 
skirting   Tusmore,    over    Cottisford- 
heath,  up  to  the  back  of  Crougfaton- 
town,  from  thence  by  the  wall  towards 
Aynho,  but  afterwards  made  for  the 
gorse,  where  the  earth  being  open,  and 
destruction  staring  him  in  the  face,  he 
entered  the  solitude  of  safety,  and  dis- 
appointed bis  pursuers,  after  a  capital 
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mn  of  fifty  minutes,  with  barely  a 
check  of  a  minute  at  Cottisford-heath. 
This  was,  indeed,  a  trimmer:  Lord 
Jersey's  second  son,  Mr.  Villiers,  and 
abo  Mr.  Cox,  jun.,  had  falls,  in 
crossing  the  slough  at  the  bottom  of 
Croughton-gorse,  but  neither  of  theni 
sustained  any  injury. 

Nov.  27lh.  The  meet  at  Barton* 
common  was  only  worthy  of  notice 
from  the  number  of  foxes  at  Tinge- 
wick,  four  having  been  viewed  away, 
and  the  hounds  running  one  to  Fin^ 
mere-diggings,  where  some  gentlemen 
were  shooting.  Reynard  was  caught 
in  a  net  ana  extricated,  but  nothing 
was  after  made  of  him.  On  the  29tli, 
Charodon-common  was  the  scene  of  ac- 
tion; a  cold,  wet,  and  stormy  day ;  yet 
notwithstanding,  a  pretty  day's  sport 
was  witnessed ;  the  hounds  ran  through 
the  woods  towards  Doddershall,  and 
then  to  Oven ;  when  having  hit  upon 
a  fresh  fox,  they  ran  him  very  hard  to 
Chamdon,  where  the  chase  ended  by 
night  fast  approaching,  and  Ben  stop- 
pins:  the  hounds. 

On  the  30th  of  Nov.,  the  Duke  of 
Beaufort's  met  at  Addlestrop-gate,  and 
found  on  Chaseldon-hill ;  and  after  a 
run  of  a  few  minutes  up  wind,  reynard 
went  to  ground  near  Addlestrop-vil- 
lage,  next  drew  the  Hercomb,  finding 
directly,  and  went  away  by  the  village 
of  Chaseldon,  and  over  the  gardens  of 
Whitmore  Jones,  Esq.,  through  Cha- 
seldon-spiny,  across  the  Worcester- 
road,  between  Cross-hands  and  Little 
Compton,  pointing  for  Salford;  but 
being  headed,  he  passed  Oakham  on  the 
right,  and  Barton-grove  on  the  left, 
over  the  hill,  leaving  Long  Compton  on 
the  right,  straight  over  the  Weston  pro- 
perty, nearly  up  to  Witchford-wood, 
then  turned  down  the  meadows,  and 
after  a  famous  afiair  of  forty- eight  mi" 
nules,  he  went  to  ground  near  the  viU 
lage  of  Charrington.  The  pace  through- 
out was  very  eood ;  the  hills  and  the 
severity  of  the  ground,  told  muph 
against  the  horses ;  and  owing  to  the 
fox  taking  the  back  of  Chaseldon  village, 
the  hounds  got  two  fields  away  before 
any  gentleman  could  get  round,  and 
the  consequence  was  that  nobody  got 
fairly  to  them  till  near  Barton-grove. 
Mr.  Peyton  on  a  powerful  thorough- 


bred one,  Bioter  (own  brother  to  Luss)* 
Mr.  Thornhill  on  a  chestnut  horse,  an<i 
Mr.  S.  Worrall  on  his  grey  mare,  were 
the  first  who  caught  them.  Will.  Long 
the  huntsman  came  up  soon  after  on  a 
jg^rey  that  Mr.  Moreton*s  huntsman  used 
to  ride.  Those  four  horses  eclipseil  the 
rest  of  the  field ;  but  owing  to  the  run 
not  being  straight,  the  field  got  a  nicJb 
now  and  then.  Many  hordes  were 
completely  done  up;  and  Mr.  Peyton 
jBind  Mr.  Thornhill  having  cleared  the 
Gully  near  the  end  of  the  run,  several 
in  attempting  to  follow  them  fell  from 
debility  into  it. 

On  the  31st  of  Nov.,  Mr.  Drake's  ' 
hounds  were  at  Fennv  Compton,  and 
found  at  Boddington-hill ;  went  away 
over  the  Worm  Leighton  grounds, 
turned  to  the  left  for  Famborough, 
along  the  Dappettrgrounds.  A  storm 
coming  on  witp  hail,  rain,  and  sleet, 
the  hounds  were  scarcely  perceptible 
at  twenty  yards  distance,  and  yet  going 
a  tremendous  pace :  after  a  run  of  sixty- 
five  minutes  (twenty-five  of  which  being 
excessively  fast),  all  traces  of  reynard 
vanished;  had  it  not  been  for  the 
storm,  tltere  must  have  been  an  extra- 
ordinary day's  sport,  and  the  varmint 
would  inevitably  have  fallen  a  sacrifice 
— it  was  next  to  impossible  that  he 
could  have  lived  ten  minutes  longer. 
This  is  a  fine  grazing  country,  acknow- 
ledging no  superior,  and  challenging 
competition  even  with  Leicestershire. 
The  fields  are  large,  many  of  them  one 
hundred  acres  in  extent,  and  interlarded 
with  some  legular  posers  in  the  shape 
of  ox-fences,  over  one  of  which  Mr. 
Knott  of  Wormleighton  tumbled  neck 
and  heels. 

Met  on  the  4th  of  December  at 
Souldern-gate.  Drew  Aynho  without 
success,  afterwards  Croughton,  and 
found  a  fox  that  immediately  went  off 
in  direction  of  Hintoo,  which  he  skirt- 
ed on  the  left)  and  ran  to  Fox  holes, 
where  being  headed,  he  turned  short  to 
the  right,  near  to  Brackley  town's  end, 
crossing  the  brook,  running  near  to  a 
spiny  of  Mr.  Pierrepont — here  the  tale 
of  distress  was  fully  developed.  Mr. 
Peyton,  Mr.  Webb,  and  Mr.  Drake, 
were  the  first  over  the  stream — their 
nags  possessing  first  rate  lasting  qua- 
lities, while  many  others  in  attempting 
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to  follow  got  flouDdered,  and  immersed 
in  the  cooling  element.  After  cros&iog 
the  brook,  the  fox  turned  again  by 
PInmmer's-furze,  and  the  Barley-mow, 
making  his  point  for  Coltisford,  still 
bearing  to  the  right  to  Croughton, 
threading  the  gardens,  through  the 
village,  turning  to  the  left  by  the  mill, 
over  Croughton-field,  on  the  way  to 
Pimlico,  was  headed  on  the  hill,  and 
in  turning  back,  the  hounds  had  him 
in  view  for  nearly  half  a  mile  up  the 
Aynho-road,  and  ran  into  him  in  the 
open,  after  a  good  run  of  one  hour 
and  ten  minutes.  Many,  whose  horses 
exhibited  strong  symptoms  uf  fatiruCj 
quietly  took  their  departure  for  their 
domiciles,  but  the  out-and-outers  staid 
for  another  affair;  and  accordingly, 
Hardwick-heath  was  resorted  to^  and 
another  fox  found,  who  went  away 
merrily;  and  the  hounds  and  horses 
being  distressed,  reynard  (being  a  good 
one)  got  too  far  away;  the  line  he 
took  was  to  the  Uethe-towns-end,  then 
to  Hethe-braid,  through  Bainton-copse, 
in  direction  of  Leppers-farm  and 
Fringford -field,  where,  in  consequence 
of  the  darkness,  Ben.  whipped  off. 
This  was  a  rare  day's  sport;  but  not 
many  witnessed  the  second  run;  a 
great  majority  of  the  field  returned 
home  after  the  first  stinger ;  the  second 
run  lasted  one  hour  and  twenty-five 
minutes.  Mr.  Peyton,  Mr.  Drake, 
and  Mr.  Webb  rode  remarkably  well ; 
the  latter,  in  getting  over  a  rough 
fence,  came  down  wiUi  his  horse,  but 
was  not  injured.  This  was,  indeed,  a 
eevere  day  for  horses ;  many  of  them 
mere  so  distressed  as  to  be  unable  to 
get  over  the  smallest  ditch.  Gorrard, 
the  second  whip,  had  a  heavy  fall,  in 
jumping  a  hurdle,  by  reason  of  his 
horse,  previous  to  jumping,  getting  his 
hind  legs  into  a  trench,  which  doubled 
him  neck  and  heels  over;  and  the 
elder  Mr.  Cox,  in  coming  up  quickly, 
was  unable  to  check  his  horse,  who 
leaped  upon  the  loins  of  GorrardV 
nag;  threw  his  rider  over  him,  and 
Mr.  Cox,  Gorrard,  and  the  two  horses 
were  rolling  together — fortunately, 
neither  horses  or  men  were  materially 
damaged. 

On  the  5th  December,  the  Duke  of 
Beaufort's  met  at  Bruem-wood^  and  a 


fox  stole  away  whilst  the  gentlemen 
were  mounting  their  horses.  The 
hounds  hit  upon  him  almost  as  soon 
as  they  were  thrown  into  the  cover, 
and  went  away  witli  him,  through  Fi- 
field-heath,  between  the  villages  of 
Idbury  and  Bowie,  through  CooperV 
gorse,  Icomb  Cow-pasture,  to  Odding- 
ton  Upper-ashes,  where  the  field  got 
up  to  nim,  from  thence  to  Icomb-vil. 
lage,  leaving  it  on  tlie  right,  and  Gau- 
comb-wood  on  the  left,  over  Westcott- 
field  and  heath,  through  a  cover  of 
Fangley,  to  Taynton-quary,  turning 
across  Shifton-downs,  over  Milton- 
field  ;  and  as  he  was  reaching  the  vil^ 
lage  of  Upper  Milton,  the  hounds  ran 
into  him,  after  an  excellent  run  of  one 
hour  and  fourty-five  minutes.  It  was 
a  very  superior  run;  Mr.  Peyton  on 
Mr.Codrington's  **  Robin,"  Mr,  Evans 
on  his  "Grey,"  Mr.  Mostyn,  Will 
Long,  and  Todd,  were  well  up  at  the 
death.  An  Oxford  man  in  following 
Mr.  Peyton  over  a  wide  gully,  broke^ 
his  horse's  leg. 

In  the  same  week,  Mr.  Drake's  hounds 
foupd  at  Horton-wood,  after  running 
in  cover  half  an  hour,  and  went  away 
tlirough  Black-waters,  to  Little  Stan* 
ton- wood,  in  the  direction  of  Water- 
perry,  leaving  Stanton  and  Forest-bill 
on  the  left,  pointing  for  Marston, 
turned  to  the  right,  through  the  Thom- 
hill-copices,  and  seemed  disposed  to 
try  the  shelter  of  Brazenose-wood ; 
but  being  out  of  his  latitude,  and  his 
knowledge-box  bothered,  he  lost  his 
line,  and  the  hounds  ran  into  him,  on 
Shotover-hill,  after  a  severe  run  of  an 
hour  and  forty  minutes  across  the 
open.  Mr.  Peyton  went  as  usual;  as 
did  his  father  (Sir  Henry);  the  young 
one  having  a  little  the  best. 

On  the  11th  of  December,  met  at 
Fringfbrd-bridge,  found  at  Drury's- 
gorse,  went  to  Fringford-village;  and 
being  headed  back,  Reynard  perched 
himself  upon  a  pig-stye,  and  the  hounds 
having  overran  him,  he  slipt  back  into 
the  cover,  then  to  Fringfbrd-hill,  and 
by  Waterloo  and  Roundell's  Farms  to 
Bainton,  be  there  turned  by  Heatli 
Braid  and  Hardwick,  over  uie  heath 
to  Shellswell  plantations,  through  the 
Pond-head-spiny  into  Spilsbury-wood ; 
where,  after  running  round  the  wood. 
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he  WBB  killed;  the  chase  Uisted  odc 
hour  aod  forty  minutes,  twenty  minutes 
of  which  across  the  open  was  very  fsu^t, 
without  a  chtick.  1  regret  to  state, 
that  in  leaping  some  very  low  rails, 
between  Hardwick  and  Shelsweil,  that 
old  and  excellent  sportsman  Sir  Henry 
Peyton  experienced  a  severe  injury, 
by  his  horse  falliog  and  rolling  upon 
hun.  Like  a  thorough  bred  one,  and 
not  knowing  the  extent  of  the  damage 
he  had  received,  be  again  mounted  his 
horse,  and  rode  a  few  yards,  when  he 
found  he  was  so  much  injured  as  to  be 
obliged  to  quit  the  field  and  return 
home,  where  he  was  immediately  bled, 
and  it  was  discovered  that  several  of 
his  ribs  were  fractured.  I  am  happy 
to  say,  that  he  has  recently  made  his 
appearance  with  his  four-in-hand ;  but 
I  am  apprehensive  he  will  not  be  able 
to  take  tne  field  again  this  season.  A 
second  fox  vras  found  at  Rye-close, 
which  went  away  by  Reeves'  house,  as 
if  for  Launton,  turned  to  the  right,  by 
GodHington  Cow-pasture,  through  Sir 
Henry Vcover,  Cofes'-gorse,  and  Stratr 
ton  plantations,  left  Fringford-village, 
passmg  near  to  Newton-morrell,  and 
turned  to  the  left  through  the  Pond* 
head  and  spiny  at  Shelswell,  from 
thence  to  Cottisford-field  and  Hard- 
wick-heath,  and  reynard  having  made 
his  way  to  Tusmore,  it  was  deemed 

S indent  to  stop  the  hounds,  in  order 
lat  the  line  of  covers  might  not  be 
disturbed. 

The  hounds  have  since  had  some 
excellent  runs,  but  I  have  not  space  in 
this  communication  to  state  particu- 
lars ;  suffice  it  to  say,  that  on  Tuesday 
last,  the  hounds  met  at  the  Windmill, 
and  ran  a  fox  for  upwards  of  three 
hours,  many  of  the  horses  at  the  end 
being  in  a  pitiable  plight.  And  on 
Saturday  las^  at  FennyCompton,  I  am 
told,  it  was  one  of  the  most  brilliant 
things  that  has  been  witnessed  this  sea- 
son. Forty-eiglit  midutes  without  a 
dieck,  and  killing  Old  Sasacity  in  tbe 
open  in  tip-top  style.  I  have  said 
something  about  this  country  before, 
not  being  present,  I  do  not  know  tbe 
particulars,  but  was  told,  that  Ben*t 
nag  did  wonders.  His  Grace  of  Giaf- 
ton,  I  beard,  had  a  fine  run  indeed 
last  week,  finding  at  Hanslope  and 


killing  at  Middleton  Chevey.  At  the 
commencement  of  the  season,  with  Mr. 
Drake's  hounds,  the  atmosphere  was 
clouded,  all  the  runs  being  of  a  very 
namby  pamhy  or  milk  and  water  de- 
scription. Reports  of  a  very  peculiar 
nature  were  afloat  as  to  the  scarcity  of 
foxes;  and  that  divers  farmers  were 
loudly  complaining — no  horses  or 
gentlemen  in  the  country ;  the  elections 
did  not  add  to  the  number  of  sports- 
men; but  on  the  contrary,  tended  to 
make  matters  more  gloomy,  by  occa- 
sioning the  absence  of  some  of  the  few 
who  had  deigned  to  grace  the  hunt 
with  their  presence;  and,  notwith- 
standing, as  the  season  advanced,  the 
sport  became  better  and  even  brilliant ; 
strange  forbodings  were  heard.  A 
public  statement  went  forth,  that  the 
usual  races  on  Cottisford  Heath  would 
not  take  place.  The  breeders  of  cock- 
tails looked  blue  ;  prognostications  the 
most  direful  were  indulged  in;  the- 
hunt  would  be  given  up  at  the  conclu- 
sion of  the  season  (Mr.  Drake's  time 
expiring  this  year);  consequently,  the 
consumption  of  oats,  beans,  hay,  and 
straw,  would  be  considerably  abridged. 
Sir  Frederick  Johnstone  had  left  with 
his  stud  of  fourteen  horses  for  Leices- 
tershire; not  even  one  horse  belonging 
to  a  gentleman  standing  at  Bicester. 
The  tradesman  was  dispirited;  the 
former  in  despair;  the  spirit  of  dis- 
trust which  had  been  smouldered  in 
secret  broke  out  without  reserve;  and 
things  appeared  to  have  arrived  at  the 
acme  of  desperation ;  when  a  whisper 
was  heard  by  some,  and  communicated 
by  them  to  others,  that  Mr.  Peyton 
would  in  the  extremity  take  to  the 
hounds;  the  news  fled  with  the  rapidity 
of  lightning;  one  said  it  travelled  too 
fast  to  be  correct ;  another  quieted  his 
fears,  and  relied  upon  hope  for  the 
consummation  of  his  wishes;  a  third, 
in  the  vehemence  of  his  delist,  swore 
he'd  be  d — ^m'd  if  it  wasn't  true.  At 
length  the  report  is  reduced  to  a  cer- 
tainty, and  ail  is  brightness  and  sun- 
shine—the mists  have  disappeared. 
Mr.  Peyton  has,  indeed,  expressed  aa 
inclination  to  succeed  Mr.  Drake  at 
the  termination  of  the  season,  if  a 
subscription  similar  to  the  last  can  be 
raised.    It  is  understood,  Uiat  be  hast 
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already  received  numerous  offers  of 
impport.  That  liberal  sportsman  Sir 
F.  Johnstone,  it  is  said,  will  not  be 
backward  in  assisting  his  friend,  by 
furnishing  a  pretty  considerable  quan- 
tity of  one  of  the  chief  ingredients  to 
carry  on  the  most  noble  amusement  of 
which  an  Englishman  can  boast ;  others 
will  follow  so  bright  an  example  with 
chivalrous  fidelity.  In  fact,  where  is 
the  man  through  whose  veins  flows  the 
energetic  blood  of  a  fox-hunter,  that 
will  not  send  in  his  adhesion  to  one  of 
the  most  ardent  sportsmen  and  mag- 
nificent riders  that  this  or  any  country 
ever  produced?  one  peculiarly  gifted 
with  eveiy  qualification  for  a  thorough- 
bred one,  possessing  a  set  of  nerves 
rarely  equalled,  certainly  never  sur- 
passed, a  foe  to  grief  ot fear;  acknow- 
ledging no  superior,  as  a  gentleman 
unostentatious,  obliging,  and  con- 
ciliatory; bereft  of  all  aristocratic 
pride,  other  than  such  as  becomes 
nis  station  in  society,  urbanity  being 
his  forte,  standing  upon  the  highest 

ginnacle  in  the  estimation  of  his 
iends;  respected  by  all  who  have  had 
an  opportunity  of  knowing  him,  and 
idolized  by  the  farmers  in  that  division 
of  the  county  of  Oxon  in  which  he 
was  reared.  Hi  is  picture  drawn  by 
one  who  can  hardly  be  known  to  him, 
is  not  overcharged ;  and  as  Mr.  Drake 
has  expressed  his  wish  to  retire,  I 
fearlessly  assert,  that  if  one  gentleman 
more  than  another  could  be  selected 
to  hunt  the  Bicester  country,  to  give 
satisfaction  to  all  around  him,  and 
particularly  to  that  class  of  persons 
rery  materially  interested  in  the  con- 
tinuance of  fox-hunting,  viz.,  the  far- 
mer, that  gentleman  is  Henry  Peyton. 
He  will  yet  redeem  this  district,  and 
under  his  auspices,  like  a  phoenix,  the 
hunt  will  rise  from  its  ashes  to  flourish 
and  commence  a  new  era.  A  meeting 
of  the  members  of  the  hunt,  it  is  stated, 
has  been  called,  to  be  held  at  the 
King's  Arms-inn,  Bicester,  to  settle  the 
preliminaries,  and  make  the  necessary 
arrangements  for  the  transfer  previous 
to  the  finish  of  the  season.  And  in 
introducing  Mr.  Peyton  as  the  antici- 
pated successor  of*^  Mr.  Drake,  the 
gratitude  and  thanks  of  the  fox-hunting 
community  must  be  acborded  to  the 


latter  gentleman  for  the  handsome 
manner  in  which  he  came  forward  at 
the  death  of  Sir  Thomas  Mostyn  to 
^purchase  the  hounds,  and  thus  secured 
the  existence  of  this  sporting  district, 
at  a  time  (something  like  the  present) 
when  it  vras  in  danger  of  going  to 
pieces  ;  and  for  the  sportsmanlike  way 
m  which  he  has  mounted  his  huntsman 
and  whips,  and  brought  his  hounds  to 
the  very  acme  of  perfection.  At  this 
moment  it  is  believed  that  there  is  not 
a  better  pack  in  the  kingdom.  I  have 
much  more  to  communicate,  but  must 
defer  till  another  opportunity,  as  m' 
paper  is  getting  short;  but  two  sen 
tences  more  I  must  indulge  in,  one  of 
gladness,  the  other  of  sorrow ;  joy  that 
whatever  may  have  been  the  case  in 
the  early  part  of  the  season,  there  is 
now  no  lack  of  foxes ;  and  a  word  of 
regret  at  parting, — Mr.  Isaac  Sadler 
has  had  the  misfortune  to  lose,  by  in- 
flammation of  the  lungs,  his  celebrated 
and  valuable  hunter  ^'The  Tartar." 

£SAU. 

9lst  Jan.,  1833. 


MR.  M£Y  NELL'S  AND  MR.  AP- 
PLEWHAITE'S. 

Sir, 
The  prints  of  your  last  number  so  de- 
lighted me,  and  the  letterpress  so  much 
pleased  me,  that  I  cannot  help  wishing 
for  myself  a  nook  in  your  Magazine. 
I  have  for  many  years  been  an  ardent 
admirer  of  the  fine  arts,  as  well  as  a. 
vrarm  lover  of  rural  sports  (though 
some  consider  these  pursuits  as  incom- 
patible with  each  other),  and  to  see  the 
one  so  pleasingly  made  to  illustrate  the 
other  is  to  me  a  source  of  infinite  de- 
light. 

Fox-hunting,  in  our  midland  world, 
Mr.  Editor,  \as  been  going  on  as  fa- 
vourably during  the  past  month  as  ever 
I  remember  it  tahave  done  at  this  sea- 
son. January,  however,  is  not  Novem- 
ber; and  it  has  frequently  happened 
that,  if  pug  has  riot  been  run  into  pretty 
Sbon  after  the  find,  he  has  managed  to 
escape  in  **  the  cool  of  the  evening.'* 
The  season,  on  the  whole,  has  b^ 
with  us  a  bad  scenting  one;  and  though 
there  have  scarcely  b^  two  days  toge- 
ther to  keep  hounos  in  kennel  die  num- 
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ber  of  foxes  kDled  has  been  unusually 
sraall.  The  Atherstone  hounds,  last 
time  I  was  out  with  them,  had  num- 
bered but  sixteen  brace,  and  Mr.  Mey- 
neU*s  but  twelve ;  yet  both  these  packs 
hold  a  hig^  rank  in  the  field :  the  former 
particularly,  which  may  defy  compe- 
tition with  any  hounds  in  the  kingdom. 
Mr.  ApplewlKLite*s  country  is  not  the 
best  in  the  world — ^the  Staffordshire 
fiurmers  are  too  fond  of  the  plough; 
and  Mr.  Meyneirs  district  is  still  more 
arable.  With  these  drawbacks  it  is  no 
wonder  that  in  a  cold  season  like  the 
present  (for  it  has  been  cold  though  not 
nrosty)  foxes  have  been  less  frequently 
killed  than  usual.  Tbesportsmanphovr- 
ever,  has  had  his  enjoyment  in  witness- 
ing the  working  of  the  gallant  pack 
under  circumstances  the  most  disad- 
vantageous; and  now  and  then  a  milder 
day  luis  shown  him  a  run  which  has 
rejoiced  his  heart  and  r^uvenited  his 
frame.  We  had  a  capital  thing  with 
the  Atherstone  on  Thursday  last  from 
Hints  village,  Staffordshire,  to  Lear 
Manton  in  Warwickshire;  and  the  day 
but  one  after  a  good  run  with  Mr.  M^- 
nell  from  Seedy  Miirs-gorBe,near  Lidi- 
field,  to  Blithbury. 

From  that  time  to  the  present  (Wed- 
nesday, Jan.  23)  it  has  been  a  hard 
frost;  but  the  weather  seems '' giving," 
as  the  country  phrase  is,  and  I  hope 
30on  to  be  in  mv  saddle  again.  I 
saw  a  book  the  other  day,  the  Sporting 
something — Register,  I  think.  One  of 
the  articles  was  headed,  *'  On  the  Age 
of  the  Horse,  or  hii  Longevity."  By 
the  immortal  gods  this  is  too  good  in 
the  nineteenth  century !  Could  not  you 
give  us  something  **  On  the  Folly  of 
the  Editor,  or  his  Stolidity  !**  ? 

Dear  Sir, 
I  am  yours  very  truly, 

A.M. 
Jan.  aS,18U. 


SIR  RICHARD  SUTTON'S,  LORD 
YARBOROUOH'S,  AND  MR. 
FREEMAN'S  HODNDS. 

SiB, 

The  sport,  in  this  famous  country  for 
hounds,  has  been  exceedingly  good  this 
year,  and  though  I  have  seen  more  of 
the  South  Wold  than  any  other  pack, 
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Still  I  have  very  good  accounts  both  of 
Lord  Yarborough's,  Sir  Richard  Sut- 
ton's and  also  of  Mr.  George.  Pel- 
ham's,  who,  as  you  know,  has  given  up 
his  harriers  for  the  nobler  pursuit  of 
sly  revnard.    Foxes  have  been  verv 
plentiful    in    Sir    Richard  -Sutton  s 
Wragby  country,  though  there   has 
been  a  deficiency  in  other  paits  of  it, 
and  he  has  not  killed  near  so  many  as 
he  had  at  this  time  last  year.    Mr. 
Freeman  has  had  a  better  shew  of  foxes 
this  season  than  in  any  since  he  took 
the  country,  and  has  only  had   ore 
blank  day  up  to  the  present  time,  which 
is  by  no  means  bad,  considering  the 
number  he  was  favoured  with  last  year. 
Indeed,  it  can  scarcely  be  called  a 
blank,  for  it  was  at  some  neutral  co- 
vers between  the  South  Wold,  Lord 
Yarborough's,'andMr.Pelham's,on  the 
very  outside  of  his  country,  and  from 
which  he  had  already  killed  two  brace 
of  foxes.    We  had  an  excellent  day  on 
the  15  th  of  January,  from  Welton- 
wood  to  Hamington,  two  hours  and 
ten  minutes  to  ground;  the  greatest 
distance  a  fox  was  ever  known  to  go 
from  that  cover ;  some  part  of  the  run 
was  very  fast,  though  there  were  two 
or  three  checks  over  the  Wolds ;  never- 
theless, ours  is  not  a  frying  country, 
and  I  may  fairly  state  it  to  have  been 
a  very  hoe  "  hunting  run."    Welton^ 
wood  (the  properhrof  Lord  Willoughby 
de  Eresby)  has  dready  aflbrded  three 
capital  runs  this  season ;  the  first  was 
one  hour  and  ten  minutes,  without  a 
check,  the  hounds  killing  Uieir  fox  in 
the  open  below  the  large  woods  of 
Greenfield,  through  whidi  they  pushed 
him  gallantly,  although  he  was  a  second 
fox,  and  found  at  two  o'clock.    The 
second  day  after  a  good  deah  of  hard 
work    in   Welton    and  Willoughby- 
woods,  he  faced  the  open  for  Screnby, 
by  Welton-mill  to  Gnnby,  and  down 
nearly  to  Burgh  in  the  fen,  from  whence 
he  returned  to  Welton-wooil,  when  we 
cbauged  foxes  and  whipped  off  at  dark. 
It  was  a  very  severe  day  for  horses, 
and  the  huntsman's  dropped  down  dead 
in  the  market-place  at  Homcastle,  on 
its  way  to  the  stable.    I  think  I  have 
little  or  nothing  more  to  say,  except 
that  I  fear  the  South  Wold  country 
will  be  vacated  at  the  end  of  this  sea- 
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'soDy  for  Mr.  Freeman  does  not  receive 
rapport  commensurate  wrih  his  exer* 
tioDs.  If  you  will  come  among  us,  we 
i^ali  be  all  delighted  to  see  you,  and 
will  £eed  you,  and  mount  you,  and 
make  you  exceedingly  com/brte&^ ;  for 
if  we  may  judge  by  your  "  Noctes*' 
yoQ  are  one  of  &  right  sort. 

Yours, 
«  Felix. 

Homcastle,  January  SSrd. 


THE  OAKLEY  HOUNDS. 

'    Mr.  Editor, 

My  commencement  I  fear  wilt  be 
deemed  rather  unpropitious  this  month, 
however,  here  goes. 

Saturday,  Sec.  15>-^At  Howbuiy- 
hall,  the  seat  of  Captain  Polhill.  Mr. 
Berkeley  was  not  present,  having  gone 
to  Berkeley  Castle  to  look  after  his 
election  for  Gloucestershire.  Captain 
Polhill's  steward  met  George  Crater 
Just  as  he  was  going  to  throw  off,  and 

gve  him  a  letter,  lequesting  Mr. 
jrkeley  to  abstain  fiom  amwing  R^^ 
nold-wood,-the  moperty  of  Captain  r., 
because  he  had  neardthat  Mr.  Berkeley 
had  interfered  in  the  Bedfcnd  election! 
>Vent  to  Buahmeadf  which  held  a  brace 
of  foxes-— bad  scenting,  but  sone  beau-* 
tifiil  cold  hunting.  Never -got  on  terms 
with  him. 

Monday^  17. — ^At  Melchboume ;  one 
hour  and  a  half,  part  in.  cover  and  pari 
out,  with  &  very  ticklish  scent,  out 
killed  in  good  style. 

Twftdmfy  18.  —  Eftston-wood.  A 
piettyish  thing  of  three-qnarters  of  an 
hour,  and  lost  our  fox  in  the  village  of 
Dainton.  Found  •  agai&  in  Yardley- 
ehase,  and  af^  as  fine  a  woodland  run 
as  could  be  seen  of  one  hour  and  a 
halfi    Killed  him  in  the  chase. 

Tkurtday,  20.-^Snebon  turnpike. 
Found  on  the  Lavendon-woods ;  an- 
other capital  woodland  day,  and  killed. 
Saturday f  22. — Colworth,  Found 
in  the  great  Hays.  Had  a  beautiful 
burst,  down  to  Knuston^  where  we  had 
a  long  check,  and  gave  it  14) ;  but  as 
they  were,  going  back  to  the  Hays 
crossed  his  line  by  chance,  hit  him  into 
the  cover,  hunted  up  to  him  in  splendid 
style,  and  after  thirty  minutes  at  a  ra- 
cing  pace    killed   nim  at  Colworth. 


Found  a  second  foic  in'  Halsey,  and 
after  running  two  or  three  rings  arouxid 
the  woods  went  right  away,  leaving 
Knotting  turnpike  to  the  right,  over  tbe 
Kettering  roao,  away  by  Higlam-paiiCy 
bearing  a  little  to  the  right  as  if  fiir 
Newton,  and  then  to  the  left  for  Rush* 
den  windmill  and  nearly  to  Higfaam, 
over  the  opeo  field,  turning  diort  to  the 
right  as  if  for  Newton  again,  then  rig;lit 
over  Gidding  open  field  by  tbe  back  of 
the  village,  when  the  fox  was  headed 
and  turned  again  over  Gidding  open 
field,  to  a  small  plantation;  from  henoe 
he  went  to  Stanwick  pastures,  within 
two  fields  of  whidi  me  hounds  ran 
most  gallantly  into  him,  after  a  splendid 
run  of  two  hours  and  a  half.  A  finer 
could  not  be  witnessed. 

I  am  now  going  to  recount  a  day 
which  will  be  long  remembered,  and 
those  who  read  this  and  know  the  coun- 
try will  exclaim>  ^  I  wish  I*d  been 
there.^  Monday,  the  24th,  metat  Swines- 
head ;  found  in  Honey-hill ;  fox  broke 
from  the  Tilsbrook  end  of  the  wood 
across    the   open,  but  being  headed 
turned  and  passed  through  Swineshead* 
wood,  by  Mr.  Islip's  &rm,  over  the 
nrass  grounds,  by  Mr.  GelKs  born,  over 
Gidding  pastures,  and  through  Shelton- 
thistles  (once  a  gorse),  then  away  through 
Stanwick  pastures  to  the  Higham  end 
of  Itaund  s  village,'  leaving  the  chur^ 
about  a  quarter  of  a  mile  to  the  *left, 
with  his  hesKi  set  straight  for  Denfoid 
Old  Ash,  but  turning  to  die  rkht  he 
made  for  Raund's  old  meadow,  feaving 
the  covei^  on  the  rig^t  hand,  across  the 
large  grass  enclosures  for  Bunt's  closes, 
and  &ough  that  cover  to  GteatSal* 
worth.    Here  we  checked  in  the  rbetdt 
for  a  short  time,  but  hitting  him  off 
again  we  ran  at  a  hunting  pace  over 
Tilbrook  field  and  back  to  Hon^-hill. 
Here  at  a  check ;  the  fox  was  halloaed 
by  a  shepherd,  dead  bea't  kito  a  little 
spiny,  but  on  several  gentlemen  en- 
treating George  Carter  not  to  attend  to 
the  halloa,  he  very  properly,  in  the  ab- 
sence of  his  master^  obeyed,  and  left  as 
gallant  an  animal  as  ever  was  found  to 
exist  a  litde  longer,  although  no  hounds 
ever  deserved  Anai  fox  better.    Thia 
week's  sport  pretty  well  confirms  what 
I  said  of  George  Caxter — that  he  is 
nearly  perfect  as  a  huntsman. 

Thursday,  26.— Chickeley-hall.     A 
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ibggy  bad  day  ididnot  find  tUllate.  Had 
A  pretty  himtiiig  ran  for  three  quarters 
of  an  hour,  and  stopped  the  hounds  at 
ilark.  I  should  not  have  mentioned 
this  day  but  for  one  circumstance,  viz. 
that  one  or  two  persons  who  call  them- 
selves gentlemen  were  shooting  in  the 
covers  which  we  had  to  draw. 

Saiurday^—Tounog  with  lain ;  plenty 
of  foxes  in  Kempston-wood  but  not  an 
atom  of  scent.  Up  to  this  day  these 
Jioux^ds  had  killed  twenty-three  brace 
and  a  half  of  foxes,  and  earthed  two 
•bface. 

January  1. —  Kennel.  Found  in 
Odell-wood ;  ran  in  and  out  of  cover 
for  three  hours  and  a  half;  changed 
foxe9  several  times,  but  did  not  kill. 
3rd.  Lost  our  first  fox  from  a  false 
iiaUoa.  Killed  the  2nd,  with  a  bad 
fcsfent,  in  thirty-five  minutes. 

Sa/iirdoy.---Shambroo!k.  Fifty  mi- 
nutes with  a  ringing  fpx:  mn  to  ground. 
,Ciap$eld-green :  found  in  Wooton- 
wood;  a  very  bad  s^ent.  Brought  him 
through  Kempston  Hanger,  and  .by 
BromSham  over  the  water  at  Claphan^ 
anfl  lost  him  in  th^  direction  of  Swines- 
head.  A  capital  huntii^  thing,  rather 
better  than  an  hour. 

Thursday,  10. — Snelson's  turnpike. 
A  h^rd  frost  and  but  few  out,  and  they 
'went  home  without  seeing  a  fox  found. 
Had  a  good  hunting  run  for  two  hpurs, 
and  lost  him  near  Urendon. 

Monday, — Cowper*s  oak.  Found  a 
bed  of  foxes  iu  the  chase,  but  did  no 
gpod. 

Tuesdayy  15.<— This,  again^  ypsa  a 
day  that  will  not  be  easily  forgotten. 
Found  in  Kempston-wood,  went  away 
at  a  good  pace  through  Hanger,  by 
Solemnthrift,  by  Bromham,  and  over 
the  river  at  Clapham.  Here  we  came 
to  a  check,  but  a  h^lloa  set  us  all  right. 
A  brace  of  foxe^  broke  from  hence; 
and  her^  was  an  instance  of  quick  de- 
cision and  concerted  action  of  me  hunts- 
man and  his  men.  The  hounds  di- 
vided in  adjoining  fields,  and  it  was 
soon  settled  by  Carter,  who  was  called 
upon  by  his  master  (George  being 
nearer  the  foxes),  which  was  Sie  fox  to 
work  for.  Tlie  hounds  were  soon  got 
together,  with  the  exception  of  a  couple 
at  80.  Three  fields  after  this  the  foxes 
aoBted  again  and  went  through  the 
same  meuse  in  a  spiny,  when  it  was 


kit  (0  chancy  it  beipg  iinpossible  to 
decide  which  fox  to  follow.  iWiLawn* 
wood  they  went  at  a  txemendous  paoe 
to  Thurleigh-park,  from  thence  as  fat 
Keysoe,  but  turning  to  the  left  througib 
the  edge  of .  GeUea-wood  and  away 
through  Pippin  and  Templ&wciodB  t6 
Knotting,  when  two  or  three  more  foxa 
were  on  foot,  which  balked  the  hounds 
of  their  hunted  one,  and  ikma  ended  a 
most  glorious  day^  The  nw' lasted 
two  hours ;  and  out  of  a  large  field  a 
few  only  remained  to  see  'Ae  finale, 
and  the)r,  I  believe,  are  of  a  pretty  good 
sort  From  the  Duke's  sMa  of  the 
country  was  Mr.  Loraine  Smith,  Jun  | 
Luke  Price,  who  every  body  knows 
can  go. the  pace;  and  last,  Mr.Iievi 
also  saw  the  end.  OfBedfocdshiremen, 
besides  the  establishment,  who  zuy 
talk  of  what  they  did  and  what  they 
saw,  w«e  Messrs.  Sharps  Booth>  On 
lebar,  Purcer,  Whitworth,  Carey,  and 
a  few  others.  I  think,  Mr.  Editor^ 
you  will  say  I  have  sent  you  a  tolerable 
batch  of  good  sport. 

Your  smoere  well  wisher, 

A  NoETHAMPTONSillRE  FA.aiC£B. 


ELANTS,    WILTS,    AND     BERK* 
-BHUEtE* 

Deab  Sib, 
I  hnve  only  five  minutes  to  spare;  but 
will  tell  you  as  much  as  i  can  in  that 
space  of  time.  '  In  the  first  place,  MK 
Assheton  Smith's  sport  has  been  better 
than  he  eVer  had  since  he  dame  into^ 
the  country;  and  the  Craven  have 
killed  their  foxes,  on  an  average,  in 
eight  days  out  often.  The  Vine  havef 
not  had  their  usual  sport ;  Sir  John 
Cope's  new  men  do  not  shine;  an4 
they  have  killed  very  few  foxes.  Mr; 
Parker  in  the  Vale,  has  had  Some  good 
funs,  without  muc^  blood.  I  am  just 
starting  for  a  hunt  ball,  at  Devizea» 
given  by  the  county  of  Wilts  to  the 
five  mastet^  of  hounds  who  hunt  it ; 
and  remain,  &c. 

P. 
Newbary* 

We  extract  the  following  from  the 
letter  of  ano^er  cofrespbndeiit-^thc^ 
being  nothing  like  having  two  sti-mgs 
to  one's  bow.  4 
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'  '^  On  Tuesday,  Jan.  the  22ndy  the 
county  of  Wilts  gave  a  grand  fancy 
ball  and  supper,  at  Devizes,  to  the  dif- 
ferent masters  of  fox  bounds  in  that 
district,  viz. :  the  Duke  of  Beaufort, 
Hon.  Mr.  Moreton,  Mr.  Codrington, 
the  two  Mr.  Smiths,  Mr.  Horlock,  and 
Mr.  Grove;  which  was  attended  by 
upwards  of  three  hundred  of  the  prin- 
cipal people  in  the  country.  Lord 
Kerry  in  the  chair.  Mr.  Moreton 
being  an  orator,  as  well  as  a  fox-hunter, 
returned  thanks  in  <'a  neat  and  ap- 
propriate speech/'  as  the  newspapers 
would  say,  on  behalf  of  himself  and 
brother  masters  of  hounds  when 
their  healths  were  drank — ^which  they 
were  in  bumpers  of  champagne^  There 
wefe  some  excellent  fancy  dresses, 
which,  with  the  gay  appearance  of  the 
different  hunt  unifoin^s,  gave  a  very 
lively  and  animated  appearance  to  the 
room. 

<<  M  r.  Lee,  as  Paul  Pry,  Mr.  Hilliard, 
as  a  fireman,  and  Captain  Williams, 
as  a  black,  were  excellent ;  and  though 
she  ought  to  have  taken  precedence, 
bodi  on  account  of  her  sex,  and  the 
exalted  character  she  represented,  I 
must  not  omit  to  mention  Aliss  Locke, 
as  Duchess  of  Marlborough,  whose 
dancing  with  Mr.  Grove  was  ini- 
mitable. 

''The  frost  prevented  our  hunting nex| 
day,  as  was  intended ;  otherwise  there 
would  have  been  an  immense  assent 
blage.  The  inhabitants  of  Devizes  are 
inbigh  glee,  at  the  prospect  of  getting 
some  covers  made  on  MarlborouglK 
downs  (which  they  are  now  enclosing),  * 
through  the  instrumentality  of  Lord 
Kerry  and  Mr.  Kastcourt;  thereby 
making  one  of  the  finest  champaign 
fox-huntine  countries  in  England. 
Now  for  the  hounds:  Mr.  Horlock's 
stand  high  in  repute  this  year,  and  are 


particularly  steady;  which  the  geoK 
Uemen  who  preserve  game  find  a  great 
contrast  to  those  of  a  certain  noble 
Duke,  who  shall  be  nameless ;  report 
of  scent  not  good.     Mr.  Codrington 
has,  perhaps,  at  this  time,  one  of  the 
best  packs  in  England — tbev  do  all 
the  work  themselves;  he  had  an  ex- 
traordinary day  at  Grovely  last  week, 
four  hours  and  a  half  running  hard  all 
the  time.    Mr.  Tatchel,  the  new  master 
of  hounds,  in  Somersetshire,  has  distin- 
guished himself,  and  bids  fiiir  to  be- 
come a  bright  star.    He  rides  seven- 
teen stone,  but  will  troixble  many  of 
the  light  ones.    Mr.  Moreton  has  had 
very  good  sport  until  within  the  last 
three  weeks,  when  the  scent  has  failed. 
He  has   some   excellent  country   in 
Gloucestershire.    That  veteran  sports- 
man, Mr.  Villebois,  has  had  a  oetter 
season's  sport  tlian  for  many  years; 
and  has  killed  abont  thirty  brace  of 
foxes;  but  I  regret  to  say,  that  it  is 
feared  an  internal  complaiot  vrill  pre- 
vent his  hunting  again  this  season. 
His  pack  are  splendid — ^particularly 
the  bitches.    Mr.  Portman,  with  the 
Blackmore-vale  hounds,  has  also  done 
well ;  and  the  pack  is  much  improved 
since  they  came  into  his  hands.    He 
has  had  great  assistance  from  Lord 
Harewood's  kennel.     Mr.  Smith,  of 
the  Craven  bounds,  had  a  very  serious 
fall  lately — ^his  horse  comine  down  at 
full  gallop,  and  rolling  over  him.    He 
was  very  much  hurt  at  first,  but  is  not 
one  that  cares  much  about  bruises; 
and  I  am  happy  to  add,  is  now  coming 
about  VLgsdn,    Sir  John  Cope's  entry 
this  year  is  excellent;  but  his  hunts- 
man being  hors  de  combat,  the  hounds 
are    hunted    by  young  Major;   and 
young  hounds  and  young  hands,  do 
not  generally   make    much    out   to- 
gether."— 


ALPHABETICAL   LIST  OF   WINNING    HORSES, 
FOR  THE  PAST  SEASON,  1832. 


BY  ABJER. 
Castilian,  3  yrs;  Mr.  Sowerby's,  126 
sovs.  at  Bedford — 1  prize. 

Kittums,  3  yrs.  IxHrd  Chesterfield's, 
100  at  Newmarket— 1. 


WolverhamptoD,  3  yrs.  Mr.  Beards- 
worth's  61  at  Lichfield,  250  at  Wolver- 
hampton, 80  at  Warwick,  1,400  at 
Doncaster,  aad  100  at  NottiDgham— 5. 


NEW  SPORTING  MAGAZINE. 


289 


BY  AMBO. 

Bay  mare,  6  yn.  Mr.  Downes',  the 
Ladies'  Pvtm  at  Knighton— 1. 

Liaton,  aged,  Mr.  I.  Day's,  60  at 
Bath,  70  and  the  Cap  Stakes  of  86  at 
Cheltenham,  ^6  at  Egham,  70  and  90 
at  Abingdon — 6. 

Pluralist,  6  yrs.  Mr.  Palin's,  65  at 
Kttutsford,  06  and  60  at  Orvrestry— S. 

Sarah,  Mr.  Harris's,  a  stakes  at  Clif- 

«OD— i. 

BY  ALEXANDER. 
Reform,  4  yrs.  Mr.  Ogden's,  66  at 
the  Pottery— 1. 

BY  ANDROS8AN. 

Sangrado,  aged,  Capt.  Williams's, 
40  and  a  Stakes  at  Holdemess  Hunt 

—a. 

BY  BANKER. 
.  Bank  of  England,  4  yrs.  Mr.  Ditch- 
field's,  a  Silver  Cup  at  Knntsford — 1. 

Bay  colt,  dam  by  Sir  OliTor,  S  yrs. 
Sir  T.  Stanley's,  460  at  Liverpool— 1. 

Halston,  aged,  Mr.  Beardsworth's, 
the  Cleveland  Cop  and  20  in  specie  at 
'Wolverhampton — 1. 

Scrivener,  S  yrs.  Mr.  Turner's,  60  at 
Chester — 1. 

BY  BEDLAMITE. 
.    Daft  Jamie,  S  yrs.  General  Yates's, 
received  100  out  of  a  Stakes  at  New- 
market—1. 

Frenzy,  2  yrs.  Mr.  E.  Peel's,  75  at 
Lichfield  Spring.  226  at  Ludlow,  and 
76  at  Burton— S. 

BY  BELEROPHON. 
Farrier,  Mr.  Thompson's,  the  Welham 
Cup  at  Malton— 1. 

BY  BEN  LEDL 

Ch.  f.  out  of  Fancy's  dam,  S  yrs. 
Mr.  Blakelock's,  48  at  Catterick— 1. 

BY  BIZARRE. 
Bay  colt,  out  of  Mouse,  S  yrs.  Lord 
Burlington's,  860  at  Ascot,  and  60  at 
Newmarket — 2. 

BY  BLACKLOCK. 

B.  c.  dam  by  Walton,  S  yrs.  Mr. 
Gardiner's,  two  60's  Cariisle— 2. 

Belshazzar,  2  yrs.  Mr.  Watt's,  340 
at  York  August,  and  600  at  Doncaster 
— ^2. 

Laurel  Leaf,  Mr.  Wilson's,  26  at 
Richmond — 1. 

Napoleon  le  Grand,  8  yrs.  |Mr.  Hop- 
klnson's,  100  at  Lichfield  Spring,  66gs. 
at  Derby,  80  at  Wolverhampton,  end 
100  at  Doncaster — 4. 
'  Resseau,  2  yrs.  Mr.  Stephenson's, 
126  at  Newcastle,  and  1121.  10s.  at 
Richmond~*2. 


Shirine,  4  yrs.  Sir  G.  Heathcote's,  86 
at  Epsom — 1. 

Storm,  Captain  Copeland's,  46  at 
Durham — ^I. 

Samareand,  2  yrs.  Sir  G.  Heathcote's, 
46  at  Egham,  and  46  at  Epsom  October 
—2. 

Tranby,  6  yrs.  Mr.  Golly*s,  865  and 
276  at  Newmarket— 2. 

Variella,  3  yrs.  Ms»  Stephenson's, 
260  at  Catterick— i. 

BY  BLUCHER. 

Clifton,  4  yrs.  Sir  L.  Glyn's,  46  at 
Bath  Spring,  40  at  Clifton— 2. 

BY  BOBADIL. 

Captain  Arthur,  6 yrs.  Sir  M.Wood's, 
100  at  Newmarket— 1. 

Count  Ivan,  8  yrs.  Lord  Worcester's, 
26  at  Newmarket— 1. 

Copper  Captain,  3  yrs.  Lord  Worces- 
ter's, 400  and  100  at  ditto— 2. 

Sluggard,  3  yrs.  Mr.  Payne's,  SO  at 
NewmarkeV  Gold  Cop  with  60  in 
specie  at  Hampton,  60  at  Newmar- 
ket, 1 10  at  Huntingdon,  and  (Colonel 
Peel's)  60  at  Newmarket— 6. 

BY  BONAS8US. 

Bay  colt,  out  of  Elizabeth,  8  yrs.  Mr. 
Farmer's,  60  at  Wenlock,  and  60  at 
Bridgnorth — 2. 

BY  BORODINO. 

Bay  Gelding,  out  of  Miss  Gift,  Mr. 
Clark's,  60  at  Hastings— 1. 

Round  Robin,  6  yrs.  Mr.  Ramsay's, 
70  at  Ayr,  69  at  Fife,  and  60  at  Perth 


BY  BRAVO. 

Kitty  Fisher,  3  yrs.  Mr.  Nanney's, 
100  for  being  second  for  Palatine 
Stakes,  at  Chester,  60  at  Liverpool 
Spring,  66  and  46  at  Stourbridge,  and 
60  at  Wrexham— 6. 

BY  BRUTANDORF. 

Bounce,  8  yrs.  Mr.  Robinson's,  40 
and' 60  at  Beverley — 2. 

Burgomaster,  8  yrs.  Mr.  Ridsdale's, 
lOOgs.  at  Pontefract— 1. 

Miss  Lytham,  8  yrs.  SirT.  Stanley's, 
46  at  Newcastle  (Staflbrdshire),and60 
at  Hollywell  Hunt^2. 

Maid  of  Melrose,  8  yrs.  Mr.  Brookes's 
60  at  Richmond,  and  a  Cup  (value  60) 
with  20  in  specie  at  Northallerton — 2. 

Physician,  8  yrs.  Mr.  Skipsey's,  70 
at  Newton,  70  at  Preston,  800  and  721. 
lOs.  at  Doncaster,  90  at  Heaton*park, 
and  the  Gold  Cup  at  Northallerton— 6. 

Primendorfy  8  yrs.  Mr.  Ellis's,  40  at 
Malton — 1. 
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BY  BUFFALO. 

Liberty,  5  yrs.  Mr.  Osbakl«Um>'i.  6$ 
ftt  Croxlon-park — 1. 

BY  BUSTARD. 

Landrail,  6  yrs.  Mr.  Wagstaff's,  60, 
SO,  60,  00,  at  Newtaarket— 4. 

Lady  Fly,  t  yrs.  Mr.  Oally's,  half  a 
601.  Plate  at  Newmarkei--). 

Variation,  6  yrs.  Mr.  StonehewfirTg, 
400  and  100  at  Ditto— 2. 

BY  BUSTLER. 
Mig'or,  aged,  Mr.  Dawson's,  50  at 
Croxton<-park,  SO  and  the  Silver  Whip 
with  16  added  at  Fife,  and  50  at  {Ulin- 
bargh — 4. 

BY  CADIZ. 
Maid  of  Cadiz,  3  yrs.  Mn  Farqnbtr- 
son's,   60   at  Salisbnry,   two  60's  at 
^Blandfbrd,  and  60  at  Weymouth— 4. 

BY  CAIN. 

Barney  Bodkin,  Mr.  Fnrlong's,  60  at 
Haverfordwest — 1 . 

Lticy,  3  yrs.  Mr.  J.  Peel's,  00  at 
Lewes,  110  at  Northampton,  apd  a 
Stakes  at  Oloacester — 3. 

Marygold,  3  yrs.  Mr.  Yates's,  50  at 
Lichfield  Spring — 1. 

Uncle  Toby,  2  yrs.  Mr.  Bristow's,  75 
at  Cheltenbant-'L 

Vagabond,  3  yrs.  Mr.  Yates's,  70  at 
Warwick — 1. 

BY  CANTEEN. 

.  Cadger,  Mr.  Alexander's,,  a  Stakes 
at  Perth— 1. 

Craigmilldr,  3  yrs.  Sir  J.  Bos-well's, 
a  Stakes  at  Ayr — 1. 

Vyyyan,  3  yrs.  Sir  J.  Boswell's,  826 
and  the  Northumberland  Stakes  at 
Newcastle,  170  and  the  Gold  Cup  with 
SOgs.  in  specie  at  Ayr,  and  60  at  Edia- 
borgb — 5. 

BY  CANNON  BALL. 

Admiral,  6  yrs.  Mr.  If obso^i's,  4D  at 
Burton-upon-Trent — 1. 

Bay  mare,  aged.  Colonel  Gilbert's, 
40  and  00  at  Warwick  Spring^2. 

Harriet,  aged,  Mr.  Smith's,  60  at 
Ashford— 1. 

Sister  to  Admiral,  4  yrs.  Mr.  Burton's, 
46atWenIock,  45  at  Bridgnorth,  and 
46  at  Stoorbridge— 3. 

BY  CALEB  QUOTEM. 

The  Skipper,  ag«d.  Lord  J.  Sootfa^ 
60gs.  at  Newcastle — 1. 

BY  CANDIDATE. 
St  GoTins,  6  yra.  Mr.  Headcnon't^ 
136  at  Haverfordwest— 1. 

BY  CATTON. 

Bay  celt,  out  of  Turnip,  4  yrs.  Mr. 


Burton's,  60  .at  .WolretliMiiptoo,  and  50 
at  Warwick^). 

Bassetlaw,  3  yxs.  Locd  M^oat- 
cfaaries's,  100»  50,   100^  and   100  at 

Newmarket'--4. 

Beauty,  3  yrs.  Mi.  Beardawortk'a, 
60  at  Bridgnorth  and  85  at  Lichfield 
—2. 

Blytbe,  3  yrs.  Lord  Monntcharles's, 
60  and  100  at  Newmarket— 2. 

Butcher  Boy,  4  yrs.  Mr.  Broom- 
head's,  60  at  Beverley,  and  OOgs.  at 
Derby— 2. 

Carlton,  3  yrs.  Mr.  Gully's^  60  at 
Newmarket — 1. 

Clarion,  4  yni.  Lord  Scarborough's, 
100  at  York  Spring;  Mr.  Mott's,  the 
King's  Plate  at  Liehfield— 2. 

Contest,  4  yrs.  Mr.  Houldswordi's, 
00  at  Manchester,  200  and  126  at  York 
August,  the  King's  Plate  and  76  at 
Doncaster — 5. 

Coronet,  aged,  Mr.  Taunton's,  00  at 
Taunton,  100  at  Exeter,  60  at  Bridg* 
water,  and  a  Stakes  at  Dorchester— 4, 

David,  4  yrs.  Mr.  Houldsworth's, 
80  at  Liverpool,  140  at  Pontefract,  100 
at  Doncaster,  and  76  at  Nottingham — 4. 

Diana,  4  yrs.  Mr.  Gascoigne's,  20  at 
Leeds,  and  two  50's  at  Pontefract — 3. 

Eguilette,  aged,  Captain  Tyasoa's, 
78  at  Derby— 1. 

Isabel,  out  of  Elizabeth,  3  jn.  Mr. 
Gascoigne's,  80  at  Leeds,  and  60  at 
Pontefract— 2. 

Lady  Barbara,  3  yrs.  Mr.  I&ouldfr- 
worth's,  60  at  Nottingham— 1. 

Lady  Charlotte,  2  yrs.  Mr.  Spald* 
lug's,  50  at  Newmarket— 1. 

Minster,  3  yrs.  Lord  Mountcharles's, 
100  and  100  at  Newmarket,  60  at 
Brighton,  100  and  30  at  Nevrmarket 
—5. 

Mixbury,  3  yrs.  Mr.  Bttson's,  600 
a:^d  876  at  Newmarket— 2. 

Osaian,  4  yrs,  ll^r.  Jaquos's,  Kia^s 
Plate  and  60  at  Carlisle— 2. 

Peru,  4  yrs.  Mr.  Whitworth's,  60  at 
Newport  Pagnel,  66  at  Northamptoa, 
and  60  at  Leicester — 3. 

Sally  Mags,  4  yrs.  Bfr.  Cookes's, 
46  at  Nantwichy  and  6(^at  Heaton-park 

Sister  to  Cistercian,  3  yn.  Mr. 
HaU's,  60  at  Northalleiton— 1. 

Trustee,  3  yrs.  Lord  Clevelaod'ti 
300  at  Newmarket— 1. 

BY  CENTAUR. 

Emir,  2  yrs.  Duke  of  Grafton'fi  ^OO* 
at  Newmarket — 1. 
Squirrel,  3  yrs.  Lord  ChesteriljBld'ff^ 
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100atNewmaik«t;  Captain  Roiu%t6 
at  Newmarket — 2. 

TrepklatioD,  2  yn.  Lord  W^nHck^s, 
SOO  at  WoWerliamptoD,  S25'at  War* 
wick,  and  100  at  Lichfield---S. 

BY  CERVANTES. 
Lady  Bird,  6  yrs.  Mr.  Price's,  60  at 
Teabury;  Mr.  Tauney's,  SO  and  67  at 
Banbuiy — 8. 

BY  CHAMPIONON. 

Bay  miy,  4  yrs.  Mr.  OriffitUi's,  S8  at 
Botherham— 1. 

Br.  f.  out  of  LoqImi;  4  yrs.  Mr.  0aa- 
coigne't,  two  50*8  at  Leeds — ^2. 
.  Chastity,  S  yrs.  Mr.  Thompson's,  60 
at  Clifton— I. 

Frantic,  4  yrs.  Colonel  Kidg's,  65  at 
Beveriey— I. 

Soabahdar,  %  yrs.  Mr.  Griffidis's;  a 
Stakes  at  Cheltenham->1; 

BY  CHAMPION. 

Captain  Wattle,  %  yrs.  Mr.  Nanney's, 
75  at  Wrexham — 1. 

Maid  of  Honor,  S  yrs.  Lord  West- 
minster's, 200  at  Newmarket,  225  at 
jLiverpooI,  and  75  at  Knatsford— 3. 

BY  CHATEAU  MARGAUX. 

Connoisseur,  2  yrs.  Mr.  J.  Sootf  s, 
160  at  Pontefiract— 1. 

Moselloy  2  yrs.  Mr.  Lacey's,  100  at 
Nottingham — 1. 

BY  CLIPPER. 
Charlie,  Captain  Graham^    55  at 
Penrith— 1. 

BY  COMUS. 

Brown  horse,  oat  of  Rotterdam,  5 
yrs.  Lord  Bemers's,  45  at  Huntingdon, 
140  at  Bedford,  and  a  Gold  Cup  at 
Leicester— 5. 

Boffoon,  I  yrs.  Mr.  Honldsworth's, 
BO  at  Yorit  August,  and  60gs.  at 
Chesterfield— 2. 

Cecilia,  %  yrs.  Mr.  Honldsworth's, 
S55  at  Clijfton,  60  and  two  SO's  at 
Taunton,  and  the  Cup  Stakes  of  100  at 
piandford — 5. 

Carthusian,  aged.  Lord  Chester* 
ileld's,  70  at  Croxton-park— 1. 

Chesnot  colt,  out  of  Britanofa,  S  yrs. 
Sir  J.  Beresford's,  1100.  at  York  Spring 

-T-l. 

Lady  Stafford,  S  yrs.  Mr.  Bower's, 
100  as  second  for  Dee  Stakes  at  Chester, 
120  at  Newton,  155  at  Liverpool,  55gs. 
at  Derby,  a  Stakes  at  the  Pottery,  and 
05  at  Chesterfield— €. 

RingdoTe,  4  yrs.  Mr.  Messer's,  50  at 
Canterbury,  50  at  Enfield— 2. 

Slander,  5  yrs.  Mr.  Cowley's,  a 
Stakes  at  Plymouth,  and  S5  at  Bridg- 
water— 2, 


Vokma,  t  fn.  Mr.  J:  Etty's*  50  at 
Malton,  60  at  York  Springs— 2. 

BY  CONDUCTOR. 

Caractacus,  4  yrs.  Sir  T.  Stanley's, 
60g8.  at  Chester,  and  80  at  Knntsford 
—2. 

Parthenon,  t  yrs.  Mr.  Smith's,  65  at 
Knighton,  and  55  at  Bishop's  Castle 
—2. 

BY  CONSTABLE. 

Cock  Robin,  6  yrs.  Mr.  Walker's, 
40  at  Kendal— 1. 

BY  CORINTHIAN. 

Lady  Louisa,  5  yrs.  Mr.  Woolmer's,. 
40  at  Kendal— 1. 

Russell,  6  yrs.  Mr.  Painter's,  100  at 
Wenlock,  110  at  Bridgnorth,  00  at 
Stourbridge,  80  at  Lichfield,  and  Cup 
Stakes  of  120  at  Shrewsbnry — 5. 

BY  COUNT  PORRO. 

Jemima,  S  yrs.  Sir  R.  Bnlkel^'s, 
175  and  100  at  Holywell*2. 

Miss  Maria,  4  yrs.  Sir  R.  Bnlkdey's, 
60  at  Holywell— 1. 

BY  CRICKETER. 
Merylegs,  5  yrs.  Mr.  Walker's,  25  at 
Bishops  Castle— 1. 

BY  DER  FREISCHUTZ. 

Rodolph,  4  yrs.  Mr.  J.  Scott's,  the 
Gold  Cup  and  50  sovs.  at  Pontefract — 
2. 

BY  Da.  SYNTAX. 

Gallopade,  4  yrs.  Mr.  Riddell's,  the 
Gold  Cup  with  80  in  speele  at  Man- 
chester, the  Gold  Tureen  and  the  Gold 
Cup  at  Leeds,  and  the  Gold  Cup  with 
120  in  specie  at  Doncaster— 4. 

Lawnslee?es,  6  yrs.  Mr.  Dickenson's, 
the  Cup  Stakes  of  190  at  Epsom ;  Count 
Matuchewicz's,  the  King's  Plate  for 
Hunters  at  Ascot,  225  at  Bibnry,  and 
570  at  Bath— 4. 

Master  Syntax,  6  jrrs.  Captain  Potts's, 
the  Wallsend  Harriers'  Cup  at  New- 
castle— 1. 

Prosody,  aged,  Mr.  G.  Thompson's, 
45  at  Holdemess  Huut — 1. 

Tourist,  5  yrs.  Mr.  Hebden's,  50  at 
Preston,  50  at  York  August,  50  at  Lin- 
coln, and  60  at  Nottingham— 4. 

BY  DON  JUAN. 
B.  h.  aged,   Mr.   E.  Richardson's, 
Pieo«  of  Plate  at  Hatghrpark^l. 

BY  DUPLICATE. 

Ch.  c.  out  of  Frances,  5  yrs.  Mr. 
Pryse's^  100  at  Abingdon— 1. 

BY  EMILIUS. 
^neas,  4  yrs.  Dtike  of  Grafton's,  the 
Ate  Sfedces  of  tSOand  60  at  MBimarket 
—2. 
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'  Agreeable,  5  yn.  Mr.  Willianuon^s, 
176  at  Xewniarket — 1. 

Captain. Rock  (late  Hopeful),  3  yrs. 
Mr.  Milis'Sy  40  at  Newmarket ;  and  Mr, 
Dockeray's,  60  at  Epsom — 2. 

Chapman,  4  yrs.  Lord  Bemers's,  SO 
at  Newmarket — 1. 

Ch.  c.  out  of  Spinning  Jenny,  3  yrs. 
Lord  Bemers's,  60  at  Beccles— 1. 

Ciudad    Rodrigo,  4    yrs.    Captain 
Byng'8,100  at  Newmarket — 1. 

Dissolution,  3  yrs.  Lord  Lichfield's, 
40  at  Liyerpoo)  Spring — 1. 

Emiliana,  3  yrs.  Mr.  Chifney's,  165 
at  Doncaster-^l. 

Exile,  4  yrs.  Mr.  Wesf  s,  480  at  Chel- 
tenham, 565  at  Warwick — 2. 

Mistletoe,  4  yrs.  Mr.  Mostyn's,  60  at 
St.  Alban's,  King's  Plate  at  Hampton, 
and  60  at  Chelmsford— 3. 

Oxygen,  4  yrs.  Duke  of  Grafton's,  a 
Class  of  the  Oatlands  of  StM),  and  a 
King's  Plate  at  Newmaiket — ^2. 

Priam,  5  yrs.  Lord  Chesterfield's, 
lUng's  Plate  at  Newmarket,  the  Eclipse 
Foot  with  400  in  specie  at  Ascot,  and 
the  Gold  Cup  with  340  in  specie  at 
Goodwood — 3. 

Sarpedon,  4  jn.  General  Grosveuor's 
130  at  Newmarket,  Gold  Cup  with  40 
in  specie  at  Bibury,  and  Gold  Cup  at 
Stamford — 3. 

Scipio,  4  yrs,  Mr.  On^ley's,  60  at 
Chelmsford — 1. 

BY  FALCON. 

Gr.  c.  out  of  Sister  to  Tarrare,  3  yrs. 
Lord  Scarborough's,  125  at  York— 1. 

Uncle  Bob,  3  yrs.  Lord  Scarbo- 
rough's, 120  at  York;  and  Lord  Ches- 
terfield's, 40  at  Heaton-park— 2. 

BY  FIGARO. 

B.  c.  out  of  Clinton's  dam,  3  yrs.  Mr. 
R.  Turner's,  50  at  Newton — 1. 

Christine,  3  yrs.  Mr.  Garforth's,  50  at 
Malton,  60  and  40  at  York;  Mr.  Bro- 
enberg's,  70  at  Leeds,  70gs.  and  the 
Gold  Cup  wi^  60  in  specie  at  Lincoln 
—6. 

Belmont,  4  yrs.  Mr.  Nanney's,  70  at 
Newton,"  and  40  at  Tarporley  Hunt — 2. 

Gr.f.  3  yrs.  Mr.  Powlett's,  280  at 
York— 1. 

Prince,  8  yrs.  Mr.  Crompton's,  50  at. 
Fife,  68  and  60  Edinbro'.»3. 

Rex,  6  yrs.  Sir  J.  Gerard's,  46  at 
Leeds — 1. 

The  Barber,  6  yrs.  Colonel  Cradock's, 
the  Gold  Cup  at  Kendal,  and  the  Gold 
Cup  at  Richmond — 2. 

Whittingham,  3  yrs.  Mi^  Hope's,  80 
at  Liverpool— I. 


BY  FILHO. 

Brother  to  Dunton,  4  yrs.  Lord  Lich- 
field's, 621. 10«.  and  40  at  Lichfield,  40 
at  Buxton,  and  36  at  the  Pottery — 4. 

B.  h.  aged,  Mr.  Coliinson's,  45  at 
Rotherham— 1. 

Birmingham,  5  yrs.  Mr.  Beards- 
worth's,  110  aad  the  Stand  Cup  with 
120  in  specie  at  Chester,  Trade  Cup 
with  316  in  specie  at  Liverpool  Spring, 
the  Stand  Cup  with  230  in  specie  at 
Liverpool  July,  Gold  Cup  with  20  in. 
specie  at  Burton  upon  Trent,  and  90  at 
Doncaster^~6. 

Carweli,  4  yrs.  LordMountcharies's, 
two  lOO's  and  two  50*8  at  Newmarket^ 
and  40  at  Epsom — 6. 

Chester,  3  yrs.  Mr.  Beardsworth's, 
70  at  Liverpool,  65g8.  at  Derby,  and  70 
at  Wolverhampton — 3. 

Colwick,  4  yrs.  Mr.  Beardsworth's, 
Trade  Cup  with  265  in  specie,  at  Ches- 
ter, Stand  Cup  with  50  in  specie  at 
Liverpool  Spring,  50  JEtt Wolverhampton, 
and  30  at  Hotywell  Hunt — 4. 

Clara,  3  yrs.  Mr.  Houldsworth's,  350 
at  Manchester,  ISO  at  Newton,  and  80 
at  Lincoln — 3. 

Decoy,  2  yrs.  Lord  Wettminater's, 
160  Chester,  60  Wrexham— 2. 

Georgiovanni,  4  yrs.  Mr.  Wbeldoa's, 
90  at  Chester,  60  and  Cup  Stakes  of 
120  at  Worcester,  60  and  60  at  Here- 
ford, 60  Oswestry — 6. 

Grimalkin,  aged,  Sir  F.  Johnstone's, 
25  at  St  Alban's— 1. 

Hippona,  6  yrs.  Mr.  Mil  ward's,  Silver 
Cup  with  a  Stakes  added  at  Haigh- 
park,  40  at  Newton,  and  110  at  Leeds 
—3. 

Jocko,  aged,  Mr.  Sadler's,  130  and 
25  at'Stockbridge,  a  King's  Plate  at 
Salisbury,  at  Goodwood,  at  Winchester 
at  Warwick,  at  Shrewsbury,  and  50gs. 
at  Nottingham— 8. 

Keepsake,  4  yrs.  Mr.  Sadler's,  60  at 
Epsom— 1. 

Ludlow,  3  yrs.  Mr.  Beardsworth's, 
275  Chester,  325  Liverpool— 2. 

Metheglin,  4  yrs.  Mr.  Hayward's, 
125  at  Bath— 1. 

Meretrix,  6  yrs.  Sir  J.  Boswell's,  a 
Silver  Cup  with  16gs.  added  at  New- 
castle, and  56  at  Ayr— 2. 
at  Orthodox,  aged,  Mr.  Thompson's,  45 

Preston— 1. 

Philip,  5  yrs.  Mr.  Houldsworth's, 
60  at  Manchester,  60  at  Leeds;  and 
Lord  Elcho's,  60  at  Fife- 3. 

Roubilliac,  4  yrs.  Mr.  Walker's,  the 
Gold  Cup  with  100  in  specie  at  Buxton 
—1. 
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The  Burgess,  6  yrs.  Mr.  Tomes's,  TO 
and  60  at  Newcastle  (Staffbrdahire)— 2. 

BY  FILHO  DA  PUTA  (YOUNG). 

Br.  h.  aged,  Mr.  F.  Woreley's,  a 
Stakes  at  Holderness  Hunt-—!, 

BY  FITZ  ORVILLE. 

Br.  c.  out  of  Eucbaris,  3  yn.  Mr. 
Johnstone's,  50  EdinbargU^l. 

Gondolier,  6  yrs.  Lord  Elcho's,  Gold 
Cup,  90  and  50  at  Fife,  and  60  at 
£dinbargh~4. 

BY  PITZ-W ALTON. 

Shngborougb,  4  yrs.  Mr.  Sirotf  s,  the 
Fanner's  Cup  with  40  added  at  Cottis- 
ford  Hunt— 1. 

Swing,  %  yrs.  Mr.  Hickes's,  40  at 
Bath;  Colonel  Charitie's,  110  at  Chel- 
tenham, and  45  at  Bridgnorth«-9. 

BY  FROLIC. 
PerseTerance,  6  yrs.  Mr.  Chapman's, 
70  at  Newton;  Mr.  Gifford's,  the  Gold 
Cup  (value  200  and  185  in  specie)  at 
Heaton-park,  and  810  at  Holywell 
Hunt— 8. 

BY  FUNGUS. 
Reyenge,  2  yrs.  Mr.   Rawlinson's, 
290  at  Ascot  >1. 

BY  GAINSBOROUGH. 
Black  Will,  6  yrs.  Mr,  Smith's,  120 
at  Banbuiy — 1. 

BY  GODOLPHIN. 

Br.  h.  out  of  Mouse,  5  yrs.  Lord 
Burlington's,  80  Newmarket— 1. 

Blinker,  aged,  Mr.  Thomas's.  55  at 
Warwick  Spring,  and  45  at  Egham~2. 

Mazeppa,  5  yrs.  Mr.  Watt's,  the 
Tureen  with  10  in  specie  at  Bath,  195 
at  Oxford,  the  Gold  Cup  with  90  in 
specie  at  Newport  Pagnel,  the  Gold 
Cup  at  Egham,  the  Gold  Cup  with  60 
in  specie  at  Warwick,  and  the  Gold 
Cup  of  130  in  specie  at  Abingdon — 6. 

BY  GREY  MALTON. 
Flambeau,  6  yrs.  Mr.  Healey's,*  45 
and  50  at  Morpeth— 2. 

BY  GREY  MIDDLEHAM. 
Pilton,  3  yrs.  Mr.  W.  Ley's,  55  at 
Tavistock— 1. 

BY  GULLIVER. 
B.  g.  dam  by  Waxy,   4  yrs.  Mr. 
Norton's,  200  at  Liyerpool^l. 

BY  GUSTAVUS. 

Augusta,  2  yrs.  Mr.  Walker's,  160  at 
MaltoD,  100  at  Beferley— 2. 

Forester,  2  yrs.  Mr.  Hunter's,  the 
July  Stakes  of  1200  at  Newmarket— 1. 

BY  HAMPDEN. 
Guildford,  6  yrs.  Mr.  Rush's,  340  aft 
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Brighton,  100  at  CantevlMry,  and  150 
at  Rochester  and  Chatham-^, 

BY  HARK  AW  AY. 
Brilliant,  aged,  Mr,  Day's,  TO  at 
Bath— 1. 

BY  HOLLYHOCK. 
Peacock,  6  yrs.  Mr.  Williamson's, 
the  Silver  Cup  with  15  in  specie  at 
King's  Meadows— 1. 

BY  JACK  SPIGOT 

Ctm  9f^rdruam  or  MarmionJ. 
XXX,  3  yrs.  Mr.  Ramsay's,  200  at 
Fife,  and  the  Gold  Cup  at  Edinburgh 

BY  JERRY. 

Br.  e.  out  of  Lady  of  the  Vale's  dam. 
Sir  E.  Dodsworth's,  440  at  York— 1. 

Ebony,  3  yrs,  Mr.  Alexander's,  50  at 
Fife— 1. 

Gr.  c.  out  of  Li9ette,  2  yrs.  Loi^ 
Orford's,  the  Clearwell  Stakes  of  900 
at  Newmarket — 1. 

Lady  Maud,  9  yn,  Duke  of  Leeds's, 
176  at  York— 1.  / 

Miss  Hawthorn,  9  yrs.  Sir  J.  Ge- 
rard's, 50  at  Durham- 1. 

Julius,  8  yrs.  Mr.  S.  L,  Fox's,  100 
at  York— 1. 

Remember,  2  yrs.  Mr.  J.  Smith's,  70 
at  Catterick— 1. 

Retainer.  3  yrs.  Lord  Kelbume's,  the 
Derby  Stakes  of  800  at  York  Spring, 
and  100  at  York  August— 2. 

Tomboy,  3  yrs.  Mr.  W.  Oide's,  the 
Gold  Cup  at  Durham— 1. 

BY  JOCK. 

Allegro,  2  yrs.  Sir  R.  K.  Dick's,  140 
at  Carlisle— 1. 

Opifer,  4  yrs.  Mr.  Lister's,  50  at 
Durham;  and  Mr.  Hobson's,  50  at 
Heaton-park  Meeting— 2. 

BY  JOHNNY  RAW. 
Countryman,  4  yrs.  Mr.  E.  Hobson's. 
70  and  50  at  Bedford— 2. 

BY  JUNIPER. 

Camarme,  4  yrs.  Sir  M.  Wood's,  the 
Claret  Stakes  of  500  and  140  at  New- 
market, the  Gold  Cup  (value  200)  a^ 
Ascot;  ISO,  the  Cup,  150,  200,  the 
Audley  End  Stakes  of  140,  and  the 
Whip  at  Newmarket— 0. 

BY  KING  OF  DIAMONDS. 

Trump,  5  yrs.  Mr.  Griflths's,  60  at 
St  Alban's,  45  at  Ludlow,  twice  50  at 
Cheltenham  ;  Mr.  Dilly's,  110  and  the 
Gold  Cup  at  Plymouth,  50  at  Exeter, 
160  and  the  35  at  Bridgwater-- 9. 
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BY  LANGAR. 

Bras  de  Fer,  4  yrs.  Lord  Wilton's, 
60  and  100  at  Newmarket,  and  05  at 
Bibury— 8. 

Daxon,  3  yn.  Lord  Sligo's,  95  at 
York— 1. 

Westport,  S  yrs.  Lord  Sligo't,  100  at 
York,  40  at  Doncaster— 2. 

BY  LAPDOG. 

Bay  colti  4  yrs.  dam  by  Williamson's 
Ditto,  Mr.  Baker's,  a  Sweepstakes  at 
Ipswich — 1. 

Kate,  %  yrs.  Mr.  Mills's,  800,  800, 
400, 95, 100,  at  Newmarket— 5. 

Pompey,  8  yrs.  Mr.  Gauntlett's,  85 
at  Stockbridge,  and  50  and  60  at  Win- 
chester— 8. 

Temperance,  2  yrs.  Mr.  Wreford's, 
60  and  25  at  Newmarket— 2. 

BY  LITTLE  JOHN. 

Crutch,  4  yrs.  Mr.  M.  Stanley's, 
200,  50,  500,  100,  and  100,  at  New- 
market-p-5. 

Rosebad,  4  yrs.  Mr.  Gates's,  50  at 
£peom;  Mr.  Dockeray's,  40  at  Good- 
wood— ^2. 

BY  LOTTERY. 

Bay  filly,  2  yrs.  dam  by  Walton, 
Mr.  Serjeantson's,  20  at  Kendal— 1. 

Consol,  4  yrs.  Mr.  Walker's,  the 
Tradesmen's  Cup,  value  200,  with  740 
in  specie,  at  Liverpool,  one  third  of  the 
Great  Subscription  and  100  at  York— 3. 

Crispin,  4  yrs.  Mr.  Munro's^  50  at 
Epsom,  50  and  45  at  Yarmouth,  and  50 
at  Beccles-4. 

Eve,  2  yrs.  Mr.  Skipsey's,  80  at 
Richmond — 1. 

Hope,  4  yrs.  Mr.  Yates's,  80  with  a 
hX  Buck  added,  at  Burton-upon-Trent 
i— 1. 

Lady  Elizabeth,  4  yrs.  Mr.  F.  Ri- 
chardson's, the  Claret  Stakes  of  300, 
and  the  Gold  Cup  with  140  in  specie, 
at  York ;  Mr.  Osbaldeston's,  the  Stew- 
ard's Cup,  value  100,  with  90  in  specie, 
at  Heaton-park — 8. 

Larkspur,  2  yrs.  Mr.  S.  L.  Fox's, 
120atPontefract— 1. 

Lot,  2  yrs.  out  of  Rhodacanthe,  Duke 
of  Leeds's,  800  at  Doncaster — 1. 

Mr.  Bish,  4  yrs.  Mr.  Ramsay's,  70  at 
Ayr— 1. 

Speculator,  4  yrs.  Lord  Derby's,  a 
King's  Plate  and  70  at  Chester,  100  at 
Manchester,  a  King's  Plate  and  100  at 
Liverpool — 5. 

Tetotum,  4  yrs.  Mr.  Ferguson's, 
King's  Plate  at  Manchester — 1. 

Tutor,  2  yrs.  Mr.  F.  Richardson's, 
100  at  Doncaster^l. 


BY  M<ORVILLE. 
Roseberry,  aged,  Mr.  Well's,  45  aft 
Ihirham— 1. 

BY  MAGISTRATE. 

Coroner,  aged,  Mr.  Sowerby's,  50  at 
Newmarket,  and  60  at  Newport  Pagnel 
—2. 

Kalmia,  6  yrs.  Mr.  Giffard's,  120  at 
Wolverhampton,  65  at  Stourt>ridge, 
twice  60  at  Shrewsbury,  70  and  60  at 
Wrexham^O. 

Terror,  aged,  Mr.  Montgomery's,  100 
at  Warwick  Spring,  70  at  Ayr,  50  and 
the  King's  Plate  at  Fife,  and  a  Sweep- 
stakes with  80  added  at  Perth*-5. 

BY  MANFRED. 

Acco,  2  yrs.  Mr.  George's,  82  at 
Bishop's  Castle — 1. 

Forester  Lass,  4  yrs.  Mr.  Patrick's, 
45  at  Tenbury-.l. 

BY  B1<ADAM. 
Roadster,  4  yrs.  Mr.  Rush's,  150  at- 
Newmarket — 1. 

BY  MASTER  HENRY. 

Abelard,  8  yrs.  Mr.  Charlton's,  80  at 
Chester — 1. 

Bay  colt,  out  of  Milkmaid's   dam, 
Mr.  Bower's,  45  at  Knighton — 1. 
'    Bay  filly,  dam  by  Spectre,  4  yrs.  Mr. 
Price's,    the    Radnorshire    Stakes    at 
Knighton — 1. 

Fag,  6  yrs.  Mr.  Price's,  70  at  Chester, 
100  at  Newton,  and  100  at  Holywell 
Hont—8. 

Harolda,  4  yrs.  Mr.  Pickemell's,  45 
at  Ludlow,  50  at  Leominster,  50  and  45 
at  Aberystwith— 4. 

Harry,  6  yrs.  Mr.  Thome's,  50  at 
Stafford,  821.  lOs.  at  Tenbury,  70  at 
TiUdlow,  105  at  Worcester,  100  at  Here- 
ford, 60  at  Gloucester,  and  50  at  Brecon 
—7. 

Henry  Masterton,  8  yrs.  Sir  T.  Stan- 
ley's, 50  at  Newcastle  (Staffordshire) 
—1. 

Lady  Harrington,  8  yrs.  Mr.  Fuller's, 
50  at  Leominster,  and  45  at  Aberyst- 
with-.2. 

Malwa,  4  yrs.  Mr.  Matthews's,  45  at 
Tenbury;  Mr.  Charlton's,  60  at  Leo- 
minster— 2. 

Miller's  Maid,  6  yrs.  Mr.  Price's.  86 
at  Bishop's  Castle ;  Mr.  Davis's,  50  at 
Carmarthen — 2. 

Stratagem,  3  yrs.  Lord  Westminster's, 
150  at  Preston,  and  100  at  Shrewsbury 
—2. 

BY  MASTER  RICHARD. 
Miss  Newton,  5  yrs.  Mr.  Duke's,  100 
Newcastle- upon-Tyne^l . 
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BY  MERLIN. 

Encbantment,  2  yrs.  Mr.  Thornbill's, 
40  and  105  at  Newmarket— 2. 

Gondolier,  6  yrs.  Lord  Tavistock's, 
twice  100  at  Newmarket,  and  60  at 
Ascot — 8. 

Herrier,  8  yrs.  Mr.  Cookes's,  550  at 
Newmarket— 1. 

Pounce,  8  yrs.  Mr.  Biggs's,  50  and 
00  at  Blandford,  89  at  Weymouth,  and 
85  at  Dorchester— 4. 

Ringleader,  5  yrs.  Lord  Bemers's, 
the  Ring's  Plate  at  Ipswich,  and  60  at 
Yarmouth^2. 

Titania,  4  yrs.  Lord  Chesterfield's, 
100  and  40  at  Newmarket— 2. 

BY  MIDDLETON. 

Ambrosio,  8  yrs.  Mr.  Henry's,  50  and 
25  at  Newmarket,  50  at  Ascot;  Mr. 
Wood's,  100  at  Newmarket— 4. 

Bay  fiily,  out  of  Zuleika,  8  yrs.  Mr. 
Day's,  150  at  Bath— 1. 

CaQador,  8  yrs.  Duke  of  Richmond's, 
250  at  Newmarket,  and  50  at  Good- 
wood—2. 

Cyclops,  8  yrs.  Mr.  Beardsworth's, 
60gs.  at  Derby— 1. 

Eleanor,  8  yrs.  Mr.  Sadler's,  190  at 
Warwick  Spring,  95  at  Cottisford,  50 
at  Oxford,  250  at  Winchester,  400  and 
875  at  Warwick,  125,  100,  and  65  at 
Abingdon— 9. 

Fingal,  8  yrs.  Lord  Jersey's,  50, 100, 
and  50  at  Newmarket— 3. 

Oabina,  3  yrs.  Mr.  Gauntlett's,  25  at 
Winchester — 1. 

Grey  filly,  out  of  Jest,  8  yrs.  Mr. 
Forth's.  77  at  Epsom  October— 1. 

Mayfiy,  8  yrs.  Mr.  Shard's,  50  at 
Winchester — 1. 

Miss  Badsley,  8  yrs.  Mr.  Biggs's, 
290  at  Bath  Spring,  100  at  Stockbridge, 
210  and  the  Gold  Cup  at  Salisbury— 4. 

Partiality,  2  yrs.  Mr.  Ley's,  80  at 
Epsom  October,  25,  50,  and  25  at 
Newmarket — 4. 

Zarina,  4  yrs.  Mr.  Roberts's,  50  at 
Ashford,  50  at  Rochester  and  Chatham. 
no  at  Dover,  and  50  at  Hastings  and 
St.  Leonard'i 


BY  MINOS. 

Barrister,  6  yrs.  Mr.  E.  H.  Bower's, 
TOatMalton— 1. 

Brenda,  aged,  Mr.  Smith's,  the 
Farmers'  Cup  with  25  in  specie  at 
Holdemess  Hunt — 1. 

BY  Mr.  LOWE. 

Hermit,  8  yrs.  Lord  Uxbridge's,  70 
at  Ascot,  250  and  50  at  Goodwood,  and 
50  at  Egham— 4. 


BY  MORISCO. 

Little  Fanny,  4  yrs.  Mn  Pettif  s,  SO 
at  Newmarket— 1. 

Zany,  4  yrs.  Mr.  Stonehewer  s,  800 
and  40  at  Newmarket— 3. 

BY  MOSES. 
Her  Highness,  4  yrs.  Mr.  Mostyn's, 
140  at  Liverpool,  200  at  Burton-upon- 
Trent,  the  Cup  Stakes  of  100  at  Oswes- 
try, the  Gold  Cup  with  80  in  specie  at 
Wrexham,  and  100  at  Holywell  Hunt 
—5. 

Little  Fanny,  4  yrs.  Sir  S.  Graham's, 
20  at  Newmarket— 1. 

Somnambule,  3  yrs.  Duke  of  Rich^ 
mond's,  the  Riddlesworth  of  2000  and 
200  at  Newmarket— 2. 

Tarquin.  8  yrs.  Mr.  Gardnor's,  50 
and  25  at  Goodwood— 2. 

BY  MOUNTEBANK. 
Deception,  2  yrs.  Lord  Exeter's,  125 
Huntingdon,  140  Egham — 2. 

BY  MULEY. 

Atlas,  6  yrs.  Mr.  Munro's,  two 
Stakes  at  Ipswich,  50  at  Yarmouth,  a 
Hunters'  Stakes  and  50  at  Beccles,  50 
and  a  Sweepstakes  at  South^old— 7. 

Brown  colt,  out  of  Longwaist's  dam, 
2  yrs.  Lord  Cleveland's,  the  Champagne 
Stakes  of  700  at  Doncaster- 1. 

Bay  filly,  out  of  Rosanne,  8  yrs. 
Lord  Orford's,  500  at  Ascot— 1, 

Catherine,  8  yrs.  Sir  J.  Gerard's,  70 
at  Heaton-park— 1. 

Columbus,  aged,  Mr.  Walker's,  80 
at  Lichfield  Spring— 1. 

Gazelle,  6  yrs.  Mr.  Morris's,  50  at 
Buxton,  50  and  45  at  Stourbridge,  and 
85  at  Lichfield— 4. 

Giantess,  3  yrs.  Mr.  Day's,  50  at 
Ascot — 1. 

Hokee  Pokee,  Mr.  Gully's,  400  at 
Newmarket — 1. 

Margrave,  8  yrs.  Mr.  Gully's,  the 
St  Leger  Stakes  of  2175,  and  the  Gas- 
Goigne  Stakes  of  370*  at  Doncaster,  and 
the  Grand  Duke  Michael  Stakes  of  700 
at  Newmarket — 8. 

Marpessa,  2  yrs.  Mr.  Forth's,  200  at 
Newmarket — 1. 

Marvel,  4  yrs.  Mr.  Forth's,  170  and 
60  at  Newmarket— 2. 

Salute,  8  yrs.  Mr.  Day's,  50  at  New- 
market)  70  at  Bedford,  and  20  at  New- 
market— 8. 

Tommy  Tickle,  aged,  Mr.  Jones's, 
1621.  lOs.  at  Warwick  Spring,  212L 
10s.  at  Croxton-park,  B5  at  Liverpool 
Spring,  70  at  Ludlow,  58  at  Leeds,  70 
and  40  at  Heaton-park— 7. 
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BY  OCTAVIAN. 

<  8t0tforth»  11  yrs.  Lord  Cleveland's, 
the  Ring's  Plate  at  Newcattle-upon* 
Tyae,  ditto  at  York  August,  and  «0  at 
^NorthallertoD-^. 

BY  OCTAVIUS. 
Jerry  Hawthorn,  4  yrs.  Mr.  Hessel- 
tine't,  40  at  Leeds  Spring,  48  at  Be- 
rerley,  and  46  at  Morpeth — 8. 

BY  NEGOCIATOR. 
Ch.  c.  out  of  Sister  to  Norton,  S  yrs. 
Mr.  Powell's.  60  at  Croxton-park — 1. 

BY  OISEAU. 

Revolution,  6  yrs.  Mr.  Shepherd's, 
80  aad  120  at  Liverpool  Spring- a. 

Rowton,  6  yrs.  Mr.  ChiAiey's,  300  al 
Ascot — 1. 

BY  ORVILLfi. 

Omen,  aged^  Mr.   Ley's,   60gs.   at 
Plymouth,  266,  65,  and  60  at  Exeter 

BY  OTHO. 
Lelero,  t  yrs.  Mr.  I^y's,  50  at  Ro* 
therbam — 1. 

ENTRIES. 

THE   ORIAT    DONCAtTER  ST. 

LfiOER,   OF    1833. 

Hon.  S.  Fox's  bL  c.  Juba,  by  Jerry, 
out  of  Catgut 

Hon.  S.  Fox's  hi.  f.  Tesane,  by  Whis- 
ker, out  of  Lady  of  the  Tees. 

Mr.  Houldsworth's  b.  c.  Despot. 

Mr.  Houldsworth's  ch.  c.  Titus. 

Mr.  Houldsworth's  br.  c.  Blank. 

iDoke  of  Portland's  c.  by  Lottery,  out 
of  Pledge. 

Mr.  Mostyn's  br.  c.  Prince  Llewellyn. 

Mr.  Mostyn's  b.  c.  Jack  Faucit,  by 
Jack  Spigot-rPickpocket's  dam. 

Lord  Westminster's  c.  The  Comptroller. 

Mr.  Watt's    oh.   o.    Belshaczar,   by 
Blacklock. 

Duke  of  Leeds's  b.  c.  Lot,  by  Lottery. 

Duke  of  Leeds's  b.  f.  by  Lottery,  out  of 
Mary,  by  Mowbray. 

^r.  Gully's  br.  c.  Spider,   by  Jack 
Spigot,  out  of  Jubilee. 

Mr.    Gully's  b.  c.    Frankenstein,  by 
Young  Phantom,  out  of  My  Lady. 

Mr.  Barrow's  b.  f  by  Whisker,  out  of 
Alecta. 

Mr.  Vansittart's  b.  c.  Rockingham,  by 
Humphrey  Clinker. 

^r.  Walkers  b.  f.  Anne,  sister  to  Tar- 
rare. 

Mr.  Walker's  br.  c.  Boscobel,  by  Cha- 
teau Marganx. 

.Mr.  Walker's  ch.  f.  Energy,  sister  to 
Velocipede. 

Mr.  Walker's  br.  c.  Mussulman,  by 
Muly,  out  of  Mufti's  dam. 


Mr.  Maxwell's  b.  c  Claret,  by  Chateui 

Margaux,  out  of  Esmerdale. 
Mr.  W.  Richaidsoo's  b.  c.  Flig&tly,  by 

Young  Phantom. 
Mr.  J.  Scott's  br.  c.  Connoisseur^  by 

Chateau  Margaux — Frailty. 
Mr.  Skipeey's  br.  f.  Eve,  by  Lottery. 
Colonel  King's  br.  f.  Tigrass,  by  Bm- 

tandnrf,  dam  bj  Comas. 
Lord  Maodonald's,  b.  c.  Caraaby,  by 

Bmtandorf,  out  of  Miss  Fox. 
Mr.  S.  Reid's  b.  c  Spiaker,  by  Hum- 
phry Clinker. 
Mr.  Peirse's  b.  g.  Allmax,  by  Swiss* 
Mr.  W.  Crom^n's  br.  c.  Satan,  by 

Lottery. 
Sir  R.  K.  Dick's  gr.  c  Allegro,  by 

Jock. 
Mr.  W.  WatmoMgh's  b.  c.  by  Figaro, 

out  of  Madcap's  dam. 
Mr.  Wilson's  gr.  f.  by  Arbutus,  out  of 

Olive  Leaf,  by  Blucher. 
Mr.  T.  Smith's  gr.  c.  Newfiuhion,  by 

Drone,  out  of  Philip's  dam. 
Mr.  T.  Smith's  b.  f.  Cleopatra,  by  Rolls, 

out  of  Pioneer's  dam. 
Mr.  T.  Smith's  br.  f.  Fashion,  by  Starch, 

oat  of  Sir  Hercules'  dam. 
Mr.  Metcalfe's  br.  c.  Partner,  by  Whis* 

ker,  out  of  Landlady. 
Mr.  Stephenson's  br,  c.  Rousseau,  by 

Blacklock. 
Mr.  Ridsdale's  br.  c.  Glancus,  by  Par- 
tisan, out  of  Naaine. 
Mr.  Ridsdale's  br.  c.  Cock-a-Hoop.  by 

Comus,  out  of  Young  Petuaria. 
Mr.  Ridsdale's  br.  f.  M^sinda. 
Mr.  Ridsdale's  b.  f.  Liska. 
Mr.    Osbaldeston's   br.   c  Tutor,  by 

Lottery,  out  of  Governess. 
Mr.  J.  RobtBson's  b.  c.  by  Lottery,  oat 

of  Mies  Patrick, 
Mr.  Orde's  ch,  c.  The  Dancing  Master| 

by  Feltop. 
Sir  J.  Boswell's,  ch.  c.  Tantalus,  by 

Straitwaist,  ont  of  Wilful. 
Hon.  O.  Powlett's  br.  f.  by  Lottery, 

out  of  Miss  Fanny,  by  Walton. 
Sir  E.  Dodsworth's  br.  c.  by  Jerry,  oat 

of  Lady  of  the  Vale's  dam 
Sir  E.  Dodsworth's  b.  f.  Charmer,  by 

Swiss,  out  of  Fairy,  by  Woful. 
Mr.  AUanson's  Lady  Moore  Carew,  by 

Tramp,  out  of  Kite. 
Lord  Kelbume's,  b.  c  by  Jerry,  out  of 

Bloe  Stockinff. 
Lord  Relbume  s  br.  t  Sister  to  Re- 
tainer, by  Jerry. 
Major  Yaiburgh's  br.  c.  by  liOttery,  out 

of  Laurel's  dam. 
Colonel  Crawford's  bl.  c.  The  Mole,  by 

Whalebone,  out  of  Miss  Emma. 
Lord  Cleveland's  br.  c.  Muley  Moloch, 
by  Muley,  out  of  Loogwaist's  dam. 
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Mr.  W.  Edwardft'i  e.  Trim,  by  Middle- 
ton,  dam  by  Merlin. 
Bbr.  Batson'8  br.  c.  by  Gastavus,  out  of 

JesBy,  by  Totteridge. 
Mr.  Mills  names  Colonel  Peel's  Young 

Rapid,  by  Stainborongh. 
Colovel    Peel's  ch.  c.   NonseoBe,  by 

Bedlamite,  oat  of  Zonu 
Mr.  Newton's  ch.  c.  by  Eniliiis,  dam 

by  Rainbow,  out  of  Janette. 
Mr.  Hunter's  gr.  c.  Forester,  by  Gasta- 

▼nsy  out  of  Yonog  Pipylina. 
Lord  Orford's  gr.  c.  Clearwell^  by  Jerry 

out  of  Lisette. 
Mr.  W.  Chifney's  c.  by  Swiss,  out  of 

Galena,  by  Walton. 
Sir  M.  Wood's,  Brother  to  Margrave. 
Sir  R.  Balkeley's,  Sister  to  Miss  Maria 
Mr,  Beaidsworth's  c.  by  TmanU  dam 

by  Filho. 
Mr.  Motf  s  c.  Deeipair,  by  Woful. 
Mr.  Forth's  Pagan,  by  Muley. 
Mr.  Perth's  MarpMsa,  by  Maley,  out 

of  Clara. 
Lord  Lichfield's  c.  Mount  Eagle,  by 

Siigo,  out  of  Ina. 
Mr,  Rawlinson's  Revenge,  by  Fungus, 

out  of  Ruby's  dam. 
Mr.    Champion's    Brother   to   Rough 

Robin. 
Mr.  Billy's  c  by  Longwaist^  out  of 

Gustavus's  dam. 
Lord  Warwick's  Trepidation*  by  Cen- 
taur, out  of  Niobe. 
Lord  Jersey's  Ishmael,  by  Sultan. 
Lord  Jersey's  Lucius. 
Lord  Jersey's  Glenmore. 

STALLIONS  DIED. 

At  the  Earl  of  Clarendon's,  '<the 
Grov^y'*  near  Watford,  Herts,  the  cele- 
brated old  race-faorae,  Don  Cossack, 
in  the  22d  year  of  his  age.  Don  Cos- 
sack was  got  by  Haphazard  (sire  of 
Filho  da  Puta,  X.Y.Z.  Venture,  &c.) 
his  dam  Aldemey,  by  Skyscraper, 
grandam  Cslia,  by  Volunteer,  great 
grandam  (own  sister  to  Pharamond), 
by  Highflyer,  out  of  Countess,  by 
Match'em.  He  was  a  good  black,  free 
froa  all  blemisbes,  and  stood  sixteen 
hands  high,  with  great  bone  and  sab- 


Bavker,  the  property  of  Mr.  Tho- 
mas Parr,  of  Grappenhall  Hays,  in 
WaningtoD.  This  celebrated  horse 
died  nearly  a  fortnight  ago,  and  the 
following  is  a  correct  account  of  the 
cause  of  his  death : — The  Groom  was 


going  to  give  him  a  dose  of  physic,  had 
taken  hold  of  his  head-collsu:,  and  was 
waiting  for  the  man  who  was  to  gife 
it,  apon  whose  appeamnoe  at  the  door. 
Banker  suddenly  broke  away^  threw 
himself  on  his  back,  when  his  head 
came  yiolently  against  the  wall  or  door 
post,  which  killed  him  instantly.  He 
was  bred  by  Sir  Charles  Bunbury,  and 
sold,  when  young,  to  the  late  Duke  of 
York.  Banker  was  got  by  Smolensko, 
dam.  Quail,  by  Gohanna,  OQt  of  Cer- 
thia,  by  Woodpecker.  He  was  rising 
17  years. 

ON  NAMING  HORSES. 
Our  brother,  Jonathan  Skinner, — we 
beg  his  pardon — John  Skinner,  Esq., 
of  Baltimore,  announces  his  determi- 
nation in  the  December  number  of  his 
Sporting  Magazine,  of  not  registering 
any  horse,  under  any  name,  which  is 
or  has  been  borne  by  any  other  hoiae  in 
America.  He  adds,  that  an  observing 
reader  has  ceded  to  another  gentleman 
the  name  he  had  christened  a  colt,  and 
in  lieu  thereof  would  call  it  John 
Skinner. 

Fylde  and  Luzborough,  purchased 
by  Messrs. Tattersall  for  J.  Avery,  Esq. 
arrived  in  America  in  August  last,  afler 
a  long  passage.  The  former  had  con- 
tracted a  foot  lameness,  from  long 
9tanding,  but  was  expected  to  recover. 
The  number  announcing  his  arrival, 
contains  his  pedigree  and  performan- 
ces at  full,  which  concludes  by  stating 
^that  having  exchanged  the  ardent 
struggles  of  die  course  for  more  plea- 
sant scenes,  with  a  victor's  claims,  he 
expects  the  favor  of  that  sex  whfjse 
smile  always  rewards  the  victor's  me- 
rit." Well  done,  Jonathan,  we  oouid 
not  have  eaid  anything  neater  oursel€ 


SEIZURE  OF  GAME. 

Mr.  Wilson  the  indefatigable  police- 
officer,  at  Malton,  has  lately  come  very 
easily  into  possession  of  more  hares 
and  pheasants  than  often  fall  to  the 
share  of  those  who  are  at  a  great  ex- 
pense in  their  preserves  and  game 
establishments,  from  captures  from 
poachers  when  on  their  way  to  the 
game  dealers.    Last  week,  a  man  who 
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called  himself  Joho  Small,  but  in  sta- 
.ture,  both  stout  and  tall,  while  swing- 
ing along  with  a  large  basket,  was 
asked  by  Mr.  Wilson  what  he  was  car- 
rying. <*  Only  some  game/'  answered 
John,  **  which  is  for  one  of  your  neigh- 
bours.'' Mr.  Wilson  very  feelingly 
offered  to  assist  him  by  taking  hold  of 
one  side  of  the  basket,  which  John 
agreed  to,  and  then  recollected  that  he 
bad  to  call  and  deliver  a  message  at  the 
nearest  house,  and  desirett  Mr.  Wilson 
to  take  charge  of  the  basket  till  he  re- 
turned. John  never  returned,  and  on 
Mr  Wilson  making  inquiry  at  the 
house  where  he  had  entered,  he  was 
informed  that  a  great  man  had  run 
through  the  house,  leaped  over  a  high 
gate  at  the  bottom  of  the  yard,  and 
was,  when  last  seen,  running  across  the 
fields  at  full  speed. —  York  Herald, 

«  SPORTSMEN    BEAT  THIS  IF 
YOU  CAN." 

Ma.  Sampson  M'Farlane,  of  Carver, 
in  shooting  nine  times  recently,  has 
killed  six  hundred  and  twenty-nine 
wild  pigeons.  The  smallest  shot  he 
ever  made  was  fifty— the  largest, 
ninety-nine." — American  paper. 

ORTHOGRAPHY. 

A  master  of  hounds  has  sent  us  the 
following  specimen  of  orthography, 
being  a  letter  he  lately  received : — 

SuR, 
i  have  taken  the  liberty  of  intruding 
on  good  natur  to  ask  you  if  you  will 
Pleas  to  lend  a  Coup  Pel  of  howns  if 
you  Pleas  for  a  short  time,  for  hollear 
Do  cum  to  my  hous  to  kill  the  ars  and 
the  ragland  genttillmen  and  be  tween 
the  two  I  ham  dun  my  two  old  dogs 
and  me  have  no  chanc  if  you  will 
Pleas  to  assist  me  sur  I  shall  be  glad. 

John  Powell. 


Sir, 


Translation. 


I  have  taken  the  liberty  of  intruding 
on  your  good  nature,  to  ask,  if  you 
will  please  to  lend  me  a  couple  of 
hounds  if  you  please  for  a  short  time ; 
for  Mr.  Hollier  and  the  Ragland  gen- 
tlemen come  to  my  house  to  kill  the 
hares,  and  between  them  I  am  done ; 
and  my  old  dogs  have  no  chance,  &c. 


A  WARWICKSHIRE  RUN.     ' 

The  Warwickshire  hounds  met  at  Lad- 
brooke  on  Thnrsday  the  3rd  ult.  aud 
soon  found  at  Radbounie-gorse  Af- 
ter a  splendid  run  oi  ffty-threc  mi- 
nutesy  over  a  tract  of  country  measuring 
in  extent  at  least  ttotnty  mtles,  reynard 
eluded  the  vigilance  of  his  pursueis  in 
the  neighbourhood  of  Edge-hill. 

County  Paper. 

Another  paper,  commenting  on  this, 

says,  "It   is    no  wonder  he  eluded 

them,  for  such  a  fox  would  beat  the 

devil  himself." 

A  grand  Archery  Ball  took  place  on 
Friday  evening  the  20th  ult,  at  the 
King*s  Arms  Assembly  Rooms, 
Dorking. 

A  YANKEY  PACK. 

(From  the  American  Turf  Register  for 

September  last. ) 
Eleven  dogs  are  a  convenient  pack, 
though  I  would  prefer  thirteen,    in- 
cluding two  bitches. 

Dogs  confined  in  kennels  do  not  run 
as  well  as  those  allowed  to  go  abroad. 

Ash  cake  is  their  best  food.  One 
quart  of  Indian  meal  (unsifted),  baked 
in  the  ashes,  will  keep  a  dog  in  order 
during  the  hunting  season,  and  one 
pint  at  other  seasons.  Some  prefer 
mush. 

Young  dogs  get  the  strongest  pup- 
pies, and  I  prefer  young  bitches  to  breed 
from.  Purity  of  blood  and  celebrity 
for  performances  are  the  essentials  for 
breeders — colour  is  a  matter  of  fancy. 
Moderate  sized  dogs  are  best  for  oar 
thick  covers,  indeed  they  are  faster  than 
large  dogs. 

Four  poppies  are  enough  for  a  bitch 
to  raise,  and  they  should  be  fed  on  the 
ash  cake  as  soon  as  they  will  eat  it. 
Break  them  by  running  rabbits  when 
six  to  nine  months  old,  and  if  not  run 
hard  their  first  season  they  are  in  their 
prime  their  second. 

Avoid  straw,  use  pine  leaves  for  bed- 
ding, and  to  keep  clear  of  fleas,  &c., 
throw  a  few  tobacco  leaves  in  the  beds. 

The  only  medicine  I  use  is  three 
tea -spoonsful  of  sulphur  in  milk,  three 
mornings  in  succession,  when  the 
scratches  or  mange  appears ;  a  bath  or 
two  afterwards,  in  the  tanner's  vats, 
stops  it. 

I)ogs,  if  gelded,  are  apt  to  keep  too 
fat  and  be  lazy. 
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A  pack  well  kept  will  hunt  three 
days  in  every  week,  daring  the  season) 
with  spirit 

A  fox-hunter  nerer  gives  away  a 

good  dog.  A  FOXHONTER. 

OBITUARY.  * 

A  dreadful  accident  occurred  at  Mare- 
ham-park,  Wilts,  the  seat  of  Thomas 
Doffield,  Esq.,  M.P.  His  eldest  son, 
Mr.  George  Duffield,  who  was  within 
two  months  of  attaining  his  majority, 
was  shooting  at  Garford,  attended  by 
the  keepers,  when  (as  it  appears  by  the 
evidence  on  the  inquest)  as  he  was  re- 
loading one  of  the  barrels  of  his  gun 
the  other  went  off  and  lodged  the  whole 
contents  in  his  temple. 

We  regret  to  record  the  demise  of 
Mr.  Streatfield,  late  of  the  First  Life 
Guards.  Our  readers  will  remember 
that  this  is  the  gentleman  who  was  so 
seriously  injured  by  a  fall  in  the  St. 
Alban's  Steeple  Chase,  in  1831,  from 
the  effects  of  which  he  never  recovered. 


TATTERSALL'S. 

*DuRiNo  the  greater  part  of  the  last 
month,  the  attention  of  the  few  betting 
men  in  town  has  been  taken  up  with 
discussions  on  the  elections,  the  Irish 
question,  in  fact,  on  any  thing  rather 
than  their  legitimate  affairs;  and* va- 
rious bets  have  been  proffered  on  the 
chance  of  the  great  agitator  being  King 
of  Ireland,  or  an  inmate  of  the  Tower, 
before  the  close  of  another  year.  Oc- 
casionally a  swell  or  two  has  looked  in, 
and  then  it  has  been  curious  enough  to 
see  the  avidity  with  which  the  hawks 
of  Hyde-park-corner  have  fastened  upon 
them,  in  the  hope  of  making  amends 
for  a  long  fast ;  but  times  are  changed, 
and  it  is  become  a  question  whether 
the  gentlemen  have  not  now  the  best  of 
it ;  all,  gentlemen  and  legs,  are  at  the 
same  game,  making  books,  which  must 
necessarily  injure  business  generally. 
The  few  movements  that  have  occurred 
in  the  Derby  betting  we  will  proceed 
to  point  out.  Glaucus  just  keeps  his 
ground  and  that  is  all,  for  no  one  seems 
inclined  to  lay  out  any  money  upon 
him.  Revenge  is  backed,  and*  treads 
very  closely  upon  his  heels ;  in  a'  fancy 
stable  he  would  before  this  have  been 
first  favourite.  Forester  and  Prince 
Lewellyn  have  been  backed  now  and 
then  to  small  amounts,  without  reaping 
any  benefit  from  it  till  the  28th>  when 
the  sale  of  the  latter  (to  the  Chifneys),  as 
it  was  reported,  caused  him  to  spring  a 


couple  of  points.  The  colt  out  of  Moses' 
dam,  lay  in  a  dormant  state  till  nearly 
the  end  of  the  month,  when  he  found  a 
friend  in  the  Rothschild  of  the  Turf 
(our  old  friend  Crocky)  who  took  8200 
to  200,  and  lifted  him  a  notch  or  two 
higher;  he  was  subsequently  thrown 
back,  and  is  supposed  not  to  be  all 
right.  The  Duke  of  Cleveland's  colt, 
Muley  Moloch,  is  now  out  of  the  mar- 
ket, the  majority  of  the  belting  men  be- 
lieving, or  affecting  to  believe,  that  he 
will  not  come  southward ;  he  is  in  the 
York  Derby.  At  the  north  country 
entries  on  the  1st  of  January  he  was 
also  named  for  two  or  three  other  stakes 
in  the  York  Spring  Meeting,  thus  giv- 
ing colour  to  the  opinion.  His  Grace, 
however,  is  an  able  tactician,  and  may 
have  done  this  to  throw  dust  in  the  eyes 
of  the  legs,  and  at  the  same  time  ba^k 
his  horse  on  better  terms.  Bravo  has  a 
staunch  friend  in  his  gallant  owner, 
who,  either  directly  or  indirectly,  against 
him  or  outright,  contrives  to  back  him 
for  about  £2000  per  week;  the  colt  is 
well  enough  to  look  at,  but  has  no  good 
trial  nag,  and  is  in  a  most  unfashionable 
quarter.  In  the  early  part  of  the  month 
there  were  some  demonstrations  leading 
to  a  supposition  that  Ishmael  was  en 
rouie  for  Newmarket,  and  he  at  once 
sprung  to  20  to  1 ;  he  is  now  less  in 
favour,  as  there  are  no  signs  of  his 
leaving  Middleton.  Emmeline,  Divan, 
and  Cock-a-Hoop,  are  sometimes  men- 
tioned, but  not  to  any  effect.  An  occa- 
sional offer  on  the  Oaks,  St.  Leger,  or 
Oatlands,  with  the  above,  comprehend 
the  entire  business  of  the  last  month. 
The  fluctuations  having  been  so  slight 
we  shall  merely  quote  the  prices  at  the 
close  of  the  betting-room  on  the  28th 
ult. 

DERBY. 

8  to  1  agst  Mr.  Ridsdale's  Glaucus. 
0  to  1  agst.  Mr.  Rawlinson's  Revenge. 

10  to   1    agst.   Mr.  Mostyn's    Prince 

Llewellyn. 

11  to  1  agst.  Mr.  Hunter's  Forester. 
16  to  1  agst.  Duke  of  Rutland's  c.  out 

of  Moses*s  dam. 
22  to  1  agst.  Lord  Exeter's  Emmeline 

colt. 
22  to  1  agst  Col.  Cosby's  Bravo. 
25  to  1  agst.  Duke  of  Grafton's  Divan. 
25  to  1  agst  Mr.  Ridsdale!s  Cock-a- 

Hoop. 

25  to  1  agst.  Lord  Exeter's  Cactus. 

26  to  1  agst.  Lord  Jersey's  Ishmael. 
30  to  1  agst.  Lord  Egremont's  Brother 

to  Waxlight. 
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so  to  I  agBt  Poke  of  ClefeUod's  Mnley 
Moloch. 

10  to  1  agst.  Lord  Exeter's  stable. 

11  to  1  agst.  Lord  Jereey's  staMe. 

14  to  1  agst  Duke  of  Grafton's  stable. 

OAICS. 

8  to  1  agst  Lord  Chesterfield's  Weeper. 
1$  to  1  agst  Duke  of  Grafton's  Octave, 
17  to  1  agst  Lord  Exeter's  Sister  to 
AagQstus. 

ST.  LEOBR. 

10  to  1  agst.  Mr.  Watf  s  Belsbazzar. 
13  to  1  agst.  Duke  of  CleToIand's  Ma- 
ley  Moloch. 

15  to  1  agst  Mr.  Ridsdaie's  Glanciia. 
15  to  1  agst  Mr.  Gully's  FraDkensteui. 
37  to  1  agst.  Mttley.  Moloch  winning 

York  Derby  and  St  Leger— taken. 

OATLANDS. 

4  to  1  agst  Mr.  Ridsdaie's  Burgomaster. 
8  to  1  agst  Lord  Exeter's  Beiram. 

RETT1N«  III  THB  COUNTEr. 

Chester  Trade  Cup,^B  to  1  agst.  Pick- 
pocket; 8  to  1  agst  Colwick;  9  to  1 


agst  ladepeadeooe;  0  t»  1  agtt  Spe- 
culator; 10  to  1  ant  Chester. 

Mtmeheeter  Cnp  (named  or  not  named). 
i  to  1  agst  Gailopade;  6  to  1  agst. 
Physician  ;  8  to  1  agst.  VyTyan ;  10  to 
1  agst.  Tomboy. 

OBITUARY. 

Lord  Exeter's  Brother  to  Green 
Mantle,  rising  2  yrs.  old,  died  a  short 
time  since  at  Newmarket 


Mr.  Greville  has  pnrehased  of  the 
Earl  of  Egremont,  Brother  to  Grampus, 
by  Whalebone,  out  of  Rectory  (in  the 
Derby),  and  Sister  to  Dryad,  by  Whale- 
bone, out  of  Harpalice  (in  the  Oaks). 
They  reached  Tattersall's  oo  Thursday 
afternoon. — Yerk  Herald, 

Messrs.  Payne  and  Holyoke  are  said 
to  have  won  £50,000  of  Mr.  Osbaldes- 
ton  in  a  match  of  billiards. — Age»— The 
Squire  is  a  bad  player,  it's  true,  and 
would  very  likely  lose  the  match ;  but 
as  to  the  other  thing,  as  Lord  Derby 
said  on  a  somewhat  similar  occasion, 
"  where  is  it  to  come  from  f" 


TO  READERS,  CONTRIBUTORS,  AND  CORRESPONDENTS. 

Wb  have  to  apologise  to  several  friends  for  the  delay  that  has  taken  place  in 
replying  to  their  fsTours,  which  we  beg  they  will  attribute  to  our  unavoidable 
absence  from  town,  and  not  to  intentional  remissness  oo  our  part  We  beg  to  make 
onr  acknowledgments  for  the  numerous  letters  vnth  which  we  hare  been  favoured 
this  month,  ana  to  remind  our  friends  that  sU  communications  intended  for  the 
current  month  ought  to  reach  town  on  the  2Mh  at  latest  The  next  however,  being 
a  short  month  we  should  like  to  bare  them  on  the  23rd. 

We  shall  be  happy  to  receive  "  N.  W.  F.'s"  account  of  the  hunt  in  Cumberland. 

If  *'  Middletonian*'  will  send  us  an  account  of  the  season's  sport  with  the  Cheshire 
and  Sir  H.  Mainwaring's  hounds  we  will  feel  obliged.  We  have  not  the  gift  of 
ubiquity. 

If  our  correspondent  L.  L.  M.  will  refer  to  our  wrapper  he  will  see  that  we  have 
three  agents  ^r  the  sale  of  this  Magazine  in  India  (one  at  each  Presidency),  to 
whom  a  supply  of  Magazines  are  regidarly  forwarded,  consequently  we  cannot  comply 
with  his  wishes. 

We  were  truly  sorry  to  read  the  contents  of  our  friend  the  '*  Northamptonshire 
Farmer's"  private  letter.  His  bookseller  is  quite  lifbt  in  his  information.  We  are 
most  happy  to  present  all  our  contributors  with  copies  of  the  work,  and  he  has  only 
to  inform  us  how  he  can  receive  them  free  of  expense  and  we  will  send  him  not  only 
the  present  but  copies  of  all  the  back  numbers  he  may  be  without 

To  Cautabrigiends, — We  advise  that  the  Racing  (Jalendar  be  bound  at  the  con« 
elusion  of  the  present  volume.  Vol.  III.  can  be  bound,  and  the  Calendar  reserved 
until  this  volume  is  complete.  The  Coursing  Calendar  will  have  a  title  page,  and 
will  bind  with  this  volume,  or  it  (as  well  as  the  Racing  Calendar)  can  oe  bound 
separate.  For  answers  to  the  rest  of  your  letter  we  beg  to  refer  you  to  p.  342, 
vol.  ii. 

Our  friend  at  Tavistock  is  thanked.  His  song  arrived  too  late  for  insertion  this 
month. 

We  think  "  Equestris"  is  right  about  Priam ;  hia  request  shall  be  complied  with 
if  possible. 

NEW  WORK   IN   THE   PEES8. — ^Tegg. 
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TROUT  FISHING. 


Engraved  by  W.  Ri  ddom,  from  a  Painting  by  F.  R.  Lke. 


We  intended  the  present  engrav-* 
ing  for  April,  bat  the  Bhortness  of 
the  month  has  prevented  our  en- 
gravers executing  the  proper  plates 
in  time;  we  therefore  give  it, 
though  somewhat  early  in  the 
season  for  trout  fishing.  The 
scene,    here  depicted,  is  on   the 


river  Dart,  near  Totness,  in  De- 
vonshire, and  is  highly  character- 
istic of  the  romantic  scenery  that 
abounds  in  that  picturesque  county. 
The  beautiful  painting  of  Mr.  Lee, 
we  think,  has  lost  nothing  at  the 
hands  of  our  engraver,  Mr.  Raddon. 


THE  BAG  FOX. 

BY  SYLVANUS  SWANQUILt, 


"Why,  missis,  what  do  you  think?" 
"  Nay,  Tm  sure  I  don't  know. 
Have  the  sheep  ^ot  into  neighbour 
Stubble's  turnips  again?"  "No; 
worse  than  that;"  "  What,  then, 
has  Cherry  kicked  her  milk  over?" 
"  No ;  worse  than  that."  "  Why, 
surelee,  them  unlucky  pigs  haven't 
been  in  the  garden  again,  and  broke 
into  the  'tatoe  camp?"  "  No; 
worse  than  that."  "  Worse  than 
that! — why,  you  don't  mean  to  say 
anyharm*s  happened  the  turkies?" 
"  Yes,  but  I  do  though;  there's  no 
less  than  three  on  'em  killed.  One 
was  drove  into  the  pit  and  drownded ; 
another  was  bit  so  bad  that  I  was 
forced  to  wring  its  neck ;  and  the 
third  has  been  carried  diver  off  by 
that  consamed  fox  ;'  and  Jem  says 
he  seed  whichaway  he  went,  and  s 
certain  he  lies  somewhere  in  the 
old  marlpit  in  the  middle  of  the 
Nine  Acres." 

"  Missis,  missis !"  cries  Jem, 
running  in  almost  out  of  breath, 
"  the  fox  is  in  the  marlpit,  I'm  cer- 
tain sure.  I  tracked  him  as  plain 
as  plain  ;  and  there's  a  hole  as  big 


as  I  could  put  my  head  into.  There's 
the  marks  of  his  feet  quite  plain, 
and  feathers  all  the  way  along.  I'm 
certain  he's  there,  for  I  smelt  at 
the  hole;  and  I've  crommed  my 
hat  in  to  keep  him  from  getting 
away." 

"  Well,  please  the  pigs,"  ex- 
claims the  missis,  "  if  he  is  there 
well  have  him  oat,  for  I  riiaa*t 
have  a  turkey  lefl  at  this  rate.  It's 
no  use  telling  the  master,  for  he 
wouldn't  care  if  all  the  foxes  in 
England  was  i'  the  marlpit;  so  go 
and  desire  Tom  to  come  and  bring 
his  spade  directly:  and  Will! — 
Will !  (bawling  with  a  force  that  a 
west-end  belle  wouldn't  believe  to 
be  within  the  scope  of  feminine 
lungs) — Will,  are  you  deaf? — fetch 
your  spade  this  minute,  and  go 
with  Tom  and  J^ — it*ll  be  a  nice 
moonlight  night — and  see  if  you 
can  get  hold  of  this  consumed  fox ! 
He's  taken  another  of  the  turkies, 
and  killed  two  more ;  and  Jem  says 
he's  tracked  him  into  the  Nine 
Acres  into  a  hole  in  the  old  marl- 


•i »» 


pit. 


THE  NEW  Vi>i;K 

PUBLIC  LIDUAUV 


*  \T 


W 


•\ 


NEW  SPORTING  MAGAZINE. 


303 


A  higher  treat  for  Tom,  Will, 
and  Jem,  could  not  have  been  de- 
vised than  this  campaign  against 
poor  reyoard.  Jem,  in  particular, 
was  in  ecstacies ;  for  it  was  owing 
to  him  that  the  caitiff's  retreat  had 
been  discovered.  Where  was  the 
terrier?  Nobody  knew — he  had 
gpone  out  with  the  master,  some 
thought — some  said  he  had  followed 
the  blacksmith,  who  was  known  to 
be  an  old  crony  of  Pincher's — and 
others  again  declared  they  had  seen 
bim  not  long  ago  in  company  with 
old  John,  the  wheelwright.  How* 
ever,  certain  it  was  he  couldn't  be 
found,  and  after  a  long  search  they 
determined  to  proceed  without  him. 
Armed  with  spade  and  mattock, 
and  provided  with  bag  and  lantern, 
our  Sid  venturers  sallied  forth — little 
Jem  leading  the  way,  as  pleased  as 
Punch  and  as  proud  as  Lucifer.  It 
was  not  far  to  the  Nine  Acres — 
only  just  dong  the  wood  side — and 
tbey  soon  reached  the  spot. 

''  Here  it  is — here's  the  hole !" 
exclaims  Jem  ;  and  his  comrades 
scramble  after  him  through  bush 
and  brier,  heedless  of  scratches 
and  pricked  fingers.  Yes,  there's 
the  hole,  sure  enough,  and  Jem's 
hat  in  it,  too-— Jem's  best  hat,  I  do 
declare,  that  cost  four  shillings  last 
Statute  fair — Jem's  best  hat,  that 
bis  mother  so  particularly  bid  him 
take  care  of,  as  she  stuffed  a  whisp 
of  hay  into  the  crown  *'  to  keep  it 
from  coming  over  his  pretty  eyes, 
God  bless  'em !"  And  there  are 
pug's  footmarks  plainly  imprinted 
in  the  marl;  and  feathers,  and  little 
bits  of  innocent  lamb's  wool  ad- 
hering to  the  brambles  and  black- 
thorns around.  Tom,  who  is  the 
oldest,  and  I  believe  we  may  ven- 


ture to  add,  the  wisest  of  the  party, 
cuts  a  long  rod  of  hazel  and  thrusts 
it  into  the  earth. 

**  It's  a  deep  hole,"  exclaims 
Tom,  throwing  off  his  coat ;  ''  I 
can't  reach  the  bottom,  and  we 
mustn't  go  to  sleep  if  we  are  to 
have  him  out  to-night."  The  two 
spades  are  not  suffered  to  rust,  and 
a  yard  and  a  half  of  the  bank  is 
soon  cut  away ;  but  they  get  on 
more  slowly  now,  as  the  trench 
becomes  deeper  every  moment. 

<'  I  don't  think  he's  in,"  says 
Tom,  pushing  forward  the  hazel 
rod  through  the  soil,  which  had 
now  fallen  in  a  good  deal,  from 
their  neglecting  to  cut  away  enoUgh 
of  the  upper  part. 

**Vm  sure  he's  in, "cries  little  Jem. 

"  Hold  thy  blart^l"  exclaims 
Will,  *'  and  stand  odt  o'  the  way.*^* 

Just  at  this  moment' — things 
really  do  sometimes  fall  out-  luckily 
— just  at  this  moment  who  should 
come  up  but  Mister  Robert,  the 
squire*s  footman,  who  was  going 
down  to  the  farm,  partly  to  order 
some  eggs  for  the  housekeeper,  and 
partly  on  a  little  affair  of  his  own, 
a  secret  between  him  and  the  dairy- 
maid, and  observing  a  light  in  the 
pit-bole,  came  to  see  what  was 
going  forward.  But  what  was  the 
best  luck  of  alL  was  that  he  had 
brought  with  him  the  squire's  fa- 
mous little  terrier,  Trim  by  name, 
a  prime  favourite  at  the  ball,  and 
the  terror  of  all  the  rats  in  the 
village.  *'  Have  at  him.  Trim  ! — 
fetch  him  out — fetch  him  out,  lad !" 
and  a  pretty  panic  Trim  is  in,  to  be 
sure.  See  how  he  works  away 
with  his  little  feet — then  stops  to 
take  a  snuff  at  the  hole — then 
scratches    away  again,   as  if   he 


•  It  is  singular  toobierve  how  words,  rpjected  from  "polite  conversation," are 
retained  by  the  peasantry.  This  word  is  common  with  the  worlnng  classes  through- 
out the  midland  counties  of  Enghind,  and  probably  e]«ewhere.  It  is  derived  from 
the  Dutch,  blaren,  to  bellow,  and  BtiU  retains  a  similar  signification, 
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meant  to  reach  the  Antipodes  be- 
fore sunrise — then  pokes  in  his 
nose  to  be  quite  sure  he*s  right — 
ha !  ha !  ha  1  how  funny  he  looks 
now,  with  his  sagacious  phiz  dis- 
figured by  the  soil !  Come  away. 
Trim,  we  must  dig  a  little  more 
before  we  can  avail  ourselves  of 
your  valuable  services  !  And  the 
spades  are  again  at  work,  while 
Mister  Robert  talks  genteel  to  the 
men,  and  holds  back  friend  Trim 
in  a  loop  of  his  silk  pocket- band- 
kerchief. 

Now  Tom  again  thrusts  forward 
the  hazel  rod.  '*  Egad!"  he  cries, 
'*  I  feel  him ;"  and  drawing  out 
the  stick,  he  shows  pug*s  teeth- 
marks  at  the  end  of  it.  '*  '£u  in, 
Trim,  lad!  and  keep  him  from 
working  further  away  from  us." 
Trim  is  invisible  in  a  moment,  and 
baying  the  fox  in  the  earth.  An- 
other quarter  of  an  hour's  digging 
brings  us  to  pug's  brush — for  Trim 
is  now  taken  away,  having  already 
received  the  impression  of  reynard*s 
indsores  on  his  intelligent  coun- 
tenance— and  Tom  takes  hold  of 
him  (pug,  to  wit)  by  the  '*  scufiF  o' 
the  neck"  with  one  hand,  and  by 
the  brush  with  the  other,  and  holds 
him  aloft  in  triumph.  Reynard 
looks  very  foolish  just  now — you 
would  think  he  couldn't  say  boh  ! 
to  a  goose;  but  I  shouldn't  like  to 
be  a  goose  in  his  way,  and  he  at 
liberty  again.  As  for  Trim  and 
little  Jem  its  hard  to  tell  which  is 
most  delighted  ;  the  laughter  of 
the  one,  and  the  barking  of  the 
other,  are  incessant. 

*<  Well,  what's  to  be  done  with 
him  now?"  asks  Tom. 

**  Why,  put  him  i'  the  bag," 
replies  Will. 

"  And  what  then  ?" 

*«  Oh !"  says  Mister  Robert, 
''  keep  him  to  turn  down  before 
master's  harriers,  to  be  sure." 


'*  6u*  what'll  missis  say  to  that? 
Suppose  he  gets  away  and  comes 
back  among  the  turkies?" 

**  Oh,  never  fear;  he  can't  get 
away.  I'll  warrant  he  never  mis- 
lests  the  turkies  again.  You  briog^ 
him  to  the  hall,  and  let  master  htLve 
him.  Why,  bless  you !  he's  worth 
as  much  as  a  young  pig.  It  was 
but  last  month  that  farmer  Hurdle*^ 
man  turned  one  down  before  our 
hounds,  and  one  of  the  gentlemen 
capped  for  him,  and  got  him  fifteen 
or  sixteen  shillings,  besides  wh&t 
master  gave  him  out  of  his  ovnk 
pocket." 

"  Well,"  says  Will, «'  if  squir«'d 
like  to  have  him  I  don't  see  why 
he  shouldn't;  what  do  yon  saj, 
Tom  ? — not,  mind  you,  that  I  care 
twopence  about  the  money !" 

**  Oh,'  money  be  hanged  !"  says 
Tom,  **  ]  don't  do  it  for  the  lucre 
o'  gain;  but  if  1  was  certain  he 
wouldn't  come  back  again  to  plague 
missis — " 

'*  Oh,  never  you  fear!"  cries 
the  footman ;  **  they'll  take  care 
he  don't  come  back;  and  as  for  the 
money,  I'm  sure  you  can't  despise 
it  more  than  1  do ;  so,  if  you  like, 
we'll  divide  it  equally  amongst  us, 
share  and  share  alike." 

**  It's  my  fox  !"  cries  poor  little 
Jem,  who  had  never  once  been 
consulted  in  the  whole  business; 
**  I  tracked  him,  and  he's  my  fojc  ; 
and  if  you  don't  put  him  in  the 
bag  and  take  him  home  TU  go  and 
tell  missis." 

**  Thee  may'st  go  and  tell  thy 
granny,  if  thee  lik'st ;  and  be  sure 
thee  tek'st  her  a  few  eggs  to  sock," 
says  Will,  laughing  at  bis  own  wit. 

*'  Oh,  let  die  lad  come  with  us, 
if  he's  a  share  in  the  fox — don't 
let  us  do  anythmg  ungenteel ;  come 
along,  my  lad,  and  Til  take  care 
you  have  your  rights."  Thus  spake 
Mister   Robert ;    and   Httle   Jem, 
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liavlng  stipulated  for  the  honour 
of  carrying  the  hag,  and  been  en- 
couraged with  the  prospect  of  a 
sapper  at  (he  hall,  soon  became 
pacified ;  the  tools  were  hidden 
among  the  hushes,  in  an  obscure 
comer  of  the  marlpit,  and  the 
whole  party  proceeded  with  their 
captive  to  the  hall. 

Three  days  after  this  what  a 
concourse  of  people  is  assembled 
on  Heathbell-common !  Farmers' 
servants  in  smock-frocks  and  vel- 
Teteen  jackets;  school  lads  on  their 
ponies,  exhibiting  their  prowess  by 
jumping  over  gutters  and  gorse- 
bushes ;  Nimrods  in  trowsers — for 
they  don*t  consider  this  legitimate 
fox-hunting;  and,  lastly,  the  hunts- 
man and  whips,  in  green  coats, 
leading  on  twelve  couple  of  little, 
bony,  thickset  hounds,  that  look  as 
if  they  could  run  for  a  century, 
and  pull  down  a  rhinoceros  at  the 
end  of  it.  And  what  a  day  it  is !  Fe- 
bruary ! — more  likely  May  or  June. 
There's  not  a  field  you  pass  but  a 
lark  is  setting  out  on  a  musical  tour 
to  the  skies.  In  the  cottage-garden 
or  road-side  orchard  the  '*  chuck, 
chuck — wink,  wink,  wink  !"  of  the 
blackbird  is  heard,  as  the  watchful 
creature  catches  sight  of  her  old 
persecutor,  man,  and  flies  away  to 
hide  in  her  favourite  yew-hedge. 
The  goldfinch,  that  belle  of  the 
fields,  sits  among  the  yellow  cat- 
kins of  the  hazel  practising  her 
plamtive  ditty ;  and  every  group  of 
hollies,  glowing  in  a  thousand  shades 
of  crimson  and  green,  is  animated 
by  a  vast  colony  of  sparrows,  who 
fly  away  at  your  approach,  as  if 
conscious  of  their  guilt  in  re  farmer 
Stubble's  rick- yard,  and  guessed 
that  you  were  coming  for  retribu- 
tion. As  you  pass  under  the  great 
elms  where  the  old  rooks'  nests  are, 
you  see  those  noisy  birds  hopping 
about  on  the  tree- tops,  and  seem- 


ingly taking  an  estimate  of  the  re- 
pairs necessary  to  put  their  ancient 
habitations  in  decent  repair.  It  is 
difficult  to  speculate  on  such  a  sub- 
ject after  the  treatment  it  has  re* 
ceived  at  the  hands  of  our  friend 
Geoffry  Crayon,  or  we  should  be 
inclined  to  say  that  those  clamor- 
ous gentry  in  the  highest  branches 
are  bragging  of  their  possessions, 
and  hinting  to  the  fair  demoiselles 
(may  we  use  such  a  term?)  in  the 
next  tree  how  great  is  the  advan- 
tage of  having  a  home  to  bring 
one's  wife  to. 

Now  we  are  upon  the  heath, 
and  our  steeds  rejoice  in  its  wild 
aspect.  How  they  go  through  all 
the  old-fashioned  tricks  of  the  ma- 
nege— the  capriole,  the  croupade, 
the  balotade,  the  terra-a-terra,  the 
mez-air — though,  poor  souls,  they 
never  so  much  as  heard  of  such 
things! — and  you  cannot  take  them 
over  a  bit  of  heath  so  big  as  a 
besom  but  they  must  be  showing 
what  fine  jumpers  they  are — sprii^- 
ing  forward  unexpectedly,  and  al- 
most setting  you  behind  your  own 
saddle.  How  bright  and  spring- 
like everything  looks  here  ! — the 
turf  b  as  green  as  a  May  meadow, 
and  the  beautiful  yellow  flowers  of 
the  furze  are  gleaming  among  its 
dark  branches.  The  west  wind 
comes  rushing  over  the  sunny 
knolls  of  the  chase,  and  a  freshness 
better  than  perfume  is  in  its  breath. 
Around  us  are  merry,  happy  groups 
of  sportsmen,  all  eager  to  partake 
the  joys  of  the  chase,  and  too  little 
schooled  in  the  ways  of  the  world 
to  dissemble  their  pleasure.  But 
what's  the  meaning  of  all  that  mass 
of  people  moving  together  along 
the  valley  yonder  ?  Why,  in  the 
middle  of  that  group — though  you 
cannot  see  him  for  the  crowd — is 
the  man  with  the  fox — there  !  now 
he  has  crossed  over — you  see  the 
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bag  on  hb  back ! — in  tbat  bag  is 
the  little  animal  who  has  caused  all 
this  gallant  assemblage,  and  the 
man  himself  is  no  other  than  the 
identical  Tom,  whom  we  had  the 
honour  to  meet,  a  few  days  back, 
at  the  marlpit  in  fanner  Samples's 
nine  acres.  Come,  let  us  ride 
forward  and  see  pug  liberated — 
Sihaken  is  the  technical  word — but 
leave  the  hounds  gently,  or  jou*ll 
have  *em  all  after  you ! 

Now,  on  a  nice  smooth  hillock 
facing  the  south,  whence  you  can 
see  half  a  dozen  miles  in  any  direc- 
tion, we  halt  awhile,  and  some 
goodnatured  soul  caps  for  friend 
Tom,  and  at  length  turns  out  the 
contents  of  his  glove  into  the  hard 
fist  of  the  happy  rustic.  *'  Now, 
keep  back !  keep  back  you  lads, 
and  don't  speak  a  word  when  he 
looses  the  fox !  keep  back,  will 
you — damn  it,  keep  back !  what 
the  devil  would  you  see  P*'  Thus 
cries  a  veteran  son  of  Nimrod, 
growing  irate  as  he  finds  his  efiPorts 
unavailing  to  prevent  the  crowd 
from  pressing  forward,  and  increas- 
ing in  the  vehemence  of  his  lan- 
guage till  we  dare  follow  him  no 
^rther.  Reynard  is  liberated  at 
last,  and  away  he  scampers,  up  hill 
and  down  dale,  as  fast  as  his  four 
legs  will  carry  him.  See,  there  he 
goes  I  what  a  nice  line  he  is  taking ! 
Now  he  is  off  the  common,  and 
along  under  the  hedge  to  the  left 
of  the  fkrm-house — we  can*t  see 
him  now — nor  yetr— nor  yet — but 
now  we  may  trace  his  path  by  the 
sheep  yonder,  who  scamper  off  into 
one  comer  of  the  field,  as  if  they 
had  seen  a  ghost.  There  he  is 
again !  there  he  is,  going  across  the 
clover  field — he  has  been  headed 
by  the  man  at  plough  yonder — now 
we  lose  him  again — ''  he's  gone  for 
Linden  Hurst,"  cries  one — "  he'll 
double  round  to  Oakwood/'  says 


another — ''bring  the  hounds/' 
bawls  the  third — *'  give  him  law 
enough,"  cries  a  fourth — and,  but 
that  the  huntsman  takes  not  the 
slightest  notice  of  any  one's  recom- 
mendation, it  would  be  impossible 
to  determine  what  course  to  follow. 
In  due  time,  however,  and  at  bis 
own  discretion,  the  gentleman  in 
the  green  coat  trots  leisurely  up, 
and  lays  on  the  hounds ;  Old  Bell- 
man is  the  first  to  find  out  the 
secret,  and  off  he  goes  with  his 
nose  to  the  ground,  as  if  he  had 
got  Ariadne's  clue  before  him.  The 
rest  of  the  pack  echo  his  well- 
known  note,  and  dash  off  close  at 
their  leader's  stern.  "  Hold  hard, 
gentlemen — pray  don't  press  the 
hounds !" — for  harriers  like  plenty 
of  room.  A  good  rattling  fence 
appears  -  at  the  edge  of  the  heath, 
and  the  ponies  and  heavy  cavalry 
are  left  behind ;  away  we  go  now — 
the  *'  chosen  few" — over  a  capital 
turf  country,  and  as  fast  as  the 
wind  itself,  which  happens  to  be 
going  our  way.  We  are  now  in 
the  clover  field  I  spoke  of  a  few 
minutes  ago,  and  the  owner  of  the 
piece,  who  is  out  on  his  little 
mare,  that  serves  him  for  hackney, 
hunter,  and  all,  is  vociferous  in 
his  cries  of  *'war'  seeds !" — though 
I  remarked,  a  few  fields  back,  that 
he  came  ploughing  across  his  neigh- 
bour s  young  wheat  with  as  little 
-compunction  as  any  of  us.  He 
may  cry  till  he  is  hoarse,  for  no- 
body seems  to  care ;  but  horse  after 
horse  dashes  by  him,  scattering  his 
precious  seeds  in  his  face,  and 
crash — crash— crash  ! — three  nice 
g^ps  are  soon  formed  in  his  favour- 
ite fence,  and  he  is  left  to  follow 
through  whichever  he  likes  best. 
What  a  pace  they  go-— and  what 
devils  of  fences  these  are !  The 
gentlemen  in  trowsers  repent  them 
thoroughly  that  they  did'nt  bring 
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their  boots,  for  nothing  under 
leather  can  stand  against  these' 
bull- finches.  Hold  hard  over  this 
ploughed  field— it  is  almost  impos- 
sible to  pick  the  scent  across  it — 
and  look !  the  hounds  throw  up  in 
the  middle — unfortunate!  but  see 
old  Bellman  feathering'  along  by 
the  gravel-pit  side — howh !  howh ! 
— egad,  he  has  it — **  hoic !  hoic  !*' 
— and  gladly  the  little  fellows 
scamper  across  the  cold  clods  at 
old  Bellman's  summons.  Forward 
they  go  again,  down  the  lane — 
splash  —splash — lucky  is  he  now 
who  has  no  one  before  him  to  kick 
the  mud  into  his  face — over  the 
marsh  to  the  edge  of  Oak  wood — 
**  I  said  he'd  go  to  Oak  wood" — 
**  yooi  over !  yooi  over !"  and  ea- 
gerly the  pack  scramble  over,  and 
under,  and  through,  and  anyway  to 
get  past  the  thick  paling  that  sur- 
rounds the  cover.  The  field  divides, 
this  to  the  right,  that  portion  to  the 
left,  and  it  is  a  race  now  which 
shall  get  first  to  the  farther  side. 
Oitr  party  has  it  (of  course  we 
shall  take  care  of  number  one — we 
have  a  regard  for  the  bay — ^but  the 
fact  is,  we  know  the  country),  and 
pug  starts  up  in  view.  "  Whoo  I 
whoo !  here — *ere — 'ere !"  for  we 
are  afraid  the  hounds  have  got  upon 
a  fresh  fox  in  cover — old  Bellman 
is  again  the  first  to  show  his  face, 
and  thanks  us  as  well  as  he  can  in 
his  rfo^r-latin.  He  "tells  it  out" 
(what  an  expressive  phrase  that  is 
for  the  occasion !)  and  six  or  eight 
couple  of  his  friends — ^as  good  as  a 
thousand — get  away  with  him,  leav- 
ing the  rest  behind  to  show  our 
brother  Nimrods  from  the  other 
side  of  the  wood  which  way  we 
went.  In  five  minutes  more  all  is 
over — with  poor  pug  we  mean ;  the 


gentleman  in  the  g^een  coat  is 
holding  an  inquest  upon  his  body, 
and  the  hounds,  like  a  set  of  noisy 
jurymen,  are  baying  around.  Our 
party  are  dismounted,  some  look- 
ing at  their  watches  to  see  how  long 
the  run  has  been,  others  at  their 
torn  trowsers,  which  they  are  trying 
to  coax  into  some  appearance  of 
decency,  and  our  horses  are  giving 
themselves  a  good  shake  after  the 
fatigues  of  the  chase.  The  other 
party  are  coming  up,  looking  very 
grave,  but  excusing  themselves  with 
a  tale  of  a  second  fox,  which  they 
are  certain  was  afoot  in  cover.  Mr. 
Greencoat  now  cats  off  the  brush 
and  pads  of  poor  reynard,  and  with 
a  whoowhoop  (such  a  one  as  a 
huntsman  of  harriers  can  give!) 
flings  the  carcase  to  the  hounds. 
They,  poor  souls,  have  no  goUt  for 
such  dainties,  but  turn  up  their 
noses  at  it,  as  you  may  have  seen  a 
group  of  potwollopers  at  the  veni- 
son of  an  election  dinner. 

Well,  it  has  been  a  capital  thing, 
all  must  allow — even  the  poor  un- 
fortunates who  were  beguiled  by 
the  fresh  fox  in  Oakwood;  and  I 
really  had  no  conception  that  such 
a  day's  sport  could  have  been  shown 
by  a  pack  of  harriers  and  a  bay 
fox. 


CONUNDRUMS  BY  MESSRS.  JOR- 
ROCKS  AND  SIMPKINS. 

"  Ven  is  a  bed,  my  Simpkins,  not  a  bed  V* 
Cried  Jorrocks  to  me,  rather  muggy; 

I  thought  a  litde  'eer  I  said, 
**  Vy  ven  it  is  a  littU  buggy  J" 

"  Jorrocks !  a  riddle,  now,  here  goes, 

I  loves  to  he  your  hrain's  tormentor, 
Vy  in  the  middle  of  your  face,  your  nose  1 
'<  Because,"  quoth  he,  **  it  is  the  senttr 
(centre)." 

£.  S. 
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SUBSCRIPTION  TO  PRESENT  Mr.  FARQUHARSON 

WITH  A  PIECE  OF  PLATE. 


A  numerous  meeting  of  the  nobility 
and  gentry,  friends  of  Mr.  Far- 
quharson,  was  held  at  the  King's 
Arms  Hotel,  Dorchester,  on  the 
1 4th  ult.,  the  Earl  of  Ilchester  in 
the  chair ;  when  it  was  unanimously 
resolved,  on  the  motion  of  Sir  Wil- 
liam Oglander,  Bart.,  seconded  by 
John  Phillips,  Esq.,  that  a  piece 
of  plate  should  be  presented  to  Mr. 
Farquharson,  as  a  mark  of  the 
sense  entertained  by  his  friends  of 
the  very  handsome  manner  in 
which,  for  so  many  years,  he  has 
hunted  Dorsetshire,  and  for  the 
uniform  kindness  and  civility  he 
has  has  ever  shown  in  the  manage- 
ment of  the  hunt.  The  following 
gentlemen  were  requested  to  form  a 
committee,  for  the  purpose  of  carry- 
ing the  above  resolution  into  effect : 
The  Earl  of  Ilchester, 
Sir  William  Oglander,  Bart. 


Sir  Edward  Baker,  Bart. 
Sir  James  Eraser,  Bart. 
William  Hawker,  Esq. 
I.  J.  Smith,  Esq, 
John  Phillips,  Esq. 
Thomas  Banger,  Esq. 
J.  Goodenough,  Esq. 

We  are  happy  to  hear  that  a  very 
handsome  sum  was  subscribed  at 
the  meeting,  and  we  are  quite 
sure  the  tribute  will  be  of  such  a 
description  as  to  reflect  credit 
on  the  subscribers,  and  form  a 
proud  trophy  to  Mr.  Farquharson 
of  the  value  attached  to  his  en- 
deavours to  promote  the  pleasure 
of  the  gentlemen  in  his  county. 
Books  for  subscriptions  were  imme- 
diately opened  at  all  the  banks  in 
the  county,  and  also  one  at  Messrs. 
Williams's,  in  Birchin-laue,  London. 


A  FEW  LINES  FROM  NIMROD. 


Sir, 
Allow  me  a  page  for  a  few  trifling 
observations,  relative  to  the  cha- 
racter of  Hampshire  as  a  hunting 
country,  in  your  last  number.  It 
was  the  Rev.  Mr.  Paulet,  the  well- 
known  and  highly  respected  ^*  par- 
son Paulet,"  as  he  was  called,  and 
not  the  worthy  gentleman  of  that 
name  who  had  the  hounds,  that 
wrote  the  song  on  Thorny  Down ; 
and  he  was  likewise  the  author  of 
**  A  southerly  wind  and  a  cloudy 
sky," — one  of  the  most  popular  of 
our  songs  of  the  chase.  The  coun- 
try Loi-d  Stowel  hunted,  also,  was 
called  the  Famham,  and  not  the 
Hambledon,  countiy,  the  latter  not 


being  defined  in  those  days.  In 
Shropshire,  also,  the  following  ra- 
ther crack  covers  have  been  omit- 
ted : — Blubber-hole;  Buckley,  Mr. 
John  Aston's,  both  capital  fixtures 
and  sure  finds.  Also,  Bank-side, 
near  Buckley ;  Cranmere-wood, 
near  Wrottesley  ;  Manor  -  farm, 
Duke  of  Sutherland's,  near  Shiff- 
nall;  Aston- wood,  Mr.  Moultrie*s; 
all  in  Mr.  Giflard's  country.  Also 
Ercall-mill,  Battle-field,  Shawberry, 
Wallop- hall.  Stoke -heath.  The 
Knowles,  Boreatton-park,  and  the 
Heath,  all  covers  of  good  fox-pre- 
serves in  the  Shropshire  Hunt. 

Yours, 

NiMROD. 
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SPORTING  IN  INDIA. 


To  the  Editor  of  the  New  Sporting  Magazine. 


Sir, 
As  the  same  narrative  that  can 
amase  a  family  party  may,  by  the 
aid  of  the  printer's  devil,  amuse  a 
much  wider  circle,  I  have  forwarded 
to  you  the  following  extracts  from 
some  of  my  Indian  letters.  Of 
course  I  have  taken  care  to  select 
only  such  parts  as  relate  to  sporting 
affairs,  and,  for  your  further  satis- 
faction, I  can  inform  you  that  they 
were  written  by  one  who  was  a 
sportsman,  though  a  young  one, 
before  he  left  England,  and  has 
not  changed  his  character  with  a 
change  of  scene.  They  have  also 
the  advantage  of  being  chiefly  de- 
scriptive of  the  upper  provinces  of 
Bengal,  where  there  is  both  a  wider 
and  a  less  known  field  for  the  sports- 
man than  in  the  lower  ones,  and 
under  these  circumstances,  perhaps, 
they  may  meet  your  approbation. 
I  cannot  but  think  that  the  sub- 
ject, if  correctly  treated  of,  must 
be  an  interesting  one,  though  the 
garbled  nonsense  that  is  sometimes 
put  forth  about  it  has  tended  to 
make  the  English  public  mis- 
trustful.    Now  for  the  letters. 

''  Yon  must  not  suppose  because 
'  the  luxury  of  the  East'  is  a  pro- 
verbial saying,  that  we  English  in 
India  always  give  way  to  indolence 
when  our  duties  will  permit  of  it. 
There  are  certainly  some,  chiefly 
among  the  civilians,  rather  inclined 
to  do  so,  but  the  great  majority  of 
us  are  a  very  different  set  of  fel- 
lows. When  I  tell  you  that  since 
I  have  been  out  I  have  seen  fox- 
hunting and  horse- racing — have 
ridden  for  and  won  a  steeple-chase 
— shot  tigers,  wild  bufiiBloes,  bears, 
deer  of  various   kinds,  pea-fowl, 
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pheasants,  black  partridges,  &c., 
and  witnessed  perhaps  some  of  the 
best  hawking  that  the  world  at  the 
present  day  can  afford — when  I 
can,  without  straining  a  point,  give 
this  catalogue  of  my  exploits,  it  can- 
not be  said  that  I  have  been  altO' 
gether  inactive.  In  fact,  I  believe 
that,  taking  all  things  together, 
there  is  no  other  country  where 
game  is  so  abundant  as  in  India ; 
and  in  the  upper  provinces,  where 
I  have  long  had  the  good  fortune 
to  be  stationed,  the  climate  is  by 
no  means  so  unpleasant  as  it  is 
generally  imagined  to  be.  During 
what  is  termed  the  '  cold  season' 
the  weather  is  almost  European,  and 
then  it  is  that  our  great  shooting 
excursions  generally  take  place. 

**  This  profusion  of  game  which 
we  meet  with,  though  there  are 
no  keepers  to  defend  it,  and  any 
one  may  act  the  poacher  with  im- 
punity if  so  inclined,  is  chiefly 
attributable  to  the  immense  extent 
of  our  woods  and  jungles,  the  in- 
activity of  the  natives,  and  their  ab- 
stinence from  animal  food.  Though 
our  Sepoys,  when  led  on  by  Bri- 
tish officers,  will  go  through  great 
hardships  with  courage  and  ala- 
crity, there  is  still  about  the  Indian 
character,  when  left  to  itself,  a 
kind  of  supineness  for  which  it  is 
difficult  to  account.  Thus,  though 
a  brood  of  tigers  should  commit 
continual  depredations  upon  the 
cattle  of  a  certain  neighbourhood, 
their  owners  do  not  at  once  muster 
together  for  the  destruction  of  their 
troublesome  visiters ; .  nay,  more 
than  this,  should  the  tigers  even 
become  so  bold  and  venturesome 
as  to  prowl  around  some  village 
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and  pick  up  two  or  three  of  the 
straggling  inhabitants,  there  is  still 
no  general  sally  made  against  them. 
The  men  are  split  into  different 
castes,  and  none  of  them  consider 
it  to  be  within  the  particular  line  of 
their  duty  to  go  and  combat  with  their 
common  enemy;  but,  if  there  should 
happen  to  be  a  station  for  British 
officers  near  at  hand,  the  news  is 
quickly  carried  to  them  by  some  of 
the  gongwalas  (villagers),  and  they 
are  requested  to  come  and  rid  them 
of  their  disagreeable  neighbours. 
This  we  do  with  alacrity,  for  it  is 
just  what  we  like — it  both  affords 
us  amusement  and  makes  us  popu- 
lar throughout  the  country;  and 
even  already,  since  the  three  pre- 
sidencies have  belonged  to  the 
Company,  has  there  been  a  great 

diminution  of  the  beasts  of  prey. 

»  «  »  « 

*'  You  may  naturally  enough 
wonder  how  we  Indian  officers,  in 
these  times  of  half-batta  and  re* 
duction,  can  manage  to  muster  to* 
gether  a  sufficient  cavalcade  of  ele- 
phants to  beat  these  large  jungles; 
but  the  fact  is  that,  if  at  a  large 
military  station,  they  are  gene- 
rally to  be  had  there,  and  if  not,  we 
can  borrow  them  from  the  neigh- 
bouring Rajahs.  Many  of  these 
native  chie^  are  really  very  good 
fellows,  and  very  ready  to  oblige 
us;  I  know  several  of  them  who 
would  lend  me  ten  or  a  dozen  ele- 
phants at  any  time.  They  are 
very  fond  of  imitating  our  English 
customs,  many  of  them  keeping 
good  studs  of  horses,  as  well  as 
camels  and  elephants. 

*'  In  my  last  shooting  excursion 
among  the  immense  jungles  be- 
tween the  Jumna  and  the  Ganges, 
our  party,  which  consisted  of  three 
others  besides  myself,  killed  in 
one  month  and  four  days  twenty- 
eight  large  tigers,  eight  wild  buf- 


fJEdoes,  two  bears,  several  deer,  &c. 
in  all  upwards  of  six  hundred  head 
of  game.  I  killed  the  largest 
tiger — a  fine  male,  standing  thir- 
teen hands  high — at  the  first  shot, 
which  is  what  is  very  rarely  done  ; 
for,  as  the  old  adage  goes,  '  a  cat 
has  nine  lives,'  and  the  cat  and  the 
tigper  are  of  the  same  species. 
Many  of  the  others,  however,  took 
an  astonishing  number  of  shots 
before  they  fell,  and  some,  that 
escaped  from  us  after  all,  had  no 
small  quantity  of  ammunition  wast- 
ed upon  them.  There  is  a  good 
reasoti  for  this  hesides  crooked 
powder  and  the  tiger's  tenacity  of 
life — namely,  the  rough  motion  of 
the  elephant  when  going  at  a  quick 
pace,  either  in  a  chase  or  a  re- 
treat. By  this  ill-sounding  word 
'  retreat,'  you  must  not  imagine 
that  we  ever  beat  it  of  our  own 
accord,  but  our  elephants  some- 
times do  it  for  us,  and  pretty 
speedily  too.  So  long  as  these 
immense  and  unwieldly  animals 
keep  to  a  walk  it  is  almost  as  easy 
to  take  good'  aim  ifrom  thteir  becks 
as  if  we  were  standing  upon  terra 
firma,  bat  no  sooner  do  they  break 
from  that  pace  than  things  become 
Tery  different.  Thus,  if  the  tiger 
either  breaks  slyly  away,  or  escapes 
from  our  first  shots,  we  have  no- 
thing to  do  but  to  order  our  ma- 
houts to  put  the  elephants  into 
speed  and  give  chase  as  fast  as 
possible;  and  it  is  then  that  our 
bullets  very  frequently  cut  through 
the  jungle  on  all  sides  of  the  tiger 
without  touching  him.  In  a  re- 
treat it  is  still  worse,  because  the 
fear  of  the  elephant,  who  seems  to 
have  an  instinctive  dread  of  the 
tiger,  makes  him  go  much  faster 
than  all  the  blows  and  exclama- 
tions of  his  mahout.  The  whole 
line  of  elephants  will  thds  some- 
times take  to  flight ;  for  as  one 
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ranaway  regiment  in  a  battle  may 
lead  to  a.genenJ  rout,  the  flight  of 
one  elephant  will  frequently  set  all 
the  others  in  motion.  I  suppose 
you  have  heard  of  the  melancholy 
accident  that  happened  many  years 
ago  in  India  from  an  elephant^ 
when  thus  panic-stricken,  plunge 
ing  with  its  xiders  into  a  rapid  past 
of  the  riveri  and  being  carried  away 
by  the  stream.  It  is,  however,  I 
am  happy  to  say,  a  solitary  instance 
of  the  kind,  for  the  sagacity  of  the 
elephant  ib  generally  more  power- 
ful even  than  its  fear. 

**  The  tiger  very  rarely  advances 
far  in  pursuit  of  his  flying  enemies ; 
hia  mode  of  attack  generally  con- 
sists in  a  sudden  rush  for  a  short 
distance  and  then  one  tremendous 
bound  upon  his  prey*  When 
Byron,  in  describing  the  vindic- 
tiveness  of  an  enraged  woman, 
says,— 

'  Aaitl  her  ret enge  U  u  the  tiger's  spring/ 

I  consider  that  he  has  fixed  upon 
the  strongest  simile  which  nature 
could  har^  afibxded  him.  Of  the 
gallantry  of  the  expression  I  shall 
say  nothing,  and  will  leave  others 
to  answer  for  its  truth,  having 
never  witnessed  it  mjself,  but  for 
force  of  language  it  cannot  be  ex- 
celled ;  if  it  be  true,  they  who  like 
me  have  seen  tiger-hunUng,  ought 
to  be  of  all  men  the  most  cautious 
in  giving  offence  to  the  fairer  sex. 
But  though  the  tiger  will  pursue 
our  flying  elephants  for  a  very 
short  distance,  the  latter  do  .not 
seem  to  be  at  all  confident  as  to 
his  forbearance,  and  thus  when 
they  are  once  started  they  cannot 
be  stopped  in  a  hurry  and  brought 
round  again  to  the  charge.  Some 
of  them,  however,  either  from 
having  more  natural  courage,  being 
better  trained,  or  more  accustomed 
to  tiger-hunting,  can  always  be  de«- 


pended  upon,  and  I  have  ridden 
two  or  three  myself  that  never  upon 
any  emergency  displayed  the  white 
feather.  When  an  elephant  of  this 
sort  beholds  a  tiger  either  rushing 
or  creeping  towards  him,  he  will 
stand  boldly  upon  his  guard,  and 
endeavour  by  all  means  to  face  his 
enemy,  because  an  attack  upon  his 
hind -quarters  is  what  he  has  the 
greatest  aversion  to;  and  with  good 
reason,  for  such  an  attack  he  has 
the  least  power  of  repelling.  Tlie 
elephant  is  sometimes  very  severely 
wounded ;  and,  on  the  other  hand, 
I  have  witnessed  instances  in  which 
it  has  done  more  towards  destroy- 
ing the  tiger  than  all  of  the  sports- 
Uien  put  together.  We,  so  long 
as  we  keep .  in  our  houdahs,  are 
beyond  harm's  reach;  but  the  same 
cannot  exactly  be  said  of  either 
the  mahout  before  or  the  coolie 
behind  us,  although  accidents  very 
rarely  happen  to  either  of  them* 
There  is  one  thing  to  be  guarded 
against  upon  these  occasions,  and 
that  is,  being  tossed  out  of  the 
houdah;  for  the  elephant,  aware 
of  its  great  weight,  will  sometimes 
attempt  to  kneel  upon  the  tiger 
and  thus  crush  him  to  death.  The 
motions  of  the  elephant  whilst  thus 
^i^gag^  &re  very  rough  indeed, 
and  of  course  the  houdah  must  be 
in  a  very  slanting  position,  there- 
fore it  becomes  needful  to  hold 
fast  ♦  •  •  • 

''  The  largest  tiger  when  first 
aroused  by  a  shootiug  party  wiil> 
in  nineteen  cases  out  of  twenty, 
show  a  disposition  to  avoid  the 
conflict.  The  line  of  elephants, 
with  their  houdahs  and  armed  men 
upon  their  backs,  appear  too  for- 
midable a  cavalcade  to  be  rashly 
encountered,  and,  like  Jack  Falstaff 
upon  Shrewsbury  Plain,  he  seems 
to  consider  that  *  discretion  is  the 
better  part  of  valour  ;*  but  let  him 
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receive  a  woand,  and  then  away 
mostly  goett  discretion  to  the  winds; 

*  Like  tyrmnt  rooMd  to  sadden  strife 
By  p-axe  of  Ill-directed  knife/ 

he  darts  furioasly  upon  hb  enemies, 
and  seldom  relinquishes  the  combat 
until  the  hand  of  death  is  upon 
him.  I  have  seen  one  cling  fast 
both  with  teeth  and  claws  to  an 
elephant  whilst  shot  after  shot  was 
fired  at  him,  and  then  drop  off  life- 
less at  last. 

**  Ready,   however,   as  is  the 
tiger  to  show  fight  when  enraged, 
he  b  not  by  nature  so  quarrelsome 
as    the    Bengal    boar.     Instances 
have  been  known   of  that  surly 
animal  coming  to  the  charge  mere- 
ly because  a  hat  was  waved  at  him, 
or  a  boar-spear  shaken  as  in  de- 
fiance; but,  for  my  own  part,  I 
have  witnessed  little  boar-hunting 
during  my  sojourn  in  India,  having 
been  nearly  the  whole  of  my  time 
stationed    high    up    the   country, 
where  it  is  not  often  to  be  met 
with,  and  where   the  wild  boar, 
when  found  at  all,  is  very  inferior 
both  in  size  and  ferocity  to  those 
of  the  lower  provinces.    Some  men 
consider  boar- hunting  to   be  the 
first  Indian  sport,  but  I  am  very 
far  from  agreeing  with  them.     In 
the  first  place,  there  is  little  variety 
in    it,    however    much   skill  and 
daring :  mounted  on  a  horse  with 
only  a  boar-spear  in  his  hand,  the 
sportsmlkn  is  prepared  for  nothing 
else,  because  if  he  should  suddenly 
come  upon  a  tiger  he  is  in  a  very 
unfit  state  to  cope  with  him,  and 
the  deer  are  both  too  wild  and  too 
fleet  to  be  speared ;  and,  secondly, 
because  I  would  not  see  my  fine 
Arab  charger  ripped  up  by  a  boar's 
tusk  for  all  the  boar-hunting  under 
the  sun.     Now,  as  we  beat  through 
a  jungle  upon  our  elephants,  well 
armed  with  both  guns  and  rifles, 
we  have  the  chance  of  meeting  with 


all  kinds  of  Indian  game,  and  aro 
prepared  for  anything.  It  is  true 
that,  when  we  believe  tigers  to  be 
close  at  hand,  we  do  generally  ab- 
stain from  firing  at  an3rthing  else, 
lest  the  noise  of  our  guns  should 
set  them  upon  the  move;  but  io 
ordinary  cases  we  go  along  shoot- 
ing at  everything  worth  nowder 
and  shot  that  comes  in  our  way. 
Thus  we  generally  contrive,  whal 
with  pea- fowl,  black  partridges, 
quails,  florikans,  &c,  to  bring  ta 
bag  a  good  quantity  of  game  in  the 
course  of  the  day. 

'*  Pea- fowl  shooting,  though  the 
birds  make  a  great  display  when 
laid  out  in  a  row  upon  our  return 
home,  does  not  afford  any  great 
sport.  You  remember  the  old 
joke  we  used  to  have  about '  miss- 
ing a  flying  haystack,'  when  speak- 
ing of  some  very  bad  shot,  and  a 
flying  peacock  is  much  the  same. 
T\\e  difficulty,  however,  is  to  get 
them  to  fly,  for  they  are  apt  to  run 
like  lamplighters.  I  never  rode 
after  an  ostrich  along  the  desert's 
sands,  but  certainly  I  suspect  that 
no  other  bird  can  use  its  legs  faster 
than  the  pea- fowl. 

"  The  black  partridge  affords 
much  sport,  and  is  scattered  pretty 
generally  over  most  parts  of  this 
country;  and  the  same  may  be 
said  of  the  quail.  In  fact,  quail- 
shooting  here  is  considered  to  be 
at  least  equal  to  what  it  is  in  the 
south  of  France  or  Italy,  and,  as  a 
warm  climate  seems  essential  to 
that  delicate  little  bird,  I  should 
give  India  the  preference.  Snipes 
and  wild-fowl  are  both  in  great 
abundance,  which  rather  surprises 
an  Englishman  at  first,  because  we 
know  that  all  birds  of  their  spe- 
cies, which  do  not  stay  with  us 
throughout  the  year,  come  to  our 
shores  from  more  northern  regions 
and  return  again  in  th«  spring,  as 
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if  England  was  then  getting  too 
hot  for  them.  Why,  then^  may 
it  be  asked,  are  they  so  plentiful 
in  India  ?  But  as  this  is  a  ques- 
tion which  might  puzzle  more 
learned  heads  than  mine,  1*11  ren- 
tare  upon  no  reply  to  it;  and, 
having  merely  stated  the  fact,  will 
leare  others  to  ruminate  upon  the 
canse.  Daring  the  cold  season  I 
sometimes  kill  forty  couple  of 
snipes  in  a  day,  and  they  fre« 
quently  rise  in  such  flocks  that, 
though  aiming  at  only  one,  I  bring 
down  two  or  three  at  a  shot.  Snipe- 
shooting  in  India,  however,  bears 
the  character  of  being  a  very  un- 
healthy amusement,  and  so  no 
doubt  it  is  in  the  lower  provinces, 
but  here  there  is  not  much  to  be 
apprehended  if  due  caution  be 
taken.  As  for  the  wild-fowl  it  is 
absolutely  curious  to  see  the  num- 
bers and  variety  in  which,  during 
the  rainy  weather,  they  pour  in 
upon   us,   from   that   magnificent 


bird  of  the  heron  species,  called 
the  Cyras,  down  to  the  little  teal. 
The  former  bird,  though  generally 
standing  between  five  and  six  feet 
high,  is  sometimes  brought  down 
by  that  bold  and  power&l  hawk, 
named  the  byree;  bat,  as  I  said 
before,  we  have  some  of  the  best 
hawking  here.  It  is  a  sport  that 
seems  chiefly  confined  to  uncivi- 
lized parts  of  the  world,  and  to 
march  away  before  the  march  of 
improvement."  ♦         ♦         • 

And  now,  Mr.  Editor,  I  think  I 
have  given  you  enough,  for  the 
time  present,  at  all  events,  if  not 
also  for  that  which  is  to  come. 

"  The  best  of  things  beyond  their  measure  cloy/' 

says  old  Homer,  and,  as  I  deem 

his  advice  to  be  good,  I  have  taken 

care  not  to  trouble  yon  with  too 

long  an  article.         Yours,  &c. 

C.  H. 
Feb.  6, 1833. 


SPORTS  IN  SOUTH  AMERICA. 


(CmuhuUdfrom  p.  265. J 


THE  LION  AND  THE  OSTRICH  HUNT 


Early  the  next  morning  we  were 
on  our  road.  Our  party  consisted 
of  eight  persons,  viz.  myself,  my 
peon,  Matteo  and  his  two  brothers, 
a  boy  who  led  a  string  of  spare 
horses,  and  two  gauchos,  who  had 
come  the  previous  night  from  the 
adjacent  village  to  join  in  the  chase, 
for  idle  and  '^  insausciant**  as 
these  people  are  it  has  charms 
even  for  them.  Fond  as  they  ap- 
pear of  it,  it  is  strange  that  there 
are  not  more  who  keep  dogs; 
for  although  a  man  and  horse 
might  hunt  the  ostrich  perfectly 


well  alone,  you  never  find  them 
chasing  these  birds  without  dogs, 
which  are  always  kept  for  the  lion 
and  guanaco,  in  pursuing  which 
they  are  almost  indispensable.  U'e 
carried  nothing  but  my  saddle? 
bags,  which  contained  a  number  of 
necessary  articles,  for  I  had  left 
(not  without  some  Uttle  risk  of 
never  seeing  them  ag^in)  all  my 
baggage  at  the  post-house.  The 
peons  also  carried  the  provision 
that  was  to  serve  us  on  our  expe- 
dition, and  which  consisted  almost 
entirely  of  dried  beef  ground  to  a 
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powder  ;  *  tbia  is  called  charlpti 
nwlido.  We  were  all  armed  with 
lassos  and  bolais,  in  the  use  of 
wnich  I  had  aoqoired  seme  Little 
practice  at*  Cordora.  Before  I 
proceed  it  may,  perhaps,  be  neces* 
sary  to  describe  these  missile  wea- 
pons, as  they  are  peculiar  to  South 
America.  The  Ifeusso  is  a  strong 
plaited  thong,  half  an  inch  in  dia- 
meter, and  forty  feet  long;  It  is 
made  of  strips  of  green  hide, 
plaited  like  a  Whip-thong,  and  ren- 
dered supple  by  grease ;  it  has  at 
one  end  an  iron  ring,  throngh 
which  the  «nd  of  the  lasso  is 
passed,  forming  in  that  manner  a 
running-noose:  one  end  is  fast- 
ened to  the  saddle-girth  (for  it  is 
always  used  from  the  horse),  and 
the  noose  is  swung  horizontally 
round  the  head  and  flung  at  the 
object  meant  to  be  secured.  The 
weight  of  the  iron  ring,  by  a  con- 
tinued circular  motion,  helps  to 
throw  out  the  whole  length  of  the 
line ;  if  at  a  horse  the  noose  falla 
on  the  neck,  and  if  at  a  bull  over 
the  horns.  As  soon  as  the  rider 
perceives  that  he  has  succeeded  in 
his  aim  he  suddenly  turns  his  horse, 
by  which  time  the  entrapped  ani- 
mal will  have  drawn  the  noose 
tight.  The  horse  sets  his  legs,  as 
if  instinctively,  in  a  position  to 
resist  the  pull  which  the  entangled 
animal  suddenly  checked  by  the 
lasso  occasions.  The  precision  and 
dexterity  with  which  the  peons  use 
this  weapon  is  really  admirable. 
The  bolas  is  a  missile  of  perhaps  as 
singular  a  nature ;  it  consists  of 
three  hard,  heavy  balls,  tightly 
wrapped  in  hide,  each  attached  to 
a  thong  three  feet  in  length,  the 
three  ends  of  which  are  attached 
together.  The  method  of  throw- 
ing the  bolas  is  very  similar  to 
that  of  the  lasso  :  it  is  held  in  the 
right  hand  by  the  knot  which  ties 


tiie  dnee*  thon^  together,  then 

twirling  the  baUs  round  his  head  a 
number  of  times,  and  taking  his 
aim,  the  gaucho  lets  gb  the  weapon 
from  the  part  of  its  orbit,  which 
enables  It  to  reach  the  object  aimed 
at,  and  its  centrifugal  is  thoa  con- 
certed into  'a  projectile  force.  lof 
kg  course  through  the  air  the  balls 
diverge  and  describe  a  gyrotary 
inotion  round  their  common  centre. 
This  weapoii  is  generally  aimed  at 
the  legs,  and  it  seldom  fails  to  en- 
tangle and  check  the  strongest 
bull  at  fhll  speed,  and  almost  in- 
variably brings  down  the  animal  it 
is  aimed  at.  The  bolas  is  always 
carried  by  the  peon  round  the 
waist,  whilst  his  lasso  is  coiled  up 
and  tied  to  his  saddle.  We  pro- 
ceeded northwards,  traversing  an 
rmmense  plain  between  the  river 
Desaguaders  and  the  chain  of  hiUs 
called'  ''  Las  Gigantes,"  or  the 
Giants,  a  continuation  of  the  Alto 
del  Yeso.  The  ground  was  in 
general  barren,  and  sparingly  co- 
vered with  thistles  and  a  few  acca- 
cias  and  other  resinous  bushes ;  we 
started  several  foxes — two  of  which 
the  dogs  run  down  in  a  very  short 
space  of  time.  These  hounds  were 
of  the  lurcher  species  and  hunted 
by  sight,  giving  tongue  the  instant 
they  perceived  any  bird  or  animal 
at  the  distance  of  half  a  mile.  We 
rode  until  late  in  the  afternoon 
when  we  perceived  a  herd  of  deer 
in  the  distance;  but  Matteo  de- 
clined pursuing  them,  because,  in 
the  first  place,  they  were  making 
straight  for  the  hills ;  and,  se- 
condly, we  were  approaching  a 
place  where  we  were  likely  to  meet 
with  Uie  birds  we  were  in  quest  of. 
I  at  first  imagined  that  the  ostrich 
could  be  run  down  in  about  the 
time  that  it  takes  us  to  kill  a  fox  ; 
but  I  laboured  under  a  strange 
mistake,  which  1  was  made  sen- 


NEW  SPORTING  MAGAZINE- 


315 


Bible  of  on  inqiiiriiig  of  Matteo 
whether  we  should  yet  have  time 
to  run  them  down  before  sunset  if 
we  met  with  any.     ''Ah,  Sefior 
Inglese,"  said  he,  *'  we  will   not 
follow  any  this  evening  if  we  see 
them,  because  they  would  have  too 
much  rest  during  the  night ;  they 
are  not  to  be  tired  out  in  a  few 
hours;  we  do  not  ride  hotly  into 
them  at  first,  or  they  would  very 
soon  leave   us  nothing  but  their 
'  trace."     And  as  he.  explained  to 
me,  the  ostriches,  if  the  dogs  were 
encouraged  to  run  at  them  when 
first  started,  would  then  exert  their 
utmost  speed,  and  very  soon  leave 
hunters  and  hounds  at  a  hopeless 
distance ;    for,    when    fresh,   the 
fieetest  dogs  and  horses  stand  little 
chance  with  them  on  level  ground. 
The  method  of  getting  at  them, 
therefore,  is,  when  the  huntsmen 
get  within  sight  of  a  troop,  to  keep 
following  them  slowly  and  leisurely, 
fast  enough  to  keep  the  birds  at  a 
good  round  pace,  but  without  ad- 
vancing with  sufficient  rapidity  to 
induce  them  to  make  right  away, 
which  they  are  too  lazy  often  to 
attempt  until  very  closely  pressed. 
There  is  nothing  knocks  up  the 
ostrich  so  much  as  this  harassing 
kind  of  pursuit,  and  as  soon  as  the 
experienced    eye  of   the  gaucho 
perceives  that  they  are  sufficiently 
reduced  by  fatigue  to  be  about  on 
an  equality,  the  chase  may.  be  said 
properly  to  begin. 

Towards  evening  we  approached 
an  estancia,  situated  completely  in 
the  middle  of  the  desert.  There 
had  formerly  been  two  or  three 
huts,  which  were  now  in  ruinei, 
having  been  burned  by  the  Indians 
a  few  months  before;  the  inha- 
bitants had  all  been  treated  with 
as  little  mercy  as  the  Spaniards  of 
old  showed  to  their  ancestors.  The 
cattle  were  now  guarded  by  two  or 


three  domadores  or  herdsmen,  who 
had  inclosed  a  piece  of   ground 
large  enough   to  contain  all  the 
cattle,  with  a  ditch  and  mud  wall. 
In  case  they  make  their  appear- 
ance all  the  animals  are  driven  into 
thiS)  and  the  Indians  from  being 
constantly  on  horseback    are    so 
weak  and  feeble  on  foot  that  they 
are  afraid  of  entering  any  place  if 
they  must  dismount  for  it.     This 
singular  people  are  descended  from 
the   aborigines  who    took  refuge 
from  the.  tyranny  of  the  Spaniards, 
and  lead  the  same  rambling  life  as 
the  Arabs,  whom  in  many  respects 
they  resemble,  and  like  whom  they 
have  never  been  subdued.     They 
are  wild  and  savage  in  the  extreme, 
existing  by  plunder  and  the  chase : 
they  feed  upon  raw  flesh,  prefer- 
ing   that  of  mares  to  any  other. 
It  is  said  that   their  feet  are  so 
feeble  from  constantly  riding  that 
an  Indian  could  not  perform  three 
miles  in  a  day  on  foot.     It  is  sur- 
prising  what    immense   distances 
they  will  traverse  unperceived,  ad- 
vancing sometimes  many  hundred 
leagues  into  the  territory  of  the 
Chilians    without    exciting    any 
alarm,,  for  at  di^-break  they  are 
always  out  of  sight  of  the  cot- 
tages; and  although  they  are  never 
in  troops  of  less  thui  fifty,  they 
know   the  country  so   wdl    that 
these  expeditions  are  nearly  always 
managed   with    impunity.      Day- 
break, or  in  the  stftemoon  when 
the  inhabitants  are  taking  their 
siesta,  is  generally  the  time  they 
chpose  for  approaching  an  estancia, 
as  they  imagine  the-  pec^e  will  be 
less  prepared  to  reeeive  them.     If 
they  can  carry  off  the  .cattle  and 
horses  they  seldom  enter  the  houses, 
but  when  they  do  they* carry  off  or 
destroy  everything,  kill  the  chil- 
dren, the  old  people,  and  all  but 
the  good-looking  women,  whom 
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they  esteem  their  greatest  prises. 
If  once  the  cattle  are  driven  into 
the  inclosure  the  Indians  are  too 
cowardly  to  attempt  forcing  it; 
they,  however,  endeavour  to.  ap- 
proach, unobserved,  by  stratagem: 
they  will  sling  themselves  under 
the  bellies  of  their  horses  and  ad- 
vance at  a  slow  pace,  as  if  a  herd 
of  baguales,  or  wild  horses,  were 
grazing  in  the  neighbourhood ; 
when  they  consider  therrtselves 
sufficiently  near  to  prevent  the 
recovery  of  the  cattle  they  recover 
their  seats  with  a  loud  yell,  and 
advancing  at  full  gallop  seldom  fail 
to  carry  off  their  booty.  Here  I 
purchased  a  sheep  for  our  supper, 
that  our  dried  beef  might  last  the 
longer ;  the  charge  was  only  two 
reals  (one  shilling).  One  of  Mat- 
teo  8  brothers  nearly  severed  the 
head  at  a  blow  with  his  knife,  and 
it  was  very  soon  roasting  before 
the  fire. 

We  had.  only  advanced  forty 
miles  that  day,  but  it  was  judged 
advisable  to  proceed  no  further, 
and  we  all  lay  down  round  the 
fire,  although  we  were  prevented 
from  sleeping  for  some  time  by 
the  wrangling  of  the  dogs  over 
the  carcass  of  the  sheep  which  had 
been  left  to  them;  for  in  killing 
any  animal  it  is  not  customary  to 
joint  it,  but  slips  of  flesh  are  cut 
off  and  the  skeleton  remains  per- 
fect.- 

Two  hours  before  day-break  we 
arose  and  missed  one  of  the  peons, 
who  had  unaccountably  left  us 
during  the  night.  Having  got 
fresh  horses  at  the  estancia  we 
started  as  soon  as  possible,  and 
after  riding  about  eight  miles  I 
descried  at  a  distance  what  seemed 
to  me  like  a  troop  of  cavalry.  We 
had  extended,  and  formed  a  line  to 
beat  the  country  more  completdy ; 
from  Matteoy  who  formed  the  oxt 


treme  end  to  right,  to. the  outer- 
most peon  it  might  be^perhaps 
half  a  mile.  Matteo  .^pstantly 
shouted  out  to  fall  back,  and  on  a 
closer  examination  I  distinctly  saw 
the  long  necks  of  the  birds  we 
were  in  pursuit  of.  I  suppose 
they  were  about  six  feet  high,  and 
any  European  at  the  first  coup 
deceit  might  be  excused  for  taking 
them  for  a  squadron  of  horse- 
men. The  peons,  however,  laughed 
heartily  at  my  mistake,  and  after 
tying  up  the  dogs  we  followed  in 
the  direction  where  the  ostriches 
bad  disappeared,  our  speed,  how- 
ever, purposely  reduced  to  about 
^ve  miles  an  hour.  It  was  not 
long  before  we  came  ag^in  in  sight, 
and  we  then  a  second  time  slack- 
ened our  pace  a  gpreat  deal.  The 
birds,  who  were  evidently  uneasy 
at  our  presence,  would  run  for  a 
quarter  of  a  mile  and  then  look  at 
us,  and  then  trot  on  again ;  they 
described  nearly  a  half  circle  on 
the  plain  before  us,  which  was  per- 
haps six  miles,  while  by  following 
our  guide,  who  cut  straight  across, 
we  had  not,  perhaps,  more  than  a 
mile  and  a  half  to  traverse.  At 
that  great  distance,  for  they  alwitys 
kept  more  than  half  a  mile  in  front, 
it  was  difficult  to  count  their  num- 
bers, but  as  near  as  we  could  guess 
we  imagined  there  must  have  been 
about  300.  We  could  just  des- 
cry that  some  of  them  were  using 
their  wings  in  running,  and  the 
gauchos  began  to  fear  that  they 
were  making  off  in  earnest,  so  we 
halted  till  they  had  disappeared  on 
the  horizon,  which  they  very  short- 
ly did,  but  always  by  an  oblique 
and  winding  course.  We  rested 
for  about  half  an  hour  and  then 
started  again  full  gallop.  It  was 
really  admirable  to  see  the  judg- 
ment, or  rather  I  might  say  in- 
stinct, the  hunters   display^  in 
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4lscoYeriQf  the  track  of  their  ptef, 
and  pqthiii|  straighi  oo,  io  ais  to 
cat  off  all  tie  useless  nauxicb  they 
had  made,  witbovt  erring,  perhaps, 
for  an  incb*  The  ostriches  were 
joet  preparing  to  rest  when  thetr 
indefatigable  foes  again  appeared  in 
eighty  and  off  they  went  again.  In 
thia  way  we  continued  keepingtben 
coptiiioally  on  foot  for  viany  hours. 
On  the  way  we  caught  two  quinchil- 
ke,  or  armadilloes;  a  knife  was  in- 
Uiediaced  between  the  scales  of  the 
nock  and  they  wore  then  thrown 
across  a  peoo's  horse,  for  they  had 
not  ieftsare  to  dress  then  on  the 
apot,  whid)  ollierwise  wonld  oer^ 
taifily  hara  foiIow>ed.  We  saw  a 
good  ntuaber  of  deer  and  a  solitary 
wolf,  but  we  kept  riowly  following 
up  the  oatriehes  tBl  erening ;  but 
they  were  still  too  fresh  to  venture 
letting  the  dogs  after  tiieoi)  al*- 
thoogli  NaAteo  assared  aui  they 
wottkl  be  too  gM  of  vest  to  metre 
flKKdi  fnrther  if  we  eeased  to  piif>- 
aue  them. 

We  made  a  fiire  with  the  nesini- 
008  bushes  which  we  coUected,  imt 
it  was  bai«Iy  enough  to  eook  the 
iimacUllas  by,  of  which  I  did  not 
partake,  and  we  lay  down  to  rest 
after  carefuHy  covering  the  embers 
with  aand,  ibr  fear  of  being  seen 
by  a  fiarty  of  Indians  who  gene- 
rally take  that  time  to  travel  •;  and 
although  a  tbkig  which  might  not 
happen  once  in  a  man's  life,  yet, 
after  that  ono^,  he  would  never 
have  the  opportnoity  of  using  the 
experience  he  had  so  ruefuUj  ac- 
qoired.  It  was  cather  cold  during 
the  night,  and  we  were  again  dis- 
turbed by  the  baymg  of  the  dogs, 
probably  at  some  animals  passing 
near  whose  seent  they  had  winded. 
As  aoon  as  ever  it  was  light  enough 
to  distinguish  anything  my  peon 
(as  i  must  call  the  one  I  iHought 
with  me  from  Cordova  to  distin- 
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gotsh  him  from  the  rest)  araaa, 
and  went  out  to  catch  our  horses 
which  had  been  left  to  grase.  This 
time  Matteo  seemed  completely 
pusded  as  to  what  direction  the 
fiigitiree  bad  taken;  he  could  guess, 
but  not  with  9oficient  certainty  to 
satbfy  a  gaucho. 

Wo  now  took  differesit  ways, 
though    all  wene  in  a  ooErtherly 
diittctioa;  but  the  eeti  was  so  haid 
and  80  barren  that  we  eould  net 
djaoover  either  trace  on  the  sand 
or  scent    by  which   the  hounds 
might   hare  directed  ^s,  but  as 
each  rider  was  a  balf*mile  apart, 
and  traversed  tho  ground  in  a  tif" 
2ag  direction,  it  was  impossible 
that  we  couU  go  long  widioot  dia- 
oovering  ae«ae  elue;  aooordingiy, 
after  about  half  an  hour,  one  of 
the  party  paused,  and  patting  his 
hands  to  hts  mouth  halloed  out  in 
a   way  peculiar   to    the    gauche 
huntsmen,   "  Anau,  arou,  tL-onV* 
This    cry  is   heard  fin  immense 
way  in  the  desert,  and  the  next 
horaeman  utterie^  it  in  the  same 
way,  Um  one  who  was  next  to 
him  ropaated    it  to   appriaa    has 
neigbhour,  and  in  a  very  short 
time  every  one  had  gadkered  whece 
the    fint    cry    proceeded    finim. 
Hie  soil  being  aofter,  one  of  the 
peons  had  fidlea  upon  the  track ; 
it  was  so  evident  as  not  to  he  mia- 
taken,  £or  the  gcound  was  as  if  a 
flock  of  riieep  j»ad  traversed  k,  and 
we  inatantly  pressed  forward   in 
that  direction.     We  next  came  to 
what  was  of  rare  occurrence  in  that 
part  of  the  worid — a  low  and  satfier 
denae  shrubbery  of  accaoias,  ex- 
tending perhaps  four  aules.     We 
rode  through  it  rather  atrags^g, 
and  I  had  just  reached  the  other 
side  when  the  boy  who  was  behind 
me  shouted  —  "Puma!  Puma!" 
with   all    his   might,  and  a  lion 
r«shod  out  idoae  hefone  my  horse 
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and  made  away  for  tbe  open  coun- 
try. I  followed  him  up  full  gallop, 
and  when  I  had  gained  a  little  I 
flung  my  bolas  at  his  legs,  but 
from  want  of  experience  either  I 
was  too  far  or  did  not  throw  them 
with  sufficient  force,  but  certain  it 
is  I  entirely  missed  my  aim.  The 
boy  who  was  following  close  be- 
hind me  when  I  left  the  wood, 
dragging  a  string  of  change  horses 
after  him,  instantly  left  his  cattle 
and  was  almost  up  with  me  when 
I  hurled  the  bolas;  as  soon  as  I 
had  missed  he  shot  forward,  and 
having  galloped  three  hundred 
yards  further  threw  his  lasso  right 
•over  the  neck  of  the  lion ;  he  then 
pressed  forward  with  all  his  might, 
and  the  enraged  animal  instead  of 
flying  at  the  horse  resisted  the  pull 
of  the  lasso  with  all  his  strength  ; 
the  little  fellow,  however,  was 
afraid  to  stop,  and  roared  out  to  us 
with  all  his  might  for  help.  The 
rest  of  our  party  had  by  this  time 
reached  the  boi-der  of  the  plain, 
and  seeing  his  perilous  situation 
instead  of  riding  up  to  him  loosed 
all  the  dogs ;  they  very  soon  over- 
took and  attacked  the  lion,  and 
the  boy  continuing  at  full  speed, 
what  with  the  strangulation  occa- 
sioned by  the  lasso,  and  the  fury 
of  the  dogs,  he  was  quite  overcome 
and  nearly  torn  to  pieces  before  we 
could  reach  the  mangled  carcass  or 
the  youthfiil  hunter  stop  his  af- 
frighted steed.  This  was  the  post- 
master's eldest  son,  a  lad  about 
fourteen.  After  congratulating  him 
on  his  victory,  which  was  no  small 
feather  in  his  cap,  the  peons  tried 
to  skin  the  body  of  their  fallen 
enemy,  but  it  had  been  too  much 
torn  by  the  dogs,  and  so  was  given 
over.  The  South  American  lion, 
or  puma,  has  no  mane,  or  at  least 
one  so  short  that  it  can  hardly  be 
called  such  ;  like  most  of  the  ani- 


mals of  the  New  World  it  is  smaller 
and  less  fierce  than  those  found  in 
the  old ;  but,  notwithstanding,  in 
chasing  them,  if  after  the  rider 
has  secured  it  with  the  lasso  he 
were  to  stop  one  moment  he  would 
inevitably  be  torn  to  pieces. 

We  now  proceeded  at  a  pretty 
sharp  pace,  but  found  the   birds 
had  been  too  restless  during  the 
night,  and   had  gone  further  on 
than  Matteo  at  first  dreamed  of. 
We  again  lost  their  trace  in  a  dis- 
trict thinly  covered  with  bushes, 
but  the  hounds  were  loosed  and 
very  soon  recovered  the  trace,  for 
the  scent  the  ostrich  leaves  is  very 
strong,  and  the  number  that  had 
passed  of  course  increased  it.  From 
the  number  of   ^'  billets"   lying 
about  my  companions  conjectured 
they  must  have  passed  some  houis 
there,  and  having  again  tied   up 
the  dogs,  about  three  hundred  yards 
further  on  we  surprised  the  whole 
flock.     From  this  time  we  never 
lost  sight  of  them  for  a  quarter  of 
an   hour    together,  although  our 
pace  was  often  still  slower  than  the 
preceding  day.     By  this  time  the 
continual  following  them  up  at  a 
distance  had  grown  very  fatiguing 
and    wearisome.     Not    being   so 
much  accustomed  as  the  peons  I 
could  hardly  sit  on  my  horse,  who, 
poor  creature,  had  scarcely  a  leg 
to  stand  upon.     One  thing  gave 
me  a  little  comfort — the  objects  of 
our  pursuit  seemed  still  less  to  like 
it  than  ourselves,  and  we  were  evi- 
dently gaining  upon    them  very 
fast — the  last  two  hours  we  were 
always  within  six  hundred  3rards 
of  them,  and  they  seemed  so  over- 
come with  fatigue  that  I  made  no 
doubt  but  that  we  could  have  got 
up  to  them  in  five  minutes,  but  as 
the   two  most  experienced  peons 
shook  their  heads,  and  I  had  been 
so  far  under  their  directions,  I  was 
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reBolved  to  do  aothing  against  their 
advice. 

At  last  Matteo  drew  up.  '*  Now, 
Garillo,"  said  he,  ^*  change  horses, 
man,  and  gallop  np  to  the  right,  so 
as  to  drive  them  dn  the  rocky 
ground,  where  they  cannot  run  so 
fast,  and  then  we  will  run  into 
them  at  once."  We  now  all 
changed  horses  and  took  those  that 
were  led ;  and,  indeed,  it  was  high 
time,  for  we  had  ridden  five-and- 
thirty  miles  that  day,  and  nearly 
all  the  time  in  want  of  water.  The 
steeds  we  mounted  were  far  from 
being  fresh,  having,  of  course, 
come  the  same  distance  as  the 
others,  but  not  having  been  ridden, 
and  being  finer  animals  kept  pur- 
posely for  the  reserve,  I  thought 
they  might  do  well  enough  to  run 
down  the  desert  birds,  with  whom, 
from  their  manner  of  dragging 
tbemseltres  along,  I  made  no  doubt 
of  coming  up  to  in  a  few  minutes,  so 
we  were  obliged  to  make  the  best 
of  a  bad  bargain.  Every  one  wa» 
now  in  high  spirits .  Having  passed 
round  my  flask  with  rum,  Matteo 
gave  the  signal,  and  all  the  dogs 
(nine  in  number)  were  again  loosed, 
the  hunt  pressing  forward  full  gal- 
lop to  back  them,  and  the  peons 
inciting  them  with  their  wild  and 
discordant  cries,  they  advanced 
with  about  the  speed  of  a  heavy 
greyhound,  and  I  was  never  so 
surprised  in  my  life  as  to  see  the 
inconceivable  rapidity  with  which 
the  whole  troop  of  ostriches  made 
off  when  they  found  the  hounds 
straining  after  them;  an  instant 
before  they  seemed  ready  to  drop 
at  every  step,  but  now  extending 
their  long  necks,  and  flying  rather 
than  running,  they  dashed  along 
with  the  rapidity  of  the  wind,  and 
for  the  moment  as  I  saw  their 
short  black  wings  beating  the  air 
I  actually  could  not  divest  myself 


of  the  idea  that  they  were  going 
to  fly  away.  We  followed,  how- 
ever, at  all  the  speed  we  could 
muster,  and  we  presently  saw  the 
hounds  almost  at  their  heels ;  one 
of  them  had  just  secured  a  fugi- 
tive, when  with  its  hard  and  bony 
heel  the  bird  sent  him  sprawling 
on  the  ground.  They  seemed  a 
little  discouraged  at  this  and  were 
evidently  loosing  ground,  but  the 
ostriches  according  to  their  custom 
swept  round  the  plain ;  and  as  we 
now  strained  every  nerve  by  riding 
straight  onwards  we  cut  them  short. 
It  was  a  curious  sight  to  see  the 
peons  dividing  to  hem  tbem  in, 
the  bolas  already  twirling  round 
and  round  in  the  air,  and  their 
animated  countenances  beaming 
with  triumph,  and  their  coloured 
ponchoe  and  raven  locks  streaming 
in  the  wind.  It  required  but  an 
instant  to  take  aim ; — whiz!  whiz ! 
and  the  balls  entangling  the  leather 
thongs  round  their  legs  down 
came  two  of  them  struggling  to 
the  g^und.  It  was  really  admi- 
rable to  see  them  when  running 
at  forty  feet  from  their  pursuers 
brought  down  as  suddenly  as  if 
they  had  been  shot;  the  hunters 
rode  right  over  them  with  their 
horses,  and  stooping  from  the 
saddle  gave  them  *^  a  settler"  with 
their  long  knives;  they  then  in- 
stantly unfurled  the  lasso  to  secure 
another  victim,  and  cut  the  throats 
of  two  or  three  that  were  strug- 
gling with  the  dogs.  For  myself 
I  made  but  awkward  use  of  my 
weapons  compared  to  my  compa- 
nions; after  three  attempts  I  got 
my  lasso  round  the  neck  of  one 
and  dragged  it  up  to  Matteo  to 
dispatch,  and  I  also  brought  one 
down  with  my  bolas ;  bnt  as  I  had 
to  dismount  to  finish  him  he  dis- 
entangled himself  and  escaped  me, 
not    without   my    very   narrowly 
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aT<Mdiag  m  kiok  (m  tb*  knt^«  which 
would  har«  been  ai  bad  as  a  like 
sklntation  fima  a  horsfe;  one  of 
tho  gaocho^i  however,  jHusued  and 
killed  him  a  liule  further  en.  The 
whole  scene  was  mMe  like  a  charge 
anongst  a  brbken  square  of  in- 
hanttj  than  adything  else,  and  if 
we  had  been  more  in  number  we 
might  have  Mcured  abont  half  a 
hundred  6f  them;  as  it  was  we 
killed  thitteen^  but  the  horses  were 
too  mnbh  fatigned  to  purrae  much 
ivirther;  besides  which  it  was  a 
sandjr  foil  bejond,  Imd  there  the)r 
had  deeidedlf  the  advantage  of  us« 
These  birds  are  rather  different 
from  the  Arabian  ostrich,  beitig  of 
a  lighter  cidour  and  considerably 
lesk  in  size  (  the  feathers  of  the 
baek  are  grey,  and  those  on  the 
breast  white;  when  standing  up* 
right  the  old  ones  measure  six  feet 
in  height,  the  young  from  four 
and  a  half  upwards.  The  thigh  of 
one  of  them  which  I  meesured  was 
Uke  that  of  a  very  stout  man^  and 
the  legs  as  bony  and  hard  as  the 
le^  and  hobf  of  h  horse..  The 
body  is  of  a  rounded  oval  shftpe^ 
hlmost  like  a  duck's  e^g.  7'he 
cry  they  utter  when  ap|NraBched 
by  the  hunters  is  like  the  scream 
of  a  heaiee  child,  and  they  have  a 
eiil|fu1ar  way  in  running  of  stretch- 
ing firit  oni  wing  and  then  the 
other  to  catch  the  wind ;  but  as 
ler  the  tales  that  are  told  of  their 
hiding'  their  heads  in  the  eend 
"when  they  can  run  no  longer,  I 
saw  nothing  of  the  kind^  nor  had 
any  of  the  Chilians  I  spoke  to,  so 
that  I  ahould  be  inclined  to  sty 
with  the  oM  seog,  *'  fiat  travellers 
see  strange  things/' 

The  first  care  of  the  gauchos 
wa(B  to  take  the  carcasses  of  their 
vfCtimi  one  by  one  and  open  their 
throats ;  n  Arong  ligatura  of  hide 
was  then  tied  over  i^  and  two  or 


tkre#  of  them  having  taken  up  the 
carcass    and  shaken    it  violentiy 
about,  it  was  then  hung  down  from 
the  saddle  of  the  horse,  and  the 
ligature  being  untied  a  sheepskin 
was  plaoed  underneath  it,  w'ben  n 
quantity  of  thick  oily  matter  poured 
out  of  the  wound,  from  some  of  the 
fattest  I  suppose  as  much  as  eight 
or  nine  pints:  this  grease  is  greatly 
valued  by  the  natives.    The  next 
operation  was  to  skin  them:  the 
skins  are  sometimes  used  with  the 
feethefs  on,  but  oftenest  tanned  for 
the  sake  of  the  leather,  which  is 
the  hardest  and  most  durable  known. 
The  ostrich  although  not  commonly 
eaten  is  by  no  means  bad,  particu- 
larly the  flesh  of  the  young  ones. 
Hhving  chosen  as  tender  a  one  as 
could  be  found,  the  gauchos,  who 
pref^red  it  to  dried  beef,  cut  off 
large  pieces  from  the  breast  and 
other    fleshy    parts    which     they 
roasted.     The  meat  was  dark,  ra- 
ther tough,  and  strong  tasted,  but 
this  they  informed  me  was  on  ac- 
count of  its  being  too  old.     Af^r 
skinning  the  ethers  they  opened 
the  stomach  and  carefully  sought 
among  the  number  of  stones  and 
various    hard    substances    which 
these  biitis  swallow  for  the  small 
transparent  flints  which  are  some- 
times fbund ;  lo  these  they  attach 
great  value,  as  they  ere  supposed 
to  possess    the    most  miracnbus 
qualities.      Two    or    three    were 
picked  up,  and  I  actually  thought 
the  peons  would  have  fought  about 
them.     The  outer  coat  of  these 
stones  was  eaten  away  and  they 
were  rounded  like  meri)lss  by  the 
constant  action   of   the  stomach« 
Tbey  are  strung  like  beads,  and 
worn  about  the  neck,  where  they 
are  imagined  to  cure,  or  rather 
avert,  a  tfaotsand  diseases  and  mis- 
haps.    The  carcasses  were  thiowa 
to  the  doge,  and  amid  their  growl- 
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ing  tnd  fighting,  md  the  boistar- 
ooB  Biitth  of  the  peoiui,  I  lay  dowa 
to  rest  on  the  spot  we  had  chosen 
for  bivoiiaciDg  that  night ;  and 
right  glad  I  was  of  a  little  repose 
after  a  chase  of  three  days,  during 
which  we  had  traversed  about  a 
hundred  and  fifty  miles,  all  the 
time  either  nnder  the  hot  sun  or 
exposed  to  the  cold  winds,  with 
nothing  but  my  cloak  during  the 
night  time.  Although  for  the 
first  two  days'  ride  it  was  rather 
tiresome,  this  was  fully  compen* 
sated  by  the  sport  we  met  with  on 


the  thhrd ;  and  the  ranqnished  lion 
and  the  spoils  of  thirteen  of  the 
"  casoiel- birds,"  as  they  have  some- 
times been  called,  made  me  far 
from  being  displeased  with  my  ex^ 
pedition.  Nor  did  it  appear  at  all 
unsatisfactory  to  my  gaocbo  com- 
panions, who,  as  1  was  composing 
myself  to  sleep,  kept  singing 
snatches  of  an  old  Moorish  ditty, 
and  dipping  the  ends  of  their  bo* 
las,  and  dabbling  with  their  hands, 
in  the  blood  of  their  feathered 
enemies — an  operation  which  ap- 
parently gave  them  great  pleasure. 


FURTHER  REMARKS  ON  THE  ARTICLE  ON  "  THE 
ROAD,"  IN  THE  QUARTERLY  REVIEW. 


BY  A  FBTTER  LANE  COACHMAN. 


Sir, 
I  have  jnst  come  from  Fetter-Iaoe, 
laughing  in  my  sleeve,  for  the 
whole  of  the  last  hour  has  been 
taken  up  in  trying  to  discover 
which  of  us  wrote  the  letter  on 
Coaching  in  your  pages  under  the 
name  of  Medium.  Of  course  I 
joined  in  the  conversation,  and 
wondered  as  much  as  any  of  them 
who  it  could  be.  I  fancy  I  hear 
you,  Mr.  Editor,  saying,  *'  All 
right — get  to  work**'  So  I  will, 
without  any  further  prelude,  and, 
in  the  fiiat  place,  take  up  that  part 
of  the  Reviewer's  article  which 
touches  on  the  manner  in  which  a 
ooach  is  worked.  He  says,  '*  If  at 
the  end  of  the  lunar  month  the 
g^ross  earnings  of  a  coach  should 
be  £1 0  per  mile,"  &c.  &c  I  shall 
answer  it  by  asking  if  ever  such  a 
thing  did  happen.  A  coach  which 
averages  £4  (and  this  is  a  topper) 
per  mile  clear  is  now  called  a  very 
good  one  and  rare.    In  short,  was 


it  not  for  horse-keep  being  so  cheap 
coaching  would  be  a  very  losing 
concern.  No  man  should  be  a 
coach  proprietor  who  is  not  both  a 
fa  rmer  and  post-master.  He  shou  Id 
be  a  farmer,  because  he  can  work 
his  stale  horses  on  his  land ;  £oz 
there  is  no  better  restorative  for 
legs  and  feet  than  the  plough. 
Another  advantage  is  that,  in 
ploughing,  the  horses  receive  suffi- 
cient exercise  to  keep  them  in  con- 
dition, so  that  at  the  end  of  five  or 
six  weeks  they  are  ready  to  go  to 
work  again;  whereas,  a  proprietor 
who  has  no  land  must  either  sell  to 
a  great  loss  or  send  his  horses 
out  to  grass,  but  when  they  are 
brought  home  they  are  invariably 
out  of  condition  and  unfit  for  work. 
The  manure  is  an  article  of  gre^t 
importance  to  the  &rmer<proprie- 
tor.  A  Yorkshire  farmer  talking 
with  his  man  after  a  continuance 
of  wet  weather,  said,  **  Tommy, 
what  dost  thiok  o'  t'  weather?" 
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"Can't  say  much  aboot  it."  "Why, 
let  me  see.  Tommy,  I  think  'twas 
new  moon  last  night."  "  Weel," 
says  Tommy,  "  what's  mune  to  de 
wi'  t'  weather  —  t'  weather  mun 
have  summnt  to  de  wi'  t'  mune  ?" 
"  Well,  well,  Tommy,  thou  shalt 
have  thy  own  opinion  about  the 
moon,  but,  I  think  hfter  all,  if  this 
drizzly  weather  would  take  up,  and 
Providence  prove  kind,  we  may 
yet  have  good  crops."  "  Ah,  meas- 
ter,  it's  all  weel  enew  talking  aboot 
Providence  and  t'  weather,  but, 
efter  all,  *  Muck's  your  man' — 
can't  do  without  tillage." 

My  reason  for  saying  a  man 
should  be  a  post- master  as  well  as 
farmer  b  this — when  posting  is 
slack  he  has  an  opportunity  of 
resting  his  coach-horses  by  letting 
the  posters  take  a  journey  or  two 
in  his  coaches ;  and,  on  the  other  ' 
hand,  should  posting  become  brisk 
(which,  by-the-by,  is  very  uncer- 
tain), a  turn  or  two  will  not  hurt 
the  rest-horses ;  but  I  dare  say  I 
shall  get  fault  foutid  with  for  mak- 
ing this  last  remark,  as  there  is 
scarcely  anything  annoys  a  coach- 
man more  than  meeting  his  hordes 
on  a  posting  job;  but  it  must  mate- 
rially help  the  proprietor,  and  ser- 
vants ought  to  consult  the  interest 
of  their  masters  as  well  as  them- 
selves. 

I  must  pull  up,  for  I  wish  to  say 
a  little  on  a  subject  I  think  of  great 
importance;  it  is  to  show  how  little 
protection  there  is  for  coach  pro- 
prietors when  everything  is  done 
for  steam* — the  latter  is  protected, 
while  the  former  is  more  and  more 
oppressed.  I  allude  to  the  extra 
penny  per  mile  duty  on  stage- 
coaches ;  but  I  will  copy  an  article 


that  appeared  some  time  ago  in  a' 
Cambridge  paper — it  was  this  : — 
"  There  is,  perhaps,  no  towa  in 
England  in  which  greater  accom- 
modation is  a£forded  to  its  inhabit- 
ants than  to  Cambridge ;  I  mean 
with  regard  to  the  number  of  stage- 
coaches which  run  from  thence. 
The  expense  to  the  proprietors 
must  be  immense,  as  the  style  in 
which  every  coach  is  worked  saffi* 
ciently  indicates;  .and  when  we  aee 
that  every  attention  is  paid  on  the 
part  of  the  proprietors  to  ensure 
the  comfort  and  safety  of  the  pas- 
sengers, ought  not  the  people  of 
Cambridge  to  do  what  lies  in  their 
power  to  protect  those  who  afford 
them  so  much  accommodation? 
Economy  and  reduction  of  taxes 
are  now  the  order  of  the  day,  bat 
instead  of  decreasing  the  already 
very  heavy  tax  levied  on  stage- 
coaches, it  appears  there  b  a  Bill 
which  has  now  passed  the  Com- 
mons, and  which  Bill  is  introduced 
by  the  new  candidate  for  Cam- 
bridge, Mr.  Spring  Rice,  who  with 
his  ft'iends  are  all  for  economy. 
Sec.  &c. ;  yet  the  Bill  was  brought 
before  the  House  at  the  end  of  the 
session,  so  that  there  was  no  time 
for  appeal.  It  is  to  lay  another 
penny  per  mile  on  stage-coaches, 
which  to  Cambridge  alone  will 
make  a  difference  of  £1 300  per  an* 
num;  therefore  the  extra  sum  pro- 
duced from  stage-coaches  through- 
out the  country  must  be  enormous. 
Should  Mr.  Spring  Rice  favour  the 
people  of  Cambridge  with  a  few 
more  such  inventions  they  will 
have  great  reason  to  remember  his 
very  praiseworthy  services.  There 
were  many  most  ridiculous  clauses 
in  the  Bill,  some  of  which  hare 


*  The  Manchester  and  Liverpool  railway  continues  to  prosper.  At  the  last  half 
yearly  meeting  a  dividend  of  £4  48.  per  share  was  declared.  The  receipts  of  the 
half  year  amounted  to  £80,901,  and  the  expenses  were  £48, t78,  leaving  a  net  profit 
for  SIX  months  of  £3f  ,6'i3 JUU's  Life  in  London, 
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been  altered,  but  no  change  can  be 
made  on  the  duties — they  must 
stand.  Mr.  S.  R.  and  his  col- 
leagues may  well  swagger  on  their 
candid  and  straight- forward  mode 
of  doing  business." 

Now,  Mr.  Editor,  is  not  this  a 
shame  ?  If  steam  supersedes  horses, 
I  think  those  on  the  other  side  the 
water  will  ultimately  have  the  laugh 
at  Old  England;  for  now  there  is 
one  half  of  the  best  horses  sent 
abroad,  and  if  our  roads  should  be 
sullied  by  the  d — d  smoky  chimney 
system,  good  bye  to  the  breeding 
of  horses  in  this  country;  but  I 
think  after  all  if  neither  your  head 
nor  mine  aches  till  steam  becomes 
general  it  will  be  some  time  first. 
1  am  no  politician,  but  I  fancy  it 
would  be  a  most  injurious  thing  to 
agriculture  in  particular,  and  would 
be  felt  by  the  country  at  large.  I 
hope  to  see  our  roads  (may  I  say) 
ornamented  with  our  elegant  drags 
while  I  live.  My  friend,  the  re- 
viewer, thinks  with  me  that  coach- 
ing has  now  nearly  arrived  at  its 
grand  climax ;  however,  there  are 
certain  things  that  I  am  not  quite 
sure  bu^  which  might  be  improved. 
I  think  the  foot- boards  of  nearly 
all  the  coaches  are  too  low,  so  that 
in  descending  a  hill,  or  in  pulling 
up,  the  wheel-horses'  tails  touch  it. 
Many  horses  will  not  stand  this. 
I  do  not  know  but  that  it  is  owing 
to  the  fore- wheels  being  placed  too 
backward,  or  perhaps  if  the  fut- 
cbells  were  a  trifle  longer  it  would 
bring  the  splinter- bar  out  further, 
and  that  would  obviate  it.  I  hope 
Mr.  Wright  will  not  find  me  out 
or  he  will  consider  this  taking  a 
great  liberty  with  the  coachmaker, 
but  I  will  put  it  in  another  light — 
it  may  be  from  the  traces  of  the 
wheel  horses  being  too  short.  It 
certainly  is  a  mistaken  notion  that 
when  they  are  so  the  horse  has 


more  power.  I  contend  that  when 
your  traces  are  too  short  you  must 
of  necessity  pole  your  horses  up  so 
tight  to  keep  them  from  the  splin- 
ter-bar, that  they  are  most  miser- 
ably confined  in  their  work,  and 
the  draught  of  the  leaders  acting 
on  the  end  of  the  pole  throws  a 
considerable  weight  on  the  necks, 
and  consequently  on  the  fore-legs 
of  the  wheelers.  I  like  a  short 
trace  to  leaders,  as  it  keeps  the 
bars  from  swinging.  The  mails 
are  certainly  now  too  low  with 
their  splinter-bars,  for  a  horse  with 
the  string-halt  would  jerk  his  leg 
over  the  pole.  Extremes  are  sel- 
dom good,  and  they  are  now  car- 
ried in  this  particular  to  the  very 
utmost;  in  fact,  I  don't  think  the 
pole  is  above  eighteen  inches  from 
the  ground.  I  am  aware  that  the 
leaders  have  great  power  from  the 
low  pole,  as  they  certainly  draw  in 
a  direct  line,  and  keep  the  fore-end 
of  the  coach  alive  by  (as  it  were) 
lifting  the  fore-wheels  out  of  the 
ground;  but  the  effect  on  many 
horses  of  the  pole  dangling  about 
their  legs  will  cause  them  to  kick, 
when  with  a  higher  pole  they 
would  not  attempt  it. 

I  hope  the  reviewer  will  not  con- 
sider me  rude  in  saying  I  think 
him  wrong  in  saying  that  the  mails 
are  called  paper-carts  from  their 
lightness.  I  drove  a  mail  when 
they  weighed  24  cwt.,  and  they 
then  were  nicknamed  paper- carts; 
but  it  was  not  from  their  lightness 
but  from  what  they  carry,  viz.  let- 
ters and  newspapers,  that  they  re- 
ceived this  appellation.  There  is 
only  one  thing  more  I  must  beg  to 
differ  with  him  in  and  then  I  have 
done :  he  says,  *'  Some  persons 
object  to  two  sweats  a-day ;  but  it 
is  nonsense ;  how  does  the  race- 
horse run  heats  ? — and  how  many 
sweats  does  a  hack  or  hunter  get?" 
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lie  njiy  "  It  it  better  for  catde  to 
run  fire  miles  in  and  out  on  the 
same  daj  than  nine  aiilea  straight 
on  end."  I  object  to  two  sweats  a 
day  because  it  comes  every  day; 
not  like  either  the  race-horse  or 
the  hunter,  the  former  onlj  runs, 
to  say  the  most,  ten  or  twelve  times 
a  year,  and  the  latter,  perhaps, 
once  in  from  ^^re  to  six  or  seven 
dajs;  and  both  race-horses  and 
hunters  have  their  periods  of  rest 
-—the  race- horse  all  the  winter 
and  the  hunter  dnring  the  summer; 
whereas  the  coach-home  running 
in  and  out  must  sweat  730  times 
in  the  year,  and  sweating  to  excess 
is  the  greatest  enemy  to  condition. 
On  this  point  I  think  the  reviewer 
hits  himself  a  drawing  stroke,  for 
he  says  in  one  part  of  this  very 
excellent  article,  ''  Horses  draw 
by  their  weight,  and  not  by  the 
ibroe  of  their  muscles."  True. 
Now  if  weight  in  the  coach-horse 
acts  as  strength,  what  can  reduce 
his  weight  so  much  as  sweating  t 
What  do  jockeys  walk  and  sweat 
lor,  but  to  rednce  their  weight?  I 
am  toid  that  a  jockey  in  one  wdk 
can  throw  off  seven  pounds  ;  nay, 
Sam.  Chifney  has  got  off  efeveo  or 
twelve.  Two  sweats  a  day  will 
always  keep  horses  light. 

Now,  sir,  accept  my  thanks  for 
your  kindness  in  sending  me  the 
February  number  of  your  out-and- 
out  machine.  I  have  read  your 
valuable  eornespondent's  (NinmMl) 
observations  on  orv  friend  Joe  WhI- 
ton.  He  observes  he  is  not  a  neat 
whipper,  chiefly  iKoanse  he  does 
not  briag  his  thong  up  widh  the 
draw.  PeiiiSps  he  did  not  observe 
that  the  wheeler  following  the 
leader  he  had  occasion  to  hit  was 
right  up  to  his  work  at  the  time, 
and  therefore  the  thong  touching 
him  on  the  neck,  which  is  gene- 
rally the  case  with  the  drawing* 


stroke,  might  have  set  all  wnm^. 
I  am  sure  Joe  is  so  good  a  judge 
that  he  had  a  reason  for  not  trying 
to  bring  the  thong  back  to  hand  in 
the  way  Nimrod  describes.     Cooa-> 
parisons  are  odious,  and  I  am  alr> 
ways  sorry  to  see  them  made,  but 
Nimrod,  like  the  rsviewer,  wiU  mk 
every  turn  twist  the  present-daj 
coachmen  in  and  the  old  ones  out, 
at  any  rate  he  always  gives  them  a 
decided  preference,  as  is  the  case 
between  Jack  Peer  and  Joe  Waiton. 
There  never  was  one  so  good  hot 
another  can  be  found  to  eq|ual  him; 
but  I  must  be  allowed  to  doubt 
Peer    being,  as    Nimrod   has   it, 
«<  greatly  Joe's  uiperiar"   1  know 
them    both,  Uiey  are  both   good 
coachmen.     I  will    mention    two 
men   I  have  seen  drive — one  ai 
them  hundreds  of  times,  the  other 
as  a  matter  of  curiosity-^-and  what 
is  rather  singular  (but  as  two  are 
plural  perhaps  I  am  wrong)  both 
bear  the  same  name — John  Rich- 
ardson.    These  two  Johns,  I  am 
confident,  were  qualified  to  com- 
peer with  any  Peer  in  England  in 
the  science  of  driving  £Mr-in-hand. 
I  mean  John  R.  of  the  Worthing, 
and  John  R.  of  the  Glasgow,  and 
afiterwards  of  the  Edinhro'  mails, 
fnsm   Huntingdon    to  Grantham. 
The  foimer  I  have  known  at  least 
tweaty-five  years,  and  in  my  opi- 
nion a  better  coachman  cannot  be. 
The  latter,  better  known  by  the 
name  of  Saihir  Jack,  is  now  on- 
aUe  to  feUow  his   business.    Of 
course  I  most  inform  you  why.     I 
had  heard  tdl  a(  him  from  seversl 
north  country  guards,  and  ^ers- 
foro  as  I  now  and  then  take  a  peep 
at  l^e  Boncastor  St.  l^eger,  oob- 
trived  to  gio  by  the  Edinhro*  mail 
at  the  time  he  drove  it.    When  he 
came  to  the  coach  at  Huntingdea 
I  was  stmck  with  his  workmanlike 
appeanmcp,  which  certainly  pre* 


NEW  SPORTING  MAGAZINE. 


325 


possessed  me  in  his  favour;  but 
when  he  got  op  and  started  I  was 
quite  satisfied  in  the  first  mile  that 
his  abilities  had  not  been  over- 
rated. I  will  pass  on  to  the  last 
stage  he  drove,  for  here  lays  mj 
story.  I  don't  recollect  the  name 
of  the  place,  but  that  matters  little. 
I  saw  all  was  caution — both  wheel- 
ers* traces  thrown  over  in  front  of 
the  pads,  sufficient  to  indicate  a 
pair  of  ktckers.  I  did  not  choose 
to  keep  my  seat  while  this  infernal 
team  were  putting  to,  but  as  soon 
as  Jack  put  his  foot  to  the  wheel 
to  get  up  I  did  the  same;  the 
g^ard,  I  suppose,  expecting  some- 
thing wrong  did  not  attempt  it  till 
we  really  did  start,  which  was  not 
till  he  had  replaced  a  broken  trace. 
Snch  plunging,  jibbing,  kicking, 
and  rearing  with  all  four  I  never 
saw  before,  and  never  wish  to  wit- 
ness again.  After  two  or  three 
fabe  starts  off  we  went  in  the  most 
frightful  manner.  Yet  with  these 
four  mad  devils  I  must  si^y  1  never 
saw  such  exquisite  driving  in  my 
life,  and  what  is  more  never  expect 
to  see  again,  t  think  if  four  lions 
could  have  been  harnessed  he  was 
the  most  likely  man  in  the  world 
to  drive  them.  He  seemed  to  com- 
bine great  patience  with  plenty  of 
resolution.  It  was  a  hilly  stage, 
and  neither  of  the  wheelers  would 
hold  an  ounce,  but  kept  continually 
kicking ;  they  would  not  pull  up 
sufficiently  long  ever  to  hang  the 
drag  on.  He  was  compelled  to  use 
the  whip  most  freely  about  the 
wheelers'  ears  to,  in  some  meaisure, 
take  their  attentiou  from  kicking. 
However,  though  this  would  natu- 
rally cause  them  to  increase  their 
speed,  by  beginuing  at  the  top  of 
the  hill  as  slow  as  they  (without 
plunging)  would  allow,  he  con- 
trived, by  his  fine  handling  and 
prodig*ions  strength,  to  keep  them 
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from  bilking  into  a  gallop.  I 
observed  to  him,  '*  You  will  drive 
this  team  once  too  often ;  for  should 
anything  break  I  would  not  give 
twopence  for  your  chance."  He 
answered,  "  If  they  break  my 
neck  I  ^all  not  find  fault  with 
them ;  though  my  guards  say  they 
wont  ride  with  them,  but  will  re- 
port them  to  the  post>master." 
**  Why  not  find  fault  with  them?*' 
s^d  I ;  ''I  have  seen  many  awk- 
ward teams,  but  these  beat  all  I 
ever  saw  or  heard  of/*  **  I  went 
to  my  master,"  said  he,  '<  last 
journey,  and  told  him  I  should 
wish  him  to  take  one  of  these  out 
and  let  me  have  one  steadyish  one, 
for  four  that  were  all  of  a  mind  for 
mischief  were  rather  too  many  to 
be  safe.**  ''^  Well,  what  answer 
did  he  make? — he  could  not  refuse 
so  reasonable  a  request.'*  '*  If  you 
knew  him,'*  said  he,  '^  as  well  as  I 
do,  you  would  have  been  able  to 
tell  before-hand.  He  grumbled 
out  '  Oh,  I  have  to  find  horses, 
and  suppose  my  next  job  will  be  to 
try  and  make  Coachmen  V  **  Jack 
and  his  guai-d  both  assured  jqq 
that  he  scarcely  ever  had  a  horse 
belonging  to  this  proprietor  that 
was  not  a'  cast-out  from  soine  othet 
team,  and  if  there  was  a  pew  horse 
bought  it  was  always  given  to 
<«  Sailor  Jack.*'  I  have  heard 
since  that  in  less  than  a  week  after 
I  rode  with  him,  he  tried  to  pull 
this  very  team  up  on  the  top  of  a 
hill,  when  one  of  them  plunged 
over  the  pole,  and  threw  herself 
down,  but  afterwards  righted,  and 
off  they  went  in  spite  of  all  his 
skill.  He  contrived,  however,  to 
land  them  at  the  bottom,  against  a 
bank,  without  any  accident,  took 
the  grey  mare  out  that  had  thrown 
herself  down,  and  went  into  Grant- 
ham with  three ;  but  from  that  day 
he  lost  all  his  nerve,  and  from  ^f" 
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teen  stone  has  dwindled  into  a  thin 
spare  man.  He  cannot  bear  even 
the  rattle  of  a  gig ;  and  if  he  rides 
a  mile  or  two  he  has  the  sensation 
for  hours  afterwards;  this  was  seven 
or  eight  years  back.  His  employ- 
ment now  is  merely  waiting  on  the 
coachmen  of  Grantham,  and  I  feel 
persuaded  many  of  the  north  coun- 
try gentlemen,  did  they  know  how 
he  is  reduced,  would  leave  him 
now  and  then  a  sovereign  remedy, 
for  he  was  highly  respected.  I 
understand  this  said  proprietor  is 
now  a  coachman  himself,  and  a 
very  sorry  tool,  too.  A  gentleman 
told  me  a  few  days'  &go  he  was 
baiting  at  Shirley's,  New  Inn, 
Staines,  and  went  in  front  to  see 
the  numerous  coaches  pass;  he 
found  by  his  side  a  horsekeeper 
who  seemed  inclined  to  be  commu- 
nicative. He  said,  ^*  That's  a 
beautiful  team  that  has  just  gone 
through  the  toll-bar."  ''  Call  that 
a  beautiful  team,  zur?  Lord,  bless 
you,  ve  calls  them  are  nothin ! 
You  should  zee  the  chestnuts  az 
has  passed  about  half  an  hour  since, 
if  you  want  to  see  a  slap  up  turn 
out."  ^*  They  are  something  supe- 
rior then  are  they."  "  Vy,  Til  tell 
you,  they  are  such  a  set  of  clippers. 
Vhat  do  ye  think  of  um  running 
avay  three  times  in  a  fortnight  ? 
It's  true,  by  G — d,  zur !  But  vun 
time,  you  must  know,  as  how  they 
got  sarved  out;  for  the  coachman 
to  prewent  a  vorser  haccident> 
shoved  um  all  on  a  heap  into  a 
ditch."  This  must  be  pleasanter 
to  talk  about  than  to  witness,  and 
proprietors  ought  to  be  careful  not 
to  select  an  entire  team  of  mis- 
taught  horses.  If  horses  do  ever 
get  the  master  of  the  coachman 
and  run  away  they  should  be  shift- 
ed from  that  ground  directly,  for 
to  a  dead  certainty  they  will  try  it 
on  again,  and  most  likely  at  the 
very  same  place. 


Nimrod  obaerves  that  Joe  Wal- 
ton  wore   pantaloons    and  shoes, 
without  even  gaiters.     It  is  worth 
knowiug  that  it  is  now  costomary 
to  wear  wash-leather   socks  that 
reach  above  the  ancle,  and  I  can 
assure   coachmen,  travellers,  fox- 
hunters,  or  any  one  who  has  to 
contend  much  with  the  weather, 
that  they  are  the  very  best  things 
in  the  way  of  comfort  that  have 
ever  been  introduced.     A  chum  of 
mine,  and,  by-the-bye,  an  excel- 
lent dragsman,  told  me  (speaking 
of  the  present  style  of  dress)  he 
had  agreed  to  meet  several  other 
coachmen   to  spend   the  evening 
with  an  amateur,  and  as  his  ward- 
robe was  in  London  went  down,  as 
he  termed  it,  full  dressed,  but  not 
in  the  garb  he  had  been  in  the 
habit  of  wearing  in  his  work .  When 
about  twenty  miles  on  his  journey 
he  found  a  quaker  waiting  to  go  by 
his  coach  who  had    been  in  the 
habit  of  riding  with  him  for  years, 
but  seeing  him  thus  dressed,  very 
dryly  (pretending  not  to  know  him) 
said,  ''  Friend,  what  art  thou  about 
to  do  with  that  whip?     Thou  art 
surely  not  going  to  drive,  I  hope?" 
Not  at  the  moment  seeing  the  quiz, 
he   answered,    *'  Yes,  sir,  I    am. 
Why  not  ?"     "  Bless  me,"  said  he, 
as  if  surprised,  '*  I  did  not  remem- 
ber thee,  thou  art  so  disguised.     I 
thought    thou    might    have    been 
some   haberdasher    that   had  just 
escaped  from  behind  the  counter, 
and  therefore  was  fearful  I  should 
be  upset  by  thee  in  some  ditch.    I 
beg  thy  pardon,  friend,  but  most 
say    thou    art    prodigiously    dis- 
guised,"    I  DOW  come  to  the  end 
of  my  stage,  and  all  I  have  got  to 
add  is,  ''  Please  to  remember  the 
coachman." 

Your  obedient  servant. 

Medium. 
White  Horse,  Fetter- lane. 
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THE  STARLING. 

BY    CHARLES     WATERTON,   ESQ. 
FfWH  ike  **  Moioxme  9f  NiOm'ai  HiHory.' 


»> 


**  M  can't  get  out,— I  can't  get 
out,  said  the  starling.'  I  know 
not  any  thing,  except  Gay's  '  Hare 
and  many  Friends,'  that  made  so 
mach  impression  on  me,  when  a 
boy,  as  Sterne's  description  of  the 
captive  starling  in  its  cage.  His 
attempt  to  relieve  the  prisoner  bird, 
— ^its  pressing  its  breast  against  the 
wires, — its  telling  every  body  who 
came  down  the  passage  that  it  could 
not  get  out, — its  remaining  in  hope- 
less captivity, — all  tended  to  make 
this  pretty  bird  particularly  inter- 
esting to  me;  and,  in  days  long 
past,  I  bare  spent  many  an  hour  in 
listening  to  its  morning  warblings, 
and  in  admiring  its  aerial  evolutions 
towards  the  close  of  day. 

''  I  wish  I  could  do  it  a  friendly 
turn,  for  the  pleasure  it  has  so  often 
afforded  me  ;  but,  in  taking  up  the 
pen  to  clear  its  character,  my  heart 
misgives  me,  on  account  of  the 
strong  public  prejudice  against  it. 

"  There  is  not  a  bird  in  all  Great 
Britain  more  harmless  than  the 
starling ;  still  it  has  to  suffer  per- 
secution, and  is  too  often  doomed 
to  see  its  numbers  thinned  by  the 
hand  of  wantonness  or  error.  The 
farmer  complains  that  it  sucks  his 
pigeon's  eggs ;  and,  when  the  gun- 
ner and  his  assembled  party  wish 
to  try  their  new  percussion  locks, 
the  keeper  is  ordered  to  close  the 
holes  of  entrance  into  the  dovecot 
overnight;  and  the  next  morning 
three  or  four  dozen  of  starlings  are 
captured  to  be  shot;  while  the 
keeper,  that  slave  of  Nimrod,  re- 
ceives thanks,  and  often  a  boon, 
from  the  surrounding  sportsmen, 
for  having  freed  the  dovecot  from 
0uch  a  pest.      Alasl    these   poor 


starlings  had  merely  resorted  to  it 
for  shelter  and  protection,  and  were 
in  no  way  responsible  for  the  frag- 
ments of  egg-shells  which  were 
strewed  upon  the  floor.  These 
fragments  were  the  work  of  deep 
designing  knaves,  and  not  of  the 
harmless  starling. 

"The  rat  and  the  weasel  were 
the  real  destroyers ;  but  they  had 
done  the  deed  of  mischief  in  the 
dark,  unseen  and  unsuspected; 
while  the  stranger  starlings  were 
taken,  condemned,  and  executed, 
for  having  been  found  in  a  place 
built  for  other  tenants  of  a  more 
profitable  description. 

"  After  the  closest  examination 
of  the  form  and  economy  of  the 
starling,  you  will  be  at  a  loss  to  pro- 
duce any  proof  of  its  being  an 
c^^-Bucker.  If  it  really  sucks  the 
eggs  of  pigeons,  it  would  'equally 
suck  the  eggs  of  other  birds  ;  and, 
those  eggs  not  being  concealed  in 
the  dark  recesses  of  the  pigeon-cot, 
but  exposed  in  open  nests  on  the 
ground,  and  often  in  the  leafless 
bushes  of  the  hedge,  this  fact  would 
afford  to  the  inquisitive  naturalist 
innumerable  opportunities  of  de- 
tecting the  bird  in  its  depredations. 
Now,  who  has  ever  seen  the  starling 
in  the  absolute  act  of  plundering  a 
nest?  It  builds  its  nest  here,  in 
company  with  the  ringdove,  the 
robin,  the  greenfinch,  the  wagtail, 
the  jackdaw,  the  chaflinch,  and  the 
owl,  but  it  never  touches  their  eggs. 
Indeed,  if  it  were  in  the  habit  of 
annoying  its  immediate  neighbours, 
upon  so  tender  a  point  as  that  of 
sucking  their  eggs,  there  would 
soon  be  hue  and  cry  against  it ;  nor 
would  the  uproar  cease  until  the 
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▼ictor  had  driven  awaj  the  Tan- 
quished.  So  certain  ani  I  that  the 
starling  never  flucks  the  eggs  of 
other  birds,  that,  when  I  see  him 
approach  the  dovecot,  I  often  say  to 
bim,  '  Go  in,  poor  bird,  and  take 
thy  rest  in  peace.  Not  a  servant 
of  mine  shall  surprise  thee,  or  hurt 
a  feather  of  thy  head.  Thou  dost 
not  come  for  eggs,  but  for  protec- 
tion ;  and  this  most  freely  I  will 
give  to  thee.  I  will  be  thy  friend,  in 
spite  of  all  the  world  has  said  against 
thee;  and  here,  at  least,  thou  shalt 
find  a  place  of  safety  for  thyself 
and  little  ones.  Thy  innocence 
and  usefulness  demand  this  at  my 
hands.' 

'*  The  starling  is  gregarious  : 
and  I  am  satisfied  in  my  own  mind 
that  the  congregated  masses  of  this 
bird  are  only  dissolved  at  the  vernal 
equinox,  because  they  have  not  suf- 
ficient opportunities  afforded  them 
of  places  wherein  to  build  their  nests. 
If  those  opportunities  were  offered 
them,  we  should  see  them  breeding 
here  in  multitudes  as  numerous  as 
the  rook.  They  require  a  place  for 
their  nest,  well  protected  from  the 
external  air.  The  inside  of  the 
roof  of  a  house,  a  deep  hole  in  a 
tower,  or  in  the  decayed  trunk  or 
branch  of  a  tree,  are  places  admi- 
rably adapted  for  the  incubation  of 
the  starling ;  and  he  will  always 
resort  to  them,  provided  he  be  un- 
molested. The  same  may  be  said 
of  the  jackdaw. 

*^  Attentive  observation  led  me 
to  believe  that  the  great  bulk  of 
starlings  left  our  neighbourhood  in 
the  spring,  solely  for  want  of  pro- 
per accommodation  for  their  nests. 
For  many  years,  two  pairs  of  star- 
lings only  remained  on  my  island. 
One  of  them  regularly  built  its  nest 
in  the  roof  of  the  house,  having 
found  entrance  through  a  neglected 
aperture;    the    other    reared    its 


young,  high  up,  in  the  deep  hole 
of  an  aged  sycamore  tree.  Two 
or  three  pairs  frequented  the  dove- 
cot ;  hot  1  observe  that  they  built 
their  nests  in  the  crannies,  and  not 
in  the  holes  made  for  the  pigeons. 
These  poor  birds,  together  with  the 
owl,  had  to  suffer  persecution  from 
wanton  ignorant  servants,  until  [ 
proclaimed  perpetual  peace  in  their 
favour,  and  ordered,  I  may  say,  the 
Temple  of  Janus  to  be  shut,  never 
more  to  be  opened  during  my  time. 

**  Having  been  successful  in  es- 
tablishing the  owl  in  the  old  ivy 
tower  over  the  gateway,  1  con- 
jectured, from  what  1  bad  observed 
of  the  habits  of  the  starling,  that  I 
could  be  equally  successful  in  per- 
suading a  greater  number  of  these 
pretty  lively  birds  to  pass  the  sum- 
mer with  me.  I  made  twenty-four 
holes  in  the  old  ruin ;  and  in  the 
spring  of  this  year  I  had  twenty- 
four  starlings*  nests.  There  seemed 
to  be  a  good  deal  of  squabbling 
about  the  possession  of  the  holes ; 
till,  at  last,  might  overcame  right 
The  congregated  numbers  suddenly 
disappeared,  no  doubt  with  the  in- 
tention of  finding  breeding  quarters 
elsewhere ;  and  the  remaining  four 
and  twenty  pairs  hatched  and  reared 
their  young,  causing,  I  fear,  the 
barn  owls,  their  next-door  neigh- 
bours in  the  tower,  many  a  sleep- 
less day,  by  their  unwelcome  and 
incessant  chatterings. 

^*  On  the  one  hand,  when  we 
consider  how  careful  the  starling  is 
in  selecting  a  place  for  its  incuba- 
tion, sheltered  from  the  storm ;  and, 
on  the  other,  when  we  look  around 
us,  and  see  how  many  old  houses 
have  been  pulled  down,  where  these 
birds  found  a  refuge;  and  when 
we  reflect  how  modern  luxury,  and 
the  still  more  baneful  turf,  have 
forced  many  a  country  squire  to 
fell  his  aged  oaks,  his  ash  trees, 
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and  hia  sycamores,  which  affotded 
the  stariiog  a  retreat ;  it  will  not 
require  the  eyes  of  Argus  to  enable 
naturalists  to  discern  the  true  cause 
'why  such  numbers  of  assembled 
starlings  take  their  leave  of  us  in 
early  spring. 

'^  This  year,  seven  pairs  of  jack- 
daws, twenty 'four  pairs  of  starlings, 
four  pairs  of  ringdoves,  the  baum 
owl,  the  blackbird,  the  robin,  the 
redstart,  the  house-sparrow,  and 
chaffinch,  have  had  their  nests  in 
the  old  ivy  tower.  The  barn  owl 
has  had  two  broods,  and,  while  I 
am  writing  this,  there  are  half- 
fledged  young  ones  in  the  nest. 
As  far  as  I  can  learn,  there  has 
been  no  plundering  of  the  eggs  of 
this  community,  on  the  part  of  the 
starlings. 

**  Now  that  autumn  has  set  in, 
the  movements  of  this  delightful 
assemblage  of  birds  already  warn 
118  to  prepare  for  winter's  chilling 
blasts.  The  redstart  is  gone  to 
Africa;  the  chaffinch  has  retired 
to  the  hawthorn  hedges ;  the  ring- 
doves, having  lost  half  of  their 
notes  by  the  first  week  in  October, 
became  mute  about  ten  days  ago; 
and  have  left  the  ivy  tower,  to  join 
their  congregated  associates,  which 
DOW  chiefly  feed  in  the  turnip  fields; 
and  will  return  no  more  to  the  ivy 
tower  until  the  middle  of  February. 
The  jackdaws  are  here,  morning 
and  evening,  and  often  at  noon; 
and  at  nightfall  they  never  fail  to 
join  the  passing  flocks  of  rooks  in 


their  evening  flight  to  their  eastern 
roosting-place  at  Nostell  Priory, 
and  return  with  them  after  day- 
break. The  starlings  retire  to  a 
dense  plantation  of  spruce  fir  and 
beech  trees,  and  in  the  morning 
come  to  the  ivy  tower  to  warble 
their  wild  notes,  even  when  the 
frosts  set  in.  These  birds  are  now 
in  their  winter  garb,  which  they 
assumed  at  the  autumnal  equinox, 
mnch  duller,  and  of  a  more  greyish 
white  appearance,  than  that  which 
they  haid  in  the  summer.  I  cannot 
find  that  naturalists  have  noticed 
this  change. 

*'  The  starling  seems  to  be  well 
aware  of  the  peaceful  and  inoffen- 
sive manners  of  the  windhover. 
This  hawk  rears  its  young  in  a 
crow  s  old  nest,  within  two  hundred 
yards  of  the  ivy  tower.  Still,  the 
starlings  betray  no  fears  when  the 
windhover  passes  to  and  fro ;  but 
they  become  terribly  agitated  on 
the  approach  of  the  sparrowbawk. 
I  often  see  this  bold  destroyer 
glide  in  lowly  flight  across  the  lake, 
and  strike  a  starling  and  carry  it 
off,  amid  the  shrieks  and  uproar  of 
the  inhabitants  of  the  tower  and 
sycamore  trees. 

''The  starling  shall  always  have 
a  friend  in  me.  I  admire  it  for  its 
fine  shape  and  lovely  plumage ;  I 
protect  it  for  its  wild  and  varied 
song ;  and  I  defend  it  for  its  inno- 
cence. 

"  Charlbs  Waterton. 

«  Walton  Hall,  Nov.  8,  1882/' 


REMARKS  ON  THE  DERBY  FAVOURITES. 


I  THINK  every  one  will  bear  me 
out,  when  I  say  that  the  last  year's 
two  year  olds  were,  as  a  lot,  deci- 
dedly better  than  those  of  the  pre- 


vious year,  added  to  which,  the 
immense  number  of  nominations 
(124  being  the  greatest  number 
ever  known,  either  for  this  or  any 
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other  race),  makes  it  appear  almost 
a  farce  to  think  about  naming  the 
winner.  Still,  Mr.  Editor,  with  joar 
kind  permission,  I  will  give  mj 
opinion  of  the  favourites  now  in  the 
market,  knowing  there  are  many 
people  who  are  small  betters,  con- 
sequently not  always  in  the  ring, 
and  who  have  certainly ''  a  very  up 
hill  game  to  fight,"  belonging'  to  no 
party,  and  having  no  friends  at 
Newmarket  to  give  them  the 
earliest  information  about  trials, 
breaking-downs,  &c.  To  these,  and 
to  these  only,  I  submit  my  remarks, 
beginning  not  as  the  horses  now 
stand  in  the  odds,  but  as  I  consi- 
der their  respective  chances  to  be. 
I  shall,  therefore,  first  introduce 
Mr.  Rawlinson's  Revenge,  by  Fun- 
gus, out  of  Ruby's  dam,  by  Ditto ; 
probably  you  will  think  little  of  my 
remarks,  by  placing  this  country 
nag  before  the  great  Newmarket 
Lion,  Glaucus,  but  certainly  Re- 
venge is  the  best  public  horse  in 
the  great  stake,  and  public  running 
against  private,  '*  all  England  to  an 
orange."  It  is  true  he  is  not  in  what 
is  called  a  '*  Flash  Stable,"  but  he 
belongs  to  a  gentleman  whose 
greatest  ambition  in  the  Sporting 
world  would  be  to  win  a  Derby ; 
to  a  gentleman  who  has  won  large 
stakes,  and  who  almost  won  the 
Oaks  with  a  half  sister  to  Re- 
venge. Revenge  made  bis  debut 
at  Ascot-heath,  in  the  Old  Two- 
year-old  Stakes,  against  Young 
Rapid  (previously  a  winner  of  three 
races),  Aspasia  filly  (a  winner  of  a 
stake  the  day  before,  and  since  of 
two  races  at  Newmarket),  Weeper 
(a  winner  before,  and  three  times 
afterwards),  Samarcand  (also  a  win- 
ner). Dromedary  (the  pet  of  the 
Wood  party,  who  regretted  that  he 
was  not  in  the  Derby),  Marpessa, 
(winner  of  the   Nursery   Stakes, 


beating  Chifney's  crack,  and  a 
large  field),  and  St.  Julien  (who 
had  previously  ran  a  good  second 
in  several  races);  betting  6  to  4 
against  Rapid,  and  9  to  ^  against 
Revenge,  who  won  very  easy ;  it  is 
true  he  received  31b.  from  Rapid, 
but  I  think  those  who  saw  the  race 
will  agree  with  me,  that  he  could 
have  given  71bs.  and  still  have  won. 
He  is  a  remiirkably  neat  horse, 
with  beautiful  action,  and  appears 
very  temperate,  and  having  no 
engagement  previous  to  the  day 
will  have  the  great  advantage  of 
freshness ;  there  are  many  people 
who  think  him  an  impostor,  but  if 
this  meets  their  eye  I  will  just  hint 
to  them  to  take  care  they  do  not 
impose  upon  themselves ;  the  odds, 
taking  every  thing  into  considera- 
tion, are  about  what  they  should 
be.  The  next  horse  that  1  shall 
notice  is  Mr.  Ridsdale's  Glaucus, 
whose  many  races  must  be  in  the 
recollection  of  all  your  turf  friends; 
this  horse  was  sold  at  Lord  Low- 
ther's  sale,  in  August,  1831,  to 
Mr.  R.  Stevenson, who  immediately 
sold  him  (at  a  profit  of  50  guineas) 
to  General  Grosvenor,  who  showed 
great  judgment  in  selecting  him. 
Glaucus  first  started  at  Stockbridge 
against  Sadler's  large  Derby  horse 
Dangerous,  and  one  would  have 
thought  to  have  heard  the  betting 
(two  to  one  on  him),  that  Sadler 
had  not  named  him  for  nothing; 
he  was  however  beaten  quite  in  a 
canter  by  Glaucus.  1  was  ex- 
tremely glad  to  see  the  old  General 
break  out  so  strong,  he  having  been 
rather  unfortunate  for  some  years. 
Glaucus  next  made  his  **  bow"  at 
Newmarket,  in  the  Prendergast 
Stakes,  where  he  met  much  better 
company  than  at  Stockbridge ;  this 
however  did  not  prevent  his  win- 
ning easy  against  Jason,  Sister  to 
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Greenmantle,  &c.  He  next  came 
out  in  the  Criterion  Stakes,  giving 
71b.  to  most  in  the  race,  but  owing 
to  the  heavy  state  of  the  ground, 
and  getting  a  bad  start,  he  was  just 
beat  at  the  finish^  about  half  a 
length,  by  that  little  game  mare 
**  Weeper,"  ridden  by  Connelly  in 
beautiful  style ;  the  ''knowing  ones" 
said  Jim  Chappie  did  not  ride 
Glaucus  well,  but  1  thought  other- 
toise.  Glaucus  next  ran  a  match 
against  Lord  Orford's  Clearwell 
(winner  of  that  Stake)  for  £500, 
dbtance  almost  a  mile,  and  very 
severe;  this  race  was  decisive  of 
his  merits  as  a  race-horse,  he  won 
in  a  canter  by  at  least  four  lengths, 
which  he  could  have  doubled  if  he  had 
liked  ;  the  Orford  party  would  not 
allow  him  any  credit,  for,  said  they, 
**  the  grey  was  amiss,''  then,  say  I, 
"  what  did  you  back  your  horse  so 
heavy  for.**  Glaucus  is  in  excel- 
lent hands,  both  master  and  trainer, 
for  no  one  likes  to  win  Great 
Races  better  than  Mr.  Ridsdale, 
and  no  one  can  bring  the  horses 
to  the  post  better  than  Mr.  Webb ; 
St.  Giles  being  in  the  same  stable 
will  be  an  excellent  schoolmaster 
for  him,  his  blood  is  of  the  right 
sort  to  run  on,  he  is  also  a  horse 
with  an  immense  stride,  and  re- 
markably temperate;  I  think  the 
odds  however  a  point  or  two  too 
low,  and  at  1 1  or  12  to  1  he  ought 
to  be  backed.  He  is  engaged  in 
two  matches,  one  on  Monday  in 
the  Craven  Meeting,  against  Lord 
Chesterfield's  Elvaston,  8st.  71b. 
each,  D.  M.  200  h.  ft.,  the  other 
on  Wednesday,  same  meeting,  a- 
gainst  Lord  Exeter's  c.  by  Mounte- 
bank, out  of  Ada,  8st.  71b.  each, 
200  h.  ft.  R.  M.,  also  in  the  2000 
guineas  Stakes  30  Subscribers; 
and  the  Newmarket  Stakes  33 
Subscribers,    in    the  first  Spring 


Meeting,  where  he  meets  Forester, 
Ishmael,  Divan,  Clearw^eil,  &c. 
You  of  course  expect  the  new  fa- 
vourite Prince  Llewellyn  next,  but 
I  am  sorry  to  say  I  must  di£Fer  in 
opinion,  I  say  sorry,  because  I 
think  him  one  of  the  dearest  horses 
ever  bought,  and  having  the  plea* 
sure  of  knowing  his  new  master, 
than  whom  a  more  honourable  or 
gentlemanly  man  does  not  exist, 
can  say,  he  almost  repents  his 
bargain  already.  I  shall  say  more 
about  this  horse  in  his  place^  and 
turn  at  once  to  Mr.  Hunter's  Fo- 
rester, by  Gustavus,  out  of  Young 
Pipylina,  by  Orville.  Because  Mr. 
H.  has  been  unlucky  since  he  won 
the  Derby  with  Gustavus,  there 
are  not  wanting  men  who  think  he 
does  not  manage  his  horses  well ; 
but  this  can  only  be  prejudice,  for 
his  string  looked  quite  as  well  and 
as  fit  as  any  other  gentleman's  at 
the  last  meeting  at  Newmarket ; 
then  they  hate  the  Gustavus  blood, 
but  for  why  I  really  cannot  tell, 
for  he  won  the  Derby  and  other 
Stakes  in  good  style ;  if  I  have  any 
friends  who  so  far  honour  me  as  to 
read  these  remarks,  I  will  just  tell 
them  to  take  care  "  that  they  be 
not  led  away,*'  for  Forester  won 
the  July  as  easy  as  that  race  was 
ever  won,  beating  Jason  and  an 
immense  field.  Mr.  Hunter  ma- 
naged thb  uncommonly  well,  no 
one  but  his  own  party  had  an 
idea  of  his  being  so  strong;  one 
leg  had  the  impudence  to  think 
Mr.  H.  could  never  win  a  great 
race,  and  not  only  to  think  but  to 
say  so,  and  to  back  his  opinion  at 
£5000  to  £50  against  him  for  the 
Derby  previous  to  this  race ;  the 
"  knowing  ones"  say  "  the  whole 
field  was  bad,"  and  1  say  and  know 
that  Forester  won  easy  and  the 
Mona  colt  a  bad  third.     He  is 
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engaged  on  Taesdaj  in  the  Craven 
Meeting,  in  a  Sweepstakes  of  £1 00 
each,  against  six  others,  also  in 
the  Newmarket  Stakes  first  Spring 
Meeting :  taking  into  consideration 
the  extent  of  the  field  for  the 
Derby,  12  to  1  appears  very  little 
odds,  particularly  when  there  are 
three  at  less,  hut  this  colt  has  a 
good  party  who  have  backed  him 
to  a  great  amount;  and  the  only 
thing  more  I  have  to  say  ahoot 
him  is,  that  his  friends  are  ready 
to  take  a  point  more  than  the  above 
odds  to  any  amount*  It  would 
appear  almost  presumptuous  in  me 
to  place  any  other  before  Prince 
Uewellyn,yet  I  can  hardly  bring  my- 
self to  name  him  here,  being  con- 
vinced that  there  are  many  horses 
standing  at  upwards  of  20  to  1  much 
more  deserving  notice  than  this 
Prince.  Prince  Llewellyn,  by  Waxy 
Pope,  out  of  Princess  Royal,  late 
the  property  of  Mr.  Mostyn,  is  a 
large  brown  horse,  not  unlike  that 
great  brute  ^neas,  by  Emilius,  out 
of  Pastille ;  Prince  Llewellyn  cer- 
tainly won  the  only  race  he  started 
for,  but  what  sort  of  a  field  did  he 
meet?  why  not  even  a  third-rater 
amongst  the  lot;  Decoy,  probably 
the  best  of  tlie  ^^  bad  una,"  was  dead 
amiss,  and  the  others  as  racers  had 
better  been  dead  quite:  if  this 
horse  goes  for  the  Derby  ^  look  at 
him  about  Tattenham  Comer ^  and 
you'll  think  of  me.  The  next 
horse  I  shall  bring  before  you  is  in 
reality  a  dark  one,  I  mean  the 
Duke  of  Rutland's  colt,  out  of 
Moses's  dam,  by  Waterloo,  pur- 
chased by  his  Grace  at  the  King's 
sale,  for  360  guineas.  1  have  seen 
this  colt  several  times,  and  must 
say  as  far  as  shape  goes,  he  looks 
like  racing ;  but  I  am  led  to  sup- 
pose him  an  infirm  horse,  certainly 
he  never  has  been  all  right  since  he 


was  in  Boyce's  stable,  and  we  all 
know  that  a  sick  horse  has  but  little 
chance  at  Epsom ;  Boyce  is,  or  at 
least  appears  to  be  very  fond ;  if  he 
does  get  all  right  by  the  day^  with 
lucky  Jim  on  his  back,  /  would 
rather  have  him  a  winner  than 
a  loser;  he   has  several  engage- 
ments, but  'tis  supposed  **  he*ll  be 
bottled  up  for  the  great  Lion  at 
Epsom,"  he  however  should  not  be 
at  less  than  20  to  1  if  so  low.     Of 
Divan,  by  Sultan,  out  of  Dervise's 
dam,    the    Duke  of  Grafton's,  I 
have  only  to  say,  I  consider  him  a 
very  good  second-rater;  after  bis 
defeats  the  Duke's  party  said  '*  he 
was  not  right;"  I,  who  am  not  so 
gifted  as  to  see  through  a  horse, 
thought  he  looked  very  well,  and 
his  running  convinced  me  that  he 
was  not  ve7'y  sick ;  as  Captain  O' 
B.  said,  I  would  rather  take  35  to 
1    about   him,   than    18:   he  has 
many    engagements.     Bravo   has 
been  longer  in  the  market  than  I 
expected,  he  is  by  Reveller,  dam 
by  Phantom,  and  is  the  property  of 
Colonel  Cosby — Bill  Day  says  this 
colt  is  a  flyer,  and  the  Colonel  be- 
lieves him — 1  hope  they  won't  hit 
him    too    hard.      Cooper's    party 
made  a  great  noise  at  one  time 
with  their  *'  I'll  take  a  thousand  to 
a  hundred,"  but  they  are  more 
quiet  now ;  they  are  very  strong, 
much  more  so  than  their  horses  I 
think;  we  shall  however  see  how 
little  Whiteboy  carries  little  Natty 
in  the  Handicap  (I  think  he's  un- 
commonly well  in),  though  they  say 
the  Twatty  colt  is  the  best ;  but  I 
think  that's  nonsense.  Mr.  Bat- 
son's   colt,   by   Gostavus,   out  of 
Jessy,  although  not  in  the  betting, 
1  cannot  help  noticing,  he  being  a 
very  promising  horse;  Mr.  B.  never 
gets  bis  horses  up  in  the  odds  un- 
less he  wants  to  sell,  but  after  all 
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LucetU  has  paid  her  way:   this 
colt  is  also  in  the  Leger ;  recollect 
BatsoQ  never  puts  a  bad  one  in. 
I  must  now  como  to  that  Great 
Goose,  supposed  until  very  lately 
to  be  a  Swan ;  this  own  brother  to 
Margrave  is  not  so  ugly  as  his 
brother,  consequently  not  so  pro- 
mising,   what    could    induce   Sir 
Mark  to  think  this  brute  had  a 
chance  for  the  Derby,   I   cannot 
imagine,  he  could  never  get  out  of 
the  '*  old  Counfs**  way,  and  the 
Count    could   not  have   won  the 
Derby  had  he  been  turned  loose. 
Sir  Mark  is  rather  unlucky  with 
his  Derby  nags,  to  wit  the  Mum- 
mer, Cetus,  Count  Robinson,  &c., 
he    must    not    complain   however 
when  such  a  mare  as  Camarine 
stands   in    his    stable ;    **  she's   a 
good*un  by  Juniper  /*'     I  will  put 
before  you  a  whole  lot  now,  which 
will  you  have  for  a  pony,  Jersey  or 
Exeter  ?  Exeter  will  you  ?  so  you 
shall !  Lord  Exeter,  as  long  as  he 
has  a  horse  and  that  horse  a  racer, 
is  sure  to  be  noticed  at  some  price 
or   another;  and    as    he    always 
makes  it  a  point  to  send  his  horses, 
whether  well  or  ill,  many  people 
are  oflen    led   away  by   backing 
them,    thinking   on    the-  day   to 
hedge  to  advantage.     It  is  some- 
what singular  that  the  noble  Mar- 
quis should  have  been  the  winner 
of  the  Oaks   no  less   than   three 
times,  and  never  of  the  Derby ; 
Cactus    before    his    defeats    was 
thought  to  be  the  most  promising, 
then  the  Marinella  colt,  afterwards 
the  Emmeline  colt;  and  now  he 
appears  to  totter,  no  doubt  Brother 
to  Beiram  will  figure  again  at  20 
to  1.    It  strikes  me  that  they  are 


too  near  together  to  afibrd  his 
Lordship  much  hopes;  I  think 
Cactus  is  a  little  the  best,  but 
either  Glaucus  or  Revenge  could 
give  him  seven  pounds ;  the  whole 
lot  are  deeply  engaged.  Of  Lord* 
Jersey's  lot  I  can  say  but  little, 
never  having  seen  them,  his  Lord- 
ship says  Ishmael  is  the  finest  colt 
in  the  Derby,  if  so,  why  does  he 
not  send  him  to  Newmarket,  in- 
stead of  keeping  him  so  close  at 
Middleton,  but  his  Lordship  is  an 
excellent  judge,  and  no  doubt  has 
his  reasons;  I  think  from  what  I 
have  heard,  Lucius  if  allowed  to 
run  would  carry  off  the  Riddles- 
worth:  I  hope  there  will  be  no 
blunder  amongst  this  lot,  some  say 
they  are  all  three  cripples,  but  they 
are  in  the  Leger.  Rogers  has  no- 
thing; Cock-a-Hoop,  Emperor  (and 
of  course  Seviliian  will  appear  next), 
Boscobel,  &c.  are  very  well  for  the 
"  Mr.  York's"  to  pick  up  a  five, 
and  now  and  then  a  pony  with,  bnt 
let  them  alone,  they  work  very 
hard  for  their  money ;  I  hope 
there  will  be  no  dispute  about  plun- 
der this  year.  There  is  only  one 
more  horse  to  mention,  but  this  is 
a  winner,  and  what's  more  he  is  to 
be  sold,  and  I  think  at  a  reasonable 
figure  too ;  he  never  has  appeared 
in  the  odd9  at  any  price,  conse- 
quently a  fine  time  to  make  money 
— do  buy  him!  just  suppose  him 
the  winner,  and  your  property, 
with  £15,000  won  in  bets,  and  no 
party  to  swindle  you  out  of  any  of 
it;  is  it  not  agreeable?  I  do  not 
mean  Connoisseur,  or  Blank,  or 
Wonford,  but 

Uncle  Toby. 
February  7tb,  1838. 
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DASHWOOD'S   REPLY,   WITH  NOTES  AND  OBSER- 

VATIONS  BY  THE  EDITOR. 


That  silly,  self-sufficient  geotleman,  Dashwood,  took  it  into  his  head 
in  the  early  part  of  the  past  month  that  (because  we  had  addressed 
a  few  lines  to  him  in  our  last  number)  he  was  really  a  person  of  some 
importance,  and  that  the  sporting  world,  and,  indeed,  the  world  ia 
general,  were  interested  in  his  proceedings;  so  what  does  he  do,  but 
put  himself  to  the  expense  of  printing  and  advertising  a  reply  to  the 
**  attack  made  on  him  in  the  New  Sporting  Magazine,*'  which  he  said 
was  to.be  had  gratis  at  the  printer's,  Mr.  Mallett,  of  Wardour-street, 
who,  by  the  way,  neither  printed  the  article  or  knew  of  its  existence 
for  three  days  after  it  was  publicly  advertised  to  be  given  away  by  him  ! 
Lest  any  of  our  readers  should  have  applied  for  it  and  received  the  same 
answer  that  we  did,  in  order  to  remove  the  great  anxiety  they  must 
naturally  feel  regarding  so  important  a  document,  emanating  from  so 
important  a  personage,  we  g^ve  it  insertion  below,  with  a  few  observa- 
tions of  our  own,  which,  with  our  letter  of  last  month,  will  tell  as  much 
of  the  story  as  any  one  will  feel  desirous  of  knowing. 

After  *'  most  particularly  requesting  his  friends  to  give  the  greatest 
publicity  in  their  power"  to  the  document,  he  prefaces  it  by  publishing^ 
a  letter  he  addressed  to  us,  denying  the  allusion  to  our  Magazine  in 
the  passage  we  quoted  last  month,  and  our  answer  referring  the  point 
to  the  decision  of  the  public,  and  also  by  giving  a  copy  of  our  letter  to 
him  of  last  month.     He  then  proceeds  with  his 

REPLY. 


*'  I  beg  to  state  explicitly,  that 
neither  in  the  extract  that  forms 
the  text  of*  the  Editor's  remarks, 
nor  in  any  other  part  of  the  article 
styled  '  New  Year's  Eve/  had  I 
the  most  remote  intention  of  allud- 
ing to  the  New  Sporting  Maga- 
zine, or  any  person  whatever  in 
any  way  connected  with  it ;  and  it 
does  certainly  strike  me  that  my 
language  could  be  tortured  into 
such  allusion  only  by  a  person  who 
was  resolved  to  manufacture  a  peg 
from  it  whereon  he  might  hang  an 
attack. 

*'  On  resuming  my  pen  in  the 
Old  Sporting  Magazine,  I  sat 
down  with  a  strict  determination  to 
avoid  on  all  subjects  any,  even  the 


very  slightest,  reference  to  the 
New ;  and  on  again  and  again 
reading  over  the  article  that  has 
provoked  this  unmerited  assault  I 
must  be  pardoned  for  declaring  my 
conviction  that  an  allusion*,  such  as 
that  imputed  to  me,  might  just  as 
well  have  been  looked  for  in  the 
first  twenty  verses  of  the  Book  of 
Job  or  the  Prophets. 

'*  In  his  concluding  paragraph, 
indeed — of  which  more  anon — the 
Editor  himself  completely  provesf 
that  I  could  not  have  had  the  New 
Sporting  Magazine  in  my  eye. 

''  On  this  part  of  the  subject, 
however,  I  shall  say  no  more  than 
that  common  courtesy {,  I  think, did 
he  imagine  I  had  aimed  a  blow  at 


*  To  what  did  you  allude  then  ?  f  He  does  no  such  thing. 

I  Courtesy  might  also  have  suggested  to   you  the  propriety  of  ac- 
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his  Magaaine,  might  have  sug- 
gested to  him  the  not  unusual 
course  of  a  private  communication, 
by  which  he  might  at  once  haye 
satisfied  himself.  It  is  for  the 
public  to  judge  the  reason  why  this 
course  was  not  adopted. 

'*  I  now  come  to  that  part  of  his 
letter  in  which  he  states  that  I 
'  endesToured  to  embarrass  the  pro- 
prietors of  the  Old  Magazine  in 
1830,  by  breaking  off  in  the  middle 
of  an  article,  and  leaving  the  Editor 
to  finish  it  the  best  way  he  could/ 
Does  he  mean  to  say  that  I  did  so 
purposely  ? — that  I  had  a  wish,  an 
intention,  to  embarrass,  &c.  ?*  If 
he  does,  1  tell  him  in  plain  terms 
that  a  more  truthless  charge  was 
never  preferred  by  man.  The  ar- 
ticle in  question  was  the  *  Memoir 
of  his  late  Majesty/  and  he  is  quite 
correct  in  saying  that  I  wrote  only 
the  first  published  portion  of  it; 
and,  furthermore,  he  would  have 
been  quite  correct  if  he  had  gone 
on  to  say  that  much  '  embarrass- 
ment '  was  caused  by  my  '  breaking 
off:'  but  neither  he  nor  any  man 
breathing  shall  impute  to  me  mo- 
tives by  which  I  was  never  ac- 
tuated ;  and  so  far  from  wishing  or 
endeavouring  to  cause  annoyance 


by  '  breaking  off,'  the  non-com- 
pletion of  the  Memoir  by  me  was 
a  source  of  most  bitter  disappoint- 
mentf*  The  fact  b  simply  this ; 
for  the  second  and  concluding  part 
of  it  f  was  promised  a  mass  of  pri- 
vate anecdote  and  information  from 
a  personal  and  intimate  friend  of 
George  the  Fourth  that  could  be 
procured  from  no  other  quarter, 
and  that  i^ould  have  rendered  the 
article  both  graphic  and  interesting 
in  the  very  highest  sense  of  the 
words.  Circumstances  connected 
with  the  pecuniary  affairs  of  his 
late  Majesty,  from  day  to  day  and 
from  week  to  week,  prevented  my 
being  supplied  with  it;  and  I  know- 
ing its  extreme  value,  and  being  in 
almost  hourly  expectation  of  get- 
ting hold  of  it,  I  made,  in  conse- 
quence, a  corresponding  delay  in 
transmitting  the  conclusion  to  War- 
wick Square.  In  this  I  now  own 
that  I  was  wrong.  I  ought  to  have 
complied  with  Mrs.  Pittman's  wish 
and  finished  the  Memoir,  however 
briefly  and  roughly.  I  did,  how- 
ever, what  I  thought  was  for  the 
best,  and  certainly  felt  particularly 
annoyed,  though  I  could  not  be 
surprised,  at  seeing  the  finishing 
stroke  put  to  my  work  by  the  hand 


quainting  us  with  your  movements  otherwise  than  through  the  pages 
of  the  Old  Magazine. 

*  I  look  to  your  acts,  by  which  alone  1  can  judge  of  your  intentions. 

t  Then  why  did  not  you  finish  it  the  best  way  you  could,  instead  of 
throwing  it  upon  the  Editor?  After  postponing  the  conclusion  for  a 
month,  had  he  not  to  take  it  in  hand  himself,  and  did  he  not  commence 
with  the  following  statement  ? — 

*'  In  resuming  this  Memoir  we  unhesitatingly  admit  that  the  object 
we'  had  in  view  by  postponing  its  continuation  has  been  defeated  by 
circumstances  over  which  we  had  no  control.  The  expected  private 
and  original  anecdotes  have  not  come  to  hand  ;  we  therefore  proceed 
to  our  task  with  such  materials  as  we  have  collected,  trusting  that  our 
intentions  will  be  duly  appreciated;  and  that  as  we  are  not  only 
not  accustomed  to  break  our  own  promises  but  too  often  to  anticipate 
them,  we  may  stand  excused  to  our  readers  for  the  breach  of  faith  and 
disappointment  caused  by  others  on  whom  we  placed  implicit  reliance." 

2x2 
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of  another  person.     So  much  for 
this  part  of  the  story. 

'*  1  did  then  retire  from  the  Old 
Mag.,  and  when  the  announce- 
ment of  the  New  was  put  forth  I 
did  *  offer  my  senrices,'  and  they 
'  were  accepted/  as  were  also  the 
terms  on  which  I  proposed  to  write. 
And  I  may  here  mention  that  I 
was  particularly  requested  by  the 
Editor  to  name  my  owiCremunera' 
(ton*,  as  his  letters  now  before  me 
prove ;  and  the  snm  I  fixed  on  was 


precisely  that  which  aboat  a  twelve- 
month previous  I  had  endeavoured 
(without  success)  to  persuade  Mis. 
Pittman  to  allow  me.  The  sum 
proposed  to  me  (at  first  starting  at 
all  events)  was  exactly  what  the 
Old  Magazine  had  paid  me;  but 
no  difficulty  whatever  was  made  by 
the  proprietors  to  the  terms  which 
I  suggested,  whatever  opinion  their 
Editor  might  then  have  enter- 
tained of  '  my  disinterestedness  ;' 
and  I  must  here  beg  leave  once  for 


*  Extracts  from  correspondence  respecting  remuneration. 

Daskwood  to  the  Editor, 

May  26,  1831. — **  I  am  now  approaching  rather  a  delicate  topic, 
but  as  that  brute  Spaniel  thought  proper  to  win  the  Derby,  the  pocket, 
I  am  sorry  to  say,  is  rather  lighter  than  it  was  this  day  week ;  and  if 
without  inconvenience  you  would  allow  me  to  draw  for  the  amount 
of  what  you  consider  my  humble  services  entitled  to,  I  should  feel 
obliged.  As  I  have  already  said,  I  leave  that  amount  entirely  to  the 
proprietors,  as  I  am  fully  aware  I  am  in  the  hands  of  gentlemen.'' 

Extract  from  Answer. 

May  27,  1831. — ''The  Editor  does  not  see  how  the  proprietors 
can  set  about  forming  an  estimate  of  another's  property  when  they 
are  the  purchasers.  Moreover,  save  from  what  they  know  of  the 
prices  paid  by  the  Old  Magasine,  they  have  no  grounds  to  go  upon. 
Now  the  Old  Magazine  is  no  guide  for  the  New ;  the  former  never  was 
conducted  with  a  spirit  becoming  the  patronage  which  it  sought,  bat 
then,  on  the  other  hand,  it  has  possession  of  the  field,  and  the 
New  Magazine  has  to  struggle  for  a  place.  If  the  New  Mag^azine 
receives  the  support  to  which  the  proprietors  conceive  it  entitled,  they 
will  be  able  to  afford  liberal  remuneration  to  their  writers;  but  the 
Editor  should  observe  that  the  value  of  a  contribution  is  greatly 
enhanced  by  the  punctual  delivery  of  copy.  Until  the  Magazine  at- 
tains a  circulation  sufficient  at  least  to  cover  expenses,  the  proprietors 
must  necessarily  keep  rather  a  tight  hand  upon  the  purse-strings ;  how- 

ever,  if  Mr. will  be  contented  for  the  present  with  the  price  he 

had  from  the  Old  Magazine  there  can  be  no  difficulty  just  now,  if  not, 
the  proprietors  must  really  beg  Mr. to  name  his  own  terms." 

On  the  28th  of  May  you  proposed  within  one  shilling  a  page  of 
double  what  we  offered,  to  which  I  replied  on  the  1st  of  June,  '*  that 
the  proprietora  acceded  to  your  terms,  but  they  begged  to  observe 
that  they  did  not  intend  carrying  the  Magazine  on  for  the  benefit  of 
the  writers  alone,  and  that  an  overwhelming  expense  in  the  outset 
might  have  the  effect  of  stopping  it  altogether."  So  much  for  your 
disinterestedness  ! 
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all  to  Btato  that  I  never  considered 
myself  as  treated  otherwiBe  than 
well  and  handsomely  in  all  pecu- 
niary transactions  with  the  New 
Sporting  Magazine,  from  the  first 
day  of  the  arrangement  to  the  pe- 
riod of  my  quitting  it. 

"  To  the  best  of  my  belief  no- 
thing whatever  was  said  about  a 
limited  or  unlimited  number  of 
pages  at  starting ;  and  the  refusal 
of  my  claim  a  twelvemonth  after- 
wards to  have  fourteen  per  month 
allotted  to  me,  shows,  I  think, 
pretty  plainly,  that  my  allowance 
was  a  contracted  one*. 

"  And  now  for  one  word  as  to 
this  claim,  which  caused  so  much 
indignation t.  At  the  close  of  last 
hunting  season  I  had,  at  very  con- 
siderable expense  and  trouble,  col- 
lected and  amassed  a  heap  of  com- 
position, of  every  possible  variety  t — 
'  the  germ,'  to  use  my  own  words 
to  the  Editor,  *  of  200  pages — con- 
dense it  as  you  please ;' — and  in 
order  to  do  justice  to  this  mass, 
and  lay  it  before  the  readers  of 
the  New  Sporting  Magazine  as  it 
ought  to  be,  it  was  that  I  claimed 
a  reservation  of  fourteen  pages  per 
month — a  claim  which  I  still  con- 
sider by  no  means  an  immoderate 
one,  and  a  claim  which  ought  cer- 
tainly to  have  met  with  a  different 
reception  (even  if  eventually  re- 
fused), were  the  circumstance  alone 
considered  of  the  efforts  which  I 
made  to  support  the  Magazine  on 


its  first  appearance.  I  now  stato 
publicly  that  I  wrote  to  every  indi- 
vidual I  could  think  of,  and  made 
it  a  particular  and  personal  favour 
to  have  the  New  Sporting  Maga* 
zine  patronised ;  and  from  the  day 
that  I  first  wrote  a  syllable  in  it, 
down  to  my  quittiiig  Dorsetshire 
last  March,  1  was  unremitting  in 
my  zeal  to  swell  its  list  of  sub- 
scribers. In  this  I  merely  state  a 
fact  well  and  amply  known  to  be  so 
with  all  with  whom  I  had  inter- 
course; and,  occupying  this  posi- 
tion alone,  I  repeat  that  my  claim 
to  be  allowed  to  eam§  rather  less 
than  one  hundred  and  seventy 
pounds  per  annum  in  the  service  of 
the  Magazine  was  based  on  some- 
thing like  a  foundation. 

"  With  respect  to  the  charge  of 
unpunctuality  and  '  the  repeated 
disappointments  and  remonstrances 
in  the  months  of  August,  Septem- 
ber, and  October,'  &c.  &c.,  I  have 
in  the  first  place  to  observe  that  no 
one  can  know  better  than  the  Edi- 
tor of  a  periodical  that  a  writer, 
either  on  sporting  or  other  subjects, 
can  scarcely  be  treated  like  a  jour- 
neyman carpenter,  and  lectured  if 
he  does  not  finish  the  job  in  hand 
precisely  at  the  hour  promised. 
The  very  wish  to  perform  the  work 
as  it  ought  to  be  put  out  of  hand, 
or  at  least  in  as  finished  a  state  as 
the  abilities  of  the  workman  may 
allow,  will,  combined  with  other 
circumstances,  in  the  case  of  nine- 


*  How  does  this  accord  with  a  letter  lying  before  me,  written  in 
June,  1831,  containing  a  programme  of  your  intended  contributions  up 
to  October  following?  It  contains  your  own  voluntery  promise  of  fifteen 
articles,  of  which  only  ^\e  came  to  hand  ! 

f  No  indignation  at  all,  but  a  great  deal  of  amusement,  that  with  ten 
broken  promises  in  three  n^ouths  you  should  make  such  a  demand. 

X  "  Treeing  hares,"  &c. ;  '*  kennel  economy,  or  the  art  of  feeding 
hounds  on  nettles." 

§  Stupid  fellow  !  Why  you  would  not  work  to  earn  it. 
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teen  writers  out  of  twenty*,  poet- 
pone  repeatedly  the  completion  or 
dbpatch  of  an  article;  and,  though 
I  admit  that  g^eat  annoyance  and 
disappointment  to  the  £ditor  may 
not  unfrequently  he  the  result,  I 
have  yet  to  learn  that  he  is  entitled 
to  hrand  his  contributor  with  the 
accusation  of  endeavouring  to  em- 
barrass. So  far  as  1  am  myself 
concerned,  I  am  quite  aware  that 
I  have  repeatedly  deferred  sending 
off  articles  on  t^e  exact  day  pro- 
mised, in  the  first  place,  for  the 
last  three  or  four  years  I  have  had 
a  mass  of  private  discomfort  and 
calamity  to  struggle  through  (one 
tithe  of  which,  1  venture  to  assert, 
would  have  overwhelmed  my  cen- 
sor), that  OD  many  and  many  a  day 
when  I  should  have  been  busily 
employed  in  writing,  has  com- 
pletely disabled  me:  in  the  next, 
1  am  unhappily  subject  to  a  spas- 
modic, affection  of  the  head  that 
attacks  me,  without  the  warning  of 
a  second,  sometimes  twice  or  thrice 
a  week,  and  places  me  utterly  hors 
de  combat f  so  far  as  using  the  pen 
is  concerned,  for  the  period  of  se- 
veral hours :  and  lastly,  I  have  over 
and  over  again  withheld  an  article 
until  I  had  satisfied  myself  that  it 
was  fit  to  send.  I  trust  in  all  this 
that  I  may  not  for  a  moment  be 
misunderstood  as  defending  un- 
punctuality  and  non-fulfilment  of 
promises — I  merelystate  the  threef 
causes  that,  when  I  have  been 
unpunctual,  have  repeatedly  com- 
bined to  make  me  so. 

**  I  have  now  little  further  to 
say,  than  to  make  a  remark  or  two 
on  the   Editor's  concluding  para- 


graph, and  for  that  purpose  pro- 
ceed to  place  his  own  words  in 
juxta  position  with  a  passage  from 
an  Editorial  article  in  the  Number 
of  the  N.  S,  M.  for  April  last. — 
New  Sporting  Magazine  for  April 

1 832,  page  392 :— '  But  first  we 
should  premise  that  in  the  month 
of  September  1830;  Dashwood 
having  declined  all  further  connec- 
tion with  them  (i,  e.  the  Old 
i^orting  Magazine)^  the  onus  of 
the  Magazine  fell  upon  Nim 
South,  who,  in  December,  having 
already  supplied  Bve  papers,  and 
being  requested  to  furnish  a  sixth, 
determined  in  consequence  of  the 
state  of  things  either  to  follow  his 
example  or  receive  something  like 
a  remuneration,'  &c.  &c. — New 
Sporting  Magazine  for  February 

1833,  p.  207:— *  The  manner  in 
which  you  (Dash wood)  deserted 
the  Old  Magazine  in  1830,  and 
the  terms  you  made  with  us  in 
1831,  not  being  calculated  to  in- 
spire us  with  much  confidence,  we 
declined  the  former' — namely,  an 
acquaintance  with  you  (Dash- 
wood).  Truly,  if  looked  into,  this 
is  most  consistent  writing;  and  I 
trust  that  Nim  South,  one  of  the 
principal  contributors  to  the  N  & 
M.,  who  in  the  one  passage  is 
stated  to  have  made  up  his  mind  to 
the  alternative  of  following  my 
example — that  b,  the  example  of 
a  man  whose  '  acquaintance'  in  the 
other  is  said  to  be  'declined'  in 
consequence  of  the  part  he  acted — 
I  trust,  I  say,  that  this  gentleman 
feels  fully  Uie  high  compliment| 
there  paid  to  him. 

*'  1  am  quite  at  a  loss  to  guess 


*  No  such  thing ;  Editors  never  rely  upon  promises — copy  in  hand 
is  the  word. 

t  Then  with  a  knowledge  of  them  why  did  you  promise  ? 

X  Nonsense^  you  know  well  enough  that  it  was  not  the  leaving  but  the 
manner  in  which  it  was  done  that  formed  the  git  of  our  observations. 
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wfaat  ia  meant  hy  any  lack  of  con* 
fidence  arising  from  '  the  terms 
which  I  made  in  1831;'  and  all 
that  I  can  say  on  that  subject,  in 
addition  to  what  I  have  already 
stated,  is,  that  the  correspondence 
of  the  N,  S,  M.  with  me  on  the 
point  is  mnch  at  the  service  of  any 
Gentleman  who  may  wish  to  perose 
it,  and  that  the  Editor  of  the  N.  S, 
M,  has  my  full  permission  in  re-* 
turn  to  make  mine  as  public. 
Whatever  letters,  indeed,  I  may 
have  by  me  that  can  at  all  eluci- 
date or  be  brought  to  bear  on  any 
one  topic  I  have  touched  upon,  I 
shall  be  most  happy  to  produce 
whenever  called  upon  to  do  so,  for 
the  inspection  of  any  member  of 
the  Sporting  World,  or  other  per- 
son, who  may  take  an  interest  in 
the  subject. 

"  Neither  do  T  very  clearly  un- 
derstand whether  I  am  to  apply 
this  rcrjection  of  my  '  acquaintance' 
to  the  Editor  alone,  or  whether  I 
am,  by  the  '  we'  and  *  us,'  to  in- 
clude the  Proprietors  of  the  N, 
S,  M.  in  the  list '  of  those  who 
thought  proper  to  '  decline'  it*.  It 
is  a  matter,  perhaps,  of  very  trivial 
importance;  but  I  may  be  per- 
mitted, in  self-defence,  to  say,  that 


I  never  knew,  or  cared  to  know,  an 
iota  of  the  latter  (be  they  who  they 
may,  and  I  do  not  even  give  a 
gpness  at  themf),  and  wished  only  at 
certain  times  to  have  an  interview 
with  the  former  on  matters  of  bu- 
siness and  arrangement.  I  beg, 
therefore,  it  may  be  distinctly  un- 
derstood that  no  advances  on  my 
part  to  establish  such  an  *  acquaint 
tance*  which  is  now  boasted  of  as 
being  '  declined,  were  ever  made 
by  me ;  though,  doubtless,  in  many 
of  my  letters  expressions  may  be 
found  quite  as  adequate^  to  establish 
such  a  charge,  as  is  the  quotation 
from  *  New  Year's  Eve,'  to  justify 
the  most  unwarrantable  ebullition 
of  spleen  thus  poured  forth  on  me. 
"  The  public  is  now  in  posses- 
'sion  of  what  I  have  to  say  in  reply 
to  it;  and  I  beg  leave  very  dis- 
tinctly and  decidedly  to  add,  that  / 
have  completely  done  with  the 
subject,  I  will  not  be  tempted 
into  any  further  paper  warfare; 
and  without  anxiety  as  to  the  re- 
sult, 1  leave  the  merits  of  the  case 
to  be  decided  by  the  Sporting 
World. 

"The  Author  of 
Dashwood's  Letters." 


So  much  for  the  ''  Author  of 
Dashwood's  Letters;"  and  we  think 
our  readers  will  agree  with  us  that 
be  is  but  a  sorry  hand  at  a  reply. 
Now,  however,  that  we  are  on  our 
legs,  to  use  a  parliamentary  phrase, 
we  may  be  permitted  to  say  a  few 
words  touching  this  most  absurd 
controversy. 

When  Dash  wood  came  to  us  we 
make  no  doubt  that  he  thought  he 
had  got  into  what  betting  men 
would  call  a  **  good  thing" — that 


he  would  play  first  fiddle,  and  be  a 
very  great  man.  Unfortunately, 
however,  for  him  we  were  no 
strangers  in  the  field,  and  knew 
his  value  and  the  dependance  that 
might  be  placed  upon  him  to  a 
nicety.  As  the  correspondence 
shows,  we  accepted  his  services  and 
gave  him  his  own  price  ;  but  there 
we  stopped — we  never  identified 
him  with  ourselves — we  never  con- 
sulted him  upon  the  management 
of  the  Magazine — we  never  even 


*  Either  yon  like. 
t  Then  how  did  you  know  they  were  '*  gentlemen?^       |  Quite  enough. 
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afforded  him  an  intonriew — and  if 
he  stood  before  us  at  this  moment 
we  should  not  know  him.  He  may 
have  asked  what  favours,  and  made 
what  professions  he  liked  to  his 
friends  on  our  behalf*  we  nei- 
ther requested  or  gave  him  any 
encouragement  to  do  so,  because 
we  knew  full  well  that  a  work  of 
this  nature  could  not  be  forced  into 
circulation  by  the  individual  exer- 
tions of  any  one,  and  that  unless  it 
carried  something  intrinsically  good 
to  recommend  it  it  must  fail.  We 
would,  therefore,  much  rather  that 
he  had  kept  bis  pen  at  work,  earn- 
ing the  £170  a  year  he  talks  about, 
^than  have  employed  it  in  writing 
the  letters  he  mentions  to  the  neg- 
lect of  his  voluntary  engagements, 
and  the  production  of  endless  annoy- 
ance, confusion,  and  expense.  We 
have  stated  that  he  broke  ten  pro- 
mises out  of  fifteen  in  three  months, 
and  those,  too,  in  the  early  days  of 
the  Magazine  when  punctuality  was 
the  very  breath  of  its  existence. 
Had  this  Magazine  been  in  the 
hands  of  proprietors  who  had  no 
resources  *  within  themselves,  and 
been  conducted  by  those  who  relied 
solely  upon  contributors  for  sup- 
port, we  have  no  hesitation  in  say- 
ing that  it  would  never  have  reached 
a  second  volume.  Had  our  situa- 
tion been  such,  the  very  best  thing 
the  proprietor's  of  the  Old  Magazine 
could  have  done  would  have  been 
to  have  thrown  us  such  a  contribu- 
tor as  Dashwood,  whose  mountains 
of  promises  ending  in  molehill  per- 
formances, would  have  produced 
endless  confusion,  and  whose  want 
of  punctuality  would  only  have 
been  equalled  by  the  rapacity  of 
his  demands. 

Dashwood,  however,  soon  saw 
that  he  was  not  the  Magnus  Apollo 
in  our  eyes  that  he  expected ;  and, 
indeed,  we  told  him  very  plainly  in 


the  autamn  of  1831  (when  he  re- 
quested an  interview  to  apologize 
for  his  remissness)  that  we  desired 
no  explanation,  all  the  proprietors 
requiringof  him  being,  to  be  inform- 
ed of  his  intentions  relative  to  future 
contritj^utions,  that  they  might  know 
how  to  act  in  a  treaty  then  pend- 
ing with  another  gentleman.  This 
would  appear  to  have  brushed  him 
up  a  liale,  and  he  kept  pretty  well 
to  his  collar  for  the  next  few  months, 
but  unfortunately  for  him  in  the 
month  of  March  he  took  a  trip  into 
Dorsetshire,  where  his  ^ead  got 
completely  turned  with  Uie  civili- 
ties which  gentlemen,  and  particu- 
larly sportsmen,  delight  to  show  to 
strangers,  and  he  returned  a  per- 
fect hero.  We  published  his  trip 
last  April,  which  number  called 
forth  his  eulogiums,  and  he  then 
pronounced  the  Magazine  ^*  to  be 
perfect;"  and,  after  stating  that 
he  bad  a  long  article  for  the  next 
number,  concluded  his  letter  by 
sending  his  '*  best  love  to  the  Old 
Sporting  !'* 

We  were  in  a  distant  part  of 
England  on  the  receipt  of  this  let- 
ter, too  far,  in  fact,  to  be  able  to 
take  any  active  part  in  the  manage- 
ment of  the  work,  but  the  friend 
who  officiates  in  our  absence  stated 
that  he  could  not  promise  insertion 
of  a  long  article,  telling  him  the 
reason,  and  also  what  he  had  ar- 
ranged of  his  (Dashwood's)  for  the 
ensuing  number,  from  manuscript 
then  in  hand.  Upon  this  the  gen- 
tleman mounted  the  high  horse,  and 
after  stating  (which  was  not  the 
fact)  that  the  Editor  had  ''  flatly 
refused"  insertion  of  his  article,  and 
hinting  at  his  own  importance,  he 
makes  his  claim  of  fourteen  pages 
a  month  or  to  be  allowed  to  go 
elsewhere.  His  letter  was  answered 
by  stating  that  a  reference  to  the 
correspondence   would    show   that 
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there  had  been  *'  no  flat  reftisar* 
on  the  part  of  the  Editor,  all  that 
he  intended  to  conrej  being  that 
the  article  conld  not  be  inserted  in 
the  (bliowing  number ;  after  which 
explanation  Dash  wood  was  left  to 
pursne  his  own  course  with  re* 
spect  to  future  contributions.  He 
sent  us  no  reply,  and  we  heard 
no  more  of  him  from  last  spring 
until  New  Year's  Day,  when  we 
found  hhn  again  figuring  away 
in  the  pages  of  the  Old  Magazine, 
commencing  his  first  article  with 
the  famous  quotation  which  has 
caused  this  explanation,  the  appli- 
cability of  which  he  not  only  de- 
nies, but  actually  turns  round  and 
taunts  us  with  want  of  courtesy,  in 
not  having  written  to  him  on 
the  subject,  when  our  letter  of 
the  18th  of  April  remained  un* 
answered  f 

And  here  we  are  led  to  speak  of 
the  enviable  position  he  now  occu- 
pies in  that  periodical.  There  stands 
a  man  who  has  deserted,  abused,  and 
done  every  thing  in  his  power  to 
injure  the  proprietors  of  the  Old 
Magaane — who  has  stated  that 
no  one,  with  the  feelings  of  a  gen- 
tleman, could  have  any  thing  to  do 
with  them — there,  we  say,  stands 
a  man,  who  having  associated  him- 
self with  those  whom  *'  he  knew  to 
be  gentlemen,"  who  treated  him 
'*  kandsomely  in  all  pecuniary 
transactions,** VLnd  who  under  unpa- 
ralleled difficulties  (chiefly  occasion- 
ed by  his  own  remissness)  raised  a 
magazine  to  perfection  in  twelve 
short  months, — there  stands  a  man 
who  in  the  paltry  hopes  of  personal 
aggrandisement,  again  turns  round 
upon  those  whom  he  had  lately 
lauded,  and  throws  himself  in  all 
humility  upon  the  subjects  of  his 
former  vituperation ! 

Brother  sportsmen!    friends  to 
gratitude,  independence,  and  con- 
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sistency,  appreciate  the  value  of 
this  man! 

A  little  more  and  we  have  done. 
We  have  dwelt  longer  on  this  mat- 
ter than  the  subject  of  it  is  worth, 
but  we  have  had  a  double  object  in 
view.  In  the  first  place  we  wish  to 
expose  the  individual  conduct  of 
this  writer,  and  in  the  second 
place  to  show  those  who  are  very 
prone  to  censure,  the  difficulties 
under  which  proprietors,  however 
liberal,  and  however  anxious  to  dis- 
charge their  duty  satisfactorily  to 
the  public,  are  liable  to  be  placed. 
For  our  own  parts — and  we  speak 
for  the  proprietors  generally*— we 
have  no  obfect  in  eoatinning  this 
magazine  beyond  that  of  issuing  a 
really  sporting,  spirited,  indepen- 
dent periodical— one  that  will  nei- 
ther lend  itself  to  the  tricks  of  the 
ill  disposed  on  the  turf  on  the  one 
hand,  or  the  chicanery  of  the 
booksellers  on  the  other, — and  we 
now  state  once  for  all,  that  if  any 
one  thinks  he  cab  conduct  it  better 
than  ourselves  he  has  only  to  come 
forward  with  the  bare  capital  that 
we  have  expended  in  its  establbh- 
ment  and  we  will  give  our  gratui- 
tous assistance,  but  until  some  one 
accepts  our  offer  we  claim  the  in- 
dulgent consideration  of  the  sport- 
ing world  towards  our  humble 
efforts  in  their  behalf. 

Let  it  not  be  imagined,  however, 
that  the  conduct  of  the  author  of 
Dashwood*8  letters  has  had  any 
influence  in  producing  this  offer ; 
on  the  contrary,  we  prefer  the 
hostility  of  such  a  man  to  his 
friendship,  and  a  reference  to  our 
pages  since  ho  left  us,  will  best 
shew  the  little  need  we  stand  of 
his  support.  Indeed,  to  tell  the 
truth,  we  think  very  lightly  of  Dash- 
wood's  ability.  In  our  mind  he  is 
any  thing  but  a  genius.  We  should 
say  that  he  is   a  man  of  mode-- 
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rate  talent  as  a  writer,  who  with 
very  little  experience,  or  personal 
observation,  contrives  to  make  a 
very  great  show  from  very  little 
material.  His  writings  are  laboured 
and  unnatural,  he  is  devoid  alike 
of  humour  and  originality,  and  has 
such  an  unfortunate  trick  of  dilut- 
ing his  matter,  and  bespattering  his 
friends  with  such  fulsome  adula- 
tion, as  to  render  his  papers  tedious 
to  the  reader  and  his  pane  (series 
disgusting  to  the  subject  of  them. 
There  is  also  a  pretence  and  incon- 
sistency in  his  style,  that  is  laugh- 
able in  the  extreme : — thus,  while 
in  one  page  he  labours  away  at  the 
description  of  a  hare  hunt  with  all 
the  circumlocution  of  the  timid 
animal  herself,  or  the  dexterity  of 
a  penny  a  liner,  whose  dinner  de- 
pends on  the  length  of  the  contri- 
bution ;  he  will  shine  forth  in  the 
next  as  the  man  of  fortune,  and 
talk  about  meeting  hounds*  on  the 
confines  of  his  own  property ! 

As  to  his  sporting  career,  that 
will  go  into  a  nut-shell.  He  kept  a 
few  harriers  somewhere  in  Scot- 
land, a  thing  that  most  substantial 
yeomen  have  done  during  some 
period  or  other  of  their  lives,  and 
we  believe  he  does  know  something 
about  hare- hunting.  Since  he  left 
the  north,however,we  believe  he  has 
been  vegetating  at  that  stupid  bath- 
ing place  Worthing,  where  his  sport- 
ing faculties  must  have  had  a  grand 
field  for  expansion y   while   roving 


o'er  the  '^  glad  waters  of  the  dark 
blue  sea,"  or  in  going  best  pace  for 
the  scandal  stakes  round  Uie  tea- 
table  of  some  old  gossipping  bath- 
ing woman.  As  to  fox-hunting, 
we  do  not  suppose  he  has  been  out 
twenty  times  in  his  life,'  therefore 
our  readers  will  be  able  to  form  some 
idea  of  the  value  of  the  opinions  on 
the  merits  and  demerits  of  the  several 
hounds  and  huntsmen  that  have 
appeared  under  the  dread  signature 
of  '*  Dashwood."  And  here  let  us 
remind  him,  that  however  mis- 
placed and  injudicious  his  praise 
frequently  has  been,  that  it  is  much 
more  creditable  to  his  head  and 
heart,  than  the  unqualified  censure 
he  heaped  upon  a  poor  man  last 
month,  whose  livelihood,  and  per- 
haps the  means  of  supporting  a 
large  family,  may  depend  upon  the 
retention  of  his  situation  as  a 
huntsman.  Let  him  bear  in  mind 
the  fable  of  the  boys  and  the  frogs, 
and  remember,  that  however  con- 
venient these  remarks  may  be  in 
enabling  him  to  carry  on  his  trade 
of  a  twopenny  postmanf,  that  they 
may  be  death  to  the  subjects  of 
his  censure. 

Here  then  we  leave  the  cele- 
brated author  of  Dash  wood's  let- 
ters !  His  onward  course  will  doubt- 
less afford  us  ample  material  for 
future  *'peg5«,"  in  the  meantime, 
we  leave  him  to  his  low-lived 
friends,  and  the  upbraidings  of  his 
conscience. 


*  In  the  first  paper  he  wrote  in  this  Magazine,  in  1831,  vol.  1,  p.  48,  is  the 
following :  *^  Mr.  Codrington,  whom  I  have  not  had  the  pleusare  of  seeing  since  I 
la£t  met  bis  hoaods,  years  ago,  on  the  confines  of  my  own  property  in  Oxfordshire," 
&c.  In  his  first  paper  on  his  return  to  the  Old  Magazine,  last  Januaiy,  is  the 
following : — **  It  is  now  many  a  long  year  since  I  last  saw  either  him  (Mr.  Cod- 
rington)  or  his  hounds  ;  but  we  had  on  that  occasion,  I  remember,  a  very  clipping 
and  determined  thing,  best  pace  from  a  gorse  called  Hedgister,  on  the  verge  of  my 
own  property  in  Oxon !"  Well  done  penny  a  lining  !  at  all  events,  that  day's  sport 
does  not  owe  you  much. 

t  He  now  collects  a  lot  of  trash  from  the  newspapers  and  elsewhere,  which  he 
concocts  into  an  article  and  sells  it  our  cockney  contemporary,  under  the  name  of 
«« Dashwood's  Letter-hag !" 
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ON  ARABIAN  HORSES. 

(Fnm  the  <<  Ati4aie  Journal,"  Feb.  1833  J 


**  The  collective    term  whereby 
the    Arabs    designate    horses    in 
g^eneral  is  khayl,     Thej  distribute 
them    commonly   into   five    great 
races*  all  originally  from   Nejed, 
and  they  have  been  studious,  from 
time  immemorial,  to  preserve  with 
religions  care   the  purity  of  the 
races.     Some  authors  trace  them 
back  to  the  most  remote  period  of 
paganism,  assigning  as  their  sire 
the  famous  stallion  Mashoor,   the 
property   of  Okrar,   chief  of  the 
tribe  of  Beni  Obeyda;  others  assert 
merely  that  they  are  the  issue  of 
the  five   favourite    mares   of   the 
prophet,  named  Rabdha,   Noama, 
Wajza,  Sabha,  and  Hezma.  What- 
ever be  the  fact  the  following  are 
the   names  of  the  races,  which, 
according  to  the  vulgar  notion,  are 
derived  from  different  districts  of 
Nejed  where  they  were   born: — 
Sakla-wooyeh,   Kobayleh,    Mana- 
kieh,  Jelfiyeh,  Thooeysiyeh.    The 
first  is  subdivided  into  Jedran,  Ab- 
riyeh,  and  Nejm-el-subh ;  the  se- 
cond into  Ajooz,  Kerda,  Sheykha, 
Dabbah,     Ebnghooejsheh,     Khu- 
meyseh,    and    Abumoarraf;     the 
third  into  Shemaytha  and  Ashayr ; 
the  fourth  presents  a  single  branch 
only,  that  of  Estemblath ;  the  fifth 
has  none.     Besides  these  principal 
races  the  Arabs  have  several  others 
less   esteemed,   namely,   those   of 
Henaydi,  Abuarkoob,  Abayan,  She* 
raki,  Shooeyman,  Hadbeh,  Wedna, 
Medhemeh,  Khabitha,  Ameriyeh, 
and  Sada  Thookan.     The  different 
races  have  not  any  characteristic 
marks  whereby  they  can  be  distin- 
guished from  each  other.     They 
can  be  recognised  only  by  means 
of  certificates  of  their  genealogy, 
drawn  up  by  their  proprietors  and 


attested,  in  which  the  issue,  mas- 
culine and  feminine,  are  specified 
with  great  exactness;  so  that  an 
Arabian  horse  offered  for  sale  is 
usually  provided  with  his  title  of 
nobility. 

*'  The    noblest    conquest    ever 
made   by   man  was  that  of  that 
proud    animal,  the    horse,   which 
partakes  with  him  the  fatigues  and 
the  glory  of  war;  but  no  nation 
knows  so  well  how  to  appreciate  it 
as  the  Bedouins.     We  must  visit 
the  deserts  of  Nejed,  its   native 
country,  and  those  of  the  Hejjaz 
and  of  Yemen,  where  this  animal 
multiplied    at  an  early  period,  to 
judge  of  the  interest  with  which  it 
inspires  them,  and    to  learn   the 
different  races  to  which  it  may  be- 
long,  and   which   the   princes  of 
Asia  as  well  as  those  of  Europe 
have  always  been  desirous  of  natu- 
ralizing and  propagating  in  their 
territories.    The  fraternal  affection, 
the  decided  predilection,  which  the 
Arabs  entertain   for   their   horses 
are  founded  not  only  on  their  uti- 
lity to  them    in   their  active  and 
wandering  life,  but  also  on  an  an- 
cient prejudice,  which  induces  them 
to  regard  horses  as  beings  endowed 
with  noble  and  generous  sentiments, 
and  an  intelligence  superior  to  that 
of  other  animals.     Thus  they  are 
accustomed   to  say,   *  After   man 
the  most  eminent  creature  is  the 
horse ;  the  best  employment  is  that 
of  rearing  it,  the  most  agreeable 
posture   i?  that   of  sitting  on  its 
back ;  the  most  meritorious  of  do- 
mestic actions  is  that  of  feeding  it.' 
They  add,  after  their  prophet,  *  As 
many  grains  of  barley  as  are  con- 
tained in  the  food  we  give  to  a 
horse,  so  many  indulgences  do  we 
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daily  gain  by  giving  it*'  Mahomet 
said,  moreover,  to  bis  disciples,  *  I 
particularly  recommend  to  your  at- 
tention the  brood-mares,  because 
their  back  is  a  seat  of  honour,  and 
their  belly  an  inexhaustible  trea- 
sure.' The  following  is  the  same 
legislator's  account  of  the  forma- 
tion of  the  horse: — *  When  God 
wished  to  create  it  he  called  the 
south  wind,  and  said,  ''  I  desire  to 
draw  from  out  of  thee  a  new  being; 
condense  thyself,  by  parting  with 
fluidity:''  and  he  was  obeyed.  He 
then  took  a  handful  of  this  element, 
now  become  tangible,  blew  upon  it, 
and  the  horse  was  produced.  **Thou 
shalt  be  for  man, '  said  the  Lord, 
'*  a  source  of  happiness  and  wealth; 
he  will  render  himself  illustrious 
by  ascending  thee." ' 

'*  History  has  commemorated  the 
names  of  celebrated  horses  of  anti- 
quity, both  Arabian  and  Persian. 
Amongst  the  latter,  Raksh  was 
that  of  Rostam,  one  of  the  heroes 
of  the  Shah  Nameh,  Shebdeez 
was  the  steed  of  Khosroo  Parvez, 
the  Sassanide  king  of  Persia,  and 
Gulgoon  that  of  Sheereen,  wife  of 
that  prince.  Dahes  was  a  famous 
Arabian  horse,  and  Ghabra  a  mare 
of  the  same  race,  not  less  re- 
nowned. Hie  former  8  master  was 
Kays  ebn  Zohayr,  of  the  tribe  of 
Dobian;  the  latter  belonged  to 
Hammal  ebn  Bedr.  These  two 
warlike  animals,  contending  in  a 
race  during  the  sports  and  amuse- 
ments of  a  national  festival,  occa- 
sioned a  disastrous  war  between 
the  two  tribes  by  whom  they  were 
respectfully  possessed,  which  lasted 
forty  years.  D'Herbelot  speaks* 
of  the  Kamel-el-sanaUyriy  a  work 
which  treats  of  the  keeping  and 
physicking  horses.  Another  work 
still  more  curious  has  the  title  of 
'  Summary  of  all  that  can  be  de- 


sired to  be  learned  respecting  the 
different  Races  of  Horses.'  Ac- 
cordmg  to  this  author  these  races 
sprung  from  a  stallion  and  a  mare 
named  Zad-al-rakeb  and  Serdet 
Shekban,  which  belonged  to  Mu- 
thayer  ebn  Oshaym,  one  of  the 
most  ancient  chiera  of  the  tribe  of 
Yemen.  It  is  in  the  same. book 
that  mention  is  made  of  the  Safe- 
nat,  horses  of  the  species  of  those 
which  were  offered  as  a  present  to 
Solomon  by  the  Queen  of  Sheba. 
The  author  gives  a  table,  accord- 
ing to  which  there  exist  one  hun- 
dred and  thirty-six  races  of  Arabian 
horses,  three  Persian,  nine  Turko- 
man, and  seven  Kurd. 

'*  Arabian  horses  are  in  general 
of  a  delicate  constitution,  but  ac- 
customed to  the  fatigues  of  long 
marches,  light,  active,  and  of  sur- 
prising swiftness.  They  have  little 
belly,  small  ears,  and  a  short, 
scanty  tail.  These  are  the  dis- 
tinctive marks  by  which  they  may 
be  recognised  at  first  sight.  It 
may  be  added  that  they  are  almost 
invariaUy  exempt  from  apparent 
deformities ;  and  so  gentle,  so  do- 
cile, that  they  allow  themselves  to 
be  rubbed  down  and  managed  by 
Women  and  children,  with  whom 
they  often  sleep  in  the  same  tent 
Till  the  age  of  four  years  they  are 
ridden  without  a  saddle,  and  not 
shod.  They  will  endure  thirst  for 
days  together,  and  are  commonly 
fed  with  camel's  milk  alone. 

"  The  physical  qualities  which 
the  Arabs  prize  most  in  a  horse  are 
the  following  :-7'neck  long  and 
arched ;  delicately  formed  ears,  al- 
most touching  each  other  at  the 
ends ;  head  small ;  eyes  large  and 
full  of  fire ;  lower  jaw  lean ;  muzzle 
bare ;  wide  nostrils ;  belly  not  too 
broad ;  sinewy  legs;  pasterns  short 
and  flexible;  hoofs  hard  and  ample; 


*  Bibiioih,  Orient,  art.  Faras» 
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eheet  broad;  mmp  high  and  round- 
ed. WheneTor  the  animal  com- 
bines the  three  beauties  of  head, 
seek,  and  nunp,  they  regard  it  as 
perfect.  This  is  what  Horace  has 
laconically  expressed  in  this  Tene, 

'  Pnlchns  clanet,   breve   quod   caj^nt,   ardna 
49enrix.' 

*'  ft  will  not  be  useless  to  re- 
nark,  that  amongst  the  natural 
signs  of  the  horse  several  are  es- 
teemed by  the  Arabs  sinister  and 
unforourable,  and  some  they  be- 
lieve to  be  capable  of  producing 
happiness  to  the  owner  of  the  horse. 
It  is  needless  to  give  this  doubto 
enumeration. 

**  The  <iiffeTent  colours  of  Arabian 
horses  are  clear  bay  (ahmar), 
brown  bay  (edhem),  sorrel  (aske- 
kwar)y  white  (abiadk),  pure  grey 
(azr(ik),  mottled  grey  (ra^Ma^, and 
bluish  grey  (akhdkar).  Blacks  and 
light  bays  {aswad  and  ashehab) 
are  unknown  in  Arabia ;  they  are 
found  only  in  Persia,  Tartary,  and 
Turkey. 

*'  The  races  of  Nejed  are  com- 
monly regarded  as  the  noblest; 
^ose  of  the  Hejjaz  as  the  hand- 
somest; those  of  Yemen  as  the 
most  durable ;  those  of  Syria  as  the 
richest  in  colour;  those  of  Meso- 
potamia as  the  most  quiet;  those 
of  EgjTpt  as  the  swiftest ;  those  of 
Barbery  as  the  most  prolific,  and 
those  of  Persia  and  Kurdestan  as 
the  most  warlike. 

"  Eulogies  of  tbe  horse  abound 
in  Oriental  writings,  including  the 
Old  Testament  and  the  Coran. 
The  description  of  the  war-horse  in 
the  Book  of  Job  is  well  known. 

''The  MoaHaka  of  Lebid  and 
thatofAmr-el-Kays  contain  highly- 
wrought  descriptions  of  the  horse. 
In  the  latter  it  is  said, '  he  has  the 
nins  of  a  g^elle  and  the  legs  of 
ui  ostrich;  he  trots  like  the  wolf 
*Qd    gallops    like    tbe    fox;    his 


haunches  are  large  and  strong; 
when  you  look  at  him  behind,  his 
tail,  which  trails  on  the  ground, 
covers  the  space  between  his  legs ; 
when  he  stuids  beside  my  tent,  the 
glittering  polish  of  his  back  is  like 
that  of  marble ;  on  which  perfumes 
have  been  nibbed  for  a  young 
bride  on  her  wedding-day'. 

'^The  most  pompous  encomium 
on  the  horse  that  could  possibly  be 
made,  by  exhausting  all  the  re- 
sources of  the  Asiatic  style,  is 
unquestionably  that  which  occurs 
in  the  collection  of  fugitive  pieces 
of  Ghefoori,  a  Persian  poet  but 
little  known,  but  whose  elegant 
and  fertile  muse  might  rival  those 
of  Nizami  and  An  wan.  'This 
Conner,'  he  observes,  '  is  so  full  of 
mettle,  that  one  might  say  it  was 
quick-silver  that  fiowed  in  his 
veins.  At  the  sight  of  his  grace- 
ful and  elegant  figure,  the  antelope 
hangs  its  head  in  modest  confusion ; 
the  warlike  leopard  would  exchange 
the  terrible  claws  with  which  he  is 
armed  for  his  hoofs ;  like  the  earth 
itself,  always  well-poised  in  his 
motions,  not  less  rapid  than  the 
torrent  whirh  has  forced  its  bounds, 
he  equals  fire  in  ardour,  and  wind 
in  swiftness.  His  forehead,  shaded 
with  a  fore-top  which  Aurora  seems 
to  have  taken  delight  in  painting 
with  her  own  delicate  hand,  is  the 
seat  of  pride.  Audacity  sparkles 
like  lightning  in  his  looks;  his 
nostrils  are  inflamed :  he  has  the 
courage  of  the  lion,  the  docility  of 
the  dog,  and  tbe  strength  of  the 
elephant.' 

*'  Horse  racing  was  much  in 
vogue  amongst  the  ancient  Arabs, 
as  it  is  still  amongst  their  descen- 
dants ;  but  the  national  and  solemn 
exercises,  denominated  Messabeka, 
have  at  all  times  occasioned  bloody 
quarrels  between  the  tribes,  whose 
chieft  upon   those   occasions  dis- 
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pated  the  honour  of  pre-emiaence. 
Horse  races  existed  in  Persia,  and 
do  so  still,  under  the  name  of  A  sb- 
divani.  The  present  Shah,  who 
has  a  numerous  stud,  usually  at- 
tends them;  his  favourite  horses 
appear  first  in  the  list,  mounted  bj 
young  and  elegant  jockies ;  and  he 
proclaims  the  conquerors,  distri- 
buting the  customary  prizes  with 
his  own  hand. 

'^The  Persian  and  Turkoman 
horses,  whose  figures  are  much 
alike,  differ  from  the  Arabians  in 
this,  that  they  are  more  corpulent 
and  their  coat  is  not  so  soft  to  the 
touch.  Moreover,  it  is  an  opinion 
pretty  generally  received  in  the 
East,  that  the  latter  are  specially 
distinguished  from  the  others  by 
the  repugnance  they  evince  towards 
clear  water,   whibt  that  which  is 


turbid  pleases  them  to  such  a  de- 
gree, that  they  never  fail  to  pranc» 
about  in  any  they  may  pass  through. 

'*  The  finest  horses  of  Arabia  are 
now  met  with  amongst  the  Anaaee, 
and  particularly  amongst  the  Ro- 
valas,  a  principal  branch  of  that 
great  tribe  of  the  desert ;  those  of 
Persia  in  Khorasan ;  those  of  the 
Kurds  on  the  northern  and  eastern 
frontiers  of  the  same  kingdom,  and 
those  of  the  Turkomans  towards 
the  shores  of  the  Caspian  Sea  and 
in  Syria. 

'*  Speaking  of  horsemen,  it  is 
proverbially  said ;  the  Arab  is  with- 
out grace,  be  mounts  mechani- 
cally ;  the  Persian  is  dexterous  and 
impetuous ;  the  Kurd  awkward  but 
intrepid ;  and  the  Turkoman  proud 
and  terrible." 


ON  ROARING. 


THE    VETERINARIAN. 


Many  of  our  readers  may  not  be 
aware  of  the  existence  of  a  perio- 
dical devoted  exclusively  to  the 
veterinary  science,  we  have  there- 
fore much  pleasure  in  recommend- 
ing to  such  of  them  as  take  an 
interest  in  that  science,  a  perusal  of 
the  **  Veterinarian,"*  which  com- 
menced a  second  series  with  the 
new  year,  and  we  are  happy  to 
observe  has  made  a  series  of  acqui- 
sitions in  the  way  of  contributors 
since  that  period. 

It  is  now  under  the  direction  of 
four  gentlemen,  in  different  parts 
of  the  kingdom,  three  of  whom  are 
writers  of  well  established  celebrity. 
In  the  present  day,  when  every 
profession,  art,  science,  and  trarle 
has  its  organ,  so  important  a  de- 
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partment  ought  not  to  be  neglected, 
and  we  feel  assured  that  the  "  Ve- 
terinarian" only  requires  to  be 
known  to  insure  it  that  success 
which  all  efforts  to  improve  and 
ameliorate  the  condition  of  that 
useful  friend  and  auxiliary  to  man, 
the  horse,  so  well  deserve. 

Mr.  Youatt's  veterinary  lecture 
in  the  February  number,  is  on  that 
singular  impairment  of  the  respi- 
ratory function  called  '*  roaring, 
which  doubtless  many  of  our  readers 
have  become  acquainted  with  to 
their  cost ;  to  whom  Mr.  Youatt's 
remarks  may  be  both  useful  and 
interesting.  *'  It  is,"  says  he, 
"  an  unnatural,  loud,  grunting 
sound  made  by  the  animal  in  the 
act  of  breathing  in  quick  action 
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or  on  any  sudden  exertion.  If  the 
horse  is  briskly  trotted  on  a  level 
surface,  and  more  particularly  if  be 
is  hurried  up  hill,  or  if  be  is  sud- 
denly threatened  with  a  stick,  this 
peculiar  sound  will  be  heard,  and 
cannot  be  mistaken.  When  disho- 
nest dealers  are  shewing  a  horse 
that  roars,  but  not  to  any  great 
degree,  they  trot  away  gently,  and 
as  soon  as  they  are  too  far  for  the 
sound  to  be  heard,  shew  off  the 
paces  of  which  the  animal  may  be 
capable,  and  on  returning,  gradu- 
ally slacken  their  speed  when  they 
come  within  a  suspicious  distance. 
This  is  sometimes  technically  called 
'  the  dealers'  loog  trot.'  On  care- 
fully listening  to  the  sound,  it  will 
appear  that  the  roaring  is  produced 
in  the  act  of  inspiration,  and  not  in 
that  of  expiration." 

Formerly  it  was  a  disputed  point 
among  the  judges — we  mean  the 
judges  on  the  bench,  not  the  judges 
of  a  horse — whether  roaring  con- 
stituted an  unsoundness,  and  one 
judge  decided  both  ways.  In  1810 
Lord  Ellenborough  decided  that  it 
was  not  necessarily  unsoundness, 
and  stated  that  if  a  horse  emitted  a 
loud  noise  which  was  offensive  to 
the  ear,  merely  from  a  bad  habit 
which  he  had  contracted,  or  from 
any  cause  which  did  not  interfere 
with  his  general  health  and  mus- 
cular powers,  that  he  was  still  to 
be  considered  a  sound  horse ;  but 
on  the  other  hand,  if  the  roaring 
proceeded  from  any  disease  or 
organic  infirmity,  which  rendered 
him  incapable  of  performing  the 
usual  functions  of  a  horse,  that 
then  it  did  constitute  unsoundness ; 
it  was  not  enough,  he  said,  to 
prove  that  a  horse  was  a  roarer, 
to  prove  a  breach  of  wan*anty  of 
•OQudness,  but  that  the  plaintiff 
should  go  on  to  shew  that  roaring 
was  symptomatic  of  disease.     In 


1817  his  Lordship  tried  another 
cause,  when  Mr.  Field,  the  cele- 
brated Veterinary  Surgeon,  proved 
that  the  disorder  was  of  such  a 
nature  as  to, incommode  a  horse 
very  much  when  pressed  to  his 
speed;  whereupon  Lord  Ellenbo- 
rough directed  the  jury  to  find  a 
breach  of  the  warranty  of  sound- 
ness. At  the  present  day,  how- 
ever, we  take  it  to  be  well  esta- 
blished law  that  roaring  is  unsound- 
ness ;  though  Ave  know  that  there 
are  dealers  who  have  the  hardihood 
to  assert  the  contrary;  still  we 
think  these  gentry  would  not  like 
to  defend  their  judgment  in  the 
form  of  an  action.  It  is  quite  clear 
on  the  broad  doctrine  of  a  general 
warranty  that  it  must  be  considered 
so,  for  by  the  general  warranty,  is 
understood  to  be  conveyed  an  un- 
equivocal assurance  of  the  perfect 
state  of  the  animal  at  the  time  of 
sale,  without  exception  or  ambi- 
guity, and  we  may  fairly  suppose 
that  if  a  purchaser  was  curious  in 
complaints,  and  wanted  to  purchase 
a  roarer,  that  he  would  ask  for  one 
instead  of  asking  generally  for  a 
saddle,  or  carriage,  or  whatever 
description  of  horse  he  might  want. 
Mr.  Youatt  lays  it  down  boldly 
to  be  unsoundness.  ''Roaring,"  says 
he,"is  a  very  unpleasant  thing  to  the 
rider,  and  it  is  unsoundness  too. 
It  is  the  sudden  and  violent  rushing 
of  the  air  through  a  tube  of  dimi- 
nished calibre ;  and  if  the  impedi- 
ment, whatever  it  is,  renders  it  so 
difficult  for  the  air  to  pass  in  some- 
what increased  action,  sufficient  air 
cannot  be  admitted  to  give  an  ade- 
quate supply  of  arterialized  blood 
in  extraordinary  or  long-continued 
exertion.  Therefore,  as  impairing 
the  function  of  respiration,  although 
sometimes  only  on  extraordinary 
occasions,  it  is  unsoundness.  In 
as  many  cases  as  otherwise  it  is  a 
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▼erj  serious  cause  of  tmsoandaess. 
The  roarer,  when  hardly  pressed, 
is  often  blown  even  to  the  hazard 
of  suffocation.  There  are  cases  on 
record  of  his  suddenly  droppings 
and  dying  when  urged  to  the  top 
of  his  speed. 

*'  Roaring  does  not  always  ma- 
terially injure  the  Horse, — We 
must  not,  however,  take  it  for 
granted  that  the  roarer  is  never 
good  for  any  thing.  There  are  few 
hunts  in  which  there  is  not  a  roarer 
who  acquits  himself  very  fairly  in 
the  field ;  and  it  has  occasionally  so 
hsppened  that  the  roarer  has  been 
the  very  crack  horse  of  the  hunt ; 
yet  he  must  be  ridden  with  judg- 
ment, and  spared  a  little  when 
going  up  hill.  There  is  a  viilsge 
in  the  West  Riding  of  Yorkshire, 
through  which  a  band  of  smugglers 
used  frequently  to  pass  in  the  dead 
of  night ;  the  horse  of  the  leader, 
and  the  best  horse  of  the  troop, 
and  on  which  his  owner  would  bid 
defiance  to  all  pursuit,  was  so  rank 
a  roarer,  that  he  could  be  heard  at 
the  distance  of  a  quarter  of  a  mile. 
The  clatter  of  all  the  rest  scarcely 
made  so  much  noise  as  the  roaring 
of  the  captain's  horse.  When  this 
got  a  little  too  bad,  and  he  did  not 
^ar  immediate  pursuit,  the  smug- 
gler used  to  halt  the  troop  at  some 
convenient  hayrick  on  the  road- 
side, and  having  suffered  the  ani- 
mal to  distend  his  stomach  with 
this  dry  food,  as  he  was  always 
ready  enough  to  do,  he  would  re- 
mount and  gallop  on,  and,  for  a 
while,  the  roaring  was  scarcely 
heard.  I  am  not  compelled  satis- 
factorily to  account  for  this;  but 
the  loaded  stomach  now  pressing 
against  the  diaphragm,  that  muscle 
had  harder  work  to  displace  the 
stomach  in  the  act  of  enlarging  the 
chest  and  producing  an  act  of  in- 
spiration, and  accomplished  it  more 


slowly,  and  therefore,  the  air  taking* 
longer  time  to  rush  by,  the  roaring 
was  diminished.  I  will  not  stop  to 
calculate  what  must  have  been  the 
increased  labour  of  the  diapbragaa 
in  moving  the  loaded  stomach,  nor 
how  much  sooner  the  horse  must 
have  been  exhausted.  This  did  not 
enter  into  the  owner  s  reckoning, 
and  probably  the  cruel  application 
of  whip  and  spur  would  deprive 
him  of  the  means  of  forming  a 
proper  calculation  of  it. 

**  Eclipse  was  a  '  high-bk>wer.* 
He  drew  his  breath  hard,  and  with 
apparent  difficulty.  The  upper  air- 
passages,  perhaps  those  of  the 
head,  did  not  correspond  with  his 
unusually  capacious  chest:  yet  be 
was  never  beaten.  It  is  said  that 
he  never  met  with  an  antagonist 
fairly  to  put  him  to  the  top  of  his 
speed;  and  that  the  actual  effect 
of  this  disproportion  in  the  two  ex- 
tremities of  the  respiratory  appa- 
ratus was  not  thoroughly  tested." 

We  should  say  that  roaring  is 
a  disease  decidedly  on  the  increase 
in  this  country,  and  notwithstand- 
ing the  assertion  of  Eclipse  having 
been  a  **  high  blonder,"  we  think  it 
is  one  of  comparatively  modem 
introduction.  There  are  sportsmen 
alive  at  this  day,  who  will  tell  us 
that  it  was  a  complaint  unknown 
when  they  commenced  their  sport- 
ing career.  It  is  very  true  that  in 
many  hunts  there  are  roarers,  who 
acquit  themselves  very  fairly  in  the 
field,  but  this  only  proves  that  they 
were  very  good  horses,  and  would 
have  been  much  better  had  they 
been  ''all  right."  Nimrod,  whose  ex- 
perience and  observation  in  hunters 
and  horses  has  been  as  great  as 
any  man's,  says  that  roaring  is  one 
of  the  very  deep  curses  on  good 
horse  flesh,  and  nearly  as  destruc- 
tive as  foot  lameness.  "  How  many 
hundred,  aye  I  may  say  thousand 
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otherwise  fresh,  yoong,  and  sound 
horses,  have  I  seen,"  says  he, 
<<  afflicted  with  this  disease,  and 
therefore  in  most  cases  useless  ibr 
fast  work!  I  am  happy  to  say, 
however,  it  has  been  my  good  for- 
tune never  to  have  a  hgrse  turn 
roarer  in  my  own  stable,  having* 
entered  it  sound ;  and  I  only  pur- 
chased two,  which  cured  me  of 
going  to  that  market  again :  one 
nearly  broke  my  neck  at  a  fence, 
having  entirely  lost  all  his  powers 
in  the  space  of  five  fields ;  and  the 
other  I  christened  the  Bull,  for  he 
could  have  been  heard  half  a  mile 
oflF  if  he  got  into  deep  ground: 
notwithstanding  this,  I  have  seen 
two  brilliant  hunters  that  were 
roarers." 

Mr.  William  Percival  defines  the 
complaint  into  different  degrees, 
piping,  wheezing,  whistling,  high 
blowing,  and  grunting,  and  gives  his 
opinion  that  roaring  bears  some 
analogy  to  crotfp,  both  in  relation 
to  the  proximated  cause  and  to  the 
parts  affected.  To  the  admission 
of  the  doctnne  of  roaring  consti- 
tuting unsoundness,  may  be  added 
that  of  its  being  incurable,  there- 
fore, as  Mr.  Percival  observes,  it  is 
much  better  to  direct  the  attention 
to  the  cause,  instead  of  the  removal 
of  the  disease.  Nimrod  and  he 
agree,  that  turning  out  horses  in 
the  summer  is  one  of  the  predis- 
posing, causes,  "  recent  cough  be- 
comes chronic  cough,"  says  the 
former;  and  chronic  cough  ends 
in  roaring:  for,  let  us  recollect, 
chronic  cough  is  often  the  remains 
of  an  ill  cured  cold,  though  no 
cough  may  have  attended  it  in  its 
first  stage;  still  we  are  inclined 
to  think,  that  it  is  chiefly  produced 
by  breeding  from  roarers;  and  at 
the  present  time,  when  breeders 
are  selecting  their  horses,  the  fol- 
lowing quotation  from  the  '*  Vete- 
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rinarian,"  with  which  we  shall 
conclude  our  remarks,  ought  to 
receive  the  very  greatest  attention. 

*'  In  France  it  is  notorious^  that 
three-fourths  of  the  horses  from 
Cottentin  are  roarers;  some  of 
them  are  roarers  at  six  months  old ; 
but  about  La  Hague  and  Le  Bocaae, 
not  a  roarer  is  known.  There  is 
certainly  a  considerable  difference 
in  the  soil  of  the  two  districts; 
the  first  is  low  and  marshy,  the 
latter  elevated  and  dry :  but  tradi- 
tionHracoA  it  to  the  introduction  of 
some  foreign  horses  into  Cottentin, 
who  bequeathed  this  infirmity  to 
their  progeny,  and  the  curse  is  not 
worn  out. 

*'  In  our  own  country  we  have  as 
decisive  a  proof.  There  was  a  valu- 
able stallion  in  Norfolk,  belonging 
to  Major  Wilson,  of  Diddington. 
He  was  a  great  favourite,  and 
seemed  to  be  getting  some  excellent 
stock ;  but  he  was  a  roarer,  and 
some  of  the  breeders  took  alarm  at 
this.  They  had  occasionally  too 
painful  experience  of  the  commu- 
nication of  the  defects  of  the  parent 
to  his  progeny;  and  they  feared 
that  roaring  might  possibly  be 
among  these  hereditary  evils.  Sir 
Charles  Bunbury  was  requested  to 
obtain  Mr.  Cline*s  opinion  on  the 
subject.  Mr.  Cline  was  a  deserv- 
edly eminent  human  surgeon;  he 
had  exerted  himself  in  the  esta- 
blishment of  the  Veterinary  College; 
he  was  an  examiner  of  veterinary 
pupils,  and  therefore  it  was  sup- 
posed that  he  must  be  competent  to 
give  an  opinion.  He  gave  one, 
and  at  considerable  length : — *  The 
disorder  in  the  horse,*  said  he, 
'  which  constitues  a  roarer,  is 
caused  by  a  membranous  projection 
in  a  part  of  the  windpipe,  and  is 
the  consequence  of  that  part  having 
been  inflamed  from  a  cold,  and 
injudiciously    treated.     A    roarer, 
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therefore,  is  not  a  diseased  horsei 
for  his  lungs  and  everj  other  part 
maj  be  perfectlj  sound.  The  ex- 
istence of  roaring  in  a  stallion  can- 
not be  of  any  consequence.  It 
cannot  be  propagated  any  more 
than  a  broken  bone,  or  any  other 
accident.'  A  fair  specimen  of  the 
horse-knowledge  of  one  of  the  best 
of  those  non-descript  beings,  me- 


dical   examiners    of    veterinary 
popils ! 

''Sir  Charles  retnmed  full  of 
glee ;  the  good  people  of  Norfolk  and 
Su£folk  were  satisfied ;  Major  Wil- 
son's horse  was  in  high  request; 
and  in  a  few  years  a  great  part  of 
the  two  counties  was  overrua  with 
roarers,  and  many  a  breeder  half 
ruined." 


THE    ROAD. 
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TO  THE  QUICKSILVER  MAIL — FRENCH  LAW  RESPECTING  ACCIDENTS  BY  PUBLIC 
CONVEYANCES — HYDE  PARK  IN  ANCIENT  AND  MODERN  DAYS. 
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Dear  Sir, 
Allow  me  to  congratulate  you  on 
your  last  number,  which  is  admi- 
rable  ;  indeed,  it  may  be  compared 
to  the  rich  parterre  which  contains 
the  flowers  of  every  country  and 
every  clime,  and  a  precious  gem 
into  the  bargain.  The  Yorkshire- 
man's  story  delighted  me.  There 
is  a  playfulness  about  the  whole  of 
it  that  is  of  very  rare  production, 
and  I  hope  we  shall  have  many 
such,  for  I  am  sure  the  writing  of 
it  was  no  trouble  to  the  writer. 
Luckily  for  me  every  one  in  the 
house  but  myself  was  in  bed  when 
I  read  it,  for  I  laughed  like  an 
idiot  for  at  least  five  minutes  at  the 
*'  two  bites  of  a  cherry.*'  A  hap- 
pier illustration  of  an  uncertain 
fencer  never  entered  the  mind  of 


man. 


A  word  now  for  the  Fetter-lane 
Coachman,  who,  as  a  practical  man, 
is  entitled  to  my  notice.  He  asks, 
in  his  letter  on  the  Quarterly  ar- 
ticle on  the  Road,  why  a  coach- 
man is  called  an  artisty  and  I  will 
with  pleasure  tell  him  why.  First, 
let  him  look  into  Johnson,  and  he 
will  find  the  word  thus  defined: — 
''the  professor  of  an  art,  gene- 
rally of  an  art  manuals*  Now  as 
our  Fetter-lane  friend  says, ''  good 
hands  are  essential  to  a  good  coach- 
man," the  question  is  here  answered 
at  once.  But  again ;  the  Doctor 
has  it — "  a  skilful  man — not  a 
novice''  which  our  Fetter- lane  man 
certainly  is  not,  or  he  would  not 
drive  out  of  that  yard.  I  will  not 
enter  deeper  into  the  subject  or  I 
could  soon  convince  him  that  the 
word  art  implies  power*,  w^hich  is 


-''  PictoribuB  atque  poetis 


Quidlibet  audendi  semper  fait  aequa  fwtestoj." — Horack. 
'*  Painters  and  poets  our  indulgence  claim. 
Their  daring  equal,  and  their  art  the  same." 

I  dare  say  you  remember  the  answer  the  little  coachman  made  Sir  Henry  Peyton 
on  his  complimenting  him  on  his  power  over  his  horses.  '*  Why,  Sir  Henry."  said 
he,  **  what  the  big  ones  does  by  strength  I  does  by  hariifiz  (artifice).**  Now,  in  spite 
•f  this  fellow's  bad  finglisb^  no  one  can  doubt  his  having  read  Homer ;  for,  does  not 
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very  usefal  with  ^*  three  blind  ans 
and  a  bolter/'  more  bo,  in  fact,  than 
the  patience  of  Job,  so  strongly  re- 
commended by  the  methodist  par- 
son. I  shall  only  add,  then,  that 
the  art  of  coachmanship  is  inti- 
mately associated  with  the  choicest 
recollections  of  antiquity ;  for  though 
the  odes  of  Pindar,  at  the  Grecian* 
gpames,  were  in  honour  of  the  mas- 
ters of  the  chariots,  it  was  to  the 
best  coachmen  and  the  fleetest 
horses  that  the  praise  of  victory 
was  doe.  According  to  Horace, 
however,  a  new  term  may  at  any 
time  be  allowed,-* 

"Si  forte  neceflM  est 
Indieib  Doiutnre  reccntibos  abdiu  rernm." 

Let  US  pursue  this  subject  a  little 
farther;  I  have  reason  to  believe 
It  is  a  popular  one.  Among  the 
sweet  fictions  of  pagan  mythology 
are  several  allusions  to  the  art  of 
the  charioteer;  and  in  honour  of 
this  art  |he  first  man  who  put  four 
horses  together  in  harness,  and 
drove  them  from  the  hand,  is  made 
a  constellation  of.  I  believe  his 
name  was  Erichthonius — rather  an 
awkward  one,  by  the  way,  for  his 
horsekeepers  to  pronounce.  That 
the  ancients  did  drive  four-in-hand 
is  quite  clear.  Old  Turnus  went 
to  the  field  in  his  chariot  and  four, 
young  Turnus  in  his  chariot  and 
pair.  Again; — **  I  will  drive  a 
hundred  four-horse  chariots  along 
the  river,"  says  Virgil,  "  in  honour 
of  my  having  surpassed  the  Greek 
poets."  (A  better  poet  than  coach- 
man, I  should  conceive,  friend 
Editor.)  How  their  horses  were 
put  together  is  difficult  to  say.  By 
Homer's  description  of  Priam's 
car  the  traces  were  nine  cubits 
long,  which  seems  an  extraordi- 
nary length,  and  not  unattended 
with    danger    when     going    best 

tbis  agree  exactly  with  the  advice  Nestor  gives  his  son  Antilochus,  when  instructing^ 
him  how  to  dii?e  his  horses  in  the  race  ? 
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pace,  but  their  reins  ran  through 
rings  attached  to  their  cars, 
which  may  have  given  them  addi- 
tional purchase.  However,  the  act 
of  first  putting  four  horses  together 
was  considered  an  arduous  under- 
taking, as  may  be  gleaned  from 
what  Virgil  says  of  it. 

*'  Piimu*  Erichthonlns  cairas  et  qaatii«r  husum 
Jnn^re  eqaos,  rapidbque  rotis  insitierc  victor." 

But  are  we  never  to  have  chariot 
races  in  England,  after  the  manner 
of  the  ancients,  in  these  classic 
days,  and  when  the  science  of  the 
coach-box  is  arrived  at  the  highest 
pitch  of  excellence?  No,  not  if 
the  beautiful  Hippodamia  were  the 
prize,  and  the  successful  charioteer 
were  to  enter  London  after  the 
manner  Nero  entered  Rome  ;  for, 
unless  Sophocles  and  Pindar  have 
more  than  reasonably  abused  their 
poetical  license,  the  dangers  of  a 
chariot  race  would  deter  the  boldest 
of  our  countrymen  from  striving 
for  the  honours  of  the  equestrian 
crown.  Who  would  be  the  Ty- 
dides  ?  The  riXwr  up/ia — the  full- 
aged  team — would  be  bad  enough, 
but  the  irufXiKoy  op/iia,  or  the  Derby 
nags,  would  be  awkward  to  handle 
in  coming  round  Tattenham  Corner 
with  a  crowd  of  others.  But  his- 
tory informs  us  we  may  contend 
by  proxies,  yet  what  would  a 
Chifney  or  a  Robinson  say  to  that? 
No  doubt  they  are  Grecians,  and 
might  answer  thus — "  The  tt&Xo^ 
tciXrjQ,  the  sky-larking  two-year 
old  is  sufficiently  awkward,  and 
sufficiently  dangerous,  with  a  run- 
ning rein  and  a  good  martingal, 
but  we  beg  to  decline  turning 
coachmen  on  a  race-course,  more 
particularly  so  as  we  have  no  Pin- 
dar now-a-days;  and  without  a 
Pindar  our  names  will  be  known 
for  a  thousand  years  to  come.    We 
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don't    wonder    that    Orestes  was 
floored ;  we  would  have  betted  high 
odds  against  him  before  starting, 
had  we  been  at  Oljmpia."     Here 
we  must  agree  with  these  eminent 
jockies.     A   sharp   turn,  twenty- 
two   times  repeated  in  one  heat, 
with  a  stone  pillar  to  pull  them  up 
if  they  were  not  able  to  ayoid  it, 
must  have  been  sufficiently  awful 
at  the  pace  we  may  imagine  their 
horses — low- bred  and  highly  capa- 
risoned as  no  doubt  they  had  them 
— were  able  to  maintain ;  but  at  our 
racing  pace  ten  times  more  so.    In 
the  Duke  of  Queensbury's  carriage 
match  over  Newmarket-heath,  all 
the  horses  ran  away  for  the  first 
four    miles,  although    ridden    by 
jockies.     It  is  evident,  then,  that 
it  would  be  almost  impossible  for 
one  man,  however  powerful,  to  re- 
strain four  of  our  racers,  at   full 
speed,  in  harness,  from  even  a  mo- 
dern coach- box ;  but  if  he  stood  in 
the  floor  of  the  carriage,  as  the  an- 
cients did,  it  would  be  madness  to 
attempt    it.     Neither    would    the 
sacred  olive,  or    Pythian    laurel, 
have  the  charm  in  these  days  which 
they  had  when,  as  Cicero  says,  al- 
luding to  the  games  of  Greece, 
**  Gloriosior    erat     illos    vicisse 
quam    apud    nos    triumphasse,*' 
Even  a  gold  cup,  unless  it  have 
sovereigns  at  the  bottom  of  it,  will 
not  do  in  these  times,  much  less 
the  sacred  sprig. 

It  is,  however,  quite  apparent 
that  the  Olympic  and  Pythian  hip- 
podromes invited  danger*,  which  is 
not  the  case  in  our  horse-racing, 
where  every  thing  is  done  that 
can  be  done  to  prevent  accidents. 
Nevertheless  in  those  days  of  he- 
roism— the  more  danger,  the  more 
honour — a  race  with  chariots  must 


have  been  a  grand  spectacle ;  and 
as  a  proof  of  the  grandeur  of  it  the 
descriptions  of  the  poets  who  have 
immortalized  it  in  song,  nearly  in- 
duce us  to  believe  we  have  wit- 
nessed the  reality.     Let  us  imagine 
then  we  have  seen  it.     The  start 
must    have    been    imposing — say 
twenty  chariots  drawn  up  abreast, 
at  the  rising  of  the  sun,  with  horses 
and  their  drivers  alike  impatient  far 
the  trumpet's  blast.     Thet   a&£ 
OFF !    The  first  towards  the  centre, 
or  the  inside,  as  we  have  it,  has  the 
best  chance  to  win,  if  his  horses 
are  fleet  and  his  chariot  is  strong. 
Only  fancy,  then,  the  struggle,  ybr 
ihiB  prize  is  immortality !  !     See 
that  aspiring  youth,  in  the  centre 
chariot,   with  his  team    of  bays, 
whose  '*  polished  bits  shine  through 
a  froth  of  foam.*'     Report   sajs, 
that,  like  those  of  (Enomaus,  they 
are  begotten  of  the  wind,  which  is 
but  to  imply  their  well-kno|vn  speeds 
Certain  of  victory,  he  is  prepared 
with  a  robe  of  Tyrian  purple,  richly 
studded  with  golden  stars.     For- 
tune, however,  has  frowned  upon 
him;  his  lot  is  unfavourable;  hut 
his  royal   blood  rises  superior    to 
this,  and  he  is  resolved  to  baffle 
her    malicious    designs.     Add    to 
which  he  has  been  instructed  by 
his  father,  alike  illustrious  in  hia 
age  and  his  art,  and  whose  fame 
has  been  chaunted  in  lyric  strains. 
He  has  cleared  the  crowd!     See 
him  making  his  push  for  the  inside 
of  the  course !     See  his  trial  for 
speed  with  those  Thessalian  mares, 
the  pride  of  Greece !     They  cannot 
touch  him.    ThatThracian  team — 
'those  snow-white  coursers,  first  fa> 
vourites  at  starting !     Their  chance 
is  out!    They  are  driven  by  one 
great  in  the  art,  but  they  cannot 


*  It  appears  strangle  to  us,  but  the  chief  skill  of  tbe  ancient  coachman  was  shown 
by  his  running  as  near  to  the  pillar  as  possible  without  striking  it. 


NEW  SPORTING  MAGAZINE. 


3ad 


foot  with  the  Athenian  bays. 
Flashed  with  success  how  daring 
he  becomes!  How  he  lashes  his 
horses,  who  increase  their  speed  at 
every  stripe  !  What  courage  they 
show  as  Uiey  gallop  orer  the  scat- 
tered fragments  of  the  broken  cha- 
riots, and  how  they  face  the  deaf- 
ening shouts  of  the  crowd !  Even 
the  terrors  of  Taraxippus*  scare 
them  not,  for  they  are  bent  on  vic- 
tory as  earnestly  as  their  owner. 
Bat  has  he  not  sacrificed  to  the 
arch  -  impostor,  to  deprecate  his 
wrath,  or  supplicate  his  aid?  Not 
be  ;  he  spurns  his  favours,  for  he 
has  full  confidence  in  his  noble 
steeds.  Indeed,  he  already  sees 
the  eagle  of  victory  hover  round 
his  chariot,  as  it  proceeds  down 
the  course  in  its  rapid  career.  In 
short,  he  is  resolved  on  winning  or 
to  be  buried  with  his  horses  in  one 
common  tomb. 

With  respect  to  the  length  of  the 
chariot  races  at  the  Olympic  Grames, 
neither  Pindar  nor  his  scholiast  ap- 
pears to  have  determined  it ;  but  it 
is  conjectured  to  have  been  twelve 
rounds   of   the    Hippodrone — six 
Grecian  miles,  about  four  of  ours  -^ 
for  full-aged  horses,  and  four  for 
colts.     All  particulars,  however,  as 
to  starting,  &c.,  are  to  be  found  in 
the  sixth  book  of  Pausanias's  de- 
scription of  andent  Greece;   and 
from  him  and  other  authors  the 
reader    may  satisfy   himself  that 
there  is  no  reason  to  regret  the  ab- 
sense  of  this  dangerous  pastime  in 
our  day.     But  it  was  not  only  in 
Greece  that  it  was  carried  to  so 
extravagant  a  pitch.     Although  in 
Rome,  as  Gibbon  says,  **  the  reins 
were  abandoned  to  servile  hands," 
yet  the  interest  taken  in  the  differ- 
ent charioteers  of    the  day,   was 
sufficient  to  shake  the  very  foun- 


dation of  the  empire!  Jnvenal 
also  declares,  that,  so  great  was 
their  passion  for  this  sport,  that  the 
abandonment  of  it  for  one  single 
year,  would  have  caused  deeper 
regret  in  the  Roman  people  tlian 
the  slaughter  of  their  countrymen 
on  the  plains  of  Cannss ! 

Although  we  may  be  somewhat 
at  a  loss  to  account  for  the  immense 
importance  attached  to  the  popular, 
but  at  the  same  time  apparently 
trivial  excellence  in  the  Olympic 
Games — where  the  wreath  of  vic- 
tory was  an  emblem  of  nobility — 
the  racing  with  chariots  and  horses 
of  those  times  was  intimately  con- 
nected with  the  highest  interests 
of  society.  It  improved  the  breed 
of  horses,  combining  strength  with 
speed,  in  which  Greece  was  at 
that  time  deficient,  and  perfected 
the  art  of  breaking  them — each  of 
vast  importance  to  a  warlike  nation. 
It  brought  people  of  all  ranks  toge- 
ther, and  as  we  now  say  helped  to 
liberalize  their  minds.  The  ex- 
penses being  enormous,  it  circulated 
money,  and  greatly  benefitted  trade. 
It  encouraged  temperance,  produced 
a  noble  spirit  of  emulation,  perfect 
contempt  of  danger,  and  a  high 
sense  of  honour.  In  fact  the  office 
of  judge  was  considered  so  honour- 
able that  kings  accepted  it,  which 
Demosthenes  declaims  against  in 
allusion  to  Philip  of  Macedon,  who 
once  precidedatthe  Pythian  Games. 
Their  awards,  however,  were  so 
honourable  and  impartial,  that  Pin- 
dar calls  the  crowns  bestowed  upon 
the  winners  Oe^iXeirrwC)  <•  ^*  made 
by  Themis,  goddess  of  Justice, 
whom  Ovid  describes  with  a  sword 
in  one  hand,  and  scales  in  the  other. 
Indeed  the  fable  of  Pelops  is  to 
this  point.  He  gained  the  beauti- 
ful Hippodamia  by  bribing  the  cha- 


*  An  imaginary  deity  of  the  Greeks,  supposed  to  strike  terror  into  the  horses  as 
they  passed  by  the  altar  erected  to  him  on  the  course. 
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rioteer  of  his  opponent ;  bat  when 
he  claimed  the  reward,  he  put  him 
to  instant  death.     It  was  an  incen- 
tive to  humanity,  as  we  learn  from 
the  care  thej  took  of  their  horses. 
Cimon  even  superintended  the  bu- 
rial of  his   mares  with  which  he 
had  thrice  conquered  at  the  Olym- 
pic Games.     Homer  makes  Aga- 
memnon speak   in   raptures  of  the 
horses  he  offers  to  Achilles ;  and 
one  of  the  finest  passages  in  Vir- 
gily  is  his  appeal  in  favour  of  the 
worn-out  racer.   The  fine  arts  like- 
wise reaped  their  share  of  the  be- 
nefits.   The  magnificence  of  Olym- 
pia  was  proverbial,  and  the  chisels 
of  those  artists  whom  no  one  has 
attempted  to  excel,  were  kept  in 
full   employ — and   what  could  be 
finer  subjects  than   the   generous 
ardour  and   lively   spirit  of  their 
noble  steeds  and  their  highly  ani- 
mated drivers,  for  the  bold  but  de- 
licate hand  of  a  Phidias  or  a  Praxi- 
tiles?     Lastly,  we  are  indebted  to 
ancient  chariot  racing,  for  the  sub- 
limest  effusions  of  the  classic  Muse, 
as  not  only  Pindar,  but  Euripides, 
Homer,  Sophocles,  Statins,  Juvenal, 
Virgil,  &c.,  have   drawn  many  of 
their    sweets   from   the  rich   and 
flowery  fields  of  Olympia  and  £lis. 
Now  then  for  another  word  on 
the  modern  road.     It  is  somewhat 
curious  that  a  very  short  time  after 
this  '^  much  talked  of  article" — as 
the  newspapers  call  it — appeared, 
and  which  (critic  upon  critic)  has 
attracted  the  notice  of  a  book-keeper 
and   a  coachman,  the  Quicksilver 
mail  encountered  a  dreadful  acci- 
dent on  that  very  ground  on  which 
the  coaching  reviewer  had  just  been 
escorting   his  antediluvian  friend. 
But  this  is  not  the  most  extraordi- 
nary part  of  the  story.     A  friend 
of  mine,  who  had  been  booked  in- 
side from  Yeovil,  had  given  up  his 
seat  to  the  unfortunate  gentleman 


who  was  so  severely  injured  by  tli# 
coach  falling  on  him,  and  onlj  re- 
sumed it  at  Basingstoke,  within  a 
quarter  of  a  mile  of  where  the  ac- 
cident occurred.  In  three  days 
afterwards  my  friend  was  in  Calais, 
add  related  to  me  his  almost  mira- 
culous escape.  But  I  must  add  a 
word  here  : — ^That  turnpike- gate, 
against  which  the  coach  stmck, 
used  to  be  in  a  most  awkward  place, 
at  the  bottom  of  the  pitch,  and 
many  is  the  time  that  I  have  been 
glad  when  I  have  seen  my  leaders* 
bars  clear  of  its  posts.  But  it  is 
now  put  on  level  ground,  and  from 
what  my  friend  told  me,  I  fear  the 
late  mishap  was  occasioned  by  the 
coachman  being  drunk,  aa  be  had 
been  larking  his  horses  over  the 
last  stage.  If  so,  he  should  never 
be  put  on  a  coach  again  !  I  have 
not  yet  done  with  the  road,  and 
shall  have  another  shy  at  coach 
accidents;  but  in  the  mean  time 
let  me  state  how  these  matters  (as 
Sterne  says)  are  ''ordered  in 
France."  Some  time  since,  a  dili- 
gence was  overturned  by  the  snap- 
ping  of  the  drag-chain,  when  two 
passengers  were  killed,  and  several 
badly  wounded.  On  the  next  day, 
without  having  recourse  to  judge 
or  jury,  the  Prefect  of  the  Depart- 
ment gave  the  following  order, 
which  was  posted  up  in  all  the 
places  where  horses  are  let  out : — 
**  Whereas   the  proprietor  of  the 

diligence,  did  by  his  neglect  in 

not  having  a  sufficiently  strong 
chain  attached  to  the  wheels,  while 
his  vehicle  was  proceeding  down 
a  hill,  cause  the  death  of  two  indi- 
viduals; it  is  hereby  ordered  that 
the  said  proprietor  shall  not  be,  in  in- 
ture,  allowed  to  have  any  diligences 
running  on' any  road  in  this  Depart- 
ment. Moreover,  a  criminal  and 
civil  action  shall  be  brought  against 
him,  to  punish  him  for  his  base 
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neglect,  and  to  indemnify  the  suf- 
ferers bj  a  pecuniary  compensa- 
tion." Look  to  this,  English  coach- 
proprietors  I  It  is  not  only  French 
law,  bat  justice  as  well,  and,  pet^ 
haps,  it  may  one  day  or  other  be 
English  law*.  As  fiu  as  myself 
am  concerned  I  am  a  great  advo- 
cate for  severe  penal  laws,  because 
I  am  convinced  tliey  are  the  most 
merciful  in  the  end.  Look  for  ex- 
ample to  this  country,  and  in  this 
respect  contrast  it  with  England. 
I  retire  to  rest  here  in  a  lone 
house,  with  nothing  but  a  bolt  to 
the  outside  door,  half  the  size  of 
my  little  finger.  In  Hampshire, 
though  protected  by  a  large  and 
deep  moat,  I  had  three  loaded  bar- 
rels always  in  my  chamber.  Here 
you  may  travel  in  safety  at  all 
hours  of  the  night :  in  England  a 
footpad  is  looked  for  in  every  bush. 
It  may  be  now  my  turn  to  say  a 
word  or  two  on  this  '*  much  talked 
of*'  Quarterly  article  on  one  of  my 
favourite  pastimes ;  and  as  I  have 
some  reason  to  believe  the  writer  is 
a  particular  friend  of  mine,  and  a 
tolerably  good-humoured  fellow, 
perhaps  he  will  allow  me  to  correct 
two  trifling  errors,  either  of  his  own 
or  of  the  press.  The  "  four- horse" 
whip,  being  called  the  *'  four-bone" 
whip,  p.  373,  is  of  course  to  be 
booked  to  the  printer;  but  "  three 
miles  in  a  minute,"  p.  350  (instead 
of  a  mile  in  three  minutes),  is  ra- 
ther beyond  the  rail-way  pace,  and 
we  may  suppose  it  to  have  been  a 
lapsus  penna.  However,  we  must 
make  allowance  for  such  trifling 
errors  in  a  work  to  which  these 
subjects  are  quite  novel,  and  rest 
satisfied  with  the  compliment  paid 
by  the  notice  of  them. 


The  Hyde  Park  scene  appears 
unfortunately  to  have  been  cut 
short,  perhaps  room  being  required 
for  more  important  matter;  but 
what  a  revolution  has  been  eflfected 
in  that  celebrated  place  within  the 
Ittt  hundred  years,  <<  Here,"  i.  e. 
in  the  Park,  says  Sir  Thomas  Brown, 
speaking  of  it  above  a  hundred  years 
back,  **  horses  have  their  diversion 
as  well  as  men,  and  neigh  and  court 
their  mistresses  almost  in  an  intel- 
ligible dialect.  Here  people  coach 
it  to  take  the  air,  amidst  a  cloud  of 
dust  enough  to  choke  a  foot  sol- 
dier. Qere  is  much»  ado  about 
nothing;  a  world  of  brave  men, 
gilt  coaches  and  rich  liveries,  with- 
in some  of  which  are  upstart  cour- 
tiers, blown  up  as  big  as  pride  and 
vanity  can  swell  them,  sitting  as 
upright  in  their  chariots  as  iS  a 
stake  had  been  driven  through 
them.  See  what  a  bevy  of  ladies 
are  in  yonder  coaches,  some  sing- 
ing, others  laughing  and  tickling 
one  another,  and  devouring  sweet- 
meats, march-pane,  and  China 
oranges.  See  that  lady ! — was  ever 
anything  so  black  as  her  eye,  and 
so  clear  as  her  forehead  ?  Sure 
her  face  has  taken  its  tincture  from 
all  the  beauties  in  nature.  She 
might,  however,  for  aught  I  know, 
have  gone  to  bed  last  night  as  ugly 
as  a  hag,  although  she  now  appears 
an  angel,  and  if  you  did  but  see 
this  puppet  taken  to  pieces,  she's 
all  but  paint  and  plaister." 

Now  had  this  witty  writer  kept 
above  ground  till  now  what  a  change 
would  he  see  in  this  vortex  of  fash- 
ion !  The  cloud  of  dust  is  no  longer 
visible,  but  with  the  thermometer 
at  80^,  and  a  month's  drought,  be 
would  find  the  ground  as  cool  as 


*  Do  not  let  it  be  supposed  I  woald  visit  upon  proprietors  tbe  snapping  of  a  drag- 
cbain,  provided  it  were  of  the  usual  substance ;  and  I  conclude  this  was  not  the  case 
with  that  used  on  the  ponderous  French  diligence.  It  is  to  rotten  harness,  drunken 
or  inefficient  coachmen,  that  I  allude. 
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after  an  April  shower.  The  citi- 
xeD  only  rides  bodkin  in  his  cha* 
riot;  the  courtier  is  seen  on  his 
thorough-bred  hack.  Neither  is 
there  **  much  ado  about  nothing;" 
considerable  business  is  going  on 
in  the  Park,  and  some  of  a  highly 
interesting  nature.  Ladies  no  longer 
•at  oranges  in  their  carriages,  and 
leave  the  office  of  tickling  to  the 
ruder  sex.  The  black  eye  and  the 
clear  forehead  are  still  there,  but 
the  paint  and  plaister,  and  all  such 
**  adulteries  of  art,"  are  no  longer 
appendages  to  an  Englishwoman's 
toilet.  It  is  4rue  her  ladyship  looks 
pale  this  morning,  but  what  of  that? 
— it  is  only  the  effect  of  late  hours, 
and  it  gives  a  lustre  to  her  bright 
eyes.  Nothing  so  vulgar  as  rude 
health  in  these  days  of  reform,  and 
the  faded  rose  and  the  drooping  lily 
may  be  considered  signs  of  the 
times. 

But  the  gilt  coach  of  a  hundred 
years  back,  with  the  heavy  blacks 
and  their  buckled- up  tails,  what  a 
figure  it  would  cut  if  placed  by  the 
side  of  yon  Marchioness's  vis-d-visl 
See  it  enter  the  gates  at  a  smart 
trot.  See  the  switch-tail  greys, 
covered  with  richly  plated  harness, 
with  their  lofty  action  and  even 
paces — one  would  swear  they  were 
produced  at  one  birth.  Observe 
the  well-fed  body  coachman,  in  his 
splendid  livery  of  blue  and  orange^ 
his  dangling  silver  shoulder-knots, 
and  white  silk  stockings,  ss  neat 
and  as  clean  as  if  just  out  of  a  band- 
box. But  no  wonder  he  shines ! 
He  lives  like  a  prince,  and  has  little 
to  do.  Can  anything  exceed  the 
splendour  of  that  equipage  ?  See 
the  blue- embroidered  hammercloth, 
with  its  emblazoned  coronets  over 
the  proud  escutcheon,  which  at 
first  obscures  a  view  of  the  car- 
riage, and  the  four  silvei  coronets 
which  ornament  its  roof.     *Tis  the 


climax  of  the  art!     It  has  all  the 
magaiiicence  .of  Hiero*s  car,  with 
the  elegant  conveniences  of  modem 
times.     But,  ha!    here's  fonr-ia- 
hand — a  green,  with  a  gentlemaa 
driving  !     Look  at  his  leaders,  they 
ought  to  be  at  Melton.  Who  is  he? 
A  late  Colonel  of  Lancers.    Then 
beie  comes  another — a  yellow,  with 
four  greys.    Oh,  every  body  knows 
him;    a  second    Camillus — drives 
nothing  but  greys ;  a  worthy  Ba> 
ronet,  the  best  coachman  in  London. 
But  look  at  that  cabriolet !     What 
a    magnificent    horse  !  —  what    a 
stepper  he  is,  and  how  well  he  is 
harnessed  !     Well  he  may  be ;  he 
cost  three  hundred,  and  Whippy 
fitted  him.     Oh,  that  light  green 
chariot  with  the  green  and  white 
hammercloth,  and  an  Earl's  coronet, 
with   the  widow's  lozenge  under- 
neath— ^picked  out  in  straw-colour 
— green   liveries  and  bay  horses, 
pulling  up  along-side  the  splendid 
cabriolet!     Aye,  aye,  we  know  the 
parties;   they  are    congratulating 
each  other  on  their  last  contribu* 
tions  to  the  New  Monthly  Maga- 
zine.    And  those   beautiful  roans 
in  that  neat  phaeton,  with  a  baron's 
coronet !  We  think  we  know  him  ; 
his  lordship's  father,  an  old  west- 
country  baronet,  never  put  a  collar 
on  any  other  colour.     But  those 
four  cream- coloured   ponies  —  tbe 
cream  of    everything — were  they 
not  at  Melton?     The  Countess  is 
a  very    pretty    whip.     Another, 
another  phaeton  of  the  Lilliputian 
oi*der — blue  and  red,  with  liveries 
to  mateh,  and  an  Earl's  coronet! 
See  the   neat  liule  out- riders,  in 
their   winker-bridles,  what   pinks 
they  are ! 


*'  Uie  Iwt, 
Sarpaasing  all,  it  not  to  be  mrput. 


i» 


What,  ho  !  this  reminds  us  of 
the  good  old  days  of  Adam  and 
Eve.     A    low  iiung    dark   greep 
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«ottch,  with  an  earFs  coronet  and  a 
castle  and  a  lion  for  a  crest,  with 
long  tailed  hlacks  drawing  by  the 
breast-bandy  like  moumidg-coach 
horses.  Yet  their  action  is  unde- 
niable, and  the  tall  footmen  in  the 
straight  cut  snuflF  coloured  liveries, 
with  flesh  coloured  silk  stockings, 
and  canes,  furnish  us  with  an  ad- 
mirable specimen  of  a  cross  between 
the  ancient  and  modem  times,  re- 
taining all  the  Btateliness  of  the 
former  with  the  taste  and  elegance 
of  the  latter.  But  look  at  the  airj 
lightness  of  this — I  don*t  know 
what  to  call  it — ^low  park  phaeton  I 
suppose — drawn  bj  those  "  gallant 
greyBj**  driven  by  a  postillion,  with 
Che  light  blue  ribbons  streaming 
gaily  in  the  breeze  from  his  horses' 
resetted  heads.  That  equipage  is 
faultless.  What  horses!  They 
were  bought  at  Melton  of  a  certain 
baron,  and  the  lady  on  the  off  side 
is  the  unmarried  sister  of  the  titled 
owner.  What  a  chance  for  the 
young  I 

And  now  comes  on  the  Grand 
Falconer  of  England,  with  his 
duchess,  in  a  green  barouche  and 
four  with  postillions  in  drab  and 
green,  with  massive  silver  badges 
on  their  arms,  and  two  footmen  in 
the  rumble.  And  here  in  the  new 
yellow  coach  drawn  by  the  blood 
bays,  that  look  as  though  they 
cQuld  outstep  old  time  itself,  drives 
Cleveland's    Duke,  as   thorough- 


paced a  fox-hunter  aa  ever  sthide  m 
saddle.  Tell  me—^can  any  thing 
be  more  elegit  than  that  cabriolet 
with  the  head  thrown  back  and  ihb 
boy  in  dark  livery  with  the  gold 
band  and  loop  to  his  cockaded  hat» 
hanging  negligently  on  by  one 
hand,  as  his  noble  master  threads 
through  the  line  of  vehicles  that 
oppose  his  progress  to  the  comer? 
Ah !  I  thought  it  would  be  so— 
that  old  gentleman  in  the  leathers 
and  bad  hat,  with  the  groom  in 
dark  green,  took  the  wrong  side  as 
he  came  up  at  the  long  trot,  and  the 
near  wheel  is  locked  with  that  of 
the  doctor's  pill-box.  But  enough, 
friend  Editor,  we  will  change  the 
subject.  Still  methinks  I  hear  yoa 
say — what  is  become  of  the  choco- 
late coloured  chariot,  picked  out  In 
straw  colour,  with  the  red  lion  and 
the  flag — quite  the  most  tasty  affiiir 
in  the  ring?  Greys  again,  the 
finest  in  London ;  but  there  is  no 
such  a  judge  of  a  coach  horse  as 

Mr. .     And  what  a  pink  of  a 

coachman !  Yes,  the  Adonis  of 
coachmen,  and  a  capital  finisher  of 
the  whole  thing  ?  Why  I  am  sony 
to  say  the  owner  of  it  is  here^  a 
brother  exile  of  your  humble  ser« 
vant.  But  times  may  mend.  As 
for  myself 

"  I  woald  not  iMiy 
Their  mercy  at  the  (nrire  of  one  fair  vrorrU** 

NlMROD. 


FINE  ARTS. 

THE  BRITISH  INSTITUTION. 


We  paid  a  visit  to  the  British  In* 
stitution  the  other  day,  and  were 
much  gratified  by  the  display  of 
talent  exhibiting  on  the  walls.  Of 
course  we  ought  to  have  gone  there 
to  look  for  sporting  subjects  only, 

NO.  XXIII. VOL.  IV. 


but  frail  human  nature  t  we  had 
scarcely  g^t  well  settled  into  the 
north  room,  with  our  catalogue  and 
pencil  in  hand,  and  our  specta- 
cles adjusted  on  our  nose,  before 
we  were  arrested  by  a  solicitor 
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* — not  a  limb  of  the  law— and 
though  strong  as  is  its  arm,  it  was 
one  still  stronger  than  the  arm  of 
the  law.  But  we  will  out  with  it, 
and  make  a  clear  conscience  at 
once ;  it  was  a  beautiful  picture  by 
•Henry  Wyatt,  of  a  most  lovely 
nymph,  with  a  heartsease  placed 
in  her  open  bosom,  and  a  rich 
cachmere  falling  negligently  from 
her  waist,  with  a  lap-dog  looking 
most  beseechingly  in  her  counte* 
nance,  and  hence  the  name,  "  a 
Solicitor."  We  looked  at  it  for 
•half  an  hour,  and  remembering  that 
'the  pictures  are  for  sale,  walked 
oflF  to  the  keeper  of  the  gallery, 
intending  to  invest. some  of  the 
enormous  profits  arising  from  this 
magazine  in  the  purchase  of  it, 
when,  shocking  to  relate,  we  found 
it  was  disposed  of  already. 

Hard  by  (No.  16),  was  a  battle 
piece,  **  Brian  de  Bois  Gilbert 
carrying  oflF  Rebecca  from  Torquil- 
stone-castle ;  Athelstane  lying  in 
the  fore-ground,"  by  our  friend 
Cooper,  which  we  heard  much  com- 
mended by  some  officers  of  the 
guards,  who  were  going  their 
rounds  of  the  pictures.  But  by 
far  the  most  beautiful  things  in  the 
exhibition,  and  indeed  by  far  the  ' 
most  beautiful  things  we  ,ever  saw, 
are  Ltodseer's  game  and  other 
pieces;  the  Ptarmigan  lying  on 
the  mountain  top,  with  the  blood 
trickling  on  the  snow,  is  more 
**  beautiful  than  nature,''  as  we 
heard  an  old  lady  say,  as  she  threw 
up  her  hands  in  amazement ;  and 
the  Grouse  (148),  and  Black  Cock 
and  Grey  Hen  (149),  are  inimita- 
ble; these  are  pictures  that  we 
could  look  at  for-  ever.  The  beau- 
tiful Hawking  piece  that  was  so 
universally  admired  in  Somerset- 
house  last  year,,  is  also  in  this  ex- 
hibition, as  is  ''Trim,''  the  cele- 
brated Sussex  Spaniel,  which  was 


engraved  by  poor  Webb,  for  this 
magazine.  We  need  scarcely  add 
that  all  Mr.  Landseer's  pictures  are 
sold.  '*  Trim*'  was  painted  for  that 
well  known  patron  of  the  arts,  Mr. 
Wells,  of  Redleaf,  and  the  inscrip- 
tion on  the  tree  hard  by,  says  tha 
whole  subject  was  accomplished  in 
two  hours  and  a  half.  Besides  these, 
there  are  some  very  pretty  subjects 
by  Mr.  Wm.  Barraud,  particularly 
the  **  Falcon  tearing  a  Pigeon" 
(268),  which  though  placed  rather 
high,  appears'  to  possess  great 
merit,  and  makes  a  most  beautiful 
picture.  No.  158,  "  The  keeper 
going  his  rounds,"  by  Mr.  Han- 
cock, is  a  very  spirited  and  talented 
production;  the  eagerness  of  the 
terriers,  as  they  watch  their  master's 
movements,  is  admirably  depicted. 
"  A  Fox  on  the  Watch,"  No.  403, 
by  the  same  artist,  is  also  very 
good.  It  has  been  purchased  by 
Sir  M.  W.  Ridley,  and  an  old 
master  of  hounds  told  us  the  other 
day  he  thought  it  vrva  the  best  like- 
ness of  a  fox  he  had  ever  seen. 
Talking  of.  Mr.  Hancock  reminds 
us  of  a  beautiful  picture  we  saw  in 
his  studio  the  other  day  of  that 
excellent  and  veteran  sportsman, 
Lord  Middleton,  with  his  spaniels, 
which  are  allowed  to  be  the  best 
breed  in  England.  There  are  five 
brace  in  this  picture,  lying  and 
standing  in  the  Park ;  but  in  an- 
other one  which  Mr.  Hancock  has 
commencea,  they  are  represented 
bustling  about  in  search  of  their 
game,  which  will  show  them  oS  to 
great  advantage,  and  give  a  very 
animated  appearance  to  the  scene. 
We  must  not  conclude  our  brief 
notice  of  this  exhibition  without 
expressing  the  delight  we  expe- 
rienced in  looking  at  Miss  Emma 
Jones'  "  Boy  with  Fish,"  No.  181, 
which  is  beautiful ;  and  at  No.  79, 
•*  The  Sybil,"-  by  Mr.  Hayter,  un- 
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Jer  which  title  he  has  so  exqaisitely  ' 
«kpicted  the  lovely  authoress  of  the 
'*  Undying  one/'  that  having  once 
fixed  our  eyes  upon  that  expressive 
countenance  we  remained  a  fixture* 
until  the  emptiness  of  the  darken- 
ing room  intimated  that  it  was  time 
to  retire.  We  must  therefore  offer 
the  Bull's  apology  to  those  artists 
whose  works  we  had  not  time  to 
examine. 


THE  HOBBY. 

Engraved  by  Golding  from  a  painting 
by  A.  Cooper,  R.A. 


The  bird  from  which  the  above, 
beautiful  plate  was  engraved,  was 
shot  near  London,  and  is  a  fine 
specimen  of  that  now  rare  bird 
called  the  Hobby. 


^tntxal  monmn  mi^tenann^ 


THE  CHASE. 


The  month  of  February  is  a  most  in- 
convenient    one    to    Editors,    though 
generally  very  favourable  to  fox-hunters. 
In  the  month .  that  has  just  gone  out 
we  have  received  several  letters  that 
in    any    other    would  have    been   in 
ample   time  to    secure  insertion,    but 
which  in  this  short  one  arrived  too  late. 
The  weather  throughout  the  month  has 
been   very   stormy,    and  snow,  sleet, 
frost,  and  rain  have  visited  us  alter- 
nately. The  accounts  from  most  coun- 
tries are  favourable — we  have  inserted 
as  many  letters  as  we  possibly  could, 
and  hope  for  the  indulgent  considera- 
tion of  those  whose  favours  arrived  too 
late.    We  hear  that  the  Berkeley  fox- 
hounds will  vacate  their  country  at  the 
end  of  this  season,  and  that  Mr.  Combe 
intends  making    a   present   of   such 
hounds  as  the  terms  on  which  he  took 
the  country  will  permit  of  his  taking 
away,  to  the  Surrey  Union  fox-hounds,, 
who  hunt  in  the  immediate  neighbour- 
hood of  his  seat  at  Cobham.     It  is 
said  that  airangements  have  been  made 
with  Mr.  Thomhill  for  hunting  War- 
wickshire after  this  season.   Our  friend 
"  Esau  "  is  among  the  number  of  late 
arrivals  this  month,  which  we  the  more 
regret,  as  he  has  sent  us  a  long  de- 
tail of  sport,  "seldom,"  as  he  says, 
**  equalled,  rarely  surpassed."    On  the 
19th  of  January,  at  Fenny  Compton, 
on  the  6th  ult.  at  Bucknell-coramon, 
three  hours,  the  7th  at  Chinkle-wood, 
one  of  Lord  Chandos's  covers,  where 


foxes  were  abundant,  ai^  on  the  9tli  at 
Shugborough-hill,  from  whence  a  gal- 
lant fox  went  away  before  a  large  field 
of  Leicestershire,  Warwickshire,,  and 
Oxfordshire  gentlemen,  and  was  killed 
at  Nuneham-brick-kilns,  after  a  run  of 
an  hour  and  twenty  mintues,  in  the 
course  of  which  there  were  many  falls^ 
duckings,  and  other  ludicrous  mishaps, 
but  no  accidents.  On  the  19th,  at 
Middleton-park,  foxes  were  roost 
abundant,  aiffording  the  most  satisfac- 
tory contradiction  to  tlie  reported  scar- 
city at  the  beginning  of  the  season. 
Mr.  Drake,  is  expected  to  retain  tlie 
country,  hunting  it  as  usual  on  a  sub- 
scription of  £1,000,  £850  of  which 
are  subscribed.  We  must  now,  tliough 
reluctantly,  proceed  wjth  our  letters, 
and  hope  our  friend  Esau  will  embody 
the  latter  part  of  his  excellent  epistle 
in  tlie  next  month*s  communication. 


THE  TOURS  HOUNDS.         ^ 


To  the   Editor  of  the  New  Sporting 
Magazine. 
Sir, 
1  AM  happy  to  have  it  in  my  power  to 
send  you  an  extract  from  a  letter'  I 
have  just  received  from  that  well  known 
sportsman,  and  splendid  horseman,  tlie 
Hon.  Martin  Ilawke,  who,    most  of 
your  readers  know,  has  been  long  resid- 
ing in  France,  at  the  head  of  a  pack  of 
hounds.     Previous  to  his  removing  to 
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Toarsy  he  lived  in  the  village  of  Co- 
logDe,  not  a  mile  from  the  spot  where  I 
am  now  sittinjir,  and  where  his  name 
will  long  be  remembered  for  his  kind- 
ness to  tiie  poor,  and  as  '^  /e  diable  stir 
U  cheval.  He  has  also  sent  me  a  capi- 
tal hunting  song,  from  his  own  pm. 

Yours,  &c. 

NmnoD. 

**  For  the  last  twelve  years  we  have 
had  a  subscription  pack,  in  Touraine, 
for  hunting  the  wolf  and  boar,  and  have 
certainly  had  roost  magnificent  sport. 
AH  we  have  wanted  has  been  a  larger 
field  of  sportsmen ;  but  we  have  proved 
the  truth  of  Somerville's  lines— 

'  A  chcwea  few  alone  the  iport  eojoy, 
Nor  droop  beneeth  their  pleasing  toils/-— 

*•  You  will  no  doubt  be  much  sur- 
prised when  I  tell  you,  that  our  coun- 
try extends  sixty  miles  in  length  by 
above  seventy  in  breadth,  including  some 
of  the  tinest  royal  forests  in  France ; 
and  that  we  can  hunt  from  the  begin- 
m'ne  of  September  to  the  end  of  May 
without  the  least  hindrance  on  the  part 
of  the  proprietors,  who  are  glad  to  for- 
ward our  pursuits.  This  you  will  say 
18  pretty  well  for  Englishmen  who  have 
not  an  acre  in  the  country,  and  I  assure 
you  has  only  been  obtained  by  great 
maaagement —  much  courtesy — and 
at  a  very  considerable  expense.  In  one 
season,  some  years  back,  we  killed 
above  fi%  boars— and  all  after  good 
lUDs,  some  of  them  splendid — afler  fine 
MftmchU  over  the  open  countnr.  We 
have  also  been,  very  successnil  with 
wolves,  and  particularly  during  this 
season,  as  at  present  our  pack,  though 
small  (for  we  nave  hardly  any  English 
remaining  here  and  very  few  that  hunt), 
are  particularly  good.  We  have  some 
of  the  best  hounds  and  the  strongest,  that 
belonged  to  the  late  Duke  de  Bourbon 
at  Chantilly,  united  to  some  of  the  first 
French  hounds  of  the  Saintonge  breed 
^-as  high  and  as  fast  as  Lord  Darling- 
ton's old  pack  when  I  hunted  with  him 
at  Sedgefield— and  yet  the  boars  are  so 
stiong  that  they  vrill  stand  before  them 
•even  or  eight  hours  before  they  are 
brought  to  bay.  As  to  the  wolves,  they 
will  goybr  ever  if  not  hit  by  a  dexter-' 
ous  sportsman,  who  requires  a  very 
fiut  horse  and  a  very  steady  hand — 


<  The  bobtail  from  BUlcad<»  tho*  Cnnout  ia  itorjr 
Can  ne'er  hold  a  candle  to  pigQr  for  glofy  / 
And  a  wolf  is  a  beast  (though  I  ne'er  kaew  oar 

did) 
That  oonld  easily  nn  from  Tonratne  to  Madrid.* 

^  We  have  also  some  excellent  stag 
bunting  with  the  Lowtiers  homids 
and  our  pad[,  united  in  the  ne^hboor- 
hood.  We  find  the  large  wild  red  stag 
which  generally  gives  a  brilliant  de- 
bouch6--firequently  of  from  twenty  to 
thirty  miles — and  is  kilted  vrith  the 
couteau  de  ehass€  as  soon  as  the  hounds 
bring  him  to  bay,  when  his  body  i» 
given  en  ewri  to  them,  and  the  hocns 
brought  home  in  triumph, 

^  You  must  excuse  this  letter,  written 
in  a  great  hurry,  and  only  in  compliance 
with  your  request,  so  pardon  the  scrawl 
and  erasures.  At  another  time  I  will 
do  better,  and  I  shall  be  happy  to  af- 
ford you  information  more  in.  detail — 
description  of  the  country,  &c.  I  send 
you  a  boar  hunting  song  of  one  of  eur 
many  excellent  runs — ^its  chief  merit  is 
its  being  strictly  the  fact,  as  some 
sportsmen  now  in  England  can  testify. 
It  has  never  been  published  nor  given 
to  any  one,  and  if  you  think  it  worthy 
of  insertion  in  your  Magazine  it  i^ 
much  at  your  service." 

SIR  H.  GOODRICRE'S,  LOR]> 
LONSDALE'S,  AND  THE  BEL- 
VOIR  HOUNDS. 

Sir, 
I  AM  happy  to  say  Lord  Lonsdale  i^ 
perfectly  recovered  from  his  late  fall, 
and  is  now  to  be  seen  enjoying  the 
sports  of  the  field  as  usual.  Mount- 
ford  is  also  much  better,  but  I  (ear 
there  is  little  chance  of  his  hunting 
again  this  season. 

Ja«iiaiv28. — Having  had  little  or  no 
hunting  tor  tiie  last  ten  days,  in  conse- 

Suence  of  the  unfavourable  state  of 
ie  weather,  we  hailed  the  appearance 
of  this  morning  vrith  the  utmost  gra- 
tification, a  very  sudden  change  having 
taken  place  on  the  2:5th. 

Monday,  28 — Sir  Harry  at  Kirby- 
gate ;  a  very  thin  attendance  of  com- 
pany, but  what  few  were  to  be  seen 
looked  of  the  right  $ort — found  a  fox 
at  Sir  Harry's  cover,  which  went  away 
at  the  bottom  comer,  making  for  Ket- 
Ueby,  he  however  turned  to  the  right 
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and  crossed  the  Nottingham  road, 
about  a  mile  beyond  Lord  Plymouth *s 
Lodge,  he  then  made  for  Scalford-gorse, 
then  for  Melton-spiny  where  however 
he  did  not  wait ;  ne  then  set  his  head 
straight  for  Waltham-thom8,but  turned 
to  the  left  in  a  durect  line  for  Scalford- 
▼illage,  but  being  hard  pressed  he 
tumeid  to  the  right,  pointing  for  Wal- 
tham-village,  and  was  viewed  and  ran 
into  in  thirty-two  minutes  in  Scalford- 
field. 

January  30. — Sir  Harry  at  Six-hills ; 
found  a  fox  at  Curate's-g(Mrse,  ran  to 
Willoughby-gorsey  then  made  for 
Wimeswold  which  he  left  to  the  rights 
turning  for  Mundy's-gorse,  then  to 
Walton*  thorns  and  Thrussington - 
wolds,  Ragdale,  Shoby  •  scholes,  and 
liord  AylesfordVgorse, .  from  thence 
towards  Old  Dalby,  leaving  Grimstone 
to  the  right,  then  to  Nether  Broughton 
and  Waitnaby-stone-pits  and  Ket- 
tleby;  then  by  Welby  to  Sir  Harry's 

forse,  he  then  crossed  the  river  near 
f  elton,  then  made  nearly  for  Burton- 
lazars,  and  turning  to  the  left  was 
finally  killed  near  to  the  swing  bridge, 
afiter  the  severest  run  this  season,  in 
two  hours  and  about  twenty  minutes. 
Lord  Forester  had  also  a  tremendous 
ran  to.day;  found  a  fox  at  Harby-cover, 
which  made  for  Langar,  then  for  Aw- 
thorpe,  then  over  the  Foss-road  for 
Widmerpool,  then  nearly  to  Old  Dalby, 
aad  tummg  to  the  left  came  for  Upper 
Brouj^ton,  beyond  which  he  vras  lost, 
afWr  a  very  severe  struggle  of  one  hour 
and  fifty-five  minutes. 

February  4.  —  Lord  Lonsdale  at 
Market  Overton;  found  a  fox  at 
Woodwell-head,  which  made  direct  for 
the  Woodlands  leaving  Thistleton  to 
the  left  and  South  Witham  to  the  right, 
he  now  crossed  the  north  road  and 
was  killed  in  Morkery-wood,  after  fifty- 
five  minutes  good  hunting. 

February  19. —  Lord  Forester  at 
Marston ;  had  a  splendid  run  of  one 
hour  and  seventeen  minutes  without  a 
check,  it  was  a  most  tremendous  day's 
sport,  but  did  not  kill  their  fox;  all 
the  horses  dead  beaten.  We  have  in 
addition  to  our  former  visitors,  Sirs  F. 
Johnstone,  J.  Boswell,  Messrs.  Coke, 
A.  Drummond,  Hon.  —  Stanley,  Col. 
Kawstone,  Heneage,  &c.  &c.      Lord 


Macdonald,  Count  d'Orsay,  and  many 
others. 
Melton,  Feb.  21. 

LORD  FORESTER'S  HOUNDS. 

Lord  Forester's  sport  has  continued 
to  be  excellent.  On  Tuesday,  the  8lh 
of  January,  he  had  two  excellent  runs; 
the  first  from  Sapparton-wood  to  As- 
warby,  the  second  fox  they  found  at 
Aunsby-gorse^  he  went  away  leaving 
Osbournby  on  the  right,  over  a  very 
strong  country  by  Spanbv,  to  Threck- 
ingham,  then  away  for  Newton-wood, 
where  they  killed  him  after  a  sharp 
forty  minutes.  He  had  the  same  week, 
a  most  magnificent  run  from  Croxton* 
perk,  and  killed  his  fox  in  the  finest 
style  at  Grimstone;  this  and  the  bril- 
liant run  from  Goadby,  you  had  in  the 
February  number. 

On  Tuesday  the  15th,  from  Cran- 
well,  a  fine  fox-hunting  run  but  not 
fast,  except  a  small  part  of  it,  they 
found  in  Cranwell-gorse,  went  away 
over  the  heath  to  Fulbeck  hill  top; 
here  a  fresh  fox  was  halloed  away,  but 
luckily  the  hounds  stuck  to  the  hunted 
fox,  turned  short  to  the  left  and  away 
for  Caythorpe  (only  one  or  two  persons 
with  them)  and  would  have  killed 
him,  if  unfortunately  they  had  not  got 
upon  a  fresh  fox  at  Reeves-gorse;  here 
the  field  got  up  to  them,  and  they  ran, 
leaving  Fcnton  to  the  left,  to  Barnby, 
near  Newark,  where  they  lost  him ; 
the  distance,  fourteen  miles  from  point 
to  point. 

The  frost  was  too  hard  to  hunt,  from 
the  20th  until  the  28th,  when  they  met 
at  Saltby-heath,  the  frost  barely  out  of 
the  ground,  and  had  a  beautiful  day's 
sport;  they  had  first  a  brilliant  thirty- 
tnree  minutes  from  Coston-gorse,  they 
then  found  a  capital  fox  in  a  spiny  in 
Croxton-park,  went  away  by  Bes- 
coby-oaks,  for  Buckminster,  leading 
Easton,  Sir  M.  Cholmley's  on  the 
right,  and  Mr.  Tumor's,  at  Stoke,  on 
his  left,  by  Stoke-park-wood,  without 
going  into  it,  through  Boothby-wood, 
and  killed  him  almost  without  a  check, 
between  Somerby  and  the  kennel,  at 
Ropsly,  in  an  hour  and  nineteen  mi- 
nutes; nearly  twelve  miles  straight 
from   where  they  found  him.    Lord 
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Jersey  was  out  for  the  first  time,  after 
a  long  absence  from  this  country,  and 
rode  in  the  same  elegant  and  gallant 
manner  that  always  distinguished  him 
in  former  days ;  Lord  L'orester  was  as 
usual  close  to  the  hounds,  as  also  Sir 
M.  Cholmley,  a  finer  or  more  perfect 
day's  sport  never  was  seen. 

The  next  day,  Tuesday,  they  met  at 
Weaver's  Lodge,  with  a  large  tield  out. 
Lords  Jerse)',  Villiers,  Forester,  Wil- 
loughby,  Granby,  Brownlow,  and 
Manners,  Sir  M.  Cholraley,  Count 
Matucheviths,  &c.  &c.,  they  drew  Sap- 
perton-wood,  a  capital  cover  in  a  capi- 
tal country,  a  great  deal  of  grass, 
almost  always  good  scenting  and  flying 
foxes ;  they  immediately  found  a  brace, 
and  six  couple  of  hounds  instantly 
went  away  with  one  of  them  very  fast, 
leaving  Sapperton-village  to  the  right. 
Great  Humby  to  the  left,  by  Ilumby- 
wood  to  nearly  Boothby-little-wood, 
here  he  turned  sharp  to  the  left  towards 
Ingoldsby,  and  between  Little  Humby 
and  Lenton,  back  by  Sapperton-wood 
to^lewton-wood,  nearly  to  Pickworth- 
village,  to  Sapperton-wood  again,  to 
Braceby,  nearly  to  Ropsley,  Ilumby- 
wood  to  Somerby,  here  was  a  check; 
the  field  was  getting  thin,  and  many 
thinking  it  was  all  over,  and  their 
horses  thinking  they  had  had  quite 
enough  for  pleasure,  left;  but  the 
bounds  hit  it  off  beautifully,  run  him 
through  Boothby-little-wood,  nearly 
the  same  line  back  to  Sapperton, 
Braceby,  Humby,  and  killed  him  be- 
tween Humby  and  Lenton.  Had  it 
been  straight  it  would  have  been  ex- 
traordinary, the  half  hour  to  Newton- 
wood  was  very  fast,  only  Lord  Fo- 
rester, Mr.  Willerton,  Sir  M.  Cholm- 
ley,  and  three  or  four  more  saw  it, 
from  Newton-wood  (where  the  people 
got  in,  and  the  other  part  of  the  pack 
who  had  killed  their  fox  in  cover  joined 
them),  it  was  a  good  hunting  pace,  and 
the  \asi  twenty  minutes  as  fast  as  the 
few  remaining  horses,  hounds,  and  fox, 
could  go ;  Goosey  was  up  and  delighted 
at  having  had  two  such  runs,  and  two 
such  kills,  in  two  successive  days.  We 
had  then  a  few  days  frost,  but  on  the 
Monday  following  the  hounds  met  at 
Lenton,  a  large  party  from  Grimstone- 
castle  (Lord  Willoughby's)  were  out; 


they  found  instantly  in  tlie  wood,  axKf 
went  away  at  the  best  pace,  over  the 
beautiful  Falkingham  country,  all  grass, 
by  the  gorse,  Threckingham,  Aswarby 
to  Burton-gorse,  where  they  killed  him ; 
nothing  could  be  finer.    On  Wednes- 
day they  were  in  the  Belvoir-woods ; 
on  Friday  at  Barkstone,  in  the  wUlows ; 
they  had  another  excellent  day's  sport, 
they  found  him  in  the  gorse,  or  rather 
he  found  them,  as  he  was  off  in  an 
instant,  leaving  Carlton  to  the  right,  to 
Normanton-hill-top,  nearly  to  Ancaster, 
here  he  turned  to  the  right  over  Hon- 
ington-heath,  and  went  to  ground  be- 
tween Honington  and  Barkton,  in  forty- 
two  minutes;  we  then  found  another 
fox,  at  a  place  they  called  Gonorvey- 
gorse,  and  kiHed  him  in  Barkston,  afier 
another  pretty  run,  but  not  so  fest.    To 
Normanton-hill-top,   in   the    first,    it 
could  not  have  been  faster;  a  famous 
old    sportsman  of  the  late  Lord  Fo^ 
rester's  time,  named  Wing,  Lord  Fo- 
rester, Captain  White,  and  Mr.  W'iller- 
ton,  were  in  front.    On '  Monday,  a 
curious  circumstance  occured,  which 
not  often   happens;    Ix)rd    Forester's 
hounds  run  up  to  Woodwell-head,  from 
Coston-gorse,  and    Lord    Lonsdale  s, 
after  a  fast  thing  up  wind  from  the 
woodlands,  met  them  there ;  the  packs 
joined  and  went  away  with  a  fox,  un- 
luckily he  was  a  bud  one,  and  they 
killed  him  near  Buckminster;  theMel- 
tonians,  &;c.  were  all  out,  and  all  were 
disappointed  at  not  seeing  a  better  trial 
of  speed  between  these  great  packs. 

MR.   MEYNELL'S  HOUNDS. 

Dear  N.  S.  M. 
We  have  had  some  capital  sport  in  our 
Midland  world  this  month, though  the 
weather  (John  Bull  must  find  a  nook 
for  the  weather)  has  been  more  variable 
than,  I  think,  I  ever  remember  it.  In 
one  week  we  had  fine,  mild.  May-like 
days  at  the  beginning,  and  then  hail, 
rain,  snow,  thunder  and  lightning,  asd 
winds  enough  to  blow  the  weatlier-cock 
over,  following  each  other  in  rapid  suc- 
cession. 

The  best  things  I  have  seen  have 
been  with  Mr.  Meynell's  hounds.  On 
Thursday  last  we  had  a  capital  day  from 
Catton,  with  a  large  field  out.    The 
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4)ld  &vourite  imd,  the  ozier  bed,  was 
under  water,  from  the  previous  heavy 
tSiins  and  consequent  overflowing  of  the 
river;  we  were  obliged  tlierefore  to  pro- 
ceed to  the  wood  on  the  hill.  Here  the 
hounds  had  not  been  in  above  two  or 
three  minutes  before  a  hollo  was  heard. 
You  know  what  riding  to  a  hollo  in  a 
thick  wood  is,  IMr.  Editor,  bumping 
your  knee  every  now  and  then  against 
a  great  brute  ot  a  tree  that  won't  stand 
out  of  your  way,  and  scratching  your 
eyes  out  with  scrambling  through  bushes 
and  briars,  with  the  constant  vexation 
of  a  brother  Nirarod  in  front  pulling  up 
to  regain  his  hat,  which  you  hear  smash- 
ing under  your  own  horse's  feet !  Well, 
we  got  to  the  hollo  at  last,  but  the 
hounds  wouldn't  have  a  word  to  say  to 
it.  "  Are  you  the  man  that  viewed  the 
fox?" — "Yes,  he  went  away  at  thb 
comer."  The  comer,  however,  pro- 
duced no  scent,  and  at  last  the  man 
confessed  that  he  wasn't  quite  sttre 
whether  it  was  a  fox  or  not. 

We  then  proceeded  to  Walton-wood, 
where  we  were  lucky  enough  to  find  a 
capital  old  dog-fox,  and  away  he  went 
as  hard  as  he  could  rattle  for  Catton- 
wood.  After  a  short  excursion  through 
the  wood,  he  doubled  round  and  broke 
away  again  at  the  bottom:  a  wide 
brook,  with  paling  on  the  near  side, 
now  presented  itself,  which  nothing  but 
a  regular  flyer  could  carry  one  across. 
One  scarlet  got  a  roll  with  his  horse, 
but  I  dont  think  he  was  hurt,  and 
away  we  went  up  the  hill  —  quite  fest 
enough  to  be  pleasant!  Roslistone, 
was  the  first  village  we  came  to,  then 
Cawdell,  then  Linton.  I  can't  pre- 
tend to  tell  you  all  the  woods,  gorses, 
streams,  and  hamlets  that  we  passed, 
for  I  wasn't  bora  in  the  neighbourhood, 
and  "  the  pace  was  too  good"  to  in- 
quire. At  Linton  we  had  a  long 
check  (it  was  now  a  quarter  past  two, 
and  we  found  exactly  at  twelve),  and 
"were  proceeding  to  try  for  another  fox 
at  Drakelow-grove,  when  by  great  good 
luck,  we  hit  oif  the  old  chase  across  the 
Voad,  and  hunted  him  up  to  Gresley- 
wood,  where  he  jumped  up  in  view. 
We  ran  him  a  little  further,  and  on  a 
sudden,  and  quite  unaccountably,  we 
were  again  at  feult.  After  casting  this 
way  and  that;  and  thinking  it  deuced 


odd  where  pug  joould  be  gone^  we  at 
last  found  him  out  under  a  carpenter's 
bench,  were  several  people  were  at 
work,  unaware  of  his  presence.  We 
soon  got  my  gentleman  out  of  the  shav- 
ings, and  turned  him  off  before  the 
hounds.  They  ran  him  in  view  about 
a  mile  further,  when  he  took  sanctuary 
in  an  old  furnace  hole,  but  the  sanctu- 
ary not  being  respected  by  the  pack, 
he  was  followed  to  his  comer  and  sacri- 
ficed to  their  vengeance. 

A  still  better  thing  was  enjoyed  with 
these  hounds  on  the  Saturday  preced- 
ing. They,  met  &t  lladborne,  found  a 
fox,  and  had  a  rattling  burst  of  an  hmr 
and  jijty  minutes,  then  a  long  check, 
after  which  they  got  on  the  line  of 
their  fox  again,  and  killed  him  at  a 
place  called  Thacker's-wood,  two  and 
thirty  miles  from  their  kennel,  which 
they  did  not  reach  till  eight  o'clock  at 
night. 

Dear  N.  S.  M., 

Yours,  very  truly. 
A.  M. 

Feb.  20,  1833. 

THE  OAKLEY  HOUNDS. 

Dear  Sir, 
In  my  last  communication  I  gave  you 
an  account  of  the  sport  with  Mr. 
Berkeley's  hounds  up  to  the  15th  of 
January,  since  when  we  have  had  some 
rare  fun,  as  the  following  vnll  shew : 

Thursdav,  Jan.  17.— Carlton  Hall. 
Drew  to  Thick  thorn  where  we  found  a 
brace  of  foxes,  settled  to  one  which  we 
lost  directly  from  his  having  been 
coursed  by  a  sheep-dog.  Found  again 
in  Sheming ton- wood,  and  a  brilliant 
thing  we  had,  going  best  pace  up  to 
New-wood,  where  we  checked  for  half 
a  minute,  but  a  cast  by  the  honourable 
master  set  them  flying  again,  going  by 
Pict's-hill-gorse,  hounds  running  their 
fpx  in  view,  and  away  to  Solemn-thrift, 
then  to  the  right  to  Grub's-wood,  and 
back  as  if  for  Clifton,  then  got  on  the 
stained  ground  near  Turvey-gorse, 
where  he  baffled  us  for  a  long  time. 
We  however  recovered  his  line  again 
and  hunted  him  coldly  nearly  to  So- 
lemn-thrift, where  a  tremendous  storm 
of  rain  came  on  and  we  were  beat. 
This  was  for  one  hour  as  brilliant  a 
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thing  as  I  ever  saw,  and  admirably 
hunted.  I  have  beard  some  men  re- 
mark, that  these  are  a  nice  pack  of 
hunting  hounds  if  thev  had  a  little  more 
speed,  however,  to-day  they  managed 
to  go  a  great  deal  faster  than  was 
agreeable  to  me,  and  many  others,  who 
were  on  thorough-bred  ones,  for  the 
devil  himself  could  not  catch  them. 

Saturday^  19. —  Kimbolton  Castle; 
not  a  bad  day  considering  it  was  all 
woodland,  but  a  very  indifferent  scent 
and  did  not  kill. 

Monday,  Tuesday,  Thursday,  and 
Saturday  stopped  by  frost. 

Monday^  28. — At  the  kennel ;  found 
in  the  lian old- woods.  A  capital 
hour  and  fifty-eight  minutes  and  ran  to 
ground  near  WoUaston.  Hounds 
showing  to  great  advantage. 

Tuesday  y  29. — Chickeley-hall ;  found 
in  liollington-wood.  Fox  had  heard 
us  and  was  viewed  away  a  mile  and  a 
half  a  head.  I  never  saw  hounds  go 
quicker  to  a  holloa ;  one  blast  of  the 
horn  was  enough,  they  were  at  their 
master's  heels  in  a  minute.  Ran  the 
fox  coldly  towards  Clifton-spiny  and 
came  to  a  check.  Mr.  Berkeley  made 
the  remark  that  the  hanimal  was  a  long 
way  a-head,  and  that  he  would  make 
a  wide  effort  to  get  up  to  hira.  He 
set  off  with  his  hounds  at  a  smart  pace, 
and,  curious  enough,  the  fox  and 
hounds  came  into  a  lane  at  the  same 
time,  at  the  top  of  Clifton-spiny.  Mr. 
Berkeley  laid  his  hounds  on,  close  at 
his  brush,  and  they  gave  him  a  merry 
go  round  the  spiny,  and  drove  him 
away  for  Turvey,  he  then  bore  to  the 
right  to  Thick  thorn,  within  two  fields 
of  which  they  ran  into  him.  In  all 
fifty  minutes,  the  last  thirty  very  fast 

Thursday,  31. — Kennel;  found  in 
one  of  the  Odel-woods,  ran  through 
the  Harrold-<woods  breaking  over  &e 
open  by  Bozeal  to  the  right,  leaving 
WoUaston  on  the  left,  nearly  to  Hin- 
wick,  and  then  back  to  the  great  woods 
and  killed  him  brilliantly,  after  a  capi- 
tal thing  of  an  hour  and  twenty  mi- 
nutes. 

Saturday,  Feb.  2. — Melchboume; 
found  a  brace  of  foxes — but  it  was 
blowing  as  fine  a  gale  of  wind  as  was 
ever  felt  off  Cape-horn,  and  nothing  to 
be  done.    After  an  hour  or  two  the 


day  improved.  Found  again  in  -Kno^- 
tinff,  and  ran  in  the  different  woods 
and  in  rings  in  the  open  for  four  houis 
and  a  hal^  and  stopped  the  hounds  in 
Melchboume  by  moon-light,  with  a 
fox  dead  beat  before  them. 

Monday,  4. — Milton-mill ;  a  capital 
thing  at  a  fair  pace  of  an  hour  and  a 
quarter,  running  tlirough  Clapham- 
park  from  Twin-wood,  and  going 
round  Thurleigh-park  on  the  Roxton 
side,  then  to  within  a  few  fields  of 
Keysoe,  and  up  to  Galsey,  where  we 
were  bothered  by  a  fresh  fox,  and  the 
hunted  one  esca)>ed. 

Tuesday,  5.— Moulsoe;  found  very 
late  in  the  day  at  Kempston.  No 
scent  and  but  little  sport. 

Thursday,  7. — Were  holloaed  to  a 
fox  near  the  wood,  and  went  away  at 
a  hunting  pace  through  Hanger  by 
Bromham,  and,,  as  usual,  over  the 
water  at  Clapham,  and  up  to  Clap- 
ham-park,  from  thence  by  Twin  and 
Lorn -woods  to  Ravensden  -  grange, 
nearly  to  Renhold-wood,  where  we 
lost  him. 

Saturday,  9. — Hail  Weston;  found 
directly,  went  away  at  a  good  pace  to 
Paxton-wood  and  away  round  by 
Buckden,  leaving  the  town  to  the  lef^ 
down  to  the  river,  which  he  coasted 
nearly  to  the  paper-mills,  llien  turn- 
ed up  through  Paxton  and  Mr.Du- 
berly  s  woods,  and  broke  back  again  to 
Hail  Wesion.  Here,  without  hanging 
an  instant,  the  hounds  changed  to  a 
fresh  fox,  and  went  away  to  Bushmead 
and  over  the  Colmworth  country  to 
Roxton,  where  the  hounds  were  stopped 
by  Tom  Skinner,  on  his  bay  horse, 
Turvey,  bought  last  year  by  Mr.  Berke- 
ley of  that  famous  young  sportsman 
Harry  Bolton,  of  Turvey.  Out  of  a 
very  numerous  field  only  four  or  five 
were  up  at  the  end,  all  the  horses 
were  dead  beat,  Mr.  Berkeley  having 
come  up  on  a  mare  he  had  borrow«^ 
having  missed  his  second  horse.  I  am 
sorry  to  say  the  one  he  started  on  in 
the  morning  was  left  stiff  in  the  field, 
having  broken  a  blood-vessel  in  the 
lungs  in  the  first  twenty-five  miuutesy 
a  very  great  loss  to  him  as  he  was  just 
in  his  prime  and  a  capital  hunter.  The 
hounds  were  running  hard  for  three 
hours ;  the  following  were  the  chosen 
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iew  who  lived  to  He  the  end. — Mr. 
MoretOQ  Berkeley,  Mr.  Magniac,  Mr. 
Onslow,  Mr.  John  Fletcher,  and  Mr. 
Booth,  on  his  old  horse,  whosie  most 
extraordinary  and  antiquated  appear- 
ance needs  no  description  from  me, 
and  whose  goodness  has  been  too  often 

£  roved  to  need  any  praise  from  my  pen. 
Ir.  Magennis  and  Mr.  Dickens  were 
also  very  handy,  the  latter  bearing 
about  bim  a  thorough  specimen  of 
Cambridgeshire  clay,  from  hat  to  boot 
and  from  nose  to  tail;  I  riiould  think 
he  must  have  had  a  nice  somerset 

Monday y  11. — Cowpec's-oak.  I  am 
now  going  to  recount  one  of  the  most 
extraordinary  days  I  ever  witnessed, 
both  as  to  find  and  run*  It  was  a 
windy  day  and  Mr.  Berkeley  had  stop- 
ped short  of  the  place  of  meeting,  send- 
ing on  his  servant  to  inform  the  field. 
When  we  came  we  found  him  standing 
in  a  sheltered  place  adjoining  Olney* 
cow-pastuses.  He  said  his  reason  for 
stopping  there  was  to  give  his  hounds 
the  wind,  an  advantage  which  should 
never  be  forgotten  in  these  immense 
woodlands.  The  quarter  of  the  wood 
into  which  he  threw  his  hounds  was 
not  more  than  thirty  yards  from  the 
place  where  we  had  been  standing  and 
talking,  and  as  the  hounds  went  into 
cover  a  hound  called  Fortitude  stood 
on  his  hind  legs  and  gave  tongue,  and 
was  rated  l^  Mr.  Berkeley  for  doing 
so.  The  hound  however  knew  he  was 
ri^t,  and  doubled  his  tongue  the  mo- 
ment he  was  over  the  fence,  and  was 
cheered  by  his  master  and  backed  by 
the  pack,  away  they  went  like  light- 
ning ;  George  viewed  the  fox  over  the 
first  ride,  they  were  close  at  him  and 
never  hung  a  moment;  they  set  their 
heads  across  the  open  as  if  for  Weston- 
nnderwood,  but  bearing  to  die  left  they 
crossed  the  OIney-road,  between  La- 
vendon  and  the  turnpike,  and  ran  for 
Brafield,  crossed  the  end  of  Snip-wood 
and  over  Snelson-grass-grounds  down 
to  the  river,  which  was  full  to  the 
banks.  The  fox  then  ran  along  the 
river-side,  going  through  Mr.  Ch»nd- 
ler*s  yard  towards  Harrold,  but  turned 
np  l^^ain  by  Snelson-tumpike  into  the 
lAvendon-woods.  He  broke  torn  the 
Lavendon-woods  over  the  road  and 
over  the  great  grass  grounds,  with  his 
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bead  towards  Turvey,  Mr.  Berkeley 
and  Mr.  Maxse  exclaiming  at  the  same 
time,  ^  By  Jove,  he  remembers  the 
bridge  1"  On  be  went,  and  the  little 
rogues  at  him  at  a  racing  pace  right 
down  to  Turvey-bridge.  A  man  on 
horseback  on  the  contrary  side  of  the 
bridge  viewed  the  fox  just  before  he 
reached  the  first  arch,  and  tried  to 
head  him,  but  it  was  of  no  use,  the  fox 
would  not  have  it,  and  actually  charged 
under  his  legs  and  got  over.  He  then 
ran  up  to  Turvey-abbey  when  a  fresh 
fox  from  a  double  hedge-row  jumped 
up  in  the  middle  of  the  hounds,  and  it 
was  some  time  before  they  could  be 
got  back  to  the  old  line.  Ihey  then 
hunted  him  coldly  to  Great^oaks^  and 
had  his  line  towards  Pavenham-spiny ; 
here  again  a  fresh  fox  took  the  hounds 
away,  and  Mr.  Berkeley  gave  it  up. 
Fron^  Cowper's-oak  to  the  river  at 
Snelson,  was  most  magnificent  for 
thirty-five  minutes,  and  about  fi>ity 
minutes  afterwards  at  a  hunting  pace, 
except  from  Lavendon-road  to  l^rvey- 
bridge,  which  was  an  absolute  race. 

Tuudtof^  12. — Colworth;  a  capital 
day  for  bounds,  one  hour  and  three 
quarters,  and  killed  in  Odell-grcat- 
wood. 

Tkundayj  14. — Ravensden^grange ; 
did  not  find  till  we  got  to  Hamou,  ran 
ringing  round  the  woods  with  but  little 
scent  and  was  beat. 

Saturday f  16. — Melchboume;  went 
down  to  Shelton-thistles,  found  a  brace 
of  foxes,  ran  very  fast  to  Stanwick* 
pastures,  from  which  he  headed  back 
and  went  for  the  most  part  a  devil  of 
a  pace  up  to  Swineshead-wood,  within 
two  fields  of  which  they  ran  into  him 
in  the  open ;  a  brilliant  forty  minutes. 
Found  again  in  Knotting,  and  ran  to 
the  great  Hays,  when  we  had  several 
foxes  on  foot;  brought  back  our 
hunted  one  to  Knotting,  and  after  run- 
ning in  cover  some  time,  broke  right 
away  to  Rushden,  and  then  towards 
Higham-ferrers,  and  came  back  by 
Newton  to  Knotting,  then  to  Halsey, 
and  they  stopped  the  hounds  running 
a  fresh  fox  hard  in  Knotting -wood. 
They  were  running  this  fox  hard  for 
three  hours  and  ten  minutes,  and  out 
of  a  very  large  field,  but  five  or  six 
besides  the  master  and  men  were  at  the 
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end.  Among  those  were  Captain 
Craven  Berkeley,  Messrs.  Crofts,  Day, 
and  Bainbridge.  Mr.  Moreton  Berke- 
ley was  unfortunate  enough  to  stake 
his  beautiful  black  mare.  Mole,  very 
dangerously. 

I  am,  dear  Sir, 

Your  well  wisher, 
A  Northamptonshire  Farmer. 


THE  EAST  KENT. 

Mr.  Editor, 
Seeing  that  you  have  expressed  a  wish 
for  information  respecting  sport  with 
hounds,  I  take  the  liberty  ot  sending 
you  a  few  lines,  and  I  think  that  though 
provincial,  and  not  the  best  country  in 
the  world,  we  have  not  been  very  far 
in  the  rear  of  our  neighbours. 

Tuetday,  Jan.  1,  1833.— The  East 
Kent  fox-hounds  at  Trenley-park ; 
a  beautiful  burst  of  thirty-five  minutes 
across  the  river  Stour,  through  Hoads- 
wood,  and  killed  at  Further  Hall-wood 
at  the  back  of  Hale's  place. 

Friday f  4. — New  Bam;  did  not 
find  until  twenty  minutes  to  three,  in 
a  gorse  near  Evington ;  a  beautiful 
^  thing  of  fifty  minutes  by  Warren-wood 
to  the  Bockle,  Ashenfield,  away  for 
Egerton,  back  to  Eggringe,  and  whip- 
ped off  at  dark ;  in  all  two  hours  and 
forty  minutes. 

Monday,  14, — Ashley;  did  nothing. 

ff^ednesdaify  16. — West  Braboume; 
a  ring  of  one  hour  and  a  quarter,  and 
ran  to  ground  at  Hin-hill-gorse.  Had 
a  pretty  burst  with  a  fresh  fox  from 
Braboume  Combe  across  the  Dunders 
to  Stouting-common,  and  eventually 
lost  near  Elmstead. 

Friday  f  18.  —  Trenley-park;  did 
not  find  until  we  came  to  Gorsley- 
wood ;  a  good  run,  chiefly  woodland, 
of  one  hour,  through  the  cover ;  coming 
back  to  Zuilters,  changed  foxes,  the 
hunted  fox  dead  beat  before  the  hounds. 

Frost  till  Monday,  28. — Evington; 
a  capital  fox,  and  whipped  off  at  dark 
at  tne  Bioome  fir-trees,  ten  miles 
straight. 

Wednesday f  30. — Mockbeggar ;  a 
good  thirty  minutes  from  Westwood, 
over  the  Dunders,  and  lost  on  Bra- 
bourne>downs.  Did  not  find  until  we 
came  to  Cow  Tye,  near  Tbora ;  a  ca- 


pital fox,  which  went  awmy  for  Fukes- 
wood,  back  through  Sand  ling,  at  a 
merry  pace,  across  to  Ashley,  and  lost 
close  to  Arpinge,  after  runningone  hour 
and  twenty  minutes. 

Friday,  Feb,  1. — ^Ashley;  hung  in 
cover  a  quarter  of  an  hour,  broke  away, 
and  had  twenty-five  minutes,  and  ran 
into  him  just  before  reaching  the  diff. 
A  good  fifty  minutes  af^rwards  from 
Paddlesworth-gorse,  to  Acryse,  back 
by  Paddlesworth,  and  ran  to  ground 
on  the  hill  above  Ashley. 

Tuesday,  5tk. — West  Braboume ;  a 
capital  mn  of  one  hour  and  a  quarter 
from  a  small  cover  near  Nacolt,  and 
killed  at  Crundale-church.  Did  not 
find  afterwards  after  drawing  Eving- 
ton-covers,  Spongs-wood,  to  Stouting 
Rough. 

Friday,  8.  —  Acryse;  a  thirty-five 
minutes  burst,  nearly  all  grass,  by 
Paddlesworth  to  Ashley,  and  killed; 
came  back  to  Canter-wood;  found 
again,  and  had  an  unintermpted  burst 
of  one  hour  and  twenty  mmutes  (for 
the  hounds  did  it  all  themselves),  over 
the  grass  fields  by  Acryse-mill,  Pad- 
dlesworth-gorse,  in  a  line  for  Ashley, 
did  not  go  there,  but  leaving  Arpinge 
on  the  lef^  and  Biggin-wood  on  the 
right,  made  for  Lady-wood,  and  the 
cliff,  and  ran  to  ground.  It  is  com- 
puted that  the  fox  could  not  have  run 
less  than  fifteen  miles,  all  the  horses 
dead  beat. 

Monday,  1 1 . — Gorsley-wood ;  a  wild 
stormy  day,  with  an  indifferent  scent, 
ran  in  cover  one  hour  and  forty  mi- 
nutes, and  lost.  The  fox  was  afierwards 
caught  by  some  people  in  a  pig-stye 
at  Bouroe-house.  Found  a  brace  in 
Bursted,  had  a  twenty-five  minutes 
burst  to  the  cover,  Friam-park,  At- 
chester,  and  lost. 

Wednesday,  13. — New-in-green;  a 
wild  stormy  day,  a  clipping  burst  of 
twenty  minutes,  from  Emnge-brooks  to 
Hallington-knok ;  the  hounds  on  the 
point  of  killing  their  fox,  when  a  fi^sh 
one  got  up.  Went  away  with  him 
down  wind ;  had  a  cold  hunting  run  of 
one  hour  and  twenty  minutes,  to  Hell- 
hurst-wood,  Lympre-park,  Fukes-wood, 
Sandling,  and  lost  near  PortUng-wood; 
little  or  no  scent  down  wind. 

Friday,   15. —  Lydden;     a    rough 
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windy  day,  and  no  icenty  went  away 
well  from  Rein-den,  over  grass,  but 
could  do  nothing. 

If  this  communication  proves  agree- 
able, it  will  give  me  pleasure  to  forward 
you  our  proceedings  with  these  hounds. 

Your  obedient  Serrant, 
**  A  Well  Wisher  to  your  Endeavours." 

Canterbury,  Feb.  21, 1833. 

EXTRAORDINARY   FOX  HUNT 
IN  NORTHUMBERLAND. 

The  following  remarkable  feat  was 
performed  by  two  fox-hounds,  the  pro- 
perty of  Mr.  John  Liddie,  of  Nine- 
banks,  in  the  county  of  Nortbumber- 
laud.  On  the  31st  of  January  last, 
Mr.  Liddie  in  company  with  Thomas 
Dickenson,  the  gamekeeper  at  Whit- 
field-ball,  proceeded  in  search  of  a  fox 
which  was  known  to  have  for  some 
time  infested  the  neighbourhood ;  they 
kept  the  two  bounds  (Ringwood  and 
Grinder)  in  couples,  in  case  of  hares. 
And  the  following  circumstantial  ac- 
count of  the  result,  is  from  the  pen  of 
an  eye  witness.  Those  of  our  northern 
readers  who  are  acquainted  with  the 
^  locale,"  will  be  well  able  to  appre- 
ciate the  mettle  of  these  determined 
and  indefatigable  hounds.  ^^  Thomas," 
says  our  informant,  **  went  into  the 
Main  Ridge-plantation,  and  Liddie, 
Mat.  Summers,  and  the  gardener, 
remained  outside:  very  soon  reynard 
broke  cover  and  was  tallyho'd  by  the 
gardener;  Ringwood  and  Grinder  were 
uncoupled,  and  took  him  up  in  high 
style ;  he  went  out  at  tlie  high  end  of 
the  plantation,  and  crossed  over  above 
Morley-hill,  took  the  high  end  of  Par- 
montly-plantation,  and  came  do^vn  it 
by  the  Grey  Stone,  Low-house,  Ashby 
bank,  Waggot's-bank,  Dodd-bank,  and 
Low-banks,  out  to  the  new  public 
house  near  Langley-mills,  back  again, 
up  by  Kingswood  and  Michael  Wal- 
ton's, doubled  back  again,  and  all 
round  the  wood  to  the  White  Craig, 
where  they  killed  him  in  high  style ; 
a  very  large  old  fox,  as  large  a  one  as 
1  ever  saw.  Ned  Robson  and  John 
Henderson  were  the  only  horsemen, 
but  Thomas  though  slow,  was  sure, 
and  was  in  at  the  death,  and  the  most 
amusing  part  was,  that  Thomas  instead 
of  giving  the  usual  tally-ho,  gave  the 


hip  and  three  times  three  most  hearty 
cheers,  very  like  electioneering;  the 
distance  they  ran  must  be  about  eigh- 
teen miles." 

The  valley  of  Whitfield,  in  which 
this  chase  took  place,  is  formed  by  the 
river  Allen,  a  rapid  mountain  stream, 
whose  precipitous  and  wooded  banks, 
as  well  as  those  of  its  tributary  burns,  ' 
form  insuperable  obstacles  to  the 
progress  of  the  mounted  fox-hunter 
through  the  low  and  enclosed  kinds ; 
while  the  deep  and  impassable  bogs 
form  impediments  equally  formidable 
to  a  rapid  or  straightforward  progress 
over  tne  high  and  unenclosed  moor- 
laud.  Ringwood  and  Grinder  must 
therefore  have  had  the  matter  very 
much  in  their  own  hands,  or  rather  in 
their  own  noses,  their  progress  must 
have  been  chiefly  through  woods  and 
plantations,  they  must  have  crossed 
the  Allen  three  times,  and  at  least  four 
of  the  bums  which  fall  into  it.  The 
chase  lasted  between  three  and  four 
hours;  the  fox  was  completely  ex- 
hausted, and  his  last  effort  to  climb  the 
steep  bank  leading  to  the  White  Craig 
Head  was  ineffectual.  Two  days  after- 
wards, the  same  two  hounds  ran 
another  fox,  who  taking  the  unenclosed 
moorland,  went  straight  an  end  across 
the  fell;  but  Ringwood  and  Grinder 
were  as  good  up  hill  as  down  dale,  for 
they  ran  him  to  earth  after  a  chace  of 
five  or  six  miles,  and  he  was  captured 
alive. 

Limerick,  Feb.  9, 1833. 
Gentlemen, 
I  BEG  leave  to  forward  you  a  detail  of 
the  best  chase  we  have  had  for  years  in 
this  county,  an  account  of  which  ap- 
peared in  the  Limerick  Chronicle  of 
this  day.  The  meet  was  on  W  ednesday, 
the  6th,  at  Cahirelly,  the  hospitable 
mansion  of  Michael  Furwell,  Esq.,  the 
only  proprietor  of  genuine  stag-hounds 
at  present  in  Ireland,  where  an  elegant 
dejeune  a  la  forchette  was  laid  out,  to 
which  the  entire  field  were  welcomed ; 
and  at  twelve  the  ladies  in  carriages, 
&c.  having  reached  an  elevated  situa- 
tion, the  hounds  (consisting  of  fifteen 
couple)  were  brought  to  the  ground, 
when  a  celebrated  doe  was  turned  out 
before  them,  and  allowed  seven  mi- 
nutes' law ;  the  result  is  given  below. 
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Tho8«  hounds  are  generallj  white  and 
of  immense  size,  standing  ahout  twenty- 
five  inches,  and  often  weighing  indivi- 
dually from  six  to  eight  stone,  very 
deep-toned  and  heavy  hung,  the  only 
kennel  of  the  kind  in  Ireland,  and  so 
tender  is  the  breed  as  to  make  it  almost 
impossible  to  be  kept  up,  and  could 
only  be  done  in  that  very  fertile  part 
of  the  cotmtry  which  is  designated  the 
Golden  Vein. 

Wishing  this  intelligence  may  prove 
pleasing,  I  am,  gentlemen,  your  con- 
stant reader  and  admirer, 

A  Sportsman. 

<<  Extraordinary  Deer-hunt  with  Mr. 
FwnelVs  Uoimdt. 

^  The  Cahirelly  stae-hounds  had  a 
most  brilliant  run  on  Wednesday,  the 
6th  of  February.  At  twelve  precisely 
the  doe  (a  noted  good  one)  was  en- 
larged near  the  kennel,  and,  as  if  scorn- 
ing all  advantage^  would  not  avail  her- 
self of  the  usual  law,  until  tlie  deep 
baying  of  the  heavy  hounds  close  at  her 
haunches  set  her  flying.  Away  to  Ca- 
hirelly east,  Ballyhoudane,  and  round 
by  the  castle  of  Ballyblake,  there  cross- 
ing the  frightful  Clybuy,  where  many 
a  rum  'tm  floundered.  She  led  ahead  to 
Cariganathin  ibx-cover,  and  up  the 
steep  Knockrue,  giving  the  toppers 
leave  to  call  the  thing  select ;  but  this 
was  only  the  prelude  to  their  toil,  for 
^way  she  went  far  east  of  Ballyam- 
creese  to  Kilcoolen,  and  round  imder 


Cahirnarry  fox-cover  to  Edwardstown- 
bill ;  here  a  gentleman  (feeling  he  had 
enough)  thought  to  throw  in  a  fast 
relay  from  Mr.  Shines*  kennel,  but 
most  fortunately  William,  the  hunts- 
man, had  his  key,  and  was  slapping 
along  with  the  stag-hounds,  which  just 
got  a  distant  view  of  their  chase  on  the 
summit  of  the  hill,  holding  forward  to 
Raheen,  and  on  to  Friarstown-gorse- 
covers,  where  she  btood  up  from  layer 
to  a  racing  imprime,  and  off  to  Licka- 
doon,  and  through  Roxboro'  demesne 
to  Islandnisky,  where  out  of  the  swollen 
brook  she  gave  another  imprtme,  but 
left  the  soil  in  such  distress  that  the 
keen  *uns  saw  it  was  a  decided  finish, 
and  neither  man  or  horse  was  spared  to 
save  the  noble  creature,  which  was 
safely  accomplished  by  Mr.  George 
Fumell,  near  Ballysheedy,  only  three 
gentlemen  being  up,  after  the  longest 
and  severest  chase  remembered  for 
years,  certainly  over  twenty  miles  of 
the  most  trying  country,  all  through 
going  a  tremendous  pace  without  dieck. 
It  might  be  invidious,  or  perhaps  un- 
pleasing,  fo  mention  names,  where  up- 
wards of  a  hundred  best  bred  Limerick 
men  and  hnnters  were  at  the  torn  ofiT, 
with  the  Uite  of  the  County  and  Bruff 
hunts — the  superintendant  of  the  latter 
on  his  famous  chestnut,  Paddy,  for 
whom  no  day  was  ever  too  long  or 
country  too  stiff,  could  minutely  detail 
every  particular  of  thia  unparalleled 
chase.** 


THE    TURF. 


RACES  TO  COME. 

Newmarket  Craven April    8 

Caistor 9 

Catterirk  Bridge 10 

Holdemess  Hunt 10 

Bath  Spring 17 

Malton  18 

Newmarket  First  Spring    22 

Clifton  and  Bristol May    1 

Chester 6 

'Newmarket  Second  Spring 6 

York  Spring...-. 13 

Liverpool  Spring 15 

Epsom  21 

Manchester 29 

Ascot June    4 

Newton 5 

Buxton 12 

Newcastle-upon-Tyne 17 


Bath  18 

Stockbridge 2$ 

Wells   «5 

Ludlow  20 

Liverpool July    2 

Ncwarket • 

Preston • 

Newcastle  (Staffordshire) * .  If 

Cheltenham •  It 

Goodwood 29 

York  August  Meeting  ....  Aogost    0 

Worcester 0 

Wolverhampton 14 

Leeds  14 

Warwick September    2 

Dorchester 4 

Lichfield 10 

Leicester 11 

Abingdon H 
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Doacaster * 10 

HeatonPark    86 

JUdcoId 25 

Newmarket  First  October 80 

Newmarket  Second  ditto  ....  Oct.  \4 
Newmarket  Houghton    28 

Pjtchley  Hunt  Races  will  take  place 
on  the  22Dd  of  March. 

Warwick  Races  will  be  the  week 
before  Lichfield  Spring ;  Beverley,  the 


week  after.  York  Spring ;  Hereford ,  the 
week  before  Worcester;  Shrewsbury, 
the  week  after  Knutsford;  Southamp* 
ton,  the  week  after  Goodwood;  and 
Brighton,  soon  after  Goodwood. 


It  is  reported,  that  the  Duke  of 
Richmond  intends  to  break  up  his  rac- 
ing establishment  in  April  next. 


ALPHABETICAL    LIST  OF   WINNING    HORSES, 

FOR  THE  PAST  SEASON,  1832. 

(Cantludedfrom  page  286.  J 


BY  PARTISAN. 

Bay  colt,  out  of  Costard,  S  yrs.  Lord 
Tavistock's,  800  at  Newmarket — L 

Bay  filly,  out  of  Fawn,  2  yrs.  Sir  M. 
Wood's,  twice  100  at  ditto— 2. 

Caledonian,  4  yrs.  Mr.  Thomas's,  56 
at  Tnnbridge  Wells— 1. 

Chestnut  filly,  out  of  Filagree,  8  yrs. 
Lord  Jersey's,  450  at  Ascot— 1. 

Deva,  2  yrs.  Mr.  Henry's,  100  and 
50  at  Newmarket— 2. 

BIrce,  2  yrs.  Lord  Chesterfield's,  200 
at  Newmarket— 1. 

Drover,  8  yrs.  Mr.  C.  Newman's, 
twice  50  at  Huntingdon,  50  at  Bedford, 
and  50  at  Newmarket^-4.. 

Flora,  8  yrs.  Mr.  Grant's,  400  and 
110  at  Newmarket— 2. 

Glaucus,  2  yrs.  General  Grosvenor's, 
250  at  Stockbridge,  850,  30,  and  500, 
at  Newmarket — 4. 

Lazarone,  8  yrs.  Lord  Lowther's,  100 
at  Apcot,  40  at  Hampton,  and  a  Gold 
Cup  with  SO  in  specie  at  Brighton — 3. 

Messenger,  8  yrs.  Lord  Lowther's, 
526  and  185  at  Newmarket— 2. 

Protocol,  4  yrs.  Mr.  Henry's,  60  at 
Newmarket — 1. 

Roebuck,  3  yrs.  Lord  Exeter's,  50  at 
Goodwood— 1. 

Rouncival,  8  yrs.  Mr.  Hunter's,  50 
at  Newmarket — 1 . 

Sceptre,  8  yrs.  Lord  Lowther's,  050 
at  Newmarket,  300  at  Ascot,  and  90  at 
Newmarket — 8. 

Scuffle,  3  yrs.  Lord  Lowther's,  50  at 
Newmarket,  50  at  Stamford,  and  60  at 
Huntingdon — 3. 

Scurry,  2  yrs.  Lord  Lowther's,  100  at 
Newmarket — 1. 

BY  PAULOWITZ. 
Archibald,  3  yrs.  (Colonel  Peel's,  the 
2000gs.  Stakes  of  1450  sovs.  at  New- 
market,  175  at  Epsom,  and   400   at 
Newmarket— 3. 


Cis,  8  yrs.  Mr.  £.  Peel's,  60  at  Staf- 
ford-1. 

Eager,  5  yrs.  Mr.  Wilkinson's,  50  at 
Lichfield — 1. 

Little  Boy  Blue,  aged,  Mr.  Day's, 
825,  60,  and  65  at  Bath,  and  20  as 
second  at  Hereford — 4. 

Olga,  3  yrs.  Lord  Chesterfield's,  450 
at  Newmarket,  250  at  Goodwood,  and 
50  at  Newmarket — 3. 

Mr.  Nott's  Rosalind,  3  yrs.  50  at 
Lichfield — 1. 

Sappho,  5  yrs.  Mr.  M.  Ongley's,  the 
Hack  Stakes  at  Bath-1. 

BY  PAVILION. 
Dandina,  5  yrs.  Mr.  Bailey's,  40  at 
Brecon,  40  at  Worcester — ^2. 

BY  PERCY. 
The  Earl,  aged^  Mr.  Williamson's, 
60  at  Newcastle-upon-Tyne,  60  at  Pres- 
ton, and  62  at  Kendal — 8* 

BY  PETER  LELY. 

Ballochmyle,  4  yrs.  Mr.  Gray's,  a 
Sweepstakes  with  50  added  at  Perth, 
and  the  King's  Plate  at  Edinburgh— 2. 

Perlet,  4  yrs.  General  Sharpe's,  50 
at  Carlisle,  and  50  at  Caledonian  Hunt 
—2. 

BY  PHANTOM, 

Amesbury,  3  yrs.  Lord  Amesbury's, 
50  at  the  Bibury  Club,  450  at  Stock- 
bridge  ;  Sir  M.  Wood's,  80  at  New- 
market—3. 

Chestnut  filly,  out  of  Discord,  4  yrs. 
Mr.  Rush's,  60  at  Hampton,  60  at 
Chelmsford,  and  45  at  Rochester  and 
Chatham — 3. 

Vanish,  aged,  Mr.  Houldsworth's, 
a  Gold  Cup  with  90  in  specie  at  Hea- 
ton-park,  80  and  60  at  Chesterfield,  and 
the  King's  Plate  at  Nottingham — 4. 

BY  POLYGAR. 
Florine,  3  yrs.  Mr.  Piper's.  50  at 
Soathampton— 1. 
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BY  POOR  PAT. 

Cigar,  aged,  Mr.  Granrille's,  40  at 
Warwick— 1. 

BY  PYRAMUS. 
Scmby  5  yrs.  Mr.  Scotland's,  60  at 
Southampton — 1 . 

BY  RASPING. 

Schoolmaster,  8  yrs.  Lord  Taris- 
tock's,  a  Stakes  at  St.  Alban's,  and  60 
at  Goodwood — 8. 

BY  REVELLER. 

Bacchanal,  4  yn.  Mr.  Farquhar- 
son's,  6!  at  Weymouth — 1. 

Damascus,  S  yrs.  Sir  G.  Heathcote's, 
60  at  Egham— 1. 

Datura,  3  yrs.  Lord  Clarendon's,  60 
at  Chelmsford,  146  at  Northampton, 
and  60  at  Newmarket — 3. 

Delight,  4  yrs.  Mr.  Sadler's,  the  Cup 
(value  160)  with  dO  in  specie  at  Oxford 
— 1. 

Lucetta,  6  yrs.  Sir  M.  Wood's,  twice 
60  at  Newmarket,  the  King's  Plate  at 
Chelmsford,  730  at  Goodwood,  the 
King's  Plate  at  Bedford,  50,  the  King's 
Plate,  and  200  at  Newmarket— 8. 

Mortimer,  4  yrs.  Mr.  Jones's,  45  at 
Winchester — 1. 

Noma,  4  yrs.  Mr.  Landon's,  60  at 
Chelmsford — 1. 

Wassailer,  5  yrs.  Mr.  Wiltshire's,  63 
at  Clifton  and  Bristol,  50  at  Bridg- 
water ;  Mr.  Diily's,  86  at  Dorchester, 
and  71  at  Epsom — 4. 

BY  ROBIN  HOOD. 

Agnes,  aged,  72  at  East  Essex  Hunt 
— 1. 

East  Sussex,  6  yrs.  (late  Hop-duty) 
70  at  East  Sussex  Hunt,  and  66  at 
Rochester  and  Chatham — 2. 

Will  Scarlet  8  yrs.  Mr.  W.  Cooper's, 
80  at  Newmarket — 1. 

BY  RUBENS. 

Achilles,  4  yrs.  Mr.  Sadler's,  246  at 
Abingdon — 1. 

Carmine,  6  yrs.  Mr.  Smith's,  a  Stakes 
at  Bedford,  and  45  at  Enfield -2. 

Ch.  c.  out  of  Double  Entendre,  3  yrs. 
Lord  Warwick's,  40  and  60  at  Worces- 
ter— 2. 

King  William,  5  yrs.  Mr.  Gardner's, 
60  at  Epsom,  26  at  Ascot,  and  46  at 
Egham — 8. 

Protogenes,  8  yrs.  Mr.  Hick's,  40  at 
Worcester,  70  at  Warwick,  and  00  at 
Heaton-park — 8. 

Trouville,  6  yrs.  Mr.  West's,  80  at 
Warwick,  40  at  Gloucester — 2. 

BY  St.  PATRICK. 
Bay  filly,  out  of  Trulla,  8  yrs.  Mr. 
Gascoignes,  126  at  Leeds— 1. 


Bkdcatcher,  8  yn.  Sir  R.  W.  Balke- 
ley's,  826  at  Chester,  626  at  Liverpool, 
100  at  Preston,  176,  25,  60,  and  100  at 
Holywell — 7. 

Circe,  5  yrs.  Mr.  Witty's,  60  at  Hoi- 
demess  Hunt — 1. 

Pickpocket,  4  yrs.  Sir  R.  W.  Bulke- 
ley's,  100  at  Liverpool,  a  Gold  Cup 
with  246  in  specie  and  a  Gold  Cup 
with  130  in  specie  at  Newton,  the  Gold 
Cup  with  20  in  specie  and  50  at  Holy- 
well—6. 

Rubini,  4  yrs.  Mr.  Vansittart's,  170 
and  100  at  Newmarket,  100  at  Epaom, 
and  twice  100  at  Newmarket— 6. 

Tutor,  4  yrs.  Mr.  Charlton's,  70  and 
120  at  Ludlow— 2. 

BY  SALADIN. 
Mabooba,  8  yrs.  Mr.  Legh's,  100  at 
Liverpool,  100  at  Newton— 2. 

BY  SCARECROW. 
Fright,  6  yrs.  Mr.  Henderson's,  80 
at  Haverfordwest — 1. 

BY  SHUTTLEPOPE. 
Balloon,  aged,  Mr.  Hadden's,  70  and 
60  at  Canterbury,  and  60  at  Dover— 8. 

BY  SIR  OLIVER. 

Orphan,  3  yrs.  Mr.  France's,  110  at 
Tarporley  Hunt — 1. 

BY  SKIFF. 
Tigress,  2  yrs.  Mr.  Sowerby's,  60  at 
Bedford— 1. 

BY  SKIM. 
Bay  filly,  out  of  Centaur's  dam,  by 
Orville,  2  yrs.  Lord  Egremont'ii,  100  at 
Brighton — 1. 

BY  SLIGO. 
Terry  Alt,  3  yrs.  Lord  Lichfield's, 
200  and  100  at  Newmarket,  and  100  at 

Ascot— 8. 

BY  SMOLENSKO. 

Retriever,  i  yrs.  Lord  Kelbume's, 
one  third  of  the  Great  Subscription  at 
York— 1. 

Thorngrove,  6  yrs.  Mr.  Griffiths's,  65 
and  60  at  Bath,  fN>  and  120  at  Worces- 
ter, 60  at  Warwick,  and  40  at  Shrews- 
bury—6. 

Timekeeper,  4  yrs.  Lord  Lowther'is, 
the  King's  Plate  at  Guildford,  and  60 
at  Hastings  and  St.  Leonard's — 2, 

BY  SMYRNA. 

Kitty  Fisher,  8  yrs.  General  Gros- 
venor's,  60  at  Newmarket,  and  60  at 
Stamford— 2. 

BY  SPECTRE. 

Forester,  aged,  Mr.  Hudson's,  the 
Gold  Cup  (value  150)  and  the  Swelter 
Cup  (value  120)  at  Holderness  Hunt 
—2. 
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Jasper,  6  yn.  Mr.  O.  Gore's,  50  at 
'WoWerhamptoD — 1 . 

Jerry,  a^,  Mr.  George's,  50  at 
I^omiDBter — 1. 

Off-she-goes,  6  yrs.  Mr.  Meyrick's, 
50  at  Carmarthen — 1. 

BY  SPRING  GUN. 
Mantrap,  6  yrs.  Mr.  Oatlin's,  60  at 
Stamford,  50  at  Northampton^  and  60 
at  Bedford — 3. 

BY  STAINBOROUGH. 
Y,oung  Rapid,  2  yrs.  Colonel  Peel's, 
100  and  175  at  Newmarket,  and  195  at 
£psom — 3. 

BY  STARCH, 

Ron^,  3  yrs.  Lord  Langford's,  40  at 
Epsom — 1. 

BY  STRAITWAIST. 

Stately,  3  yrs.  Sir  G.  Heathcote's, 
100  at  Stamford— 1. 

Tantalus,  2  yrs.  Sir  J.  Boswell's,  140 
at  the  Western  Meeting — 1. 

BY  STREAMER. 
Fox,  aged,  Mr.  Johnson's,  371. 10s. 
at  King's  Meadows — 1. 

BY  SULTAN. 

Anglesea,  2  yrs.  Lord  Tavistock's, 
200  at  Newmarket— 1. 

Bay  colt,  out  of  Palais  Royal,  3  yrs. 
Lord  Exeter's,  50  at  ditto— 1. 

Bay  filly,  out  of  Antiope,  3  yrs.  Mr. 
Kent's,  50  and  100  at  Southampton— 2. 

Beiram,  3  yrs.  Lord  Exeter's,  600 
and  525  at  Newmarket,  the  Drawing 
Room  Stakes  of  940  and  100  (as  second 
for  the  Cup)  at  Goodwood,  150  and  100 
at  Newmarket — 6. 

Circassian,  4  yrs.  Mr.  Hooldsworth's, 
75  and  45  at  Heaton-park,  and  50  at 
Nottingham — 3. 

Divan,  2  yrs.  Duke  of  Grafton's,  800 
at  Newmarket — 1. 

Firman,  5  yrs.  Mr.  Taunton's,  210  at 
Taanton,  100  at  Plymouth— 2. 

Frederica,  4  yrs.  Mr.  Houldsworth's, 
50  at  Ascot,  30  at  Hampton,  and  200  at 
Dorchester— 3. 

Galata,  3  yrs.  Lord  Exeter's,  300  and 
thd  lOOOgs.  Stakes  of  1250  at  Newmar- 
ket, the  Oaks  Stakes  of  2300  at  Epsom, 
225  at  Ascot-heath,  and  150  at  New- 
market— 5. 

Ipsala,  5  yrs.  Mr.  Stonehewer's,  25  at 
Newmarket;  Mr.  Coleman's,  GO  at 
Tonbridge  Wells;  Mr.  Back's,  50  at 
Ashford — 3. 

Mantilla,  2  yrs.  Lord  Exeter's,  100 
and  50  at  Newmarket — 2. 

Minima,  2  yrs.  Lord  Exeter's,  250  at 
Ascot,  80  at  Stamford,  and  50  at  New- 
market—3. 


Spencer,  3  yrs.  Lord  Exeter's,  200 
and  the  Albany  Stakes  of  250  at  Ascot, 
and  00  at  Newmarket — 3. 

BY  SWAP. 

Changeling,  4  yrs.  Mr.  Peel's.  145 
at  Southampton,  120  at  Winchester, 
and  140  at  Gloucester — 3. 

Grab,  4  yrs.  Mr.  Yates's,  80  and  60 
at  Newmarket — 2. 

Lochinvar,  4  yrs.  Colonel  Peel's,  25 
and  twice  100  at  ditto — 3. 

Sinbad,  4  yrs.  Mr.  Sadler's,  65,  the 
Ladies'  Purse  with  12  added,  and  85  at 
Cheltenham — 3. 

Sister  to  The  Flyer,  6  yrs.  Mr.  H. 
Clarke's,  a  Cup  (value  50)  with  40  in 
specie  at  Warwick — 1. 

Sylph,  4  yrs.  Mr.  Yates's,  50  at 
Bridgnorth,  50  at  Lichfield,  and  50  at 
Oswestry— 3. 

The  Flyer,  aged,  100  at  Clifton  and 
Bristol— 1. 

BY  SWISS.     . 

All  Max,  2  yrs.  Mr.  Whitelock's, 
140  at  Catterick-bridge- 1. 

Bay  filly,  out  of  Fairy,  2  yrs.  Sir  E. 
Dods worth's,  100  at  Manchester,  and 
120  at  Northallerton— 2. 

Farce,  4  yrs.  Mr.  ThomhiU's,  seven 
50*8  and  100  at  Newmarket— 8. 

Miss  Georgiana,  5  yrs.  Mr.  Hobson's, 
40  at  Bedford— 1. 

BY  TARRAGON. 
Olive,  4  yrs.  Mr.  G.  Ogden's,  50  at 
Knutsford — 1. 

BY  TENIERS. 

Bay  filly,  3  yrs.  Mr.  Hicke's,  60  at 
Worcester — 2. 

Filly,  out  of  Peruviana,  3  yrs.  Mr, 
Mostyn's,  80  at  Chester,  150  and  65  at 
Liverpool,  50  at  Burton-upon-Trent, 
and  50  at  Holywell — 5. 

BY  TIGER. 

Catalani,  5  yrs.  Mr.  Skipsey's,  50  at 
Newcastle-upon-Tyne — 1. 

BY  TIRESIAS. 

Ampbictyon,  4  yrs.  Mr.  Prince's,  50 
at  Newmarket— 1. 

Amphitrite,  3  yrs.  Duke  of  Port- 
land's, the  Column  Stakes  of  875  at 
Newmarket — 1. 

Lioness,  4  yrs.  Captain  Rous's,  twice 
100  and  40  at  Newmarket— 3. 

Oatland's,  6  yrs.  Mr.  Rash's,  50  at 
Chelmsford— 1. 

Streamlet,  4  yrs.  Mr.  Osbaldeston's, 
45  and  40  at  Pytchley— 2. 

Tarn  o'Shanter,  4  yrs.<  Mr.  Henry's, 
150  at  Newmarket;  Lord  Stradbroke's, 
twice  50  at  Ipswich — 3. 

Whiskey,  4  yrs.  Mr.  Hill's,  .50  at 
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Newmarket;  tord GlietCeriield'i, iO at 
Newmarket— 8. 

BY  TOM  THUMB. 
William  Tell,  aged,  Mr.  Ske/s,  56 
at  Gloucester — I. 

BY  TRAMP. 

Antimony,  4  yra.  Lord  Exeter's,  6Si« 
lOs.  at  AsGot— 1. 

Camilla,  5  yrs.  Mr.  Tork's,  46  at 
Chelteoham ;  Mr.  Munni's,  50  at  Yar- 
mouth—2. 

Device,  6  yrs.  Mr.  Sadler's,  165  at 
Wells,  16Q  at  Goodwood— 2. 

Doctor  Fraser,  4  yrs.  Mr.  William- 
son's, 50  at  Kendal — 1. 

Doneganiy  5  yrs.  Mr.  Dockeray's,  60 
at  Guildford,  50  at  Brighton;  Mr. 
Cofliby's,  the  Ring's  Plate  at  Lewes, 
and  60  at  Egham— 4. 

Lady  Moore  Carew,  2  yrs.  Mr.  R. 
AUanson's,  180  at  Newton,  and  100  at 
Derby— 2. 

Little  Red  Rover,  5  yrs.  Mr.  Biggs's, 
70  at  Siockbridge,  twice  50  at  Salis- 
bury, 160  at  BUndfoid,  tlie  King's 
Plate  at  Weymouth,  and  69  at  Dor- 
dwster-^. 

Liverpool,  4  yrs.  Mr.  Robinson's,  the 
Port  Stakes  of  700  at  Newmarket ; 
Lord  Cleveland's,  a  Piece  of  Plate 
(value  100)  with  SO  in  specie  at  Knuts- 
ford,  and  65  at  Doncaster — 3. 

Pedestrian,  5  yrs.  Sir  T.  Stanley's, 
60  at  Knutsford-l. 

Sarah,  4  yrs.  Mr.  Ogden's,  50  at 
Chester,  80  at  Newton,  and  50  at 
Preston — 3. 

Sir  John,  4  yrs.  Mr.  A.  Bowers's, 
the  Gold  Cup  with  20  in  specie  at  the 
Pottery,  and  375  at  Wolverhampton— 2 

St.  Giles,  3  yrs.  Mr.  Ridsdale's,  100 
and  60  at  Newmarket,  and  the  Derby 
SUkes  of  2825  at  Epsom— 3. 

Traveller,  4  yrs.  Mr.  Giffard's,  OOgs. 
at  Chester,  50  at  Buxton,  50  at  Shrews- 
bury, and  50  at  Wrexham— 4. 

Vagrant,  4  yrs.  Mr.  Sowerby's,70  at 
St.  Alban's,  190  and  the  King's  Plate 
at  Northampton — :8. 

BY  TRLSSY. 
Tally-ho,  6   yrs.    Mr.    Campbell's, 
twice  50  at  the  Western — 2. 

BY  TROY. 

Pumpkin,  3  yrs.  Mr.  Shackle's,  50  at 
Lewes.—!. 

BY  TRUFFLE. 
Banquet,  3  yrs.  Mr.  Batson's,  600  at 
Ascot — 1.  [Mr.  Houlds worth's  Corset 
came  in  first  fur  this  Stakes ;  but  it 
being  proved  that  she  was  improperly 
nominated,  the  prize  was  given  to 
Banquet.] 


Bay  colt,  oat  of  BUie-stockiag^  t 
yrs.  Mr.  Udny's,  100  at  NewmarkeU-*.! 

Choaspes,  3  yrs.  L^rd  Stradbroke'a, 
125  at  Brighton— 1. 

Miss  Mary  Anne,  S  yrs.  Sir  R.  K. 
Dick's,  50  at  Newmarket,  55  al  Ep«OiB« 
and  75  at  Stamford— 3. 

Pinions,  3  yrs.  General  GrotYenor'a, 
100  at  Newmarket— 1. 

Reaction,  3  yrs.  Mr.  Munro's^  60  at 
Newmarket — 1. 

Typhon,  3  yrs,  Mr.  C.  Da/i,  60  at 
Oxford— 1. 

Zorilda,  8  yrs.  Mr.  Prioa's^  66  ait 
Holywell  Hunt— 1. 

BY  VALENTINE. 
Variety,  6  yrs.  Mr.  Codringtoo's,  100 
at  Bath— 1. 

BY  VAMPYRE. 
Bay  colt,  4  yrs.  Mr.  Dickins's,  60  at 
Bedford— 1. 

BY  VANDYKE  (JUNIOR). 
Artist,  6  yrs.  (late  Sailor),  Mr.  Bar- 
ton's. 50  at  Bath,  and  a  Silver  Cop 
witti  30  in  specie  at  Wells — ^2. 

BY  WALTHAMSTOW. 
Moses,  aged,  Mr.  Reeves's,  the  Stew- 
ard's  Cup   at   Salisbury,  and  45  at 
Southampton — 2, 

BY  WAMBA. 

B.  c.  oat  of  Mervinia,  8  yrs.  Mr. 
Charlton's,  40  at  Knighton— 1. 

B.  c.  out  of  Stingtail,  3  yrs.  Mr. 
Chariton's,  200  at  Epsom — 1. 

BY  WANDERER. 
Fawn,  4  yrs.  Mr.  Brown's,  60  at 
Tunbridge  Wells— 1. 

BY  WANTON. 
Myrtle,  3  yrs.  Mr.  Metcal^s's,  60  at 
Northallerton^l . 

BY  WATERLOO. 

Caleb,  4  yrs.  Mr.  Etwall's,  80  and 
45  at  Bibury,  twice  50  at  Wells,  77  at 
Salisbury,  and  50  at  Weymouth— 6. 

BY  WAVERLEY. 

Lockjaw,  aged,  Mr.  Maule'a,  45  at 
Hutingdon — 1. 

Saddler,  4  yrs.  Mr.  WagstaflTs,  500 
at  Newmarket — 1. 

Volage,  5  yrs.  Mr.  Hunter's,  70  at 
Doncaster,  the  King's  Plate  at  Lincolo, 
and  50  at  NewmarkeU— 3. 

BY  WAXY  POPE. 

Agitator,  3  yrs.  Mr.  O.  Gore's,  25  at 
Ludluw,  50  at  Warwick,  125  and  25  at 
Oswestry — 4. 

Cardinal,  5  yrs.  Mr.  Miles's,  60  at 
Liverpool,  80  at  Manchester,  the  Gold 
Cup  with  10  in  specie  at^Derby,  the 
King's  Plate  and  60  at  Leicester—^. 
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Cbiint  Robinson,  3  yrs.  Sir  M. 
Wood's,  200  at  NVwmark^'t— 1. 

Cube,  5  yra.  Mr.  Williams's,  45  at 
Hoylake — 1. 

Prince  Llewellyn,  2  yrs.  Mr.  Mos- 
tyn  s,  276  at  Holywell— 1. 

BY  WELBECK. 
Georgiana,  5  yrs.  Mr.  Nanney's,  45 
at  the  Pottery— 1. 

BY  WHALEBONE. 

Alea,  4  yrs.  Lord  Jersey's,  125,  40j 
100»  and  60  at  Newmarket— 4. 

Argent,  S  yrs.  Mr.  Wilson's,  twice 
40  and  25  at  Newmarket — S. 

H.  f.  ont  of  Harpalice,  4  yrs.  Lord 
Hgrcmont's,  50  at  Brigbtoa — 1. 

B.  f.  out  of  Lucinia,  4  yrs.  Mr.  Tre- 
lawny's,  25  at  Plymouth — 1. 

B.  f.  dam  by  Phantom,  4  yrs.  Lord 
Exeter's,  50  and  (Mr.  Messer's)  50  at 
Huntingdon  -  2. 

Beagle,  5  yrs.  Mr.  Houlds worth's, 
220  at  Manchester,  110  at  Newton,  CU 
and  75  at  Liverpool, 40  at  Heaton-park, 
and  55  at  Nottingham — 6. 

B.  c.  out  of  Miss  Emma,  by  Walton, 
2  yrs.  Colonel  Craufurds,.250  at  Liver- 
pool— 1. 

Busk,  nged.  Mr.  L  Day's,  50  at 
Oxford,  60  at  Goodwood,  and  70  at 
Abingdon—  3. 

Bustle,  5  >rs.  Lord  TjOwther'F,  50gs. 
at  Nurlliampton,  and  50  at  Bedford — 2. 

Cinderella.  2  yrs.  Mr.  Gardnor*s,  luo 
at  Ascot,  40  at  Lewes,  and  40  at  Egham 
-3. 

Conscript,  4  yrs.  Mr.  Watson's,  the 
Ring's  Plate  at  Ascot^  the  King's 
I'late  and  1 10  at  Canterbury- -3. 

Corset,  3  yrs.  Mr.  Houldsworth's, 
300  at  Newmarket,  100  at  Ascot,  550 
at  the  Bibury,  SOgs.  at  Northampton, 
100  and  30  at  Newmarket— 6. 

Dryad,  3  yrs.  Captain  Byng's,  200 
and  (Mr.  Greville's)  70  at  Newmarket 
—2. 

Gretna  Green,  3  yrs.  Mr.  Ricardo's, 
twice  50  and  55  at  Kpsom — 3. 

Hindoo,  6  yrs.  Mr.  Cosby's,  60  at 
St.  Alban's;  Mr.  W.  Day's,  twice  50 
at  Brighton,  60  at  J^wes ;  Mr.  Shac- 
kle's, 100  at  Canterbury— 5. 

Ida,  4  yrs.  Mr,  Gardnor's,  twice  50 
at  Ascot,  and  the  Gold  Cup  with  45  in 
specie  at  Rochester  and  Chatham — 3. 

Spaniel,  4  yrs.  Mr.Meyrick's,  50  and 
40  at  Haverfordwest,  65  at  Carmarthen, 
and  twice  50  at  Brecon— 5. 

Varlet,  4  yrs.  Mr.  W.  Ley's,  60  added 
to  a  Sweepstakes  at  Plymouth,  and  a 
Piece  of  Plate  (value  100)  at  Exeter 
—2. 
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Vestris,  4  yrs.  Lord  Verulam's,  200 
and  100  at  Newmarket— 2. 

Walter,  4  yrs  Mr.  G.  Roberts's,  60 
at  St.  Albans,  60  at  Epsom;  Mr.  C. 
Trelawny's,  300  and  50  at  Plymouth, 
and  75  at  Abingdon^-6. 

Witch  (the)  4  yrs.  Mr.  Smith's,  66  at 
Tunbridge,  twice  60  at  Canterbury, 
twice  60  at  Dover,  60  and  30  at  New- 
market— 7. 

Whip,  6  yrs.  Lord  Grimston's,  a 
Stakes  at  the  Hoo— L 

BY  WHISKER. 

Br.  f.  out  of  Miss  Fanny,  3  yrs.  Mr. 
Powlett's,  140  at  York— 1. 

Cb.  c.  out  of  Selma,  3  yrs.  Lord 
Orford's,  100  at  Newmarket — 1. 

Emancipation,  5  yrs.  Lord  Cleve- 
land's, 90  at  Catterick-bridgCy  the 
Gold  Cup  with  100  in  specie  ut  Preston, 
110  at  Doncaster,  and  200  at  New- 
market— 4. 

Favori,  3  yrs..  Mr.  Riddell's,  50  at 
Morpeth — 1. 

Jenny  Mills,  aged.  Lord  Cleveland 'sy 
50  at  Kendal,  and  50  at  Richmond — 2.  . 

Fortitude,  6  yrs.  Mr.  Houldsworth's, 
63  at  Liverpool,  125  and  30  at  Heaton- 
park — 3. 

Lady  Marcia,  2  yrs.  Duke  of  Leeds's, 
60  and  450  at  York— 2. 

Lawrie  Todd,  5  yrs.  Sir  T.  Stanley's, 
50  at  Knutsford,  60  at  Worcester,  and 
45  at  Wrexham — 1. 

Manchester,  4  yrs.  Mr.  Robinson's, 
80  at  Leicester,  and  50  at  Heaton-park 
—2. 

Mangel-wura^l,  5  }-rs.  Mr.  Field's, 
the  Cup  (50)  at  Hoylake— 1. 

Maria,  5  yrs.  l-ord  Cleveland's,  30 
and  the  Gold  Cup  at  Newcastle-upon- 
Tyne,  the  Silver  Tureen  with  50  in 
specie  and  the  King's  Plate  for  mures 
at  York— 4. 

Nitocris,  3  yrs.  Mr.  Walt's,  1350  at 
York,  and  50  at  N!)rthallerton — 2. 

Perion,  3  yrs.  Mr.  Vansittiirt's,  ^TtO 
at  Newmarket,  and  lUO  (fur  being 
second  for  the  Derby)  at  Epsoiu— 2. 

Persian,  3  yrs.  Mr.  Houldsworth's, 
30  atPontefract— 1. 

Tcsanc,2  yrs.  Mr.  S.  L.  Fox's,  190 
at  York,  and  160  at  Leeds— 2. 

Trident  3  yrs.  Mr.  Houldswoilh's, 
325  at  Chester,  200  at  Doncaster,  30 
and  100  at  Nottingham — 4. 

Victuire,  4  yrs.  Mr.  Furbes's,  50  and 
100  at  Newmarket— 2. 

Whisk,  aged,  Mr.  Biggs's,  25  at 
Bibury,  and  25  at  Stockbridge — 2. 

Wildboy,  3  yrs.  Sir  E.  Dodsworth's, 
40  at  Catterick- bridge — 1 . 
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BY  WOFUL. 

Minetta,  4  yn.  Mr.  Martyn's,  100  at 
Aacot — 1. 

PoBthumoQiy  S  yrs.  LordTaviatock'i, 
50  at  Newmarket,  and  OftO  at  Good- 
wood— 2. 

Weeper,  8  yra.  Lord  Chesterfield's, 
50  at  Newmarket,  the  Lavaot  Stakes 
of  850  at  Goodwood,  100,  the  Criterioa 
Stakes  of  850,  lOO,  and  25  at  New- 
market— 6. 

BY  WOODMAN. 

Sportsman,  8  yrs.  Mr.  Pickemeirs, 
50  at  Worcester — 1. 

BY  WOTHORP. 

Anti-Catholic,  6  yrs.  Mr.  FHntham's, 
50  at  Stamford— 1. 

BY  WRANGLER. 

Ch.  c.  out  of  Whiteboy's  dam,  2  yrs. 
Mr.  Payne's,  50  at  Newroarket—l. 

Haymaker,  3  yrs.  Lord  Worcester's, 
100, 200,  50,  and  40,  Newmarket— 4. 

Margaret,  S  yrs.  Mr.  Henry's,  100,. 
150,  100,  and  40  at  ditto— 4. 

Pandora,  5  yrs.  Mr.  Ongley's,  00  at 
Clifton  and  Bristol,  and  S5  at  Bedford 
—2. 

Santillane,  3  yrs.  General  Grosve- 
nor's,  150  at  Newmarket,  210  and  60 
at  Stamford — 3. 

BY  YOUNG  FILHO. 
Br.  b.  Mr.  Worsley's,  a  Stakes  at 
Holdemess  Hunt — 1. 

BY  YOUNG  JOHNNY  RAW. 
Shepherdess,  4  yrs.  Mr.  Robins's,  50 
at  Warwick,  50  at  SUffbrd— 2. 

BY  YOUNG  PHANTOM. 

Lady  Emmeline,5yrs.  Mr.  Powlett's, 
60  at  Liverpool— 1. 

BY  ZEALOT. 

Mountain  Maid,  2  yrs.  received  50  al 
Ascot — 1. 


BY  BEDLAMITE  oa  PAUL  PRY* 

Frailty,  2  yrs.  Colonel  Peei't,  60  mt 
Newmarket — 1. 

BY  BEDLAMITE  ob  PAULO WITZ. 

Daft  Jamie,  3  yrs.  General  Yates'a, 
100  at  Newmarket — I. 

Ernest,  3  yrs.  Colonel  Peel's,  SO  at 
Northampton — 1. 

BY  BLACKLOCKoR  GRENADIER 
Storm,  0  yrs.  Captain  Copeland's,  4> 
at  Darham — 1. 

BY  FILHO  OR  SHERWOOD. 

Independence,  6  yrs.  Mr.  Bearda* 
worth's,  00  at  Manchester,  150  at 
Newton,  120  at  Lichfield,  and  the  Gold 
Cup  with  40  in  speeie  at  NofSini^am 


BY  HEDLEY  oa  MANFRED. 

Bilberry,  6  yrs.  Mr.  Osbaldeston'k, 
80  at  Pytchley  Hunt,  60  at  Croxton- 
park,  100  at  Ascot,  150  at  Bibary,  ISO 
at  Heaton-park — S. 

BY  MANFRED  or  MASTER 

HENRY. 
Abel,  2  yrs.  Mr.  L.  Charlton's,  70  sdt 
Liverpool — *. 

BY  MIDDLETON  or  ANTICIPA- 
TION, 
Schoolboy,  3  yrs.  Mr.  Ongley's,  twioe 
50  at  Enfield— 2. 

BY  PHANTOM  or  MORISCO. 
Taurus,  6  yrs.  Lord  Tavistock's,  175, 
25,  and  100  at  Newmarket— 1. 

BY  ROLLER  or  IVANHOE. 
Roulette,  3  yrs.  Mr.  Forbes's,  90  al 
Newmarket — 1. 

BY  WATERLOO  or  SMOLEN- 

SKO. 
Landgravine,  3  yrs.  Mr.  Greville's, 
150  and  100  at  Newmarket— 1. 


WINNING  HORSES,  &c.  NOT  NAMED  IN  THE  PRECEDING 

LIST. 

Alice,  Mr.  Oliver's,  45  at  Croxton- 
park — 1. 


Anti-Reformer,  aged,  Mr.  E.  Hob- 
son's,  25  with  a  Purse  added  and  65  at 
Bedford— 2. 

Arthur,  aged,  Mr.  Curteis's,  45  at 
Hastings  and  St.  Leonard's — 1 . 

Artichoke,  Mr.  Thompson's,  50  at 
Hampton — 1. 

Balloon,  aged,  Mr.  Hudden's,  45  al 
Dover — 1. 

Bay  horse,  Mr.  Crump's,  50  at  Wor- 
cester— 1. 

Bay  mare,  aged,  Mr.  Sanderson's, 
Silver  Cup  at  Southampton— 1. 

Bay  mare,  aged,  Mr.  Barlow's,  50  at 
Nottingham — 1. 


Blue  Ruin,  6  yrs.  Mr.  Hopkins's,  50 
at  Dorchester — 1. 

Br.  g.  6  yrs.  Mr.  Burbidge's,  SOgs* 
at  Crox  ton- park — 1. 
.    Brownie   (late    Speck)    aged,    Mr. 
Gough's,  45  at  Cannarthen— 1. 

Brunswicker,  aged,  Mr.  Buckwell's, 
45  at  Newport  Pagnel— L 

Cannon  Ball,  aged,  Mr.  Peirson'a, 
50  at  Becdes,  and  a  Stakes  at  South* 
wold — 2. 

Chancery  Suit,  Mr.  Oliver's,  SO  al 
Hampton — 1. 

Ch.  gelding,  5  yrs.  Mr.  Hickling's, 
50  at  Leicester — 1. 

Confidence,  aged,  Mr.  I.  Sadler's, 
121    at    Cottisford,  and   the    Ladies' 
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Silver  Cap  ivith  65  in  ipecte  at  Bath 

—a. 

Corsair  (the)  aged.  Mr.  Big^'i,  59 
mt  Derby— 1. 

Don  Antonio,  aged,  Mr.  OliTei^s,  50 
at  Suuthanipton->i. 

Donbtful,  aged,  Mr.  G.  Coll%  43  at 
fitamford — i. 

Dulelnea,  Lord  E.  Thynne'8,  SO  at 
Croxton-parlL— 1 . 

Dwarfy  aged,  Mr.  Milla'a,  50  at  Dor- 
cheater^^l. 

^tVTf  aged,  Mr.  Treiawny^  70  at 
TaTiatoclK — I. 

Fidget,  Btr.  HttntePs,  200  at  War- 
wiefc— 1. 

Gaiety.  <  yra.  Mr.  Cooper'f ,  50  a* 
Caistor— 1. 

Haidee,  aged,  Bfr.  Dundaa's,  80  at 
Richmond — 1. 

Haritaway,  Mr.  Upfold's,  50  at 
Southampton — 1 . 

Harveat  Home,  Mr.  Cooper's,  50  at 
Southampton — 1 . 

Haycocli,  Lord  Eglinton's,  50  and 
35  at  the  Westem-^S. 

Intrepid,  4  yrs.  Mr.  Sutton's,  50  at 
B  urton- upon-Trent— 1 . 

Kill  DevH^  5  yrs.  Mr.  Matthews's, 
CO  at  Cheltenham— 1. 

Lady  Bird,  5  yrs.  Mr.  Tawney's,  30 
«nd  57  at  Banbury— 2. 

Lady  Susan,  6  yrs.  Lord  Eglinton's, 
«  Stakes  at  Western— 1. 

Lady  Grey,  5  yrs.  Mr.  Stevenson's, 
the  Yeomanry  Plate  of  60  at  Leicester 

Laundry  Maid,  6  yrs.  Mr.  Lake- 
man's,  a  Stakes  at  Tavistock— 1. 

Longtown  Lass,  aged,  Mr.  Wright's, 
the  Convivial  Stakes  of  20  at  Carlisle 
—1. 

Lucy,  Mr.  Druoe's,  the  Cavalry 
Stakes  at  Sonthampton-^1. 

Mi^r,  4  yrs.  Mr.  Curry's,  a  Sweep- 
stakes with  SO  added  at  Haverfordwest 
—1. 

Master  Syntax,  6  yrs.  SOgs.  at  New- 
caatle-upon-  Tyne — 1. 

Matilda,  5  yrs.  Mr.  Herring's,  the 
Sandridge  Stakes  of  100  at  St.  Alban's, 
60  at  Rochester  and  Chatham,  50  at 
Southwold ;  Mr.  Clarke's,  50  at  Not- 


Miss  Thursley,6  yrs.  Mr.  Knowles's, 
«0  at  GuUdford— L 


Miss  Whitworth,  Mr.  Robertson's, 
50  at  Belford  (  Northern )~1. 

Plato,  Mr.  Hudson's,  40  at  Holder- 
ness  Hunt  (Beverley) — 1. 

Prudence,  5  yrs.  Mr.  Turner's,  Yeo- 
manry Cnp  at  Bridgwater — 1. 

Rock,  5  yrs.  Mr.  W.  Croy ton's,  a 
Sweepstakes  with  25  added  at  Ply- 
mouth— 1. 

Rose  Leaf,  8  yrs.  Mr.  Jennings's, 
twice  50  and  a  Handicap  Stakes  at 
South  Shields— 3. 

Saddler,  Mr.  Hignett's,  Farmers' 
Cup  at  Tarporley  Hunt — 1. 

SaUor,  •  yrs.  Mr.  White's,  100  at 
Burton-upon-Trentr— 1. 

Sal  Volatile,  aged,  Mr.  Sevonm's, 
Hooton  Cup  at  Hoy  lake — 1. 

Sarah,  aged,  Mr.  Harris's,  50  at 
Bath— 1. 

Skipper,  Mr.  St  Paul's,  a  Stakes  at 
Richmond — 1. 

Smuggler,  6  yrs.  Mr.  Smith's,  a 
Stakes  at  Beccles — 1. 

Southdown,  aged,  Mr.  Roger's,  the 
Pic  Nic  Stakes  with  50  added  at  East 
Essex  Hunt— 1. 

Sportsman,  0  yrs.  Mr.  Flesher*s,  53 
at  Pytchley  Hunt— 1. 

Tally-ho,  aged,  Mr.  Smith's,  50  at 
Hoyiake — 1. 

Taurus,  aged,  Mr.  Wibon's,  50  at 
Edinburgh— 1. 

Teddy-be- Aisy,  Mr.  Wooton's,  60  at 
Derby— 1. 

Tristram  (old)  aged,  Mr.  Pierson's, 
60  at  Yarmouth,  and  a  Stakes  at  South- 
wold—2. 

Tristram  (young)  Mr.  Pierson's,  50 
at  Southwold — 1. 

Vestris,  6  yrs.  Mr.  Nelson's,  100  and 
30  at  C/ottisford— 2. 

Victorine,  aged,  Mr.  Holt's,  a  Stakes 
at  Hoyiake— 1. 

Viscount,  5  yrs.  Mr.  Eaglesharo's, 
the  Yeomanry  Plate  at  the  Western 
Meeting  (Ayr)— 1. 

Whirlwind,  Mr.  Tobins's,  60  at  Dor- 
chester— 1. 

Whittle,  6  yrs.  Mr.  Smith's,  60  at 
Pytchley  Hunt,  the  Yeomanry  Cup 
(value  50gs.)  with  26  in  specie  and  66 
at  Northampton — 3. 

Young  Sancho,  aged,  Mr.  W.  Hat- 
ton's,  50  at  Plymouth — 1. 


LIST  OF  STALLIONS  FOR  1833. 

(  Age8  at  May  Day  next  J. 


7.  Aa ROM,  at  Grove-house,  Battersea, 
Surrey,  at  lOgs.— by  Moses,  dam  by 
Election,  out  of  Miss  Manager,  by 
Giles. 


11.  Action,  at  Middleham,  York- 
shire, at  10  soys,  and  one  soy. — ^by 
Scud,  out  of  Diana  (sister  to  Emily) 
by  Stamford ;  grandam  by  Whiskey. 
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8.  Albany,  at  Bildeston,  Suffolk,  at 
10  SOTS,  and  one  guinea — by  Whale- 
bone, dam  (Modes'  dam)  by  Gohanna. 

Arabian,  a  grey,  at  Hampton  Court, 
at  3  sovs.  and  half  a  sov. 

AuGUSTCs,  at  Newmarket,  at  10 
sovs.  groom's  fee  included. — by  Sultan, 
out  0f  Augusta,  by  Woiiil. 

9.  Battlkuore,  at  Puddington,  near 
Chester,  at  10  sovs.  and  half  a  sov. — 
by  Sir  Oliver,  out  of  Racket  (sister  to 
Bustard)  by  Castrel;  grandam  Miss 
Hap,  by  Shuttle— sister  to  Haphazard, 
by  Sir  Peter. 

10.  Bedlamite,  at  Newmarket,  at 
15gs.— by  Welbeck,  out  of  Maniac,  by 
Shuttle,  grandam  (Offa  Dyke's  dam) 
by  Beningbrough. 

10.  Belzoni,  at  Lutterworth,  Lei- 
cestershire, at  7g8.  and  5s. — by  Black- 
lock,  out  of  ManucUa,  by  Dick  An- 
drews ;  grandam  Mandane,  by  PotSo's. 

20.  BoBADiL,  at  Clearwell  Couit, 
Newland,  Gloucester,  at  12  sovs.  and 
lOs. — by  Rubens,  dam  by  Skyscraper, 
out  of  Isabel,  by  Woodpecker. 

7.  Bolivar,  at  Buckenham,  near 
Swaffhuni,  Norfolk,  at  lOgs. — by  Black- 
lock,  dam  by  Tramp,  grandam  by 
Hambletonian. 

12.  Brutandorf,  at  Bishop  Burton, 
near  Beverley,  at  12  sovs.— by  Black- 
lock,  out  of  Mandane,  by  PotSo's ; 
grandam  Young  Camilla,  sister  to  Ca- 
libri,  by  Woodpecker. 

7.  Cadland,  at  Boneh ill- farm,  one 
mile  from  Tamworth,  thorough-bred  at 
lOgs.  all  others  at  4g8. — by  Andrew, 
out  of  Sorcery,  by  Sorcerer,  her  dam, 
Cobfoea,  by  Skyscraper. 

Cain,  at  Bouehill-farm,  one  mile 
from  Tamworth, thorough-bred  atlOgs. 
half-bred  at  Sgs. — by  Paulowitz,  his 
dam  by  Paynator,  grandam  by  Delpini. 
'  11.  Camel,  atStockwell,  Surrey,  at 
16gs.  and  lOs.  6d. — by  Whalebone, 
dam  by  Selim;  grandam  Maiden,  by 
Sir  Peter. 

12.  Canteen,  at  Smeaton  Mains,  near 
Dalkeith,  at  lOgs. — by  Waxy  Pope, 
out  of  Castanea,  by  Gohanna. 

24.  Catton,  at  Tickhill,  near  Baw- 
try,  at  10  sovs.  and  1  sov. — by  Golum- 
pns,  out  of  Lucy  Grey,  by  Timothy — 
Lucy  by  Florizel. 

Cetos,  at  the  Hare-park,  near  New- 
market, at  15  sovs.  and  one  sov. 

8.  Colonel,  The,  at  the  Royal  Stud, 
Hampton  Court,  50  mares  at  20  sovs. 
each,  and  one  sov. — by  Whisker,  dam 
(My  Lady's  dam)  by  Delpini. 

24.  CoMUs,  at  Murton,  near  York, 
at  10  sovs  and  1  sov.  by  Sorcerer,  out 
of  Houghton  Lass,  by  Sir  Peter. 


Conductor, at  the  Eaton  Stud  Hoase, 
at  lOgs.  (groom's  fee  included)— by 
Filho. 

Count  PoRRO.at  Dickinson's  Farm, 
Willesden,  thorough-bred  gratis,  ex- 
cept one  guinea  to  the  g^oom — ^by  Leo- 
pold (sen  of  Camillus),  out  of  WiUhcote 
Lass. 

12.  Cydnos,  at  Stockwell,  Surrey, 
at  5o-s.  and  lOs.  6d.-^y  Quiz,  out  of 
Persepolis,.by  Alexander. 

Defence,  at  Stockbridge,  at  lOgs. 
and  half  a  guinea. — by  Whalebone,  oat 
of  Defiance,  by  Rubens. 

22.  Doctor  Syntax,  at  York,  at 
lOgs.  and  half  a  guinea — ^by  Paynator, 
dam  by  Beningbrough;  grandam  Jenny 
Mole,  by  Carbuncle. 

16.  Dunsinane,  atBretby  Park,  near 
Burton-on-Trent,  at  5  sovs.  and  IBs. 
T-enants'  mares  at  half  price :— by  Mac- 
beth, out  of  Peterea,  by  Sir  Peter; 
grandam  Mary  Gray,  by  Friar. 

15.  Emilios,  at  Riddlesworth,  45 
mares,  at  40g9.  each  mare,  and  one 
guinea — by  Orville,  out  of  Emily,  by 
Stamford. 

7.  Exquisite,  The,  at  Stockwell, 
Surrey,  at  5gs.  and  I0s.4kl. — by  Whale- 
bone, out  of  Fair  Ellen,  by  the  Welles- 
ley  Grey  Arabian. 

7.  Felt,  at  Knowsley  Hall,  near 
Prescot,  Lancashire,  at  6  sovs.  and  5s. 
—by  Langar,  out  of  Steam,  by  W'axy 
Pope. 

FiLifo  Da  Puta,  at  Farnsfield,  near 
Southwell,  Notts,  25  mares  at  15  gs. 
(groom's  fee  included.) 

11.  Flexible,  at  the  Sefton  Arms, 
Aintree,  Liverpool,  at  10  sovs.  and  iOa. 
(half-bred  mares  S  sovs.  and  58.) — by 
Whalebone,  out  of  Themis,  by  Sor- 
cerer ;  grandam  Hanna,  by  Gohanna. 

16.  FLiBBBRTiciBfeET,  at  Stockwell, 
Suri^y,  at  2gs.  ewih  abd  5s. — by  Co- 
muB,  out  of  Seltma,  by  Selim. 

17.  FoNODS,  at  Chadlington,  near 
Chipping  Norton,  Oxon,  at  10  boys. 
and  1  sov. — by  Truffle,  out  of  Sister  to 
Rival,  by  Sir.  Peter.  . 

Hblenus,  at  the  Royal  Stud,  Hamp- 
ton Court,  at  10  sovs.  and  half  a  sov.; 
the  dams  of  winners  at  half-price — by 
Soothsayer,  out  of  Zuleika,  by  Gt>haiina. 

Hindoo,  at  Cherry  Down,  Cbingford, 
at  6gs.  and  a  half;  winners,  and  the 
dams  of  winners,  at  half  price — by 
Whalebone,  out  of  Arbis  (sister  to 
Cydnus). 

Honest  Robin,  at  Barton  Court,  near 
Newbury,  Berks,  at5gs.  and  5s.;  those 
not  thorough-bred  at  2gs.  and  28.  6d.— 
by  Robin  Adair^  dam  Euphrasia,  by 
Rubens. 
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13.  Jerby,  at  Dring  HoiiBeii,  near 
York,  at  20  sovs.  and  one  so  v.— by 
Smolensko,  oul  of  Louisa,  by  Omlle ; 
grandaro  Thomasina,  by  Tinoothy. 

Lamplighteb, at  Newmarket, at  12gB. 

Lapdoo,  at  Bisterne,  near  Ringwood, 
Hants,  at  10  sovs.  and  lOs. — by  Whale- 
bone, his  dam  by  CanopuH. 

16.  Langar,  at  Tickhill,  near  Baw-' 
try,  at  12  sovs.  and  I  sov. — by  Seiim, 
dam  by  Walton ;  grandam  Young  Gi- 
antess (Sorcerer's  dam)  by  Diomed. 

9.  Laurel,  at  Stockwell,  Surrey,  at 
lOgs.  (half-bred  5gs.)  and  lOs.  6d. — by 
Blackluck,  dam  by  Wagtail,  by  Prime 
Minister ;  grandaro  by  Orviile. 

IS.  LoTTKRY,  at  York,  fifty  mares  at 
SO  sovs.  eacfc,  and  onesov.^by  Tramp, 
oot  of  Mandane  (sister  to  Enchanter) 
by  PotSo's. 

Malcolm,  a  Grey  Arabian,  at  the 
Royal  Stud,  Hampton  Court,  at  3  sovs. 
and  68. ;  the  dams  of  winners  gratis. 

9.  Mamblore,  at  Stockwell,  Surrey^ 
at  12g8.  and  lOs.  6d. — by  Partisan,  out 
of  Miss  Sophia,  by  Stamford. 

Master  Henry,  at  Knights'  Hill 
Cottage.  Dulwich,  Surrey,  at  5gs.  and 
5s.;  half-bred  mares.  2gs.  and  a  half 
and  fis. — by  Orviile,  out  of  Miss  So- 
phia, by  Stamford. 

8.  Merchant,  at  Riddlesworth,  at 
6g8.  and  58. — by  Merlin,  oat  of  Quail, 
by  Oohanna. 

Merman,  at  Mr.  Brown's,  Veterinary 
Surgeon,  West-street,  Warwiek,  tho- 
rough-bred mares  at  10  sovs.  and  lOs. ; 
other  mares  (after  the  Ist  of  April)  at 
S  sovs.  and  5d.— by  Whalebone,  dam 
(Mermaid)  by  Orviile. 

11.  Middleton,  Mr.  Tattersall's,  at 
Dawley  Farm,  near  Ux bridge,  at  7gs. 
(half-bred  mares  Sgs.) — by  Phantom, 
oat  of  Web,  by  Waxy ;  grandam  Pene- 
lope, by  Truropator. 

MrscAT,  a  grey  Arabian,  at  Ivy 
Cottage,  Shepherd's  Bush,  at  5  sovs. 
and  10s. — Dams  of  winners  of  1001. 
gratis,  except  the  groom's  fee. 

9.  Necromancer,  at  Knowsley  Hall 
near  Prescot,  at  2  sovs.  and  2s.  6d. — 
by  Milo,  dam  by  Sorcerer ;  grandam  by 
Sir  Soloman. 

Norfolk  Phenomenon,  The,  at 
Stockwell,  Surrey,  at  6  sots,  and  10s. 

8.  Oppidan,  at  Whittlebury  Lodge, 
near  Towcester,  at  6  sots,  (half-bred  8 
aoTs.)  and  5s.-^^y  Rubens,  out  of 
Dorina,  by  Gohanna. 

17.  Pacha,  at  Hedgerley  Park,  Ge- 
rard's Cross,  at  5  sovs.  (half-bred 
mares  S  sovs.)  and  5s. — by  Selim,  dam 
by  Hambletonian. 

Pantaloon,  at  the  Eaton  Stud  House, 


at  logs,  (groom's  fee'  included) — ^by 
Castrel. 

Partisan,  at  the  Links  Farm,  near 
Newmarket,  20  mares  at  20gs.  a  mare, 
and  one  guinea. 

7.  Patron,  at  Burghley,  near  Stam- 
ford, at  10  sovs.  and  lOs.— by  Partisan, 
dam  by  Rubens;  grandam  Guildford 
Nan,  by  Guildford. 

15.  Peter  Lely,  at  Stoke  College, 
Halstead,  by  subscription,  twenty  mares 
at  I6gs.  each,  and  one  guinea — by  Ru- 
bens, out  of  Stella,  by  Sir  Oliver,  gran- 
dam Scotilla,  by  Anvil. 

6.  Priam,  at  Bretby  Park,  near 
Burton-on-Trent,  Staffordshire,  by  sub- 
scription, thirty  mares  (exclusive  of  the 
owner's)  at  SO  sovs.  each — by  Emilius, 
out  of  Cressida  (sister  to  Eleanor)  by 
Whiskey. 

18.  Ranter,  at  Hampton  Court,  at  3 
sovs.  and  half  a  sov. — by  Comus,  dam 
(sister  to  Rosette)  by  Beningbrough.     . 

6.  Recovery,  at  Newton,  near  War- 
rington, at  6gs.  and  one  guinea — by 
Emilius,  dam  (Camarine*8  dam)  by 
Rubens;  grandam  Tippitywitchet  by 
Waxy. 

-  11.  Redgauntlet,  at  Burgh  ley,  near 
Stamford,  at  10  sovs.  and  10s.-.>by 
Scud, 'out  of  Dulcinea,  by  Cervantes; 
grandam  Regin,  by  Moorcock. 

18.  Reveller,  at  Hedgerley  Park 
Gerard's  Cross,  at  20  sovs.  and  one 
sov. — by  Comus,  out  of  Rosette,  by 
Beningbrough ;  grandam  Rosamond,  by 
Tandem. 

Robin  Adair,  at  Barton  Court,  near 
Newbury,  Berks,  at  5g8.  and  6s. ;  those 
not  thorough-bred  at  2gs.  and  2s.  6d. — 
by  Walton,  out  of  Canidia,  by  Sorcerer. 

7.  Rowton,  at  Fidget  Farm,  near 
Newmarket,  at  20  sovs.  and  one  sov. — 
by  Oiseau,  oat  of  Katherina  (late  Per- 
spective) by  Woful;  grandam  Land- 
scape, by  Rubens. 

10.  Sailor,  at  Canford  Farm,  West- 
bury,  near  Bristol,  at  10  sovs.  and  10s. 
Oialf-bred  mares  5gs.  and  5s.) — by 
Candidate,  dam  by  Corporal. 

7.  Shortwaist,  at  James  Ring's  sta- 
bles, Chiseldon,  near  Marlborough, 
Wilts,  thorough-bred  at  5  sovs.  and  10s,; 
all  others  at  2  sovs.  and  5s.— by  Whale- 
bone, dam  (Precieuse)  by  Dick  An- 
drews. 

6.  St.  Nicholas,  at  York,  at  7  aovs. 
and  lOs. — by  Emilius,  out  of  Seamew 
(sister  to  Sailor),  by  Scud;  grandam 
Goosander,  by  Hambletonian. 

16.  St.  Patrick,  at  Newland  Park, 
near  Wakefield,  at  5  sovs.  and  lOs. 
(half-bred  mares  at  2  sovs.  and  5s.)— 
by  Walton,  dam  by  Dick  Andrews. 
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8.  SciPio,  at  Scabe'a  Farm,  near 
Brighton,  at  lOgs.  and  half  a  guioea — 
by  Filho-da-Puta,  out  of  Miss  Syntax, 
by  Panator;  grandam  by  Beuing- 
brough. 

10.  Sharspearb,  at  Bildestoo,  Suf- 
folk,  at  10  S0V8.  and  one  guinea— by 
Smolensko,  oat  of  Charming  Molly,  by 
Rubens. 

12.  Skifp,  at  Potteridgebary»  near 
Iiuton,  at  10  80VS. — by  Partisan,  dam 
by  Gobanna,  out  of  Kezia«  by  Satellite. 

19.  Sober  Robin,  at  Scabe's  Farm, 
near  Brighton,  at  lOgs.  and  half  a 
guinea— by  Orville,  out  of  Harpy,  by 
Phenomenon. 

SoLiMAN,  an  Arabian,  at  Warfield» 
near  Ascot,  Berks,  at  figs,  and  6s. — 
Dams  of  winners  gratis. 

11.  Stumps,  at  Bentley,  near  Broms- 
grove,  Worcestershire,  at  11  soTs..-4>y 
Whalebone,  out  of  Scotina,  by  Delpini ; 
grandam  Scota,  by  Eclipse. 

17.  Sultan,  at  Borghley,  near  Stam- 
ford, 25  mares  at  50  so?s.  each,  and 
one  sov. — by  Selim,  out  of  Bacchante, 
by  Williamson's  Ditto,  sister  to  Calo- 
mel, by  Mercury. 

14.  Swap,  at  Canford  Farm,  Weet- 
bury,  near  Bristol,  at  10  sovs.  and  lOs. 
rbalf-bred  mares  5gs,  and  5s.)— by 
Catton,  dam  by  Hambletonian ;  gran- 
dam Vesta,  by  Delpini. 

6.  Tantivy,  at  the  Warren  Lodge, 
Loughton,  Epping  Forest,  at  5g8. 
(half-bred  mares  Sgs.  and  5s.) — by 
Emilius,  out  of  Moonshine,  by  Sooth« 
■ayer. 

10.  Tarrare,  at  Stoekwell,  Surrey, 
at  lOgs.  (half-bred  mares  5g8.)  and 
10s.  6d. — by  Catton,  out  of  Uenrietta, 
by  Sir  Solomon — Woodpecker. 

14.  Theodore,  at  Willesden,  near 
London,  thorough-bred  mares  gratis, 
one  guinea  to  the  groom — by  Wofol, 
dam  rBlacklock's  dam)  by  Coriander. 

0.  Tinker,  at  Walkington,  near  Be- 
verley, at  5gs.  and  5s.  (country  mares 
at  2gs.  each) — by  Tramp,  cUim  by 
Remembrancer;  grandam  Loom,  by 
Shuttle. 

2ft.  Tramp,  at  Murton,  near  York, 
at  20  sovs.  and  one  sov. — ^by  Dick 
Andrews,  dam  by  Oobanna,  out  of 
Flaxinella,  by  Trentham. 

7.  Tranby,  at  the  Royal  Stud,. 
Hampton  Court,  at  10  sovs.  and  10s. — 
by  Blacklock's  dam,  by  Orville,  out  of 
Miss  Orimstone,  by  Weasel. 

9.  Truhpeter,  at  Clearwell  Court, 
Newland,  Gloucester,  at  10  sovs.  and 
10s.— by  Waxy  Pope,  out  of  Bella 
Donna,  by  Seymour. 

Vanish,  at  Fanufieldy  near  South-* 


well,  Notts,  at  TgB.  (|proom'«  in  in- 
cluded) ;  half-bred  mares  at  ftgs. — by 
Phantom,  out  of  Treasure. 

8.  Varro,  at  Hoar  Cross,  near  Bur- 
ton-on-Trent,  20  mares  by  subscriptioo, 
at  10  sovs.  each,  and  lOs. — by  Orville, 
out  of  Emily,  by  Stamford. 

8.  Velocipede,  at  Middlethorpe, 
near  York,  at  ISgs. — by  Blacklock,  d>ini 
by  Juniper — Sorcerer — Virgin,  by  Sir 
Peter. 

7.  Voltaire,  at  Boroughbridge,  at 
10  sovs.— by  Blacklock,  dam  by  Phan- 
tom ;  grandam  by  Overton. 

19.  Waterloo,  at  Hampton  Court, 
at  10  sovs.  and  half  a  sov. — by  Waltoa, 
out  of  Penelope,  by  Trumpeter. 

IS.  Wiseacre,  at  Newmarket,  at  10 
sovs.  and  10s.---by  Rubens,  dam  by 
Skyscraper  -,  grandam  Isabel,  by  Wood* 
pecker. 

17.  Wrangler,  at  Bildeston,  Suffolk, 
at  10  sovs.  and  one  guinea — by  Walton* 
out  of  Lisette,  by  Hambletonian. 

5.  YoDNO  Emilius,  at  Patteridge- 
bury,  near  Luton,  at  8  sovs.— ^y  Ema- 
lius,  out  of  Mercy,  by  Merlin ;  grandam 
Shoveller,  by  Send,  oat  of  Goosander. 

11.  YoDNo  Phantom,  at  Walking- 
ton,  near  Beverley,  at  lOgs. — ^by  Phan- 
tom, out  of  Emmeline,  by  Waxy ;  gran- 
dam Sorcery,  by  Sorcerer. 

4.  Young  Sultan,  at  Saxton  Hall, 
near  Newmarket,  at  5  sovs.  and  5s. — 
by  Sultan,  out  of  Palais  Royal,  by 
Blucher* 

5.  Zinganee,  at  Bretby  Park,  near 
Burton-on>Trent,  at  10  sovs.  and  one 
sov. — by  Tramp,  out  of  Folly,  by  Young 
Drone ;  grandam  Regina,  by  Mooroock. 

RING'S  PLATES. 
The  following  new  regulations  have 
been  made  with  respect  to  King^s 
Plates,  which  we  think  will  afford 
general  satisfaction  to  the  owners  of 
horses  and  the  sporting  world. 

The  weights  of  the  King's  Plates  run 
for  at  Newmarket,  &hall  he  fixed  by 
the  Stewards  of  the  Jockey  Club. 

Chester — ^thrice  round  the  Course, 
rather  more  than  three  miles;  throe 
yrs.,  7st  2Ib. ;  four,  Ost.  81b. ;  Are,  lOsL; 
six  and  aged,  lOst.  5lb. 

Ascot  Heath — ^to  start  at  the  New 
Mile  Starting-post,  go  once  round  and 
in;  weights,  the  same  as  at  Chester. 

N.  B.  This  doe^  not  apply  to  the 
Hunters'  Plate,  of  which  the  conditiops 
are  to  be  fixed  by  the  Master  of  the 
Buck-hounds,  as  formerly. 

Manchester — ^three  miles  and  a  dis- 
tance ;  weights,  as  at  Chester. 
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NewcBstle^cm-Tyiie  —  three  miles ; 
weights^  as  at  Chester. 

Guildford,  Edinburgh,  Hampton, 
Itiverpool,  Ipswich,  Chelmsford,  Win- 
chester— three  yrs.,  7st.  61b. ;  four,  9st. 
lib. ;  five,  9st.  1  lib. ;  six  and  aged,  lOst. 
2lb. ;  two-mile  heats. 

Goodwood  —  three  yrs.,  7st  41b.; 
four,  Ost.  aib. ;  five,  9st.  ISIb. ;  six  and 
aged,  lOst  41b.  $  about  three  miles  and 
five  furlongs. 

York  — three  yrs.,  8st. ;  four,  8st. 
ISib;  five,  9st  41b. ;  six,  9st  Tib. ;  and 
aged,  9st  91b. ;  two  miles. 

Canterbury,  Salisbury,  Lewes,  War- 
Irick,  Weymouth,  Lichfield — three  yrs., 
8Bt  alb. ;  four,  9st  61b. ;  five,  lOst ;  six 
and  aged,  lOst.  Sib. ;  two-mile  heats. 

Northampton,  Bedford,  Leicester, 
Shrewsbury— three  yrs.,  Tst  lllb. ; 
four,  9st.  lib.  f  five,  9st.  91  b. ;  six  and 
aged,  lOst ;  three  miles. 

Doncaster,  Carlisle,  Caledonian  Hunt 
— three  yrs.,  Tst.  9Ib ;  four,  9dt ;  five, 
Ost  9Ib.;  six  and  aged,  lOst.;  four 
miles. 

Lincoln,  Nottingham — ^three  yrs.,  Sst 
Sib ;  foar,  9st.  41b. ;  five,  98t.  lllb. ; 
six  and  aged,  lOst ;  two-mile  heats. 

York  and  Richmond  (alternate  Plate) 
— ^four  yrs.,  8st.  71b. ;  five,  93t  lib. ; 
ffix  and  aged,  9st.  51b. ;  three  miles. 

The  first  Newmarket  Plate,  the 
Plates  at  Chelmsford  and  Lincoln,  and 
that  run  fur  alternately  at  York  and 
Richmond,  are  to  be  run  for  by  mares 
cmly,  as  heretofore. 
January,  1833.  Albemarle, 

'Master  of  the  Horse. 

The  St.  Alban*s  Steeple  Chase,  is  fixed 
for  Tuesday,  March  5th. 

Lord  Forester  intends  to  give  a 
Plate  of  £50,  to  be  run  for  at  Wenlock 
Races,  by  hunters  bred  in  the  county 
of  Salop,  aud  that  have  been  regularly 
hunted  with  the  Shropshire  or  Albrigh- 
ton  hounds,  to  be  ridden  by  farmers. — 
York  Herald. 

HORSES  GONE  ABROAD. 

The  following  horses,  &c.  have  been 
purchased  by  the  Marquis  de  Parapara, 
and  gone  to  Sardinia. 

1.  The  stallion  Maresfield,  by  An- 
tar,  out  of  Priam's  dam. 

a.  Elsprit,  by  Emilius,  in  foal  to 
Merchant 

3.  Bay  Filly,  by  Emilius,  out  of  Sal, 
in  foal  to  Merchant 

4.  Grey  Mare,  by  Tiresias,  dam  by 
Hambletoniao,  bought  of  Mr.  Wilson, 
in  foal  to  Wrangler. 


5.  Muff,  by  Blacklock,  ia  ibal  to 
Bedlamite. 

6.  Isabella,  by  Whisker. 

7.  Augntta,  by  Tiresias. 

8.  Bay  yearling  filly,  by  Sir  Mala- 
chi  Malagrowther,  out  of  Isabella,  by 
Whisker. 

This  Nobleman  also  bought  about 
twelve  other  horses,  most  of  them  half- 
bred  mares,  he  was  a  very  good  judge 
of  horses. 

OBITUARY. 

We  regret  to  record  the  death  of  the 
venerable  Earl  Fitzwilliam,  one  of  the 
oldest  and  steadiest  patxons  and  sup- 

f>orters  of  our  national  sports  His 
ordship  expired  at  Milton  House,  near 
Peterborough,  on  the  8th  of  last  month, 
in  the  85th  year  of  his  age. 

TATTERSALL'S. 

ANOTHsa  dull  and  unprofitable  month 
has  passed  away,  and  we  find  the  Deiby 
horses  with  scarcely  any  variation  from 
the  prices  given  m  our  last  number. 
Business  has  been  dreadfully  slack ;  the 
gentlemen  are  shy,  and  the  legs,  in  de^ 
spair  of  legitimate  food,  are  ready  to 
devour  each  other ;  in  fact,  if  things  do 
not  take  a  turn  for  the  better  it  will  come 
to  **  dog  eat  dog.''  A  few  remarks  on 
the  principal  favourites  wiU  serve  to  ex- 
plain the  nature  and  extent  of  specula- 
tion since  January.  Glaucus  keeps  at 
the  head  of  the  poU,  where»  in  truth,  his 
performances  entitle  him  to  remain,  eyen 
if  he  were  not  in  a  hncy  stable ;  still  he 
is  without  backers  ;  this  we  should  ima- 
gine must  be  owing  to  Mr.  Ridsdale's 
having  two  or  three  other  Derby  nags, 
and  to  a  natural  desire  to  see  first  how  he 
gets  over  the  2000  gs.  and  Newmarket 
Stakes  ;  it  is  a  fact  that  he  has  not  been 
backed  since  the  October  Meetings. 
Prince  Llewellyn's  ownership  continues 
a  profound  secret,  for  what  reason  we 
are  unable  to  divine.  Various  parties 
are  guessed  at,  from  the  Duke  of  Cleye- 
land  down  to  ihe  Fang  party ;  the  latter, 
however,  are  entirely  out  of  the  question, 
as  we  take  it  for  granted  that  the  frequent 
and  complete  exposures  of  the  precious 
junto  have  had  the  effect  of  altogether 
excluding  them  from  the  Turf.  We  are 
inclined  to  suspect  that  the  Duke  of 
Cleveland  is  the  man ;  we  are  the  more 
inclined  to  this  opinion  from  having  ob- 
served Lord  J.  F.,  who  bets  occasionally 
for  his  Grace,  take  the  odds  at  less  than 
the  usual  price.  Our  Newmarket  cor- 
respondent speaks  of  the  Prince  in  high 
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tenns ;  bis  outward  recommendations 
must  be  great  indeed  to  please  such  fasti- 
dious judges  as  tbe  cognoscenti  of  New- 
market. Revenge  whs  not  in  force  till 
tbe  end  of  tbe  month,  it  being  rumoured 
tbat  be  was  not  quite  up  to  the  mark  ; 
he  is  now  in  great  favour.  Forester  has 
considerably  improved  on  his  two*year 
old  form,  goes  well,  and  has  some  in- 
fluential friends.  The  Duke  of  Rut- 
land's colt  had  been  quite  a  dead  letter 
till  towards  the  close  of  the  month;  when 
tbe  same  noble  lord  that  took  the  odds 
about  Prince  Llewellyn,  backed  him  at 
18  to  ],  and  was  the  causae  of  his  advanc- 
ing three  or  four  points,  much  to  the  joy 
of  a  f  elect  few  who  brgaii  to  fear  that 
his  chance  was  gone  by,  certain  it  is  that 
latterly  he  has  not  locked  so  well  as  he 
did  in  October  last.  Lord  Tavistock's 
Anglesea  (the  Mona  colt)  has  risen  fiom 
the  rear  ranks  to  22  to  1,  with  tlie  pros- 
pect of  becoming  a  favourite  ;  he  ran  a 
moderate  third  for  the  July  Stakes,  and 
beat  Dirce  in  a  match  two  days  after, 
giving  weight ;  hi«  public  pretensions 
are  of  a  negative  character.  Emmeline 
and  tlie  Bravo  are  backed  now  and  then 
to  small  amounts  without  improving  in 
the  market.  Ishmael  is  again  mentioned, 
and  once  only—  25  to  2  was  taken  ;  it  h 
still  doubtful  whether  he  will  be  sent  to 
Newmarket;  the  purty  are  very  close, 
and  like  to  keep  the  good  things  to  them- 
selves. Several  outsiders  have  been 
backed,  Mpunteagle  alone  showing  any 
cor^e^ponding  improvement. 

The  Oaks. — Some  half  dozen  bets,  at 
the  most,  have  been  made  without  pro- 
ducing any  effect.  Octave's  friends  are 
very  sweet,  and  will  no  doubt  make  her  a 
prominent  favourite  if  ever  there  should 
be  any  betting  raised  on  the  race. 

St.  Leffer, — The  only  horses  in  favour 
are  Belshazzar,  Muley  Moloch,  Franken- 
stein, and  Rockingham  ;  the  two  latter 
ran  second  and  third  to  Belshazzar  at 
Doncaster,  and  have  strong  parties. 
Should  Glaucus,  Revenge,  or  Piinoe 
Llewellyn,  run  forward  for  the  Derby, 
the  field  for  this  event  will  be  brilliant. 

It  would  be  useless  trouble  to  give  an 
index  of  the  odds  on  the  several  public 
betting  days,  for  so  peldom  have  been 
the  fluctuations,  so  slight,  and,  generally 
speaking,  so  unimportant,  that  the  quo- 
tation of  one  day  would  almost  suffice 
for  the  month  j  we  shall,  therefore,  con- 
fine ourselves  to  the  jjresent  current 
prices  against  all  the  horses  mentioned 
since  our  last. 

RIDDL£SWORTlf. 

5  to  2  agst.  Lord  Tavistock's  Anglesea. 


fOQO  OS.  STAKFS. 

2  to  1  agst.  Mr.  Ridsdale's  Glaucus* 

DERBY. 

9  to  1  agst.  Mr.  Ridsd  .le's  Glaucus— tlf- 

10  to  1  agst.  Piince  Llewellyn — taken. 

9  to  1  agst.  Mr.  Rawlinson's  Revenge. 

11  to  1  agst.  Mr.  Hunter's  Forester — 

taken. 
15  to  1  a\;8t.  T)uke  of  Rutland's  c.  out  of 

Moses's  dam. 
22  to  1  agst.  Lord  Exeter's  Emmeline 

colt — taken. 
22  to  1  agst.  Mr.  Cosbv^s  Bravo. 
22  to  1  agst.  Lord  Tavistock's  Anglesea. 
SO  to  1  agst.  Lord  Exeter's  Cactus  (Dah- 
lia).*^ 
25  to  1  agst.  Lord  Jersey's  Tsbmael. 
27  to  1  agst  Duke  of  Gre.fton's  Divan. 
25  to  1  agst.  Mr.  Ridi^dale's  Cock-a-Hoop 

(Petuaria). 
40  to  1  agst.  Mr.  Walker's  Boscobel. 
30  to  1  aast.  Lord  Graliam's  Twatty  colt. 
30  to  1  agst.  Lord  I*ich field's Mounteagle. 
30  to  1  agst.  Mr.  Greville's  Brother  to 

Grampus. 
33  to  1  agst.  Lord  Egremont's  Brother 

to  Waxlight. 
40  to  1  agat.  Mr.  Ridadale's  Emperor. 
60  to  1  agst.  Mr.  Gratnicke  s  Sister  to 

Frederick. 
50  to  1  agst.  Lord  Langford's  Fashion. 
40  to  1  agst.  Mr.  HoulSsworth's  Blank. 
!^0  to  1  agst.  Mr.  llouldsworth's  Dt  s^wt. 

1 0  to  1  agst.  Lord  Exeter*s  Lot. 

12  to  1  agst.  Lord  Jersey's  Lot. 
10  to  1  agst.  Cooper's  Stable. 

OAKS. 

9  to  1  agst.  Lord  Chesterfield's  Weeper. 

10  to  1  agst.  Duke  of  Grafton's  Octave 

(Sister  to  Oxygen). 

15  to  1  agst.  Lord  Exeter's  Sister  to  Au- 
gustus. 

17  to  1  agst.  Lord  Egremont's  Sister  to 
Gayhuist. 

ST.  LEGER. 

10  to  1  agst.  Mr.  Watt's  Belshazzar. 
12  to  1  agst.  Duke  of  Cleveland's  Muley 

Moloch. 
15  to  1  agst.  Mr.  Gully's  Frankenstein. 
1  i*?  to  1  agst.  Mr, Vansitiirt's  Hockingbain. 
SO  to  1  agst.  Mr.  Yarburgb's  c.  out  of 

Laurel's  dam. 
.13  to  1  agst.  Sir  E.  Dodsworth's  two. 

BETTING    IN    THE   COUNTRY. 

Chester  Trade  Cti]K — 3  to  1  asfst. 
Bt-ardsworth's  two ;  6  to  1  agst.  Pick- 
pocket; 6  to  1  agst.  Speculator;  7  to  1 
agst.  Her  Highness  ;  7  to  1  agst.  Hope ; 
9  to  1  agst.  Clarion;  6  to  5  tlie  field 
agst.  five. 

Manchester  Cupy  P.  P. — 4  to  1  agst. 
Gallopade — taken ;  7  to  1  agst.  Physi- 
cian ;  10  to  1  agst.  David. 
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JOHN  WINTER. 

Engraved  by  Scott,  from  a  Painting  by  Pernbley. 


Here  stands  —  or  rather  sits  — 
John  Winter,  huntsman  to.  Ralph 
John  Lambton,  of  Merton-house, 
in  the  county  of  Durham,  Esq. ; 
and  whether  the  picture  is  re- 
garded as  a  specimen  of  the  art  or 
a  good  sporting  subject,  we  think 
it  will  stand  the  scrutiny  of  the 
connoisseur.  The  painting  from 
which  this  plate  was  taken,  is 
allowed  to  be  as  good  a  likeness  as 
ever  was  seen ;  and  we  think  our 
engraver,  Scott,  has  been  ex- 
tremely happy  ip  transferring  the 
likeness  from  the  canvass  to  his 
copper. 

Johitk  Winter  is  a  Durham  man, 
the  son  of  Sandy  Winter,  now  a 
hale  old  man  of  eighty- two,  whose 
life  has  been  spent  in  the  service  of 
the  Lambton  family.  John  Win- 
ter entered  Mr.  Ralph  Lambton 's 
service  at  the  age  of  thirteen  (some 
forty-six  years  ago),  and  has  filled 
the  situations  of  second  horseman, 
second  and  first  whip,  and  on  Mr. 
Lambton  relinquishing  the  hunting 
of  his  hounds  himself,  he  was  pro- 
moted to  the  office  of  huntsman. 


He  has  also  constantly  superintend- 
ed Mr.  Ralph  Lambton's  stables, 
and  as  a  groom  he  is  allowed  to  be 
unrivalled.  W^hen  Mr.  Femeley, 
of  Melton,  was  in  the  north  paint- 
ing the  several  pictures  for  Mr. 
Ralph  Lambton,  and  the  gentle- 
man of  the  Sedgefield  Club,  men- 
tioned in  this  number  of  the  Maga- 
zine, he  painted  the  picture  from 
which  this  engraving  is  taken,  and 
in  the  kindest  manner  possible  pre- 
sented it  to  John  Winter.  As  we 
said  before,  the  likeness  is  excel- 
lent, and  the  seat  and  attitude  true 
to  nature.  The  horse  is  also  very 
like,  and  is  one  of  Mr.  Ralph 
Lambton's  own  hunters;  he  ia 
seven  years  old,  we  believe,  and 
was  got  by  Richard  (who  was  by 
Orville,  out  of  Miss  Sophia,  by 
Stamford,  her  dam  Sophia,  by  Buz- 
zard, Huneamunca  by  High-flyer, 
Cypher  by  Squirrel,  Regnlas,  Bart- 
let's  Chiklers,  Honeywood*8  Ara- 
bian, the  Byerley  mare,  dam  of  the 
two  True  Blues),  out  of  a  cele- 
brated hunting  mare,  the  property 
of  Mr.  Ralph  Lambton. 


THE  NEW  GAME  LAWS. 


Mr.  Lennard  had  a  notice  for 
the  28th  ult.,  of  a  Bill  to  repeal 
sections  7  and  8  of  the  Game  Act 
(1  and  2  W.  IV.  c.  32),  and  also 
BO  much  of  section  30,  as  is  con- 
tained between  the  words  provided 
always  and  the  end  of  the  section. 
The  7th  section  provides,  that 
under  existing  leases,  the  landlord 
shall  have  the  game;  except  the 
right  of  killing  game  has  been  ex- 
pressly granted,  or  a  fine  paid,  or 
the  term  exceeds  twenty-one  years. 


The  8  th  section  provides,  that  the 
Act  shall  not  effect  any  existing  or 
future  agreements  respecting  game, 
nor  any  rights  of  Manor,  forest, 
chase,  or  warren. 

The  words  referred  to  in  section 
30,  relate  to  proceedings  for  tres- 
pass in  the  day  time  upon  lands  in 
search  of  game,  and  provide  that 
the  licence  of  the  occupier  shall 
not  be  a  sufficient  defence  where 
the  landlord  is  entitled  to  the 
game,  and  that  the  party  entitled 
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to    the    game  may    enforce    the 
penalty. 

The  late  period  of  the  month  for 
which  this  motion  stands  on  the 
books  of  the  House  of  Commons, 
will  preclude  the  possibility  of  our 
noticing  the  result  of  it  in  the 
present  number  (supposing  the  hon- 
ourable member  be  successful  in 
bringing  it  before  the  house),  but 
we  are  induced  to  ipontion  the 
circumstance,  from  having  read  a 
very  sensible  article  upon  the  game 
laws  in  the  last  number  of  the 
Metropolitan*  JVIagazine,  a  perio- 
dical that  we  have  great  pleasure 
in  recommending  to  our  friends ; 
containing  many  opinions  in  uni- 
son with  our  own,  and  the  whole 
directed  to  the  maintenance  of 
social  order,  and  the  preservation 
of  the  rights  of  the  aristocracy.  In 
a  former  number  of  this  Msgazine, 
we  expressed  our  decided  approba- 
tion of  the  amendments  made  in 
the  House  of  Lords,  which  vested 
the  property  in  game  in  the  land- 
lord, instead  of  the  tenant;  and 
that  opinion  we  still  maintain — 
despite  the  opposition  of  able  men. 

There  are  some  people  however, 
who  assert  that  game  is  not  private 
property;  who  those  parties  are 
(says  the  author  of  the  paper  in  the 
Metropolitan)  it  is  easy  to  imagine; 
not  those  possessed  of  landed  pro- 
perty, but  those  who  have  money 
in  the  fiinds,  and  every  other  de« 
Bcription  of  property  not  landed, 
backed  by  those  who  have  no 
money  at  all.  We  need  hardly 
add  (says  he)  that  they  are  by  far 
the  most  numerous,  and  that  the 
holders  of  the  soil  would  have  little 
chance  if  the  voting  on  the  ques- 
tion were  to  be  carried  by  scot  and 
lot.  These  gentlemen  assert  that 
game  is  the  property  of  any  one, 
''free  denizens  of  the  earth  and 


air,  over  whom  liian  has  no  con* 
troul ;''  and  that  for  the  landholder 
to  assert  that  they  are  his  private 
property,  is  an  assumption  war- 
ranted neither  by  law  or  gospel. 
Now  with  those  of  the  gentlemen 
who  have  thus  argued,  it  may  be 
iairly  scud  that  the  '*  wish  was 
father  to  the  thought ;"  with  others 
it  has  arisen  from  a  cocknified 
ignorance  of  the  peculiar  habits 
and  modes  of  existence  of  the  game 
— they  hardly  know  a  pheasant 
from  a  partridge  until  they  see 
them  at  table,  at  the  same  time 
that  they  have  that  peculiar  know- 
ledge of  telling  one  from  the  other 
with  their  eyes  shut,  from  the 
flavour  of  the  meat  when  it  is  in 
conjunction  with  their  palates. 

Latterly,  since  game  has  been 
publicly  exposed  for  sale,  they  have 
learned  to  disnnguish  between  a 
cock  and  hen  pheasant ;  but  as  for 
pointing  out  the  difference  between 
the  mallard  and  the  wild  duck,  or 
other  varieties  of  fowl  not  so  well 
known,  we  assert  again,  it  is  only 
with  the  feathers  off,  roasted  to  a 
turn,  and  served  up  with  the  va- 
riety of  sauces  selon  les  regies , 
that  they  can  recognize  them ; 
much  less  know  the  peculiarities  of 
their  habits  and  modes  of  exis- 
tence. 

The  necessity  of  making  game 
private  property  is,  we  should  think, 
admitted  by  all  rational  men;  for  if 
it  were  not,  indeed  there  would 
soon  cease  to  be  any  game  to 
wrangle  about,  and  as  a  writer  in 
the  Edinburgh  Reviewf  says — 
''  Amidf^t  all  the  contrariety  of  no- 
minal authority,  the  reason  of  the 
thing  directs  us  to  property  ratione 
$oU,  as  to  the  natural  and  proper 
title.  All  that  is  really  important 
in  the  line  of  argument,  by  which 
the  necessity  of  private  property  in 


*  Game,  Gtme  Laws,  and  Poachers,  by  a  Country  Magistrate. 
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land  18  supposed  to  be  established, 
applies  pro  tanto  to  an  article  like 
game.  The  things  which  the  com- 
mon interest  of  mankind  requires 
to  be  left  in  common,  are  such 
things  only  as  appear  to  be  in  their 
nature  inexhaustable ;  such  things 
as  live  at  no  man's  cost ;  in  which 
after  every  man  has  taken  what  he 
wants,  enough  and  as  good  remain 
behind.  Whilst  one  nation  pro- 
hibits another  from  sharing  in  the 
fisheries  on  its  cost,  an  individual 
proprietor  may  well  insist  that  the 
occupation  -  jurist  should  distin- 
guish the  case  of  a  stubble-field 
from  that  of  salt  water,  and  a  covey 

of  partridges  from  a  shoal  of  her- 

<       ft 
nngs. 

Having  established  the  necessity 
of  making  game  private  property ; 
the  question  naturally  arises,  to 
whom  it  shall  be  given  ? — "  To  the 
farmer  on  whose  produce  it  is  fed 
tobesure,*'  say  one. — "To  the  land- 
lord on  whose  property  it  is,"  says 
another — while  Colonel  Hawker  is 
inclined  to  leave  the  landlord  and 
tenant  to  settle  the  matter  between 
themselves ;  a  proposition  that  Mr. 
Lennard's  motion  would  lead  us  to 
suppose  he  is  favourable  to. 

The  author  of  the  paper  in  the 
Metropolitan  enters  into  a  very  able 
examination  of  the  claim  which  the 
owner  of  land  has  to  the  game  upon 
it,  by  feeding,  breeding,  planting 
for  shelter,  allowance  to  tenants 
for  damages ;  and  states  (which  is 
very  true),  that  no  one  pays  so 
dearly  for  his  game  as  he  does 
who  breeds  it,  and  that,  generally 
speaking,  while  the  pheasAnt  may 
be  purchased  for  three  shillings 
and  sixpence  in  the  market,  the 
gentlemen  who  rears  it  does  not 
pay  less  than  a  guinea  a-head  for 
every  one  he  kills,  reckoning,  of 
course,  in  addition  to  the  expenses 
already  mentioned,  those  of  game- 
keepers, with  the  minor  expenses  of 


dogs,  duties  to  Government,  and 
the  licenses  taken  out  for  them- 
selves and  their  keepers. 

After  expressing  his  approbation 
of  the  legalization  of  the  sale  of 
game,  he  proceeds  to  the  common 
complaint  against  the  law  of  tres- 
pass as  it  now  stands,  which  he 
prefaces  by  the  following  exposi- 
tion of  the  various  methods  prac- 
tised by  poachers  in  taking  game, 
for  the  purpose  of  showing  the  im- 
possibility of  preserving  it,  unless 
the  landowner  is  better  protected 
by  law  than  he  is  at  present. 

**  Pheasants  are  taken  in  many 
ways ;  the  most  destructive  perhaps 
is  a  system  which  is  called  king- 
ling.   This  is  day  and  night  poach- 
ing.    The  poacher  conceals  him- 
self in  the  covers  during  the  day, 
and  searches  for  the  runs  of  the 
pheasants;   for    pheasants  seldom 
fly,  except  when  they  are  put  up. 
Like  the  barn-door  fowl,  they  will 
run  before  the  dogs  for  the  whole 
length  of  the  cover,  if  it  is  suffici- 
ently thick  to  hide  them.     When 
the  poacher  has  discovered  their 
runs,    he   fixes  wires   with   open 
loops  in  di£Perent  parts  of  them, 
the  loops  hanging  about  four  inches 
from   the  ground;    the    pheasant 
runs  his  head  into  the  wide  loop, 
which    as    he  advances  forward, 
closes  and  strangles  him.    At  nigbt 
the  poacher  returns,  and  takes  out 
those  which  have  been  captured. 
Another    curious   plan  of  taking 
pheasants  has  been  practised  with 
great  success,    and   at  the   same 
time  proves  the  similarity  of  this 
bird  to  the  common  barn-door  fowl. 
Cock  pheasants  are  very  pugna- 
cious, and  fight  each  other  d  Vou- 
trance.    The    poachers    select   a 
good  game  cock,  properly  trimmed, 
trained    for   wind,    and   spurred. 
They  select  any  open  space  in  the 
covers,  near  to  which  the  phea- 
sants resort,  and  which  they  can 
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always  tell  by  the  crowing  of  the 
cock  pheasant  in  the  morning,  or 
when  he  goes  up  to  roost  at  night. 
The  game  cock  is  thrown  down, 
and  the  poacher  conceals  himself. 
The  game  cock  crows  immediately, 
and  his  challenge  is  answered  by 
the  cock  pheasant,  who  flies  in 
haste  to  the  combat.  The  battle 
is  soon  terminated;  for  the  cock 
pheasant  is  too  game  to  run  away, 
and  be  soon  falls  in  the  unequal 
contest,  his  own  blunt  natural 
spurs  being  but  a  poor  defence 
against  the  sharp  steel  spurs  of  his 
adversary.  When  the  pheasant 
lies  dead  at  his  feet,  the  game  cock 
crows  in  victory.  This  challenge 
is  again  accepted  by  another  cock 
pheasant;  and  by  this  ingenious 
invention,  three  or  four  brace  of 
pheasants  have  been  taken  in  a  day. 
'*  The  other  methods  of  taking 
pheasants  are  chiefly  resorted  to 
during  the  night.  The  first  is, 
when  the  covers  are  not  very  high, 
and  the  pheasant  is  perched  not 
above  eight  or  ten  feet  from  the 
ground,  to  smoke  them  down  with 
sulphur ;  but  this  requires  a  calm 
night.  It  may  be  a  matter  of  sur- 
prise how  poachers  can  discover  the 
pheasants  at  night ;  but  the  fact  is, 
that  they  are  to  be  discovered  in 
the  very  darkest  nights  with  little 
trouble.  A  pheasant  will  never 
perch  on  an  evergreen,  such  as  the 
Scotch  or  spruce  fir,  if  he  can  find 
a  hard  wood  tree,  such  as  the  oak, 
ash,  or  elm.  The  reason  is,  that 
they  are  very  nice  about  their  plu- 
mage, which  becomes  soiled  by  the 
droppings  of  the  evergreen  trees. 
The  hard  wood  trees  having  no 
leaves,  the  pheasants  are  easily  dis- 
covered when  at  roost,  during  the 
darkest  nights,  appearing  like  black 
round  balls  on  the  branches,  as  the 
poacher  examines  the  tree  from 
beneath,  with  the  sky  only  as  a 
background.     If  the  poachers  go 


out  with  guns  to  shoot  pheasants 
during  the  night,  they  select  the 
most  inclement  night  that  they 
can ;  rain,  with  a  very  high  wind, 
is  the  best  adapted  for  the  purpose, 
as  it  not  only  prevents  the  keepers 
from  hearing  the  guns,  but  the 
pheasants  do  not  fly  off  at  the  first 
report  of  the  gun,  as  they  would 
if  the  night  was  even  moderately 
calm.  On  the  contrary,  a  dozen 
pheasants  have  been  shot  one  after 
the  other,  from  off  the  branches  of 
the  same  tree,  without  those  which 
remained  attempting  to  fly  away. 
But  perhaps  the  most  destructive 
plan  is  that  of  the  air  gun,  as  it  can 
be  used  during  the  finest  night 
without  disturbing  either  keeper  or 
pheasant.  We  were  ourselves  a 
witness  to  the  destmction  occa- 
sioned by  this  weapon,  the  season 
before  last,  when  some  poachers 
had  been  taken  in  Mr.  Coke's  pre- 
serves, with  this  implement  in  their 
possession.  They  had  killed  seven- 
teen pheasants  before  they  were 
*  captured.  Every  pheasant  had  been 
shot  with  a  small  bullet  in  the 
breast,  as  he  was  asleep  at  roost; 
and  the  nicety  of  the  aim  was  very 
remarkable.  The  air  gun  was  fit- 
ted up  as  a  walking  stick,  the  air 
pump  to  charge  it  carried  in  the 
coat  pocket.  The  gun,  with  the 
whole  apparatus,  had  been  pur- 
chased at  Wells  for  the  sum  of  £3 
10s..'/ 

'*  Partridges  are  chiefly  taken  at 
the  commencement  of  the  season, 
before  the  coveys  are  broken.  To 
explain  this  to  the  reader,  who  may 
be  no  sportsman,  the  cock  and 
hen  bird,  with  their  brood,  often 
amounting  to  a  covey  of  twenty  or 
more,  keep  together  until  part  of 
them  have  been  killed,  and  the 
others  scattered  by  the  guns  of  the 
sportsmen.  Early  in  the  season, 
and  generally  a  night  or  two  before 
the  Ist  of  September — that  annual 
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Aratar  to  purtjrklges — the  potchen 
drag  the  fields  at  nigfat  with  xirag 
net»f  and  frequently  take  whole 
ooTejs  by  thta  plan.  This  is  the 
only  method  of  taking  partridges, 
except  by  the  gna  and  dog,  which 
is  occasionally  resorted  to  in  the 
latter  part  of  the  season,  the 
poachers  trusting  to  their  heels 
lor  escape  at  the  approach  of  the 
keepers, 

*^  Rabbits  are  little  sought  after 
by  the  poacher,  although  they  are 
not  rejected  when  they  fall  into  the 
trap  laid  especially  for  the  hare. 
Hares  mre  taken  in  every  way ;  in 
the  open  day  by  greyhounds  or 
swift  Ittrchers,  knocked  on  the 
head  when  sittipg  in  their  forms, 
snared  with  wires,  or  shot  like  the 
partridges  at  the  risk  of  detection. 
Bot  the  most  destructive  method  is 
what  is  termed  gate-iikg  hares, 
which  is  accomplished  as  follows. 
After  dusk,  the  .poacher  affixes  a 
net  to  the  gate  of  a  field,  and  then 
sends  in  his  lurcher.  This  des* 
cription  of  dog,  who  is  really  as 
much  a  poacher  from  instinct,  as 
his  master  is  from  a  desire  of  gain, 
will  traverse  the  whole  field,  if  it 
consist  of  even  twenty  acres;  and 
he  will  so  work  it,  that  if  there  are 
thirty  hares  in  it,  he  will  drive 
them  aU  to  the  gate,  where  they 
are  taken  in  the  net. 

**  A  Inrcher  is  a  half-bred  dog, 
uniting  speed  with  a  good  nose. 
The  best  description  of  lurcher  is 
betiroea  a  setter  and  a  greyhound, 
or  else  the  common  shepherd's  dog 
and  the  greyhound;  but  the  fact 
is,  that  the  dogs  in  the  game  coun- 
ties have  been  so  bred  in  and  in 
lor  lurchers,  that  it  is  almost  im- 
posstUe  to  meet  any  dog  now  that 
has  not  something  of  the  lurcher  in 
his  blood.  The  sagacity  of  these 
dogs  is  meet  remarkable;  they 
often  hunt  alono,  and  bring  home 
ihe  game  to  their  masters.     We 


otirselves  knew  a  small  qpaniel  aild 
ft  very  fast  lurcher,  who  used  every 
day  (if  not  shut  up)  to  go  out  toge- 
ther ;  the  spaniel  used  to  find,  and 
the  lurcher  to  kill,  and  we  have 
several  times  known  this  lurcher, 
when  the  spaniel  put  up  a  phea* 
sant,  \o  make  a  spring  at  it  as  it 
rose,  and  catch  it  when  three  or 
lour  feet  in  the  air.  Lurchers  are 
not  allowed  by  act  of  Parlitument ; 
but,  as  we  have  before  said^  they 
have  now  increased  to  such  a  num* 
ber,  and  in  such  variety,  that  it  is 
almost  impossible  to  decide  upoa 
what  is  a  lurcher." 

The  writer  then  leaves  us  to 
judge,  whether  it  is  possible  for 
the  game-owner  to  preserve  hi^ 
game  under  such  disadvantages,  if 
the  law  of  trespass  is  not  vaUd; 
and  says,  that  he  has  had  forty 
poachers  brought  before  him  in  one 
season  without  being  able  to  oon- 
victone,  although  of  their  guilt  there 
was  not  the  slightest  doubt. 

By  the  present  law,  any  person 
found  upoai  hind  in  search  or  pur- 
suit of  game,  with  game  in  lus 
possessioo,  which  shall  appear  to 
have  been  recently  killed,  is  liable 
to  have  the  same  taken  from  him 
by  the  person  entitled  -to  shoot  over 
the  property;  but  if  the  poacher 
once  escapes  into  the  high  road 
without  being  discovered  he  is  safe, 
and  cannot  be  molested,  even 
though  he  has  the  g^ame  npon  him. 

Colonel  Hawker  in  his  excellent 
work  on  '*  shooting,"  which  ought 
to  find  a  place  in  the  library  of 
every  gentleman  and  sportsman, 
complains  of  this  clause  as  ineffi- 
cient, and  would  have  a  penalty  for 
trespass  only^  so  as  to  catch  the 
poacher  who  is  too  well  versed  in 
his  art  to  be  taken  in  pursuit  of 
game.  ''See  how  the  matter  at 
present  stands,"  says  he  (p.  463), 
"  we  have  on  the  one  hand  legal- 
ized the  sale  df  game,  and  tbmby 
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opened  the  market  an  hundred 
fold;  without,  on  the  other  hand, 
having  taken  anj  one  additional 
step  against  the  wholesale  de- 
stroyer of  it — the  poacher. 

<<  We  may  proceed  against  the 
fair  sportsman  like  a  common  felon, 
if  hj  chance  or  absolute  mistake 
he  crosses  one  little  strip  of  laud 
without  a  formal  permission ;  while 
the  poacher,  unless  you  can  prove 
him  '*  in  search  or  pursuit  of 
game^'*  is  wholly  exonerated  from 
the  penalty  of  the  present  act.  No 
man  should  be  subject  to  a  penalty, 
unless  he  has  received  a  notice,  and 
then  let  the  penalty  be  made  even 
more  severe  than  that  in  the  new 
game-laws.     And  above  all,  let  the 

PENALTY  be  for  WILFUL  TRES- 
PASS, WHETHER  IN  PURSUIT    OP 

GAME  OR  NOT.  How  could  the 
poacher  then  go  to  reconnoitre,  or 
to  set  his  wires,  or  to  take  the 
eggs  of  g«me  ?  " 

In  a  former  part  of  the  work 
(p.  282),  Colonel  Hawker  says, 
the  most  scientific  poacher,  and 
the  least  likely  to  be  detected,  is 
the  one  who  snares  partridges  in 
tiie  <^n  country,  or  catches  hares 
and  pheasants  in  cover,  in  the 
middle  of  the  day.  Take  a  cover 
for  instance:  the  poacher,  with 
snares  and  silk  nets,  goes  through 
it  and  quietly  sets  them.  When 
this  is  done  diroughout  the  whole 
extent  of  a  cover,  where  there  are 
paths  or  runs,  the  coppice  is  then 
disturbed  by  a  mute  and  onsu- 
Bpected  cur,  and  the  destruction  im- 
mense, if  well  supplied  witli  game. 
The  grand  time  for  this  is  on  a 
Sunday,  or  on  a  wet  day,  when  no 
sportsman  is  likely  to  be  out.  The 
fellow,  if  caught,  has,  of  course, 
some  prepared  excuse,  such  as  that 
of  nutting,  of  cutting  a  stick, 
having  lost  his  way,  &c. ;  you  find 
no  game  upon  him,  and,  therefore, 
can  do  nothing  with  b>m ! 


Both  Colonel  Hawker  and  the 
author  of  the  paper  in  the  MetrO'* 
litan  are  advocates  for  the  law  of 
tref^pass  being  made  more  summary 
and  severe.  The  latter,  however, 
goes  further  than  the  Colonel  in 
his  views  of  justifiable  severity, 
and  advocates  the  abolition  of 
warning  altogether,  by  which 
means,  he  says,  we  shall  get  rid  of 
people,  who  taking  out  a  license 
to  shoot,  run  over  a  gentleman's 
gprounds,  kill  his  game,  and  are 
"  warned  o£f,"  there  being  no 
punishment  until  after  the  second 
trespass;  he  supports  his  position 
by  urging  *'  that  it  is  quite  ridicu- 
lous to  assert  that  a  trespass  maybe 
involuntary — that  it  is  impossible. 
Gates  and  hedges  always  point  the 
difference  between  private  pro- 
perty and  the  high  road,  and  every 
man  knows  whether  property  is  his 
or  is  not."  This,  however,  we 
think,  is  carrying  the  law  too  far, 
for  though  it  is  very  true,  that  a 
man  knows  whether  property  is 
his  own  or  not,  yet  there  is  such  a 
thing  as  his  friends  being  ignorant 
of  his  boundaries ;  and  it  would  be 
rather  galling  to  the  feelings  of  an 
English  genSdeman  to  find  that  a 
friend  who  had  left  his  house  in 
the  morning,  for  the  purpose  of 
enjoying  a  day's  shooting,  had  been 
pounced  upon  by  a  neighbour,  upon- 
whose  property  he  had  unwittingly 
trespassed,  and  carried  before  a 
magistrate  and  fined. 

We,  therefore,  entirely  disagree 
with  the  writer  in  the  Metro- 
politan, in  thinking  that  there  ean 
be  no  such  thing  as  an  **  involnn- 
tary  trespass."  Nay,  we  can  say 
more,  for  we  have  had  peraenal 
experience  of  the  fact.  Three 
seasons  back,  a  gentleman's  keeper 
led  us  on  to  the  ground  of  a  farmer, 
with  whom  he  was  at  variance,  and 
the  first  shot  we  fired  brought  the 
fanner  to  the  spot^  who  would  have 
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been  delighted  to  have  taken  ad- 
vantage of  the  law  had  it  been  in 
existence.  With  the  concluding 
part  of  hia  paper,  viz. :  that  of 
returning  to  the  old  system  of  set- 
ting man  traps  and  spring  g^ns, 
which  were  abolished  under  a  false 


notion  of  humanity,  we  are  in- 
clined to  think  &vourably.  There 
is  no  doubt  but  they  are  wonderful 
bugbear's  in  the  mind  of  a  poacher, 
and  as  the  author  says,  to  prevent 
crime  ought  to  be  the  great  object 
of  all  legislation. 


NEW  SPORTING  MAGAZINE  IN  AMERICA. 


It  appears  from  the  following, 
which  we  find  on  the  wrapper  of 
the  February  number  of  our  friend 
Mr.  Skinner*s  Magazine,  that  an* 
other  competitor  for  public  favour^ 
in  the  department  of  Sporting  Lite- 
rature, has  appeared  in  the  New 
World. 

**  New  York  Sporting  Maga- 
zine and  Annals  of  the  American 
and  English  Turf. — It  is  with 
unfeigned  pleasure  we  announce  to 
the  American  sporting  world,  that 
Cadwallader  R.  Golden,  Esq.,  so 
long  and  favourably  known  as  the 
author  of  those  able  essays^  &c,, 
over  the  signature  of  'An  Old 
Turiman,*  is  about  to  take  the  field 
on  his  own  account*  His  prospec- 
tus was  inclosed  to  many  of  our 
subscribers  last  week,  on  a  separate 
sheet,  and  we  vegret  it  was  received 
too  late  for  any  notice  in  that  paper. 

'*  It  would,  ittdiaed,  be  a  work  of 
supererogation  to  compliment  the 
talent,  ability,  or  industry  of  Mr.  C. 
His  productions,  ,in  the  Turf  Re- 
gister of  Mr.  Skinner, ,  are  so  well 
known  and  appreciated,  that  any 
encomium  from  us  might  be  depre- 
cated. We  invito  attention  to  his 
prospectus,  and  can  assure  its 
readers  that  it  must  more  than 
realize  their  expectations.  The 
engravings  are  to  be  beautifully 
coloured,  and  will  be  larger  than  any 
ever  issued  in  a  similar  periodical. 

*'  Those  of  our  subscribers,  in  the 
country,  who  were  not  served  last 
week,  will  find  the  prospectus  in- 


closed in  our  paper  of  to-day,  when 
all  may  have  an  (^portunity  of 
canvassing  its  claim  for  that  exten- 
sive patronage  which  its  merit  shaU 
command.. 

''  We  give  one  extract  from  Mr. 
Golden  s  '  salutatory,'  with  the  sin- 
gle remark,  that  no  gentlaman  in 
America  is  so  well  qualified  as  him- 
self, or  who  will  .do  more  just^  to 
the  arduous  undertaking  on  which 
he  is  about  to  commence.  He 
says,  in  conclusion : 

''What  has  been  done  well  by 
others,  he  will  endeavour  to  do 
better ;  and  if  being  perfectly  con- 
versant with  mattes  relating  to 
the  turf,  and  the  -racing  stable, 
hunting,  fowling  and  fishing,  ac- 
quired by  attentive  observation  and 
practice,  during  upwards  of  thirty- 
five  years,  added. to  no  small  share 
of  veterinary  knowledge,  can  qua- 
lify the  editor  for  the  task,  he  may 
look  forward  with  a  prospect  of 
success. 

"  To  render  the  work  most  ac- 
ceptable to  those,  the  '  wise  who  on 
exercise  depend,*  and  who  deem 
such*  *  the  best  kind  of  physic  for 
mending  a  bad  constitution  and  pre- 
serving a  good  one' — 'to  stanch  and 
•true  sportsmen^*  will  be  his  pride. 
Such,  the  editor  hopes,  will  not  be 
the  more  inclined  to  withhold  their 
patronage,  should  they,  in  the  edi- 
torial productions,  recognize  the 
pen  of  An  Old  TuRrMAN." 

(Frmn   the   New    York  TrmeUer  tni 
Spirit  rf  the  Timet.) 
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ON  "VARIATION'S"  PERFORMANCES. 


Silt, 
There  are  a  great  many  readers  of 
yoar  yalaable  Magazine  who  think 
the   numbers  from   December  to 
May  scarcely  worth  looking  over 
because  there  are  no  articles  on 
racing  in  them.     I  cannot  say  I  ' 
am  one  of  those;  for  I  think  a 
person  most  be  almost  void  of  taste 
(in  reading  at  least)  if  he  does  not 
find  amusement  in  yonr  excellent 
correspondent    "  Nimrod's*'   writ- 
ings ;  and  if  he  be  a  **  merry  fel- 
low" let  him  only  begin  the  letters 
sent  by   "  A  Yorkshireman"  and 
1*11  answer  for  hb  not  falling  asleep 
till  be  comes  to  the  end  of  the 
chapter.     I  am  one,  howeyer,  par- 
ticularly fond  of  *'  Racing,"  and  I 
hope  **  Nimrod*'  will  excuse  me 
when  I  say  that  I  always  turn  to 
an  afeticle  on  the  sport  before  any 
other  in  the  Magasine.    But  *'  there 
is  no  accounting  for  taste,"  and 
when  I  tell  hip  that  I  live  within 
reach  of  three  packs  of  as  good 
hounds  as  any  in  the  west — and 
never  hunt ;  that  within  a  stone's 
throw  from  my  front  door  is  an 
excellent    trout   stream    with    an 
abundance  of  fish — yet    I    never 
fish  ;  and  that  although  I  have  the 
right  of  shooting  over  more  than 
two  thousand  acres  of  land  well 
slocked  with  game — yet  I  never 
shoot ;  he  will  not  envy  my  stn- 
gular  taste.     Without  further  pre- 
face I  shall  call  upon  you  to  show 
in  her  true  colours  that  very  ex- 
cellent racing  mare,  *'  Variation." 
In  doing  so  I  cannot  withhold  my 
surprise  at  Mr.  Stonehewer  adver- 
tising her  to  be  sold,  and  at  what  I 
consider  a  low  price.     Does    he 
mean  to  break  up  his  stud  t. — if  he 
does  the  turf  will  lose  '*  a  good 
man;"  1  say  "  a  good  man"  twice, 

»0.  XXIV. — VOL.  IV. 


for  the  majority  of  the  present 
turfites  run  decidedly  for  profit, 
and  often  win  more  (as  they  say) 
by  their  *'  books"  than  by  their 
horses  winning.  Yours, 

Uncle  ToBT« 


Variation,  bred  by  Mr.  Nowell, 
got  by  Bustard,  out  of  Leeway's 
dam,  first  started  for  the  Clear  well 
Stakes  in  the  Second  October 
Meeting,  1829--H:olts,  8st.  51b.; 
fillies,  88t.  31b.;  T.Y.C.;  but  was 
defeated  by  Mouche  (G.  Edwards), 
but  beat  eleven  others,  amongst 
whom  were  Cetus,  Paradox,  Mah- 
moud,  and  Er3rmus.  This  was  one 
of  the  nearest  things  1  ever  sa^, 
many  people  thinking  Variation 
just  the  "  winner,"  more  thinking 
it  a  '*  dead  heat,"  and  by  fiir  the 
least  number  thinking  Monche  the 
winner.  Mr.  Scott  not  only  thought 
his  mare  had  won,  but  said  so,  and 
I  at  the  time  thought  the  same; 
but  as  no  one  can  see  to  so  great 
a  nicety  as  the  judge,  I  am  will- 
ing to  suppose  the  majority  were 
wrong. 

In  the  Houghton  Meeting  she, 
at  8st.  lib.  (Robiilson),  ran  second 
to  Cetus  for  the  Criterion  Stakes, 
beating  three  others.  The  severe 
race  with  Mouche  had  taken  a 
great  deal  out  of  Variation,  in  fact, 
she  did  not  look  like  the  same 
mare  when  brought  out  for  the 
race :  she  struggled  well,  but  was 
beaten  somewhat  easy. 

In  the  winter  she  went  amiss, 
and  continued  so  almost  all  the 
spring,  consequently  she  went  to 
the  extreme  outside  in  the  Oaks' 
betting;  and  it  is  said  if  any  of  the 
money  could  have  been  got  o£F  she 
would  never  have  left  Newmarket 
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for  Epsom ;  as  it  was,  Mr.  Stone- 
hewer  was  almost  her  only  backer, 
and  he  having  taken  the  odds  as 
low  as  10  and  12  to  1  about  her, 
could  not  think  of  hedging  at  35 
and  40  to  1,  at  which  price  she 
was  at  the  start,  therefore  he  stood 
the  shot  and  was  a  great  winner. 
It  was  a  lucky  thing  for  George 
Edwards,  for  Mr.  S.,  in  the  spur 
of  the  moment,  gave  him  a  £500 
note.  He  certainly  rode  her  very 
well,  but  she  was  so  superior  to 
any  thing  in  the  race  that  any 
other  jockey  could  not  have  lost  on 
her.  The  betting  was  7  to  2  agst. 
Charlotte  West,  7  to  2  agst.  Mouche, 
9  to  2  agst  Brown  Duchess,  1 1  to 
1  agst.  Maria,  and  high  odds  against 
any  other.  The  Sefton  party  lost 
heavily,  and  his  lordship  was  so 
disappointed  by  the  result  of  the 
race  that  he  broke  up  his  stud. 

Variation  started  at  Goodwood 
for  the  Drawing-room  Stakes,  but 
was  not  placed.  I  do  not  think 
Hhe  was  managed  well;  having  71b. 
extra  for  winning  the  Oaks  one 
would  have  thought  she  ought  to 
have  been  '*  nursed  up''  in  the 
race,  instead  of  making  the  des- 
perate running  she  did ;  as  it  was 
she  was  well  up. 

In  the  Second  October  Meeting 
she  (Robinson)  beat  Zucharelli, 
8st.  41b.  each,  A.  P.,  £200,  h.  ft.; 
betting  3  to  1  on  her.  In  the 
same  meeting  she,  at  8st.,  ran  se- 
cond to  Harold,  4  yrs.  old,  8st.  91b., 
for  the  Gold  Cup,  Ab.  M.,  beating 
nine  other^-r-a  beautiful  race,  and 
won  by  a  head  only.  She  also,  in 
the  same  meeting,  at  8st.  71b.,  re- 
ceived forfeit  from  Carmine,  8st., 
'£200,  h.  ft. 

In  the  Craven  Meeting,  1831, 
Variation,  8st.  51b.  (Robinson),  beat 
with  the  greatest  ease  Mouche, 
Sst.  21b.,  A.  P.,  £200,  h.  ft.  She 
also,  in  the  same  meeting,  won  the 


Forfeit  Classof  the  0^tland*8  Stakes, 
of  10  so  vs.  each,  D.  I.,  beating 
Donegani,  3  yrs.  old,  7st.  61b.; 
Beagle,  3  yrs.  old,  7st.  lUb.;  Pa- 
radox, 3  yrs.  old,  7st.  81b. ;  Bro- 
ther to  Gayhurst,  3  yrs.  old,  6st. 
101b.;  and  Rupert,  3  yrs.  old, 
7st.  71b.;  Variation  carried  8st. 
lib.,  rode  by  RobiBson — won  very 
easy. 

In  the  First  Spring  Meeting  she, 
at  8st.  (Robinson),  started  for  a 
Sweepstakes  of  100  sovs.  each, 
A.  P.,  but  was  the  last  in  the  ifee, 
Captain  Arthur  being  first  at'Tst 
121b.,  and  Donzelli  second  at  7st 
21b. ;  betting  6  to  4  on  Variation, 
and  3  to  1  agst.  the  Captain. 

At  Goodwood  she,  at  9st  lib., 
started  for  the  Goodwood  Stakes, 
but  was  not  placed;  Conciliation 
was  the  winner.  The  next  day 
she,  at  8st.  111b.  (Robinson),  ran 
third  and  last  to  Priam,  98t.  51b.^ 
for  the  Gold  Cup,  value  300  sovs.  | 
Fleur-de-lis  second.  This  was  a 
great  betting  race,  Priam  being  at 
evens  against  the  field;  6  to  4 
agst  Fleur-de-lis,  and  9  to  2  agst 
Variation,  who  had  lots  pf  friends, 
being  supported  by  the  *'  knowing 
ones"  from  Newmarket,  particu'- 
larly  the  Chifney  party,  who  thought 
Priam  could  not  run  the  distance ; 
he,  however,  did  run  the  distance 
in  this  instance,  and  won  quite  in  a 
canter:  the  race  was  very  severs 
for  the  second  place  between  t&e 
two  mares. 

In  the  October  Second  Meeting 
she,  at  8st.  5lb.  (Robinson),  won 
the  Garden  Stakes,  of  100  80V9. 
each,  P.P.,  T.  M.M.,  nine  sub- 
scribers, beating  Augpastns,  8st 
5ib. ;  Captain  Arthur,  88t.  51b.; 
Lucetta,  8st  121b. ;  Egbert,  5st 
21b. ;  Varlet,  68t.  41b. ;  and  Incu- 
bus, 7st  41b.:  betting,  5  to  2  agst. 
Lucetta,  3  to  1  agst.  Augustus,  and 
•5  to  1  agst.  Variation,  who  won 
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Tvry  cleverly  by  two  lengths ;  the 
party  won  largely  on  this  race, 
which  was  a  great  betting  one. 

In  the  Third  October  Meeting 
ahe,  at  Sst.  7ib.  (Robinson),  beat 
Rough  Robin,  6  yrs.  old,  8st.  41b., 
A.  F.,  200,  h.  ft — won  in  a  canter. 

In  the  First  Spring  Meeting, 
1832,  Variation,  at  8st.  41b.  (Ro- 
binson), ran  second  to  Sarpedon, 
78t.  41b.,  for  a  Sweepstakes  of  30 
«ovs.  each,  20  ft.,  D-  I.,  six  sub- 
scribers, beating  Conciliation^  7st., 
and  Schumla,  7st.  lOib. 

In  the  Second  Spring  Meeting 
she,  rode  by  Robinson,  at  8st.  121b., 
started  for  the  Handicap  Plate  of 
£50,  for  all  ages,  A*  F.,  but  was 
not  placed,  the  race  being  won  by 
Amphlctyon,  4  yrs.  old,  7st.  81b. ; 
betting  even  on  Variation,  and  8 
to  1  agst.  Amphlctyon. 

In  the  Second  October  Meeting, 
Variation,  at  8st.  91b.  (Robinson), 
won  the  Garden  Stakes  of  liiO 
80V8.  each,  P.  P.,  five  subscribers, 
T.  M«  M.,  beating  with  great  ease 
Sluggard,  3  yrs.  old,  6st.  5ib.  ; 
Kean,  6  yrs,  old,  dsL  10/6. ;  and 
Marcus,  4  yrs.  old,  7st.  81b. :  bet- 
ting, 6  to  4  agst.  Kean,  2  to  1  agst 
Variation,  3  to  1  agst.  Sluggard, 
and  .8  to  1  agst.  Marcus.  There 
was  a  great  deal  of  trickery  in  this, 
or  ra^er  about  this,  race ;  the  party 
to  whom  that  nice  little  horse  Ar- 


chibald belongs  brought  him  (Ar« 
chibald)  out;  not  to  start  him — no, 
they  could  not  get  enough  on — but 
to  lay  against  him,  P.  P.  One 
man  lost  £350  by  this  affair,  and 
many  almost  as  much.     This  is 

what  I  call  a  genteel  way  of ; 

but  they  are  gentlemen^  and  were 
amongst  the  foremost  to  sift  the 
Doncaster  case,  for  which  no  doubt 
the  public  thank  them. 

In  the  Houghton  Meeting,  Va- 
riation, at  9st.  21b.  (Robinson), 
won  the  Handicq)  Plate  of  100 
sovs.,  D.  I.,  beating  Mazeppa,  5 
yrs.  old,  8st.  91b. ;  Zarina,  4  yrs. 
old,  7st.  lib.;  Protocol,  4  yrs.  old, 
7st.  51b. ;  Naiad,  4  yrs.  old,  7st. 
61b.;  and  Elizabeth,  5  yr<.  old^ 
1st, :  betting,  5  to  4  agst.  Va- 
riation, 4  to  1  agst.  Mazeppa,  6 
to  1  agst.  Naiad,  and  5  to  1  agst. 
Protocol.  Pavis  was  rather  sweet 
on  his  horse  for  this  race,  but  he 
had  no  chance  of  winning. 

These  are  the  whole  of  her  per-* 
formances  up  to  last  year.  It  will 
be  seen  that  she  has  started  sixteen 
timeS)  won  eight  races,  and  re- 
ceived one  forfeit ;  and  it  will  also 
be  noticed  that  she  always  met  a 
good  field,  her  owner  running  de- 
cidedly more  for  fame  than  for 
profit. 

March  6th. 


"THE    LAST    DAY    OF   THE   SEASON." 


A  DAY  WITH  THE  DUBBER  HOUNDS. 


Thb  last  day  of  the  Hunting  Sea- 
son! How  many  recollections, 
**  pleasing,  yet  mournful  to  the 
■oul,*'  does  this  short  sentence  re- 
cal  to  onr  minds  I  How  many  times 
have  I  wished  that  it  were  so  or* 
that  the  last  day  of  one 


season  ehould  be  the  first  of  an- 
other! Or  that  I  could,  like  the 
iabled  sleepers,  slumber  through 
the  summer  and  only  awake  when 
the  huntsman's  horn  sounded  at 
the  cover  side  on  the  first  hunting 
day  in  October.    At  the  time  the 
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Catholic  Relief  Bill  passed  it  was 
generally  believed  in  Ireland  that 
the  *'  Iron  Dake''  was  about  in- 
troducing a  Bill  into  Parliament  to 
do  away  with  purgatory ;  were  the 
legislature  armed  with  such  level- 
ling powers  1  should  certainly  get 
np  a  petition,  numerously  signed, 
praying  our  representatives  to  put 
the  intermediate  months  between 
April  and  October  in  Schedule  A, 
and  thereby  give  «»  one  uninter- 
rupted hunting  year.  It  is  now  a 
long  time  since  I  first  took  the 
field  on  a  ^*  last  day/*  and  yet  I 
still  hav)»  a  vivid  recollection  of 
every  thing  that  occurred- — think* 
ing  that  it  may  be  interesting  to 
some  of  the  readers  of  the  N.  S.  M. 
I  give  the  details  as  nearly  as  I 
can  recollect  them. 

It  was  in  the  month  of  April — 
that  neutral  month,  in  which,  at 
least  in  Ireland,  we  often  have 
winter,  spring,  and  summer  con- 
tending for  the  mastery — ^that  I 
was  induced  by  the  o&r  of  a  steady 
horse  to  accompany  a  friend  to  see 
a  bagged-  fox  turned  out  before 
the  Dubber  Hounds  as  a  finish  for 
the  season.  There  was  to  be  a 
muster  of  i^  the  spofting  men 
about  DnbHn,  and,  to  use  the  bunt»- 
man's  phrase  when  h^  wishes  for  a 
heavy  purse  of  field-money,  g^at 
sport  was  expected.  At  twelve 
o'clock  we  arrived  at  die  meeting 
place,  a  field  near  the  sporting  vil- 
lage of  Dnnboyne— tfie  Melton  of 
Ireland.  Aa  eloaely  as  I  could 
guess  there  were  about  250  horse- 
men on  the  ground,  and  I  thought 
I  could  see  depicted  upon  every 
countenance  more  than  usual  d»* 
termination^  it  was  evident  that 
everyone  was  ready  to  do  his  best, 
"  and  no  mistake."  A  soft  south- 
erly wind,  damped  occasionally  with 
some  drops  of  rain,  promised  a  good 
scenting  day.     When  my  friend 


and  I  arrived  all  seemed  prepared  ; 
the  bag-man  was  at  his  post  and 
awaited  the  signal  to  release  the 
fox,  the  hounds  were  shouting  in  a 
small  house  hard  by,  all  eagerness 
for  the  chase ;  the  red  coats  (and 
in  Ireland  every  gentleman  going 
to  hunt  wears  what  either  is  or 
what  once  was  a  red  coat)  wem 
mounted  and   ranged — each,  man 
upon  his  own  particular  ridge»  ai 
the  head  of  a  large  fallow  field ; 
one  or  two  were  standing  at  their 
horses'  heads,  but  evidently  ready 
to  mount  at  a  moment's  warning. 
*'  I  wondther  what  keeps  the  Lord?*' 
said  the  huntsman,  the  eccentric 
and  veteran  old  M*Evoy.     '*  Bar- 
gKmi  is  here  these  two  hours;  and 
throwth  and  soul  this  is  no  day  to 
be  keepin  either  man  or  baste  in 
the  cowld,  only  for  its  the  last  day 
of  the  saisin,  and  that  I  want  to 
show  him  that  we  have  bounds  in 
Ireland  that  can  go  better  nor  the 
best  English  pack  they  have.  Yd 
be  aff  widout  him.  But  aisy !  who's 
that  with  the  red  C(Mt  and  round 
hat  com  in  towards  us?     I  know  by 
the  way  he  rode  that  wall,  with  his 
whip- hand  over  his  head,  that  it  is 
the  Lord.     Jack,  take  the  sheets 
aff    Bargami    and  g^ve    him    his 
canter,  youf  master  is  coming." 
The  horseman  turned  out  ijo  be 
Lord  H.  who  rode  rapidly  forward, 
and,  after  tondiing  his  hat  in  retam 
for  something  very  like  a  cheer 
with  which  he  was  greeted  by  the 
whole  field,  in  less  than  a  minnta 
had  changed  his  horse  and  was  in 
his  place  in  the  throng.     "  Now, 
my    Lord   and    gintlemen,"  said 
M*Evoy,  riding  down  along  the 
line,  *'  all  I  want  is  fair  play  for 
my  hounds;  let  them  out  of  this 
field    before  any  one   leaves    his 
ground,  and  thin  the  devil   take 
the  hindmost,  ride  over  the  hoands 
if   yon   can  catch   them."     The 
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hantsinaii  had  well  chosen  his 
ground  ;  the  first  fence  was  a  re- 
gular stopper,  and  many  a  bold 
horseman  who  came  out  deter- 
mined, with  Homer,  '*  always  to 
be  at  the  head  and  to  excel  others,'' 
found  his  ardour  cooled  in  the  -mud 
of  the  first  ditch.  Not  more  than 
a  fourth  of  the  field  got  over  it  in 
time.  At  the  pace  the  hounds  were 
going,  over  a  country  almost  all 
grass,  and  with  a  burning  scent,  a 
minute's  delay  forfeited  all  hopes 
of  riding  with  the  hounds.  For  my 
own  part  I  had  not  the  smallest 
idea  of  going  f%irther  than  the  first 
field ;  I  was  ignorant  both  of  the 
country  and  of  the  animal  upon 
which  I  was  mounted ;  and  having 
heard  that  it  was  to  be  a  trial  of 
speed  between  two  hunting  clubs, 
and  knowing  in  such  cases  how 
little  respect  is  paid  to  the  car- 
cases of  those  ''  fiillen  from  their 
^igh  estate,"  and  not  being  quite 
confident  of  the  tenacity  of  my  own 
seat,  I  was  anxious  to  let  them 
depart  in  peace,  and  having  seen 
the  hounds  throw  off  return  to  my 
friend's  fire>side.  But  my  little 
steed  was  revolving  very  different 
thoughts  in  his  mighty  mind.  He 
seemed  all  impatience  to  be  off; 
and  when  standing  in  his  stirrups, 
and  with  the  voice  of  a  Stentor,  the 
huntsman  gave  the  word,  '^  Now, 
gentlemen — ^away !"  he  bounded 
along  among  the  very  foremost.  In 
vain  I  pulled  and  shouted  to  him  to 
stop,  I  might  as  well  be  whistling 
to  the  wind.  I  had  repeated  every 
prayer  I  recollected  (and  sooth  to 
say  they  were  few  enough)  before  I 
had  arrived  at  the  first  ^itch — death 
was  then  I  thought  certain.  But 
no,  I  fiew  from  field  to  field,  al- 
though the  heavy  and  repeated 
splashes  in  the  water  proved  that 
my  fean  were  sot  altogether 
groandlesfli  atid  that  many  adven- 


turous Nimrods  were  changing 
their  seats  on  the  saddle  for  softer 
ones  upon  the  green  sward.  After, 
to  my  great  astonishmient,  getting 
safely  ovef  the  first  three  or  four 
ditches  without  either  falling  or 
being  rode  over,  I  plucked  up  cou- 
rage, and  began  to  think  the  case 
not  so  very  desperate.  The  hounds 
at  the  end  of  the  second  mile  were 
only  a  field  or  two  before  me,  and 
with  the  exception  of  three  men 
who  were  at  the  very  tail  of  the 
hounds  I  was  in  the  foremost  rank; 
I  will  not  attempt  to  describe  the 
run — any  one  that  has  rode  over 
the  Dunboyne  country  with  a  good 
scent  will  imagine  it,  and  to  any 
one  that  has  not,  description  would 
be  superfiuous.  Away  we  went 
for  at  least  eight  Irish  miles  with- 
out a  check  over  the  finest  hunting 
country  in  the  world. 

My  little  horse  vras  nclw  easily 
managed,  and  I  was  on  the  point 
of  pulling  off,  when  I  perceived 
the  foremost  men  pull  up  beside  a 
small  form-house.  The  old  hunts- 
man, whom  I  had  stuck  to  through- 
out, exclaimed  to  me  as  he  spurred 
on  his  tirsd  horso,  ^*  Dead,  sir,  by 
G-— d!  there  never  was  a  fox,  no 
nor  a  fairy,  that  could  stand  that 
pace  for  another  mile.  Look  at 
them  hounds  now,  sir,  not  a  tail- 
hound  out  of  the  sixteen  couple, 
except  one  that  my  Lord  s  horse 
lit  upon  going  over  that  last  stone 
wdl.  Tlie  fox  most  be  dead/' 
Most  happy  wonld  I  have  been, 
and  so  1  suspect  would  the  majo- 
rity of  those  who  were  up  with 
the  hounds,  that  the  huntsman's 
anticipations  were  correct.  All  at 
once,  in  the  middle  of  a  field,  the 
hounds  were  at  foult;  casts  were 
made  in  every  direction,  but  he 
could  not  be  hit  off.  '*  There's 
foul  play  somewhere,"  said  the 
huntsman;    **  owld    Ranter  says 
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so ;  tb«Te  he  lies  with  hifi  h«td 
down  on  the  very  spot  they  fint 
lost  him.  He  was  as  sure  of 
bloodia  himself  upon  that  fox  as 
the  devil  is  of  gettin  the  rascal  that 
lifted  hini,  bad  luck  to  him  and  to 
his  father's  people  anyway ;  I'd  be 
a  happy  man,  and  live  through  the 
summer,  if  I  had  the  tail  of  that 
varmint  to  nail  to  the  head  of  my 
bed."  A  oonsultation  was  held,  and 
it  was  settled  upon  all  hands  that 
home  was  the  word.  At  this  time 
(nearly  twenty  minutes  after  the 
hounds  had  come  to  check),  about 
eighteen  horsemen  only,  ont  of  the 
goodly  amy  that  were  present 
when  the  fox  was  enlarged,  ap- 
peared with  the  hounds;  among 
this  number  the  rival  hunts  had 
about  an  equal  number  of  repre- 
sentatives, and  all,  both  horses  and 
men,  seemed  to  have  got  quite 
•enough;  and  in  one  or  two  in- 
stances, the  open  nostril,  the  dull 
eysy-and  the  heaving  flank,  seemed 
to  call  for  the  use  of  the  lancet 
rather  than  a  further  application  of 
whip  and  spur.  My  attention  was 
particularly  directed  to  the  three 
horses  that,  as  I  have  remarked, 
had  led  for  the  most  part  neck  and 
neck,  throughout  the  entire  run; 
one  was  a  plain  grey  horse,  appa- 
rently not  even  half-bred,  with 
long  hair,  and  legs  like  a  cart 
horse ;  he  was  just  the  cut  of  the 
old  Irish  hunter,  now,  alasl  so 
quickly  disappearing  from  amongp»t 
us;  he  had  been  rode  with  very 
little  judgment,  and  was  spurred 
in  all  parts  of  the  body  as  if  rode 
by  a  person  with  a  very  unsteady 
seat,  and  one  too,  who  in  the  woids 
of  Byron^  **  rode  without  remorse 
or  ruth."  Very  different  was  the 
appearance  of  the  other  two,  one  a 
mare,  apparently  thorough-bred  or 
.  only  a  shade  under  it,  apparently 
but  not  really  very  lengthy,  very 


long  where  a  hunter  may  be  long', 
from  the  point  of  the  shoulder  to 
the  setting  on  of  the  taU,  but  very 
short  where  a   hunter,    to    be  e 
laster,  most  be  short,  in  the  back, 
completely  **  elbowed,"  to  use  an 
Irish  phrase,  in  the  forelegs,  and 
groggy   withall,  but  still   with   a 
great  stride  and  a  slapping  wide 
style  of  jumping,  that  qualified  her 
for  county  Dublin  hunting,  althoogh 
she  would  have  been  useless  in  any 
other  part  of  Ireland.     The  last  I 
came  to  was  the  little  brown  horse 
Bergami,  and  he  may  be  described 
in  a  few  words.   Imagine  a  first  rale 
racing  hunter  and  you  have  Ber- 
gami  in  your  mind's  eye,  I  have 
never  seen  a  horse  as  comparad 
with  him  *'  aut  similis  aui  seam- 
du8 ;"  with  speed  and  blood  to  make 
him  the  winner  of  King's  plates, 
with  strength  of  muscle,  largeness 
of  bone,  and  courage  enough  to 
make  him  a  weight  carrying  hunter, 
and  with  a  style  of  jumping  nearly 
approaching  perfection.    All  coun- 
tries were  alike  to  Bergami,  whe- 
ther upon  a  sod  that  springs  under 
him,  as  the  grass  ground  of  the 
county  Dublin  does  in  dry  wea- 
ther, or  in  the  deep  wet  soil  of 
Kildare,  where  a  horse  sinks  to  his 
fetlocks  at  every  stride,  in   both 
counties    he    always    carried   bis 
sporting  master  to  the  head.     Still 
Bergami  wae  a  small  horse,  but  bis 
deep  chest  and  broad  loins  proved 
that  he  was  not  overweighted  with 
12  stone  on  his  back.     It  would 
take  up  too  much  space  lo  foUow 
Bergami  through  the  many  chaagss 
in  his  eventful  life ;  asShakeq)eire 
hath    it,    *'  he  had  acted    many 
parts,"  and  had  been  a  cart  bom, 
a  gig  horse,  a  steeple  chaser,  and  a 
winner  of  King's  plates,  before  be 
became  a  hunter.     I  had  hardlj 
time  to  examine  the  horses,  wbes 
a  loud  Tal^!  on  a  hill  about  a 
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garter  of  m  mile  away,  pat  an  end 
to  my  observations ;  then  there  was 
an  immediate  tightening  of  girths 
and  *'  mounting  in  hot  haste,"  and 
the  hounds,  who  were  still  lying  on 
the    ground  panting   for    breath, 
jumped  npon  their  feet  and  were 
prepared  to  start  off.     **  Steady ! 
steady!   my  darlings,*'  cried   the 
huntsman,  sure  your  not  goin  to 
run  to  a  shout  like  them  lurching 
greyhounds ;  you  may  loose  your 
girths  again  gentlemen,  there's  no 
fox  there,  "  carry  on  the  hounds  at 
all  events,"  was  the  general  cry, 
and  if  we  do'nt  come  on  the  fox  it 
will  not  be  much  out  of  our  way. 
The  hounds  were  slowly  and  reluc- 
tantly brought  up   to  where  the 
shout  was  heard,  and  at  once,  to 
the  astonishment  of  all,  opened  in 
full  cry,  and  burst  away  with  heads 
up  and  stems  down  as  if  close  to 
their  game ;  **  that  bates  all,"  said 
the  astonished  huntsman,  **  Tartar 
and  Ranter  at  the  head  of  them, 
the  owld'uns  would  never  open  that 
way  on  a  drag^  it  must  be  a  fox." 
But  I  am  getting  tedious  and  will 
draw  towards    a  conclusion;   my 
friend  and  I  seeing  that  the  coun- 
try towards  which  the  hounds  were 
heading  was  too  stiff  for  our  tired 
horses,  turned  their  heads  towards 
home.     When  about,  three  miles 
from  the  place  where  we  had  last 
seen  the  hounds,  a  man  quite  tired, 
crossed    our  path   dragging  after 
him  part  of  a  fox  attached  to  a 
cord;  we  stopped  him  and  learned 
from  him  the  whole  proceeding,  a 
party  of  them  had  picked  up  the 
hunted  fox  when  he  was  quite  ex- 
hausted, and   having  divided  him 
and  separated  themselves  into  two 
parties,  the  first  party  going  nearly 
in  a  circle,  and  stopping  where  the 
other  party  with  the  other  part  of 
the  fox  started;  as  in  all  similar 
cases,  the  very  largest  and  most 


intricate  fences  were  selected,  not 
so  much  from  the  desire  of  seeing 
them  rode  over,  as  for  the  purpose 
of  embarrassing  the  horsemen,  and 
giving  the  parties  who  ran  with 
the  drag  time  to  escape ;  in  Ireland 
there  is  never  any  lack  of  men  for 
this  purpose,  as  the  ploughmen  will 
leave  their  horses  standing  yoked 
in  the  field,  and  at  a  moment's 
warning,  give  their  assistance.  The 
man  had  scarcely  been  a  minute 
with  us,  when  we  heard  the  deep 
music  of  the  pack  coming  towards 
us,  they  were  all  going  beautifully 
together,  taking  their  fences  like 
greyhounds  and  apparently  as  stout 
as  if  they  had  just  started.     About 
four  or  five  fields  behind  them  were 
the  three  men  who  had  so  gallantly 
rode  at  the  head  the  entire  day; 
none  others  were  in  view.    The 
man  on  the  grey  horse  was  leading, 
but  his  horse  had  evidently  done 
his  work,  and   coming   across  a 
ploughed  field,  where  he  was  sink- 
ing to  the  fetlocks  and  where  his 
brutal  master  was  urging  him  with 
whip  and  spur,  he  rolled  completely 
over,  and  for  aught  that  I  know 
never  rose  again.    The  contest  was 
therefore  between  the  other  two, 
and  never  was  steeple  chase  better 
contested;    they   were    both  first 
rate  horsemen,   both  making  the 
best  of  two  tired  horses;   going 
across  the  ploughing,  both  as  if  by 
mutual  consent,  pulled    up  to   a 
walk ;  next  to  the  ploughing  was 
grass,  one  of  those  long  narrow 
fields  so  common   in   the  county 
Dublin ;  at  the  ditch  which  termi- 
nates that  field  my  friend  and  I  had 
placed  ourselves,  it  was  in  the  only 
place  where  it  could  be  jumped, 
about  thirtv  feet  wide;  it  was  a 
leap  which  few  fresh  horses  could 
compass,  but  to  tired  horses  it  ap- 
peared to  us  perfectly  insurmount- 
able ;  coming  down  the  grass  field 
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both  horsemen  where  close  toge- 
ther, their  horses  apparently  re- 
freshed by  being  eased  off  in  the 
soft  ground,  mj  friend  bel|owed 
out  in  answer  to  a  shout  of  *'  is  all 
right?*'  that  it  was  impracticable ; 
but  either  he  was  not  heard,  or 
neither  of  the  horsemen  wished  to 
be  the  first  to  turn  away,  until 
within  about  one  hundred,  yards  of 
the  fence  both  were  holding  hard, 
but  when  within  that  distance,  their 
horses  were  urged  to  the  top  of 


their  speed  and  rose  at  exactly  tha 
same  moment;  as  I  had  feared, 
neither  of  them  cleared  it,  and 
both  horsemen  rolled  out  into  the 
next  field ;  the  mare  was  taken  up 
unhurt,  but  Bergami  never  saw 
the  hounds  again,  his  shoulder- 
blade  was  broken  by  the  force  with, 
which  he  came  against  the  bank, 
and  the  last  day  of  the  season. 
was  the  last  of  his  life. 

Paddy  Blake. 
Dublin,  February,  18M. 


A  BOAR-HUNTING  SONG, 

DESCRIBING  A  RUN  IN  TOURAINE,  NOVEMBER  18,  1828,  WITH 

THE  TOURS-PACK. 


BY   THE   HONOURABLE   MARTIN   HAWKE. 


Have  you  heard  of  our  hunting  in  France? 

If  not  what  a  loss  has  been  yours, 
We  have  hounds  that  can  merrily  dance, 

And  astonish  the  natives  of  Tours ! 

Although  at  my  maxims  you'll  stare. 

In  Britain  unheard  of  before, 
We  disdain  both  the  fox  and  the  hare, 

Hunting  only  the  wolf  and  wild  boar! 

Though  to  try  pVhaps  the  speed  of  a  nag. 
And  determined  indeed  to  be  merry. 

Sometimes  we  attack  an  old  Stag ; 

In  the  woods  and  the  wilds  of  the  Berry. 

But  if  you  would  heai;  of  a  run, 

Let  me  mention  the  12th  of  November, 

An  hour  nnrivaird  for  fun, 

Oh  !  I  long  that  day  shall  remember  I 

Count  D'Ethienne,  that  best  of  good  fellows, 
Said  *'  hunt  me  a  famous  wild  boar, 

Never  mind  though  my  neighbours  are  jealous^ 
You'll  find  him  not  far  from  my  door !" 

At  ten  at  the  Ballery  meeting. 

The  morning  was  truly  divine. 
Our  host  we  were  cordially  greeting  ; 

At  W *B  absence  we  all  did  repine ! 
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Cries  6 n,  oh  lord  what  a  sin  ' 

To  waste  all  this  beaatiful  morn ! 
Said  I,  patience,  we  cannot  begin 

Without  him,  and  hark  to  his  horn  I 

Delij^hted  we  saw  parson  D ke. 

With:  him  trotting  up  to  the  wood ; 
And  the  guards  in  the  neighb'ring  brake, 

Soon  declared  that  their  6m^rwas  good. 

^*  Come  tell  me  at  once  mj  kind  W-  >■  .y,  . 

What  hounds  shall  we  choose  for  <h'  atMtck  V 
'*  Just  3ix — aod  rU  loose  the  relay 

If  Menelaus  speaks  on  the  track !" 

**  Hark  to  Menelaus !  now  my  good  hound, 

Hark  ta.Mexioo  !  Lord  whai  a  crash ; 
Now  Leader,  now  Tonnerre,  the  monster  is  found," 

And  oftt  of  the  cover  they  dash. 

Up  to  Cresville  at  breast  high  they  go, 

Where  twelve  couple  soon  join  the  cry ; 
But  here,  driven  off  by  the  foe, 

The  huntsman  the  JmtrrS  must  try  I 

He  soon  enters  into  the  thick, 

Determined  the  pack  on  to  lay ; 
And  **  now  Captain  B n  be  quick> 

And  you'll  be  the  Lord  of  the  day." 

The  boar  soon  aroused  at  the  cry, 

Now  instantly  fac'd  the  wide  plain ; 
Though  not  doomed  by  the  Captain  to  die, 

Was  wounded  again  and  again ! 

Two  lings  round  the  cover  he  made. 

With  the  hounds  crying  loud  in  his  track ; 

And  here  was  most  fully  displayed. 
The  vigour  and  strength  of  the  pack. 

Once  more  he  seem'd  willing  to  go^ 

And  ran  down  the  side  of  the  wood; 
But  again  he  was  met  by  a  foe. 

Most  anxious  for  spilling  his  blood. 

Oh  Phelps,  my  good  fellow,  'tis  true, 

You've  oft  beat  a  Leicestershire  field ; 
But  the  game  you  this  moment  pursue. 

Must  ev'n  make  a  fox-hunter  yield ! 

He  gave  him  both  barrels  in  haste, 

But  he  prov'd  but  a  novice  indeed ; 
Had  he  let  him  but  break  o'er  the  waste. 

He  there  had  been  destin'd  to  bleed ! 
HO,  xxiv.— VOL.  IV.  3  jr 
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Here  the  gay  galhnil  Cokn^l  waa  beat, 
Though  It  J^ioirod  he  shinea  ia  the  fieM ; 

His  mare  thorpugbbred  and  ao  neat. 
Was  foTcrd  to  tbe/0K9^r^  to  yield. 

Count  D*£thi^iine  beheld  in  amaae. 
The  hounds  Hke  blue  |N^on&  in  iight ; 

Such  a  bunt  he  ne'er  saw  in  lua  days,  . 
Nor  long  wail  he  blest  witli  the  aight ! 

And  here  I  ihiikt  ciindidly  own, 
That  yonr  poet  wtbi  sadly  titrown  a«t; 

I  waited  three  mhnii^s  alone, 

Till  I  rode  in  cKatiiloliott  and  doobi; 

Not  a  sportiman  or  horse  toM  I  Tlew, 
Not  a  hound  codld  I  anxiously  hear ; 

To  ny-hopee  I  had  bidden  adieo, 

When  1  sat^  Captain  B         n  appear ! 


'*  Oh  tfell  me  at  bnbe,  il  he  detai  ? 

For  no  lofiig^er  the  boniids  oaii  i  beat ;" 
*'  Oh  no,  far  away  he  has  fled, 

And  ^B  tfadly  ar^  left  in  themtr !" 

'*  Come  pluck  up  yodr  oo^rag^e  my  friend, 
Let*8  ride  hard  and  the  houndsj  we'll  tUgatny 

Hark  forward !  thbse  woods  soon  must  end. 
And  we'll  see  therii  danee  t>v^  the  plain  V 

Thus  eagerly  riding  W^  tirm  to  the  broiifk, 

VVhicbr  I  ne  er  stood  to  balk  Of  tb  #hy, 
T'was  seven  good  yards  in  my  stride  thai  I  tbdk. 

And  there  bid  the  Captain  good  t^e. 

Long  time  he  remaih'd  on  the  Banka  6f  the  strt^am, 

Much  in  doubt  as  to  crossings  it  bte# ;  . 
Perhaps  at  this  moment  much  wishing  fot"  itHtm, 

Which  impels  us  fbm  Calais  to  Do>^r  I 

Now  breathless  atid  hoarse,  I  of  peksantB  deittilnd, 
"  Pray  by.chaiice  have  you  seen  the  flMt  pack  ?" 

Whilst  I  desperate  rtdo  by  their  wave  of  thib  band. 
And  follow  hj  luck  on  their  track  1 

After  various  long  mileii  as  f  pasa'd  thn>dgh  d  brake, 
I  camb  all  at.  once  on  the  three ;  [D— ke. 

There  was  Phelps,  my  friend  W^^y,  and  thift  giood  sportsman 
Who  bad  dash'd  oil  with  vig^r  iand  ^Ib^. 

"  But  where  Are  the  homrdfe,  I  lefeferly  cfhd, 

They're  not  in  the  vutteV  below ;" 
And  just  at  that  instant  f  M^n^Iaua  s^jifed, 

Like  an  ai>fow  fresh  shot  from  th^  bbW  I 
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H«  was  heading  the  ohase  o'^er  the  monnii^nf  away. 

With  the  pack  preMing  dose  on  his  line ; 
And  swift  was  the  hunter  that  near  ^em  conld  lay : 

The  debouohi  was  iraly  divine. 

And  hero  I  moBt  mention  with  lienor  mj  J^are, 

Possessed  of  suoh  bottom,  such  apeed ; 
No  ohancd-to  be  beat,  if  a  man  will  ride  fair ^ 

Aad  foUpw  as  glory  .w^ill  lei|d. 

Through  Langeai's  wild  .eover  the  boar^now  had  made, 

And^cross'd  in  fine  style  o'er^the  river;    ' 
Close  pursued  4>y  the  pack,  who  nothing  dismayed, 

Ne'er  atpod  there  to  shake, or  to  shi^ver. 

They  gallantly  foltow'd  through  bush  afld*4hrough  briar, 

How  charoung  their  melody  rose ! 
Oh  Rossini,  thy  music  I'd  never  desire, 

If  the  ohase  can  suoh  transports  disclosel 

How  useless  to  hunt  unless  with  an  eye 

At  once  each  advantage  to  find ! 
And  thus  in  an  instant  a  bridge  1  descry. 

By  the  mill,  with  its  village  behind. 

In  a  hurry  we  oross'd  and  with  spurs  in  their  ^sides. 

Urged  our  nags  up  the  opposite  hill; 
And  quick  cross'd  the  road,  which  the  cover  divides, 

And  found 'he  was  fast  (0ying  still ! 

Towards  'Saumur  he  went,  and  by  Ghevigny  pass'd, 

'O'er  the 'hills' by  the  banks  of  the  Loire;' 
'Till'breathless  and  'beat,  turn'd  to  Hockecote  at  last, 

^Forthat  was  his  demiere  eipoir! 

I  jump'd  from  my  mare  when  I  saw  him  make  head, 
For  sad  havoc  he  caused  'mongst  the  pnck ; 

•Here  many  were  woanded,  and  one  was  laid  dead, 
While  he  only  was  struck  in  the  back  ! 

In  an  instant  he  rush'd,  and  had  here  seal'd  tny  doom, 

But  I  turn'd  to. a  friencfly  oak  tree ; 
And  he  then  pass'd  so  near,  that  I  scarcely^had  room, 

To  esoape  as  he  brush'd  by  my  knee-! 

But  I  coolly  deliver'd  the  shot  I'd  in  store. 

So  true,  that  the  monster  fell  down ; 
'The  foiest^s  doep  thickets  re-.Of hoedJbis  joar. 

And  my  skill  did  the.Aa//a/y  crown  ! 

Some  Biinutes  elapsed  e'er  a  sportsman  up  came, 

'But  D— 4ce  to  arrive  was- the  first; 
And  I  reall;^  declare  he  was  thoroughly  game, 

•And  credit  I  give  where  I  must. 

3  f2 
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Phelpfl  and  W — y  now  show'd  a  wron^  torn  they  had  made. 
For  some  time  they  were  aadly  thrown  oot ; 

Bat  good  sportemen  like  them  don't  deaerre  a  tirade. 
Though  they  felt  it,  there  can't  be  a  doubt  1 

Delighted  they  saw  the  grim  monster  laid  dead. 
By  the  guards  of  the  forest  surrounded; 

And  the  Lord  of  the  Manor  was  there  at  their  head. 
Most  extremelif  confus*d  and  confounded' 

He  could  not  imagine  how  we  had  come  there. 
For  the  distance  was  really  surprising ; 

But  now  with  a  smile  he  declared  all  was  fair, 
Though  his  anger  was  once  nearly  rising! 

'  Twas  a  *^  chasse  magnifique"  a  wonderful  hite, 

(Late  of  acorns  a  mighty  destroyer) ; 
And  as  he  loved  planting,  'twould  not  be  4Nur  fate 

To  be  troubled  with  procU  or  lawyer« 

He  invited  us  in  to  his  neighbouring  Chateau, 
Where  corks  of  gay  vintage  fiew  high  ; 

He  ofiFered  us  beds,  we  were  pressed  not  to  go. 
While  his  lady  looked  lovely  and  sly. 

But  we  mounted  our  hunters  and  trotted  away 

Once  more  to  old  Chemilly's  hall ; 
Where  over  good  cheer  we  were  jovial  and  gay. 

Nor  were  roused  by  the  tea  table's  call  1 

Allow  me  to  hint  that  the  weight  of  this  boar, 
Was^tcr  hundred  when  plac'd  in  the  scale ; 

Such  a  wonderful  beast  I  shall  never  see  more. 
Though  years  and  though  strength  may  not  fail ! 

Returning  to  Tours  we  delighted  our  friends. 
Of  this  famous  long  chase  with  the  story ; 

And  as  they  were  absent,  to  make  some  amends, 
We  gave  them  a  share  of  our  glory  ! 

Come  fill  up  your  glasses,  and  this  is  my  toast; 

V  Here's  a  healdi  to  the  sportsmen  of  TourSf 
Here's  success  to  their  sport  and  the  gay  pack  they  boast. 

And  may  long  such  diversion  be  yours  !** 

M.  H* 


SINGULAR  DEATH  OF  TWO  SWATfS, 

Sir,  pleasure  in  perceiving  that  you  do 

Although  your  Magazine  is  princi-  not  decline  the  insertion  of  miscel- 

pally  confined  to  matters  descriptive  laneous  papers  connected  with  that 

of  sporting  subjects,  I  feel  much  most  amusing  and  useful  study, 
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Natural  History ;  and  I  feel  con- 
Tinced)  if  yoa  can  spare  but  a  few 
pages  in  your  already  widely  circu* 
lated  work  for  the  reception  of 
commanications  on  that  subject, 
yen  will  confer  not  only  an  essen- 
tial service  upon  your  ^neral 
readers,  but  add  greatly  to  the  gra- 
tification and  information  of  your 
sporting  friends,  and  thus  afford 
to  the  most  diffident  pecson,  a  mode 
of  communicating  and  obtaining 
information  without  subjecting  him 
to  the  special  vengeance  of  those 
naturalists,  who  think  their  pecu- 
liar province  invaded  if  any  other 
person  seeks  to  advance  an  opinion 
differing  from  theirs.  Influenced 
by  a  desire  of  acquiring  informa- 
tion on  a  subject  intimately  con- 
nected with  rural  sports — that  of 
the  habits  of  birds,  and  without 
wishing  to  enter  into  an  angry 
discussion  on  Zoology,  so  bitterly 
carried  on  in  another  periodical 
work,  I  venture  to  submit  the  fol- 
lowing facts,  which  passed  under 
my  own  immediate  observation,  for 
the  opinion  of  snch  of  your  readers 
as  may  have  met  with  a  similar 
occurrence,  or  can  afford  a  better 
explanation  than  the  one  suggested 
by  myself  for  the  cause  of  so  sin- 
gular a  circumstance. 

In  a  peculiarly  salubrious  part  of 
the  county  of  S— ^,  at  the  back 
of  a  gentleman's  house,  in  a  large 
open  court  yard,  nearly  surrounded 
with  forest  and  other  trees,  but 
perfectly  exposed  to  the  air  on  all 
sides,  a  couple  of  young  swans 
were  turned  down  on  a  pond  of 
about  half  an  acre  in  extent  and 
three  feet  deep ;  the  water  was  free 
irom  Weeds,  and  a  lar^e  grass  plot 
joined  it  at  one  end  on  which  the 
swans  were  accustomed  to  walk 
about  and  feed  at  pleasure;  thera 
nothing  whatever  peculiar  to 


the  pond,  as  to -the  falling  of  the 
leaves,  dripping  from  the  trees, 
want  of  shade,  exposure  to  the  Sun 
or  other  circumstance,  to  occasion 
a  supposition  that  the  place  was 
not  perfectly  adapted  to  the  habits 
and  well*  doing  of  the  water- fowl 
kept  on  it ;  nor  was  there  any  lime 
or  other  substance  of  that  nature 
about  the  place.  The  general  food 
of  the  swans  was  barley,  and  occa- 
sionally boiled  potatoes,  with  which 
they  were  fed  daily,  without  any 
excess  in  quantity ;  they  were  per- 
fectly tome,  and  would  feed  out  of 
the  hand ;  and  having  been  brought 
up  from  cyg^eto  at  the  same  spot, 
were  become  great  favourites,  and 
remarkably  bold  fine  birds,  con- 
scious of  their  own  beauty,  they 
proudly  insisted  on  vindicating  their 
right  to  the  pool  and  grass  plot 
against  all  interlopers.  They  were 
never  apparently  subject  to  any 
ailment  whatever,  until  the  very  day 
of  their  deaths,  which  took  place  in 
the  month  of  September  last,  and 
happened  in  the  following  manner : 
early  one  morning,  one  of  the 
swans  was  observed  to  keep  its  head 
under  water  longer  than  usual, 
which  at  length  it  raised,  though 
with  some  difficulty,  appearing 
to  be  in  a  weak  state,  and  soon 
came  to  land  shewing  evident 
symptoms  of  what  might  be  called 
a  seizure  of  appoplexy,  for  the 
blood  was  slowly  trickling  through 
each  nostril.  Very  shortly  after- 
wards the  poor  bird  became  much 
exhausted  and  subject  to  almost 
constant  shivering  Ats,  though 
taken  away  from  the  water  and 
placed  in  a  quiet  sheltered  place ; 
its  wings  were  a  little  raised  and 
had  a  tremulous  motion  with  them, 
the  beak  resting  upon  its  breast  to 
support  the  head,  and  the  eyes  being 
ppen ;  but  after  remaining  in  thiii 


402 


NEW  SPORTING  MAGAZINE. 


■tate  all  day  without  attempting'  to 
take  any  of  the  food  offered  it,  at 
night  it  died.  There  appeared  to 
have  heen  no  violent  effort  at  ite 
deathy  ma  it  remained  jattting  nearly 
in  the  same  peaition^as  before,  with 
the  wings  doaed,  and  the  head 
fiillen  down  on  its  back;  and  H 
amali  pool  of  blood  nnder  its  breast, 
which  had  been  discharged  fnom 
the  (nostrils.  The  same  evening, 
the  other  swan  was  attacked  in  a 
similar  way,  and  the  same  result 
took  place  the  next  morning ;  thai 
the  .two  birds  had  heen  wilfltllT  or 
accidentally  poisoned  was  at  fiist 
the  natuKal  conclusion,  but  .-after 
the  most  minute  inquiries,  there 
were  no  gsounds  to  support  a  «us* 
picion  of  that  nature;  nor  had 
there -taken  place  an^  ciDcumstance, 
such  as  making  mortar,  altering 
buildings,  placing  any  berries  or 
garden  herbs,  or  other  things, 
which  oould  at  .all  afford  a  doe  ito 
explain  the  cause  of  their  ideath ; 
the  birds  were  free  from  i  any  blow 
or  hnrt,  and  their  feathers  perfectly 
amoodi  and  in.cmler,  and  they  had 
been  constantly  under  the  imme^ 
dlale  eye  of  sesvants,  ^rfao  were 
almost  evety.  hour  passing  by  .and 
Qccasioiially. feeding  and  obseritiDg 
them.'  A  .few  days  after  their 
deaths  they  :were  opened,  but  lUo* 
Ihing  in  the  .least  degree  singular 
appeared  on -.inspecting  them ;  they 
ware  tperhaps  mlher  -&t  from  not 
having  a  more  .extensive  space  ^of 
water  to  Jive  lon,  and  being  fed 
daily.  In  the  pond  were  jseveral 
kinds  .  of  jbh  v^nah  thrived  well, 
and  the  water .waa .'made  .use  of  }for 
many  houaehiild.  pinrpoaes,  as  jweil 
liaiby .  hones, .  pigeons,  turkeys,  dsc. 
drinking  it,  iso  :that  I  iknow  not 
what  to.atliibttte  these,  two  .sudden 
deaths,;  but  do  apoplexy.  Yet  rit.  is 
■omewhat  iimnudcahle,  .that  (the.i  at- 


tadc  of  both  htfds.took  place 
so  v^rj  abort  a  time  of  each  ochnr ; 
that  although  they  had  heen  there 
near  three  yeans,  this  H'as  the  fii»t 
;nd  &tal  attack,  and  though  the 
hleod  eontinoed  alowly  to  tri«Ue 
toraeveral  hours  through  the  poor 
birds  Aoslrila,  there  waa  no  accele- 
ration or  dimiAtttiion  of  the  bleed* 
ing,  and  the  quantity  apjiaceAtlj 
was  not  enough  to  have  prodaced 
death    unacconmanied    lUbth    any 
other  cause.    Xbe  Jest  bi«d  was 
observed  to  be  fHroudly  awinoning 
about  by  itself,  nntUa  veiyjsbort 
period,  only  an  hour! or  tiro,  befoie 
it  was  found  bleeding  at  the  nostril 
also,  and  droopiog.    Tibe  shivering 
continued  .to  jthe  last;  ao  sound 
was  made  thy  .either  of  the  poor 
ftwans,  who  .conscious  of  their  Ap- 
proaching death,   remained  qnits 
quiet  and  unwilling  or  unable  ^to 
move  from  whence  they  had  .baen 
placed ;  the  itarmination  of  their 
existence  was  .totally  diffiarentirom 
that  of  the  swans  of  ;Qld,  as  de- 
scribed by  the  poets   (so  di&rent 
to  the  a^onrnful  >end  oi  all  other 
heinga),  for  these  two  inoble  fbiids 
expired  without  .uttering  a  single 
note  of  complaint,  .or  .relinqwiah^ng 
while  .in  pain;  the  tproud  appaaiancA 
of  their  arched  JMok  and  mmi 
wings,  -till  death  .depriieed  them 
alike  of  further  pain  nr  /pride^    Jt 
was  not  uAuanal  .for  .wild  docks 
occasionally  and  moor  hens^ticttb 
their. broods,  to  >freqnentithis  pond, 
but  no  misebance  averihapponedtto 
them;  although  upon  subsequent 
inquiry,  I  discovexeid  that;Some.few 
^ears  ibefore,.  several  talne  dpdu 
keptron  the  ^pond  were  iwised  in 
the  same,  sudden  and  exthawdinaiy 
way,  and  with  the  same  £ital  xeaolt 
as  the  swans ;  but  this  I  was^not  a 
Fitness  .to,  jior  have,  any  tame 
docks  ittien  «inod  placed  i  there  cJbo 
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if  a  siitiilsr  oecamnee 
would  happen  to  them. 

I  remain,  jour's  obedientlj, 

A  Salopiaw. 
P.  S.  Will  Mr.  Waterton  for- 
give me  for  saying,  that  although 
bis  favourite  staring  (mentioned  in 
jout  last  number)  does  not  plunder 
a  dove-cot  for  its  eggs,  yet  a  star- 
ling will  fight  most  manfully  to  get 


possession  of  the  nesta,  and  often 
drives* the  pige6n8  eut  of  their 
dweUing  by  main  force* 

[We  beg  to  mak«  our  acknow- 
legements  to  the  author  of  thn 
paper,  and  to  say,  that  we  shall  at 
all  times  be  hsppy  to  hear  from  a 
contributor  who  handles  his  sul^ect' 
with  so  much  ieellng  and  taste.] 


WHO  WAS  THE  COCKNEY  STOCKBROKER  THAT 

WAS  AT  MELTON  ? 


This  question  was  put  to  us  yes- 
terday at  Tattersairs,  and  We  were 
obliged  to  plead  ignoraAc^  of  th^ 
circumstance  of  there  having  been 
Such  a  tisitor,  and  c6u1d  not  diving 
th6  cause  of  the  intertogatory;  bi^t 
on  our  return  home,  on  looking 
over  the  pages  of  the  last  numbe)r 
of  '  that  delightful  periodical,  the 
Old  Sportmg  Magazine,  t^e  found 
the  following  paragraph  ih  a  letter 
from  the  fucdi  of  fox^hondng: — 

•*  Wfe  have  had  a  few  new  en- 
ttieSy  and  th6  high  gratification  of 
ft  visit  from  some  Cockney  sports- 
In^n  t  (ind  athoiigst  their  number  tt 
stockbroker,  Whose  tout  ensemble 
produced  universal  admiration.  The 
ftppearanoe  of  his  stud  gave  decided 
evidence  of  his  being  a  reformer  iti 
his  principles,  foir  one  and  all  of 
theim  had  undergone  a  very  visible 
system  of  retrenchment  in  the 
articled  of  oats  and  beans — all  in 
fi&^onr,  it  may  be  said,  of  their 
lightness  to  fly  over  our  wide  rasp- 
ers, and  skim  acrbss  our  dee(>  en- 
closui^*/* 

The  petusal  df  the  foregoing 
naturally  set  us  a  thinking,  and  we 
•ttien  Remembered  to  have  heard 
tUtit  a  certain  gentleman,  whom 
onr  infbrttoant  believed  to  be  the 
T^dUbfablb  Gilbert  Forester,  had 


made  his  appearance  at  Melton, 
but  whom  we  knew  to  be  quite  a 
different  person;  and  though  we 
have  always  thought  Gilbert  a 
most  remarkable  ass,  yet  as  he 
has  confii!ied  his  trash  to  good- 
natured  foolery,  and  the  exposure 
of  his  own  ignorance,  we  think  it 
but  due  to  him  to  set  the  public 
right  with  respect  to  the  real 
identity  Of  this  reformihg  sports- 
man. Befbre  we  proceed,  how- 
ever, we  mnst  express  our  most 
unqualified  condemnation  of  this 
system  of  ill-itatured  and  personal 
observations  upon  the  habits,  ap- 
pearances, or  occupations  of  gentle- 
men in  the  field,  and  our  fixed  de- 
termination to  expose  every  writel* 
who  ftiakes  so  improper  a  use  of 
the  privilege  of  an  anonymous  sig- 
nature. It  is  not  because  a  man 
is  either  less  favoured  in  personal 
appearance,  less  tasteful  in  his  ap- 
pointmetits,  or  less  fortunate  in 
worldly  possessions,  that  he  is  t6 
be  held  up  to  the  ridicule  of  hh 
brethren ;  nor  does  the  participa- 
tion in  the  exhilirating  diversion  of 
fox-hunting  warrant  the  with- 
drawal of  that  veil  which  is  al- 
ways allowed  to  conceal  the  act<9  of 
private  men  in  private  life.  Still 
we  must  say  that  if  ever  such  a 


404 


NEW  SPORTING  MAGAZINE. 


proceeding  is  jastifiable  it  is  in  the 
case  of  one  who  has  been  guilty  of 
so  gross  an  impropriety  himself; 
and  though  the  chastisement  comes 
with  a  very  bad  grace  from  the 
hand  that  has  inflicted  it,  we 
think  our  readers  will  agree  with 
us  that  it  has  fallen  upon  a  very 
proper  person,  when  we  state  that 
the  celebrated  ^*  Spectator,"  alias 
**  Nodding  Homer,"  is  the  gentle- 


man to  whom  the  foregoing  pank 
graph  alludes. 

The  propriety  and  policy  of  thus 
exposing  one  of  his  own  contribu- 
tors to  ridicule,  we  leave  to  the 
consideration  of  the  Editor  of  the 
Old  Sporting  Magazine;  but  the  fact 
of  his  having  done  so  will  not,  we 
trust,  be  lost  upon  those  who  still 
consider  gratitude  a  virtue. 


A    FEW    REMARKS    ON    BREEDING   AND 
PURHASING    YOUNG    HORSES, 


Ma.  Editor. 
At  the  present  season,  when  gen- 
tlemen and  fanners  are  turning 
their  attention  to  the  selection  of 
stallions  for  the  purpose  of  breed- 
ing, a  few  observations,  founded  on 
individual  experience,  may,  per- 
haps, find  a  place  in  your  instruc- 
tive and  entertaining  periodical. 

It  is  of  course  of  the  greatest  im- 
portance to  select  a  proper  shaped 
stallion  and  mare  for  the  purpose 
of  breeding  from.  I  have  in  gene- 
ral purchased  mares  which  had 
bred  previously,  by  which  means  I 
arrived  at  a  correct  knowledge  of 
what  kind  of  stock  they  were  likely 
to. produce.  If  mares  breed  well 
they  become  valuable.  I  sold  six 
colts,  hunters,  all  from  one  mare, 
taking  the  average  price,  at  one 
hundred  and  ten  guineas  each; 
they  were  disposed  of  at  four  and 
five  years  old.  A  question  has  fre- 
quently been  asked,  *'  Is  it  judi- 
cious to  breed  from  a  mare  whose 
constitution  has  been  impaired  by 
severe  work  V*  It  is  certainly  dis- 
advantageous to  do  so.  There  are 
some  judicious  remarks  upon  this 
topic  in  the  Library  of  Useful 
Knowledge,  '*  On  the  Horse,"  page 
219.    The  author  observes,  <*  We 


would  refer  to  the  subject  of  dii- 
eases,  and  again  state  our  perfect 
conviction  that  there  is  scarcely 
any  one  by  which  either  of  the 
parents  is  affected  that  the  fial  will 
not  inherit.  Even  the  conse- 
quences of  ill  usage  or  hard  labour 
will  descend  to  the  progeny.* 
Again,  page  221,  *'  It  is  a  com- 
mon error  that  because  a  mare  has 
once  been  good  she  is  fit  for  breed- 
ing when  she  is  no  longer  capable 
of  ordinary  work.  Her  blood  and 
perfect  frame  may  ensure  a  foal  of 
some  value,  but  he  will  inherit  a 
portion  of  the  worn  out  constitutioD 
of  her  from  whom  he  sprung  !*'  I 
will  now  give  two  illustrations  out 
of  a  miiltitude  which  1  have  derived 
from  experience  and  observation. 
A  frietid  of  mine  bought  a  cele- 
brated hackney  mare  for  the  pur- 
pose of  breeding  from ;  she  had  on 
various  occasions  performed  a  jour- 
ney of  one  hundred  miles  in  a  day, 
and  was  well  known  for  her  great 
speed  on  the  road;  when  put  to 
the  horse  her  constitution  was  very 
much  injured  by  hard  work,  and 
she  was^ikewise  affected  by  a  slight 
chronic  cough.  Her  first  prodnoe 
was  a  colt ; — a  correct  model  for  a 
hack,  combining  both  strength  wd 
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symmetiy.  At  four  years  old» 
whibt  in  the  act  of  being  broke* 
sixty-five  guineas  were  offered  for 
him  and  refused.  At  ^ve,  my 
friend  commenced  riding  him,  and 
he  turned  out  worthless,  not  luftTing 
any  constitution  to  endure  work. 
He  was  likewise  troubled  with  a 
chronic  cough  I  and  to  make  use  of 
the  owner's  expression,  **  He  felt 
as  soft  as  a  pound  of  butter  after 
having  been  ridden  a  few  miles." 
The  above  animal  was  sold  for 
twenty- five  pounds  when  rising  six 
years  old.  The  rest  of  her  stock 
turned  out  little  better.  A  farmer 
who  resides  near  me  selected  a  fine 
formed  mare  for  a  similar  purpose; 
tlie  mare  in  question  was  on  one 
occasion  sold  as  a  hunter  for  one 
hundred  and  thirty  pounds,  but 
meeting  with  an  accident  she  was 
bought  biy  an  innkeeper  who  ran 
her  in  the  mail  for  nine  or .  ten 
years,  she  was  worn  down  by  quick 
work.  The  agriculturist  bred  four 
horses  horn  this  mate,  but  they  wefe 
aO  at  periods  afflicted  by  constitu- 
tional debility,  which  made  them 
very  tende;.  And  was  no  .doubt  en- 
tailed upon  them  from  the  dam. 
Young  mares  are  the  best  to  breed 
^m.  A  fast  trotting  horse  in  the 
north  will  sell  for  a  large  sum, 
since  the  appearance  of  Rattler  and 
Tom'  Thumb.  A  <^ealer  not  long 
ago  bought  a  horse  of  this  descrip- 
tion in  Yorkshire  for  fifty- three 
pounds,  and  disposed  of  him  again 
for  one  hundred  and  forty  pounds. 
A  number  of  breeders  have  lately 
endeavourd  to  breed  nags  of  Uiis 
kind  by  breeding  from  a  fast  troi- 
ting  mare  and  stallion*  I  hred 
two  foals  in  this  way,  but  they 
could  neither  of  them  trot  at  any 
g^reat  speed  when  broke  in.  The 
same  mare  was  afterwards  stinted 
to  a  thorough  bred  horse ;  his  action 
was  bad  with  regard  to  the  trot,  but 
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the  produce  was  one  of  the  most 
speedy  trotters  J  ever  rode  !  It  is 
a  curious  occurrence  in  the  annals 
of  breeding,  and,  as  a  writer  ob- 
serves upon  a  similar  topic,  ^*  must 
remain  amongst  the  abstruse  re- 
cesses of  nature  that  will  perhaps 
for  ever  continue  unexplained."  i 
must,  however,  rem^irk  that  1  hav^ 
witnessed  an  instance  of  two  fast 
trotters  (stallion  and  mare)  prodiic* 
ing  a  fast  one,  but  unfortunately 
this  event  cannot  be  deypended  upon^ 
I  have  bred  abou^  two  hundred 
hunters,  hacks,  find  carriage  horses, 
and  have  also  purchased  a  great 
number  of  young  horses  at  various 
ages  for  the  purpose  of  grazing  and 
disposing  of  ag^n;  upon  examia-* 
ing  the  expenditure  on  both  sideSa 
r  observe  that  I  have  gained  a  con- 
skieraj^ly  larger  sum,  by  purchasing 
young  horses  ^hai\  by  breeding, 
which  circumstance  has  arisen  fron^ 
my  having  bought  in  yanng  horsea 
at  a  lower  price  than  I  could  have 
bred  them,  which  I  think  in  gene- 
I'al  will  be  foupd  to  be  £he  dase. 

Yours, 

A  YotiKSHIREMAN* 
Black  $wai>,  Xoik,  Feb.  1,  1833. 


TO  6PORT8MEN  ANB  LOVERS 
OF  THE  FIKE  ARTS. 


Mr.  CoopKR  talks  of  setting  out' 
on  a  snipe-shooting  expedition  early 
this  month  to  Whittlesea  Mere, 
and  will  carry  his  palette  (not  the 
roof  of -his  mouth,  though  he  will' 
have  that  too,  but  his  painting  pa- 
lette) ;  and  should  any  gentleman  in 
that  district  be  desirous  of  possess- 
ing a  specimen  of  the  talent  of  this 
distinguished^  Academician  he  will 
be  hsard  of  at  reterborough. 

3o 
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CHARACTERS  OF  HUNTING  COUNTRIES, 


No.  vni. 


DURHAM. 


Durham,  though  one  of  the 
smaller  of  our  Eng^lwh  counties, 
comprises  a  greater  variety  of  field- 
sports  than  most  others.  To  the 
north  and  south  are  excellent  trout 
streams  in  the  picturesque  rivers  of 
the  Tyne  and  Tees,  to  say  nothing 
of  the  •*  comely  weares  for  the 
catching  of  salmon,"  mentioned  by 
Camden,  in  the  former,  or  the  va- 
riously stocked  waters  of  the 
Skerne*,  noticed  by  a  later  histo- 
rian. To  the  west  of  the  county 
excellent  grouse-shooting  is  to  be 
obtained ;  the  extensive  woodlands 
in  the  Vale  of  Derwent  afford 
shelter  to  the  pheasant  and  allure- 
ment to  the  woodcock ;  there  are 


races  at  most  of  the  principal 
towns ;  and,  to  crown  the  whole, 
it  has  been  hunted  by  two  of  the 
oldest  and  most  celebrated  masters 
of  fox-hounds — the  Duke  of  Cleve- 
land and  Mr.  Ralph  Lambton — for 
a  greater  length  of  time  than  any 
two  masters  of  hounds  ever  occu- 
pied one  county  in  England. 

If,  therefore,  unlike  many  that 
have  preceded  it  in  this  Magazine, 
Durham  has  no  long  list  of  changes 
that  have  taken  place  among  its 
musters  of  fox-hounds,  we  may 
nevertheless  be  permitted  to  oc- 
cupy that  space,  which  would 
otherwise  have  been  divided  among 
many,  upon  the  individual  merits 


*  Tke  little  water  of  Skerne  contains  twelve  speeies  of  fish, — roacb,  dace,  chub, 
gudgeon,  minnow,  miller's-thumb,  stickleback,  trout,  pike,  barbnt  or  eelpout,  eely 
jamprey.  "  Of  these  the  barbut  Cgadus  lota)  is  not  of  very  common  occurrence;  it 
is  an  inhabitant  of  only  still,  lazy  streams  Uko  the  Skerne,  where  it  frequents  the 
deepest  pools  or  hollows  under  bridges ;  it  is  seldom  cauglkt  by  an  angle,  nor  do  I 
remember  more  than  one  being  found  in  any  pool." 

The  following  account  of  the  gadus  lota  is  derived  from  a  specimen  taken  in  the 
Skerne,  in  1791,  by  Mr.  F.  Mascall : — "  Head  broad,  depressed,  one  cirrhus  at  the 
chin,  no  scales,  the  body  slimy  and  lubricous'  Hke  the  eel,  the  thorax  rounded,  and 
the  abdomen  resembling  the  eel ;  colour,  dusky  yellow  with  black  spots.  On  a  near 
inspection  the  whole  skin  seems  like  shagreen,  or  marked  with  the  impression  of 
small  pin-heads.  Fins,  two  pectoral,  two  ventral,  a  long  bsck  fin,  a  belly  fin,  and  a 
tail  fin,  the  latter  rounded;  rays  of  the  gill  membrane,  seven;  of  the  pectoral  fin, 
sixteen ;  of  the  ventral  fin,  six  :  the  back  fin  begins  just  behind  the  shoulders,  and 
is  contigoous  to  the  tail  fin,  which  comes  round  the  tail  to  the  under  side,  where  it 
is  contiguous  to  the  belly  fin,  which  is  continued  from  the  tail  fin  close  up  to  ths 
vent;  the  lateral  line  beginning  at  the  tail,  rises  about  the  middle  of  the  fish,  and 
again  towards  the  head  ;  no  teeth  in  the  tongue,  very  small  teeth  in  the  upper  and 
lower  jaw,  and  one  row  of  teeth  in  the  palate.  A  barbut  taken  in  the  Skerne,  near 
Hardwick-mill,  Jime  21,  1811,  measured  sixteen  inches,  and  weighed  fourteen 
ounces  v>d  a  quarter ;  the  stomach  was  found  to  contain  a  minnow  and  some  weed. 
"  The  Saxon  fisherman,  in  Elfric's  Dialogues,  names  amongst  his  fiUiea  eels  and 
Mlpouti." 

Both  Plott  and  Morton  mention  the  barbut  as  a  fish  of  very  rare  occurrence ;  the 
latter  says  that  in  Northamptonshire  it  is  onlv  found  in  the  Nen.  Plott  states  thst 
only  four  had  been  taken  in  Staffordshire  in  his  memory,  and  gives  a  good  deserip- 
tion  of  the  fish  from  a  specimen  twenty  imbes  long,  taken  at  Fasely-dam,  in  the 
Tame,  August,  1654,  and  presented  to  Col.  Comberford,  of  Comberford,  '*  who 
caused  it  to  be  drawn  to  the  life  and  placed  in  his  hall." — SuTtte$'s  Hist4frii  if 
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and  establishments  of  the  two  great 
masters  we  have  mentioned. 

Looking  at  the  position  of  the 
county  on  the  map,  the  natural 
boundaries  on  the  north  and  south 
would  appear  to  be  the  rivers  Tyne 
and  Tees,  which,  however,  is  not 
the  case — the  county  of  Northum- 
berland traversing  the  boundary, 
and  laying  claim  to  a  portion  of 
Durham  on  the  north-west.  In 
describing  its  limits  we  perhaps 
cannot  do  better  than  adopt  the 
language  of  Mr.  Surtees,  of  Mains- 
forth,  the  accomplished  historian 
of  the  county,  whose  felicitous 
mode  of  expressing  himself  must 
cause  regret  to  our  readers  that  his 
not  being  a  fox-hunter  should  de* 
prive  them  of  the  chance  of  read- 
ing a  detail  of  the  rise  and  progress 
of  the  noble  sport  in  his  native 
county  from  his  able  pen. 

**  The  county  of  Durham,"  says 
he,  **  is  bounded  by  Northumber- 
land on  the  north,  by  the  German 
Ocean  on  the  east,  by  Yorkshire 
on  the  south  and  south-west,  and 
by  Westmoreland,  Cumberland, 
and  Northumberland  on  the  west 
and  north-west.  Within  these 
limits  it  forms  a  triangle,  with  the 
apex  towards  the  west,  and  the 
base  resting  on  the  German  Ocean. 
The  T3me  forms  the  northern 
boundary  from  its  mouth  till  it 
receives  the  Stanley  Burn,  two 
miles  east  of  Prndhoe  Castle,  and 
near  Bradley-mill;  the  boundary 
then  follows  the  course  of  the 
Stanley  Bum,  southwards  (passing 
Frenches'- close,  Buck's-nook,  and 
Ravenside),  to  its  source,  from 
whence  a  sort  of  imaginary  line 
intervenes  betwixt  that  and  the 
source  of  the  Milkbum,  which 
rivulet  then  forms  the  boundary, 
and  runs  southward  till  it  joins  the 
Derwent  at  Chopwell ;  from  hence 
the  boundary  ascends  the  course 


of  the  Derwent,  full  westward,  as 
fBLT  as  Blanchland." 

Within  these  limits  we  believe 
the  county  may  be  said  to  contain 
about  610,000  square  acres.  Its 
greatest  length  from  east  to  west 
is  forty-five  miles,  its  greatest 
breadth  thirty- six,  and  its  circum- 
ference nearly  one  hundred  and 
eighty  miles. 

After  the  greatest  exertion  we 
have  not  been  able  to  find  any 
precise  date  of  the  earliest  hunt- 
ing establishment  in  the  county 
of  Durham.  Some  suppose  the 
Raby  hounds  to  be  the  original 
pack,  but  they  would  only  carry 
the  chase  back  for  about  a  cen- 
tury, whereas  it  is  quite  clear  that 
they  had  hunt  races  on  Woodham- 
moor  in  the  reign  of  James  ].,  for 
Mr.  Surtees  gives  a  copy  of  a  bond 
entered  into  by  certain  parties  in 
1 613,  of  which  the  following  was 
the  condition ; — 

*'  That  whereas  divers  of  the 
knights  and  gentlemen  of  the 
countie  have  delivered  over  into 
the  hands  and  custodie  of  Thomas 
Robson  the  sum  of  fiftie  pounds,  as 
a  stock  collected  and  provided  for 
the  yearely  bringing  in  of  a  piece 
of  plate  for  a  hunting  prize,  to  be 
ridden  for  at  Woodham  Stowpes 
yearely,  upon  the  Tuesday  next 
before  Palme  Sunday,  and  soe  to 
be  continued.  If,  therefore,  the 
above  bounden  Thomas  Robson  and 
John  Bainbrigge,  or  either  of  them, 
their  heires,&c.,  shall  yearly,  dur- 
ing the  life  of  the  above  bounden 
Thomas  Robson,  bring  and  present^ 
or  cause  to  be  brought  and  pre- 
sented, to  the  now  usual  weighing^ 
place  upon  Woodham-moore,  yeare- 
ly upon  the  Tuesday  next  before 
Palm  Sunday,  a  peace  of  gold  and 
silver  plate,  in  the  form  of  a 
bowle  or  cupp,  or  such  like  forme, 
of  the  value  of  seven  poundes  at 
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the  leaste,  for  a  hunting  prizCj  to 
be  ridden  for  at  Woediiam  Stowpes, 
tl^re  to  be  disposed  of  aoeording 
to  the  articles  thereof  made  and 
agreed/'  &c.  &c.y  the  bond  should 
he  void. 

-  Perhaps,  however,  these  sporto, 
in  Durham  as  well  as  in  other  parts 
of  England,  consisted  of  a  mixture 
of  hunting  and  racing,  or  what  were 
called  **  hunting  matehes*'  by 
Augustas  G.  Osbaldestoi^  in  Us 
''  British  Sportsman,"  published 
in  1792,  wherein  copious  instruc* 
tioas  are  giren  lor  jMreparing  a 
horse  for  one  of  them~**s«ich  as 
riding  him  to  hounds  with  a  drag 
over,  the  ground  he  is  likely  to  run 
•n,  which  savours  more  of,  oui 
modem  -steeple  chase  than  any- 
thing else,  though  it  appears  to 
have  been  an  anmsement  in  con- 
siderable repute ;  for  in  the  history 
of  Durham  we  find  a  copy  of  a 
memorandum, — '^  That  no  ale  wa9 
brewed  for  the  King  at  Durham 
Casde  till  the  6lh  day  of  April, 
1617,  and  on  the  Satuiday,  the 
10th  of  tiie  same  April,  the  King 
came  to  the  castle  ;  and  on  Mon- 
day next  following  the  King  tra- 
velled from  the  castle  to  Woodham- 
moor  to  a  horse-race  which  was 
run  by  the  horses  of  William 
S^vin  and  Master  Maddocks  for  a 
gold  purse,  which  was  intended  to 
have  been  on  the  6th  of  April,  but 
on  account  of  the  King  a  4ioBiii^ 
was  pot  off  till  the  21st,  which 
match  the  King  saw." 

Also,  among  a  collection  d  let- 
ters at  Auckland  Castle,  is  one 
from  Mr.  Arden  to  Mr.  Stopylton, 
dated  the-  drd  of  March,  1662,  to 
the  f<aiowing  elect :— «'  This  day 
wee  have  horse-races  hears  on 
Hunwicke-moore.  Mr.  I>avison 
has  aiittle  nagg  runs  with  the.  like 
of  Csptain  Darcy'a;  Mr*  Bricknell 
Mr.  Dttvison's  nagg.    There 


be  much  company  there.  Omv 
Isdy  goea  in  my  Lord  s  coach  from 
hence*." 

Leaving  my  "  Lady"  with  Ae 
**  Lord"  in  the  coadi,  howefver^ 
and  the  good  people  of  the  seven* 
toenth  century,  we  will  make  a 
cast  forward  and  endeavour  to  come 
upon  the  scent  of  something  like 
modem  times.  Hounds  have  cei^ 
tainly  been  kept  at  Raby  Castle  for 
upwasds  of  a  centory--*-aperiod,with 
the  exception  of  the  Belvoir  and 
Lord  Yarborough's,  longes  than  any 
in  England — and  doubtless  they 
weie  the  first  celebrated  pack  in  the 
county  of  Durbaau  Repast  says 
that  a  Mr.  Fletcher,  some  relation 
of  the  lato  Sir  Harry  Vane  Tempest, 
at  one  time  hunted  the  Sedgefiekf 
country,  but  we  cannot  think  that 
this  ceuld  be  for  any  great  kngiUi 
of  time ;  for  looking  at  the  sitoa- 
tien.  of  Raby  Castle,,  the  natorral 
arrangement  would  appeal  to  be 
that  oi  hunting  the  home  country 
from  the  home  kennel,  and  having 
iinother  at  Sedgefieldfor  the  pnrpose 
of  hunting  that  disSrtct.  Indeed, 
the  Sedgefield  country  most  have 
been  one  that  any  sportsman  might 
have  coveted,  for  before  the  long 
war  that  followed  in  the  tsain  of 
the  first  French  xeTdution,  it  con- 
sisted chiefly  of  old  grass  endo- 
snres,  with  gorse  or  whin  pastmes, 
as  they  are  called,  scattered  over 
the  country,  rendering  the  refine- 
ment of  modem  covers  unknown. 
The  enormous  price  to  which  all 
agricultural  produce  rose  dnriag 
the  French  war,  w^  too  strong  a 
temptation  to  the  Durham  land- 
owners, and  meet  of  the  M  gieen 
sward  wss  sacrificed  to  the 

'  pomterooi  eovlttr  of  thecMoked  ploaih.'' 

to  tha  detriment  of  fox-hontwg; 
but  the  day  of  hig^t  prices  has 
gone  by,  and  much  of  the  land 
that  was  put  into  cnltivatian  is 
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ftst  rekparag  isto  its  tormat  state; 
The  Tery  naoM  of  ""  Sedgefieldy" 
with  the  neigbboaring  plaoe  to 
the  wmiy  ^*'  Rusheyfoid/'  are  aiif* 
ficientlf  iadicatLTe  t>f  tlie  natare 
of  the  ooniitry,  and  the  land  to  the 
'west  and  north,  by  Elwick,  Trias-* 
doDf  EppletoDt'to  near  Sunderland, 
is  chiefly  composed  -of  a  poor,  bar* 
ran,  unfertile  day,  in  parts  scarcely 
worth  two  shillbigs  and  sixpence 
an  acre ;  indeed  so  bad,  that  Bay* 
lay,  in  his  g^eral  view  of  the 
ngricaltate  ef  the  county  of  Dur- 
Imubs,  aaya^  that  when  sufiered  to 
vaasainr  in  gcass  it  produces  a  heH^ 
•00  thatfloarcely  any  kind  of  stock 
inB  eat  unless  caflspeNsd  by  hanger. 
Nevertibeless  it  holds  a  good  scent, 
ittd  the  Tery  poverty  of  the  land  is 
ia  famroi  of  ioK^hnaiting,  as  no 
liana  can  be  done  in  ridingp  of«r 
k»  and  the  stiff  fences  pecaliar  to 
rich  lands  are  avoided.  Ugly  and 
uninteresting  as  such  a  country 
must,  be  in  the  eyes  of  most  save 
those  of  dateiasined  fiox^hunters, 
the  pen  .of  the  historian  has  eon^ 
triwed  to  throw  somewhat  oi  a  pic- 
taresfoa  tinge  orer  its  barren  sur- 
face:— 

^  TIb  general  aspect  of  the 
eaatezn  coaet  ef  Dturham,"  says 
Mr.  Surtees,  '*  is  ban  and  dreary, 
and:  the  soil,  excepting  where  hn- 
pie«ed  by  aviificial  cukare,  geas- 
mlly  a  cold  hanb  clay,  intersected 
by  chains  of  Unsestone,  wkese  tame 
ipeaotoBous  fofme^  destitute  of 
wood,  and  frequently  ploughed  to 
their  sussmits,  exdnde  aU  the  vo- 
wantic  g^randeur  of  a  mountainous 
region  and  tiie  softer  isatures  ef 
the  sontfaem  graxiog  dwtricts.  Yet 
there  are  beautiea  wfaiek  may  es* 
cape  the  eye  of  a  cawad  observer. 
Betwixt  the  swells  of  country  lie 
mmerous  dales  or  dents,  almost 
eadrely  concealed  from  the  higher 
gnmnds.    Ev«ry  hieok  whaeh  £Ub 


to  dra  sea  has  its  banks  adenied 
with>  a  provision  of  wild  and  vary- 
ing scenery;  the  vales  commencing 
kaperceptibly  together  wilh  the 
eouBie  of  their  litde  stieamlets, 
sometimes  contract  themselves  into 
nanrow  glens,  scarce  affording  a 
single  rugged  fool-path;  sometimes 
open  into  iriegular  amphitheatrsi 
94 rock,  covered  wa^  natiteash  or 
hazel,  or  deepen  into  ravintfa  re- 
sembling the  bed  of  a  rapid  rcrec, 
terminating  on  the  coast  either  in 
wide  sandy  bays  or  in  narrow  out* 
lets,  where  the  stream  minea  its 
way  undercrags  of  ikm  wildest  and 
meat  grotesque,  appeasanoa." 

But  to  retara  to  it  as  a  hunting, 
countsy.  Fifly  years  ago  then 
weae  not  above  three  regular  £»»• 
eovers  in  the  Sedgefield  countfy^— 
ena  at  Stilltngton,  one  at  Long 
Newton,  and  one  neat  Biehoptoa- 
lanoy  all  ef  whish  are  now^in  oem^ 
fields.  Sir  Harry  Vane  Tempest 
mads  sevend  cowrs  idwut  thivt^ 
year^  ago;  among  the  naaaber, 
Fexyhiil,  Bbtob,  and  Redgap,  aU 
in  existence  at  the  psesentday,  but 
hy  for  the  giaateff  number  have  been 
formed  since  the  aeoeasion  of  Mr. 
Ralpb  Lambtoa  to  the  Sedgefield 
eouDtry^  Themention  of  his  naoM, 
however,  leads  us  into*  a  different 
part  of  Dwham^for  it  wouM  appear 
that  while  the  seuthem  district  of 
the  oonaty  can  -boast  of  its  huntmg 
antiquity,  the  northern  part  had 
not  been  called  into  play  for  many 
years  after.  The  first  accounts  of 
anything  like  a  regular  pack  of 
fox-hounds  that  we  have  heard  of 
were  of  those  kept  by  Sir  Henry 
Liddell,  uncle  to  the  present  Lord 
Ravensworth,  and  the  present  Mr. 
Baker,  of  ElMaore,  a  former  M.  P.. 
for  the  city  of  Durham.  These 
were  kept  at  Newton  Hall,  near 
Durham,  (dien  the  seat  of  tira  Lid- 
dells,  but  afteiwanls  eoM  to«the 
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ancettors  of  Mr.  Runell,  of  Bnmce* 
peth  Castle,)  and  we  have  heard 
that  they  hunted  a  part  of  the 
Sedgefield  country,  but  upon  this 
point  a  mystery  prevaik  which  we 
have  not  been  able  to  unrayeL 

There  was  also  a  sort  of  New- 
castle hunt  in  former  days,  the 
members  of  which  are  reported  not 
to  hare  been  particular  which  side 
of  the.  liver  they  patronised,  so 
long  as  the  first  day  was  obtained 
on  the  Town  Moor,  whither  the 
Mayor,  and  such  of  the  ciqiMtal 
buigesses  as  could  ride,  used  to 
repair,  with  music  playing  and  co- 
lours flying,  after  having  partaken 
of  a  hearty  breakfast  together. 
Mr.  Marley,  of  Pilgrim-street  in 
that  town,  has  now  in  his  posses- 
sion a  very  humorous  painting,  re* 
presenting  these  worthies  in  full 
pursuit  of  their  g^ame,  the  pack 
having  divided  upon  the  several 
questions  of  fox,  goose,  cur,  and 
donkey,  which  for  the  sporting 
reputations  of  the  dead  we  hope  is 
a  caricature.  The  late  celebrated 
Mr.  Fenwick,  of  By  well,  the  owner 
of  Matchem  and  many  othep  famous 
race-horses,  used  also  occasionally 
to  bring  his  hoiinds  out  of  North- 
umberland and  take  up  his  quarters 
at  Chester«'le-street ;  and  the  late 
Mr.  Surtees,  of  Milkhouse  Bum, 
on  the  Derwent,  kept  a  pack  of 
dwarf  fox-hounds,  with  which  he 
hunted  that. side  of  the  country 
and  part  of  Northumberland  south 
of  the  Tyne ;  but  the  Lambton 
hounds  would  appear  to  be  the 
first  celebrated  pack  that  hunted 
what  is  now  called  the  Home  or 
Durham  country. 

Before,  however,  we  proceed  to 
notice  them,  we  must  say  a  few 
words  touching  the  history  of  the 
gentleman  by  whom  they  were  in- 
troduced. The  fieunily  of  Lambton 
is  of  very  high  antiquity  in  the. 


county  of  Durham,  and  though 
the  regular  pedigree  can  only  b» 
traced  from  the  close  of  the  12  th 
century,  the  previous  residence  of 
the  family  is  well  proved  from  a 
period  approaching  very  nearly  to 
the  Norman  era. 

Mr.  Surtees,  in  his  Hiatmy  of 
Durham,  conuncnces  their  pedigree 
in  the  eleventh  century,  and  carries 
it  down  to  the  period  of  the  publi- 
cation of  the  first  volume  in  1818, 
many  years  previous  to  the  date  of 
Lord    Durham's   elevatmn  to  the 
peerage;  and  the  historian  obaerves, 
that ''  in  this  long  line  of  ancient 
gentry,  the  almost  total  absence  of 
knighthood  is  somewhat  dhaervable; 
and  were  it  not  for  the  knight  of 
Rhodes,  and  for  the  loyal  Sir  Wtl* 
liam,  the  Lambtons  might  riival,  in 
the    untitled    simplicity  of   their 
descent,  the  silver-spurred  Cople- 
stones  of  Devonshire." 

A  very  ancient  tradition  is  at- 
tached to  the  house  of  Lambton, 
which,  being  somewhat  in  the 
sporting  line,  and  admirably  related 
by  the  historian,  we  perhaps  cannot 
better  employ  our  pen  than  in 
transcribing.     It  is  as  foUowa : — 

*^  The  heir  of  Lambton  fishing, 
as  was  his  profane  custom,  in  the 
Wear  on  a  Sunday,  hooked  a  small 
worm  or  eft,  which  he  carelessly 
threw  into  a  well,  and  thought  no 
more  of  the  adventure.    The  Worm. 
(at  first  neglected)  grew  till  it  was 
too  large  for  its  first  habitation, 
and  issuing  forth  from  the  PTorm 
Well,  betook  itself  to  the  Wear, 
where  it  usually  lay  a  part  of  the 
day  coiled  round  a  crag  in  the  mid- 
dle of  the  water ;  it  also  frequented 
a  green  mound,  leaving  vermicular 
traces,  of  which,  grave  living  wit- 
nesses depose  that  they  have  seen 
vestiges.   It  now  became  the  terror 
of  the  country,  and  amongst  other 
enonnities  levied  a  daily  contiibu- 
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tion  of  nine  cows'  milk,  which  was 
always  placed  for  it  at  the  green 
hill,   and   in  defaalt  of  which  it 
deyonred  man  and  beast.     Yonngf 
Lambton  had,  it  seems,  meanwhile, 
totally  repented  him  of  his  former 
life  and  conversation,  had  bathed 
bimself  in  a  bath  of  holy  water, 
taken  the  sign  of  the  cross,  and 
joined  the  crusaders.     On  his  re- 
tarn    home,    he    was    extremely 
shocked  at  witnessing  the  effects 
of  his  yoathful  imprudences,  and 
immediately  undertook  the  adven- 
ture.   After  several  fierce  combats, 
in  which  the  crusader  was  foiled  by' 
his  enemy's  power  of  self-union^ 
he  found  it  expedient  to  add  policy 
to  courage ;  and  not  perhaps  pes* 
aessing  much  of  the  former  quality, 
he  went  to  consult  a  witch  or  wise 
woman.    By  her  judicious  advice 
he  armed  himself  in  a  coat  of  mail 
studded  with  razor  blades,  and  thus 
prepared    placed    himself  on   the 
crag  in  the  river,  and  awaited  the 
monster's  arrival.      At   the  usual 
time,  the  worm  came  to  the  rock, 
and  wound  himself  with  great  fury 
round  the  armed  knight,  who  had 
the  satisfaction  to  see  his  enemy 
cat  in  pieces  by  his  own  efforts, 
whilst  the  stream  washing  away 
the   severed  parts,  prevented   the 
possibility  of  re- anion.     There  is 
still   a  seq[uel  lo  the  story;   the 
witch  had' promised  Lambton  suc- 
cess only  on  one  condition,  that  he 
-sbonld  slay  the  first  living  thing 
which  ftiet  his  sight  after  victory. 
To  avoid  the  possibility  of  human 
slaughter,    Lambton  had  directed' 
his  ^ther  that  as  soon  as  he  heard 
him  sound  three  blasts  on  his  bugle, 
in  token  of  the  achievement  per- 
formed, he  should  release  his  fa- 
vourite greyhound,  which   would 
immediately   fly  to  the  sound  of 
the  horn,  and  was  destined  to  be 
the  sacrifice.    On  hearing  his  son's 


haggle,  however,  the  old  chief  was 
so  overjoyed  that  he  forgot  the 
injunctions,  and  ran  himself  with 
open  arms  to  meet  hie  son.  Instead 
of  committing  a  parricide,  the  con* 
queror  again  repaired  to  his  adviser, 
who  pronounced,  as  the  alternative 
of  disobeying  the  original  instruc- 
tions, that  no  chief  of  the  Lamb- 
ton's  should  die  on  his  bed  for 
seven  (or  as  some  accounts  say)  for 
nine  generations;  a  commutation 
which  to  a  martial  spirit  had  no- 
thing probably  very  terrible,  and 
which  was  willingly  complied' with.*' 

Mr.  Surtees  adds  that  the  date 
of  the  story  is  of  course  uncertain, 
but  that  nine  ascending  generations 
from  the  late  General  Lambton  (in 
whom  popular  tradition  affirmed 
the  curse  to  expire),  would  exactly 
reach  to  Sir  John  Lambton,  Knight 
of  Rhodes,  the  supposed  worm* 
slayer. 

To  return  however  to  modem' 
times,  and  proceed  at  once  to  the 
birth  of  the  gentleman  who  laid  the 
foandation  of  the  present  celebrity 
of  the  Lambton  hounds. 

Mr.  William  Henry  Lambton 
was  bom  November  15,  1764,  and 
was  the  eldest  son  of  Major  Ge- 
neral John  Lambton  and  Lady 
Susan  Lyon,  daughter  of  the  eighth 
Earl  of  Strathmore.  After  an  edu- 
cation at  Eton  and  at  Trinity  Col- 
lege, Cambridge,  and  after  some 
time  spent  on  the  continent,  Mr. 
Lambton,  in  1-787,  succeeded  his 
father  in  the  representation  of  the 
city  of  Durham,  for  which  he  con- 
tinued to  sit  till  his  death.  Mr. 
Lambton,  in  his  parliamentary  ca-' 
reer,  adhered  steadily  and  honour- 
ably to  the  whig  principles,  to 
which  his  family  had  long  been 
attached  ;  he  possessed  the  natural 
advantages  of  an  elegant  figure,  a 
graceful  manner,  and  a  clear  and 
articulate  delivery;  a  fluent  yet 
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manly  and  nervous  eloquence,  acute 
powers  of  reasoning^,  and  a  fund 
of  happy  allusion  and  illustration, 
drawn  from  a  mind  stored  with 
dassical  acquirements,  soon  distin- 
guished him  from  the  herd  of 
parliamentary  speakexs,  and  com- 
manded the  respect:  and  attention 
of  the  house,  even  at  that  brig^ht 
period,  when  those  master  spirits 
Pitt  and  Fox,  each  in  his  highest 
ascendent,  threw  all  minor  talent 
&r  into  the  shade." 

This  picture,  though  drawn  by 
an  impartial  and  a  master  hand, 
may  perhaps  be  thought  more  ap- 
propriate to  the  ^\e  of  a  pedigree 
than  the  column  of  a  sporting  peri- 
odical, but  we  have  adopted  it  be- 
cause it  describes  the  man  as  well 
as  the  politician;  and  it  has  ever 
been  among  the  foremost  of  our 
endeavours  to  convince  the  world 
that  a  strong  predilection  for  our 
great  national  amusement,  is  not 
inconsistent  with  the  full  posses- 
sion of  intellectual  power,  or  in- 
compatible with  the  due  discharge 
of  the  graver  duties  of  life.  For 
the  present,  however,  we '  turn  to 
Mr.  lambton's  sportiiig  career* 
While  at  college,  the  chase  would 
appear  to  have  afforded  relaxation 
from  the  drier  pursuits  of  learning, 
and  the  present  Oakley  cotintry, 
then  hunted  by  the  Duke  of  Bed- 
ford and  afterwards  by  his  friend 
Mr.  Lee  AoAonie,  was  the  scene  of 
his'  eiarliest  exploitir.'  On  leaving 
Cambridge,  we  believe  he  made, 
as  was  Uiem  the  fashion,  what  is 
caUed  the  gtand  tour ;  and  on  his 
return  from  the  continent,  he  at 
once  entered  into  the  busy  pursuits 
and  pleasures  of  lifb,  by  taking  hil 
seat  in  the  House  of  Cdmmona,  and 
making  his  debut  in  Leicester- 
shire, where  he  shone  one  of  the 
brightest  stars  of  those  days.  We 
need  scarcely  add  that  Uiis  was 


during  the  reign  of  Mr.  Meynell, 
and  when  Leicestershire  was  in  its 
glory.  Mr.  Lambton  lived  in  a 
style  of  the  greatest  magnificence, 
having  one  of  the  best  studs  of  that 
day  in  Leicestershire,  and  curious 
to  relate,  he  was  the  first  man  that 
ever  kept  house  at  the  now  much 
frequented  Melton  Mowbray.  Hi- 
ther he  had  retired  from  the  dub  at 
Quomdon,  to  seek  for  quiet  in  n 
place  where  modern  sportsmen  go 
for  company. 

As  we  before  observed,  the  Home 
or  Durham  country,  as  it  is  now 
called,  had  never  been  the  scene  of 
much  fox-hunting ;  and  considering 
the  nature  of  it,  the  circumstance 
cannot  afford  much  room  for  sur- 
prise. ^Vhile  the  Sedgefield  coun- 
try presented  a  fine  fiat  surface, 
with  but  few  enclosures,  and  those 
but  indifferently  fenced,  the  Home 
one  would  appear  to  have  been  al- 
most one  unbroken  track  of  moor 
and  woodland,  with  its  present 
abundance  of  hill  and  dale.  Speak- 
ing of  the  enclosures  that  have  been 
made  since  the  middle  of  the  eigh- 
teenth century,  Mr.  Bailey,  in  his 
general  view  of  the  agriculture  of 
the  country,  says,  that  of  the  nature 
of  the  soil  and  value  of  the  land  of 
some  of  them,  an  opinion  may  be 
formed  from  the  fact  that  for  several 
years  after  the  division  of  Lancfaes- 
ter-oommon,  the  fee  simple  of  allot- 
ments might  have  been  purchased 
for  fourteen  shillings  an  acre,  and  • 
upon  the  division  of  the  Hamster- 
ley-common  (in  Lord  Cleveland's 
country),  there  were  2,000  acres 
which  the  proprietors  did  not  think 
worth  the  Bishop's  rent  of  four- 
pence  per  acre,  which  were  given 
up  to  a  gentleman  on  condition  that 
he  paid  it  for  them.  In  fact  there 
is  no  doubt  that  much  land  was  en- 
closed and  attempted  to  be  put  into 
a  state  of  cultivation,  which  vrill 
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never  repay  the  expense ;  for  even 
in  the  best  districts  the  harvests 
are  frequently  very  late.  In  the 
early  situations,  they  begin  about 
the  second  week  in  August;  but 
the  most  general  time  is  from  the 
beginning  of  September  to  the 
middle  of  October,  and  very  often 
in  the  western  parts  of  the  county 
not  till  the  middle  of  November. 
Hay  has  more  than  once  been  seen 
standing  in  the  fields  at  Christmas. 

Notwithstanding  all  these  dis- 
advantages, however,  and  .  those 
of  collieries  working,  with  their 
concomitant  rail-ways,  and  ether 
impediments  to  hunting,  Mr. 
IVilliam  Lambton,  having  gone 
through  the  training  of  the  ac- 
knowledged school  of  the  craft,  set 
an  example  worthy  of  general  imi- 
tation, and  so  ably  inculcated  by 
the  Quarterly  Revievwr,  in  his  ar- 
ticle on  English  Fox-hunting ;  for 
feeling  that  his  first  concern  was  in 
his  own  proper  district,  he  turned 
his  attention  to  those  scenes,  though 
comparatively  rude,  in  which  his 
natural  place  had  been  appointed. 

In  June,  1793,  he  purchased  a 
pack  of  hounds  of  the  then  Lord 
Talbot,  whose  fiither  for  many  years 
had  hnnted  Qmock-heath,  (a  wild 
moorland  district  in  Staffordshire, 
of  some  twenty  miles  in  circum- 
lerence,)  and  other  parts  of  that 
county,  being  the  one  now  occupied 
by  Mr.  Charles  Hugo  Meynell, 
grandson  of  the  Mr.  Meynell.  The 
pack  consisted  of  twenty-nine  cou- 
ple of  hunting  houndp,  and  about 
the  same  number  of  young  ones ; 
but  as  we  purpose  returning  to  the 
kennel,  tauk  tracing  the  blood 
through  the  vaiious  crosses  down 
to  the  present  day,  we  shall  proceed 
at  once  to  their  arrival  in  the  county 
of  Durham,  with  the  simple  addi^ 
tion  that  the  price  paid  for  them 
£500. 

MO.  XXIV. — VOL.  IV. 


With  reqpect  to  the  roughness 
of  the  two  countries,  as  also  the 
unsightly  collieries  and  engines 
which  obtrude  themselves  upon  the 
eye  at  every  range,  they  might  be 
considered  pretty  much  upon  a  par, 
and  hounds  that  could  hunt  in  one, 
might  fairly  be  expected  to  do  so 
in  the  other.  Collieries  were  not 
so  abundant  in  the  county  of  Dur- 
ham as  they  now  are,  the  coal 
trade  being  chiefly  confined  to  the 
Tyne;  but  as  they  now  stand,  Mr. 
Meynell's  heath  country,  has  a  de- 
cided superiority  over  Mr.  Lamb- 
ton's  home  one. 

On  their  arrival  in  the  county  of 
Durham,  Lord  Talbot's — then  Mr* 
Lambton's — ^hounds  took  up  their 
quarters  at  a  kennel  at  Cocken,  on 
the  banks  of  the  Wear,  where,  as 
Camden  informs  us,  *.*  Godricus,  a 
man  of  ancient  and  christian  sim- 
plicity, and  wholly  intent  upon 
God  and  religion,  led  and  ended  a 
solitary  life,  and  was  buried  in  the 
same  place/'  a  situation  which  ap- 
pears to  have  been,  better  adapted 
for  holy  men  than  hounds,  for  the 
proximity  of  the  kennel  to*  the 
river  producing  dampness  and  con- 
sequent lameness,  they  were  very 
soon  removed  to  Lambton,  when  the 
present,  complete  and  magnificent 
kennel  was  built  in  the  park.  .  As 
an  ornamental,  and  at  the  same  time 
a  thoroughly  nselul  building,  we 
know  of  none  to  compare  with  the 
Lambton  kenneL  Viewed  from 
the  north  road,  it  forms  a  pleasing 
feature  as  it  crowns  the  summit  of 
a  grassy  eminence  in  the  park, 
while  its  proportions  rather  enhance 
than  detract  .from  the  exquisite 
symmetry  of  the  castle  in  the  dis- 
tance. Besides  affording  every  ac- 
commodation that  it  is  possible  for 
hounds  to  require,  the  southern 
front  forms  a  comfortable  servants' 
dwelling,  and  the  feeding  depart- 
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ment  is  as  complete  u  it  is  possible 
to  be.  Of  this,  however^  we  shall 
speak  niofe  st  krge  when  we  coofts 
to  the  oocupstion  of  the  ooontiy 
hf  Mr.  Ralph  Lamhten. 

The  hoands  came  out  of  Stafibrd- 
shire  attended  by  the  seirants  who 
had  IWed  with  Lord  Talbot,  yiz.  by 
James  Shelley  as  huntsman,  and 
George  Deane  as  fiist  whip,  who 
had  liyed  with  his  late  Majesty, 
then  Prinoe  of  Wales,  when  he 
hnnted  the  Basingstoke  country  in 
Hants.  To  these  w«9  added  the 
well  known  Dksk  Norman,  whose 
brother  liyed  several  years  with 
that  celebrated  sportsman,  Mr. 
Loraine  Smith,  and  had  entered 
Mr.  Lambton's  setrice  as  second 
horseman  in  Leicestershire,  on  that 
gentleman's  recommendation. 

We  have  neY«r  had  the  good 
fortane  to  meet  with  any  person 
who  saw  the  debnt  of  the  Talbot 
hounds  in  Durham ;  but  wa  have' 
heard  tliat  the  **  foreigners,"  as 
diey  were  called^  were  not  thought 
much  €fiy  certaiidy  not  so  much  as 
their  undeniable  blood  justly  enti- 
tled them  to  be,  and  that  one  spoils- 
man  pronoonced  them  *'  too  slow," 
and  reeomfmended  their  being  sent 
badk.  Some  describe  them  as  heavy, 
long'-easred,  deep-movthed  hoonds, 
iond  of  tying  upon  a  scent,  with 
liitle  of  the  dash  of  the  inodera 
fox-hound ;  in  colour  mostly  black 
and  while,  and  not  over  «ightly  in 
general  ap^iearance;  but  a  good 
deal  of  this  we  think  must  be  set 
down  to  the  score  of  prejudice,  for, 
as  we  shall  afterwards  show,  they 
were  of  the  most  celebrated  blood 
hi  Engta&d,  viz*  that  of  Mr.  Mey- 
nelL 

At  the  time  <yf  which  we  are  now 
speakings— vte.  towards  the  close  of 
the  last  centory — ^nearly  if  not  all 
the  district  now  hunted  by  the 
Northumberland  hounds,  was  un- 


oecupied,  and  the  whole  of  Tyne 
aide  would  i^pear  at  times  to  have 
acted  as  an  auxiliary  to  the  Dur- 
ham ooontries,  for  the  present 
Duke  of  Cleveland  used  occasion- 
ally  to  take  up  his  abode  at  Cur- 
bridgie>  for  the  purpose  of  hunting 
that  part,  when  his  own  countxy 
was  short  of  foxes.  The  boon  ii 
that  district  still  talk  of  the  "  great 
Lord  from  the  South,"  and  among 
many  anecdotes  still  extant,  is  one 
of  a  post-boy  from  the  Black  Bull 
at  Hexham  mistaking  him  for  a 
gentleman's  servant,  and  after 
praising  the  liberality  of  bis  master 
for  allowing  him  such  goad  top- 
boots  and  breeches,  oonduding  by 
begging  to  have  the  refusal  of  them 
when  they  should  beeosae  hb  by 
light  of  service  1 

Things  now  looked  bright  in 
Durham ;  a  gentleman  of  the  first 
importance  in  the  county,  with 
every  qualification  that  fortune  or 
nature  could  confer,  had  under- 
taken to  hunt  it ;  and  all  that  the 
gentry  had  to  do  was  to  piuswva 
the  fbxes.  But  how  frail  are  all 
human  Im^ms,  howuneertain  allsub« 
lunary  anticipations  1  In  the  very 
hour  of  prosperity  an  event  took 
place  which  threc^ened  destmctioa 
to  the  whole;  in  recording  tlie  paiti^ 
cidan  of  which  we  ^aB  again  draw 
upon  the  pages  of  the  woithy  histo- 
lian  of  the  county ,  being  anxious  like 
the  bee  to  gather  sweets  from  the 
dkoicest  flowers.  **  In  tbe  aatnan 
of  1795/'  says  Mr.  Surtees,  '*Mr. 
Lambton's  friends  were  alarmed  by 
his  betraying  some  symptoms  of  a 
consumptive  tendency;  he  relifsd 
to  the  ooantiy,  and  was  xinable  to 
resume  his  seat  in  parliament  aftior 
the  Christmas  recess.  In  the  fol- 
lowing year  he  was  advised  to  tiy 
the  effects  of  a  milder  climate,  and 
embarking  with  his  family  at  Wool* 
wich,  in  a  neutral  vessel^  rsached 
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Naples  after  a  voyage  of  two 
months.  An  ItaUan  sir  aad  skj 
seemed  to  promise  a  total  renova- 
tiim  of  eoBstitotioii,  and  Mr*  Lamb- 
tOB  proceeded  with  renewed  health 
and  spirit  to  Rome.  But  there  his 
strength  Tisiblj  declined,  and  im- 
pressed him  with  a  ^xed  presenti- 
ment of  approaching  dissolatioii, 
he  returned  towards  Tuscany,  aad 
«fter  being  detained  by  illness  at 
Sienna,  reached  Pisa  on  the  dOth 
of  November,  and  expired  four 
days  afterwards,  at  the  early  age 
of  tbirty*three.  His  remains  were 
interred,  at  iiis  own  reque^,  in  the 
English  burial-ground  at  Leghorn." 

it  is  melancholy,  nay  heart- 
bfoaking,  to  reflect  on  the  early 
doom  of  one  who  promised  to  be  so 
bright  an  ornament  to  his  country, 
and  who  was  so  eminently  qualified 
-£Mr  the  situation  in  which  it  is  our 
more  immediate  province  to  regpard 
Jbinu  After  speaking  of  his  political 
opinions,  and  observing  that  though 
hd  diiered  with  many  wise  and 
good  men  on  sul^ects  of  great 
importance,  be  received  from  the 
aUest  of  his  opponents  the  tribute 
of  respect  due  to  talent  and  un- 
blemished integrity,  Mr.  Surtees 
adds,  '^  that  in  every  domestic  re- 
ktioB,  in  the  spring  and  in  the 
noon  of  life,  moving  ia  the  highest 
rank  of  British,  society,  he  stood 
untainted  by  the  contagion  of  vice 
or  of  folly, '  blameless  and  pure — 
and  such  was  his  renown/  " 

Such  was  the  character  of  the 
founder  of  the  **  Lambton  hounds/* 
and  we  need  scarcely  add,  that  the 
loss  of  such  a  man  under  any  oir- 
cumstances  must  have  been  a  heavy 
calamity,  still  more  so  in  a  county 
in  which  he  was  taking  so  promi- 
nent and  popular  a  part.  Yet  we 
cannot  say  that  it  was  irreparable, 
for  there  was  yet  one  left  who 
forms  the  very  counterpart  of  the 


pictune ;  one  whose  political  career 
has  been  alike  unblemished,  whose 
|Hrivate  virtues  are  equally  resplen- 
dent, and  to  whom  a  kinder  provi- 
dence hss  granted  a  Didrer,  and  we 
trust,  a  greatly  to  be  prolonged, 
share  of  years,  £^r  establishing  a 
never  fading  name  as  a  British 
sportsman !  But  we  need  not  pur* 
sue  the  subject,  for  the  unanimous 
voice  of  our  northern  readers  pro- 
claims the  name  <^  Ralph  Lamb- 
TOH ;  and  the  elegant  pen  of  the 
historian,  in  describing  the  one, 
has  so  ably  portrayed  the  other,  as 
to  leave  us  nothii^  either  to  add  or 
desire,  and  nothing  to  do  hot  adopt 
bis  admirable  description.  To  Mr. 
Ralph  Lambton  it  b  that  the 
county  of  Dwham  has  been  in- 
debted for  nearly  forty  years  for 
the  enjoyment  of  fox  hunting,  for 
the  long  minority  that  awaited  the 
present  Earl  of  Durham,  at  the 
time  of  his  father's  decease,  pre- 
cluded the  idea  of  his  continuing 
the  occupation  of  the  country. 

Mr.  RalfAi  Lambton,  like  his 
elder  brotiier,  was  educated  at  Eton 
and  Cambridge,  at  which  latter  / 
place,  with  a  younger  son's  allow- 
ance, he  maintained  the  rank  of  a 
fellow  commoner,  kept  his  three  or 
four  hunters,  did  every  thing  that 
other  people  did,  and  quitted  col- 
lege without  leaving  one  farthing's 
debt  behind.  On  this  event  hap- 
pening, he  made  his  debut  in  Lei- 
cestershire, in  company  with  a 
brilliant  phalanx  of  young  sports- 
men, among  whom  he  shone  con- 
spicuous, an  elegant  and  dashing 
rider.  This  too  was  in  the  days  of 
Meynell,  and  we  may  naturally 
suppose  the  example  of  so  great  a 
master,  would  not  be  lost  upon  his 
acute  and  observing  mind. 

The  gendemen  of  the  North 
having  tasted  of  the  pleasures  of 
the  chase  during  the  occupation  of 
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the  oonntrj  by  Mr.  WiUiam  Lamb* 
ton»  as  might  naturally  he  supposed, 
were  not  willing  to  relinquish  so 
popular  a  recreation,  and  one  which 
had  commenced  under  such  fa« 
▼ourable  auspices ;  and  this  being 
the  time,  when  to  make  use  of  a 
oommon  expresson,  *'  money  was 
no  object  to  the  landowners/'  a 
very  handsome  subscription  was 
raised  for  the  future  support  of  the 
hunt,  and  after  a  short  intenral,  dur* 
lug  which  we  beliere  the  hounds 
were  managed,  by  Mr.  Baker,  of 
Elemore,  the  whole  passed  into  the 
hands  of  Mr.  Ralph  Lambton;  upon 
whose  admirable  qualifications  for 
the  situation,  a  single  word  from 
the  writer  would  be  superfluous. 
In  the  same  year,  he  was  returned 
to  parliament  for  the  city  of  Dur- 
ham, which  he  continued  to  repre- 
sent until  Lord  Durham  offered 
himself  lor  the  county,  in  1813. 
His  parliamentary  duties,  however, 
did  not  interfere  much  with  his 
hunting,  for  it  was  in  the  good  old 
days  of  spring  sessions,  when  coun- 
try gentlemen  like  to  go  to  town 
and  see  the  Derby,  Oaks,  and 
Ascot  cup  run  for. 

Although  Mr.  Ralph  Liambton 
had  receiyed  a  Leicestershire  edu- 
cation, he  did  not,  like  some  of  our 
modem  sportsmen,  conceive  that  it 
was  only  necessary  to  stick  a  horn 
in  his  saddle  to  be  a  perfect  hunts- 
man, but  he  continued  James  Shel- 
ley in  that  situation  until  the  period 
of  his  death,  who  though  reported 
to  have  been  an  excellent  kennel 
huntsman,  was  considered  slow  in 
the  field.  There  was  however  some 
change  shortly  afiter  in  the  rest  of 
the  establishment,  the  precise  dates 
of  which  we  have  not  been  able  to 
ascertain.  Dick  Norman  left,  and 
we  believe  it  was  then  that  John 
Winter,  tbe  present  huntsman,  en- 
tered Mr.  Lambton's  service,  arse- 


eoAd  whip.  George  Deane,  who  we 
mentioned  before,  as  having  come 
with  the  hounds  from  Lord  Tal- 
bot's, was  unfortunately  drowned 
one  dark  night,  in  crossing  the 
ferry  that' plyed  on  the  Wear,  near 
the  sdte  of  the  present  bridge  at 
Lambton ;  upon  which  Winter,  we 
believe,  was  advanced  to  the  office 
of  first  whip,  and  his  place  filled  up 
by  ''one  eyed  Jack,"  as  Emmet 
was  called,  who  afterwards  made 
way  for  Messenger,  the  present 
stud  groom  to  Lord  Durham. 

In  hunting,  as  well  as  in  all  other 
aflbiis,  a  long  course  of  years  must 
bring  its  concomitant  changes,  but 
perhaps  there  are  few  establish- 
ments in  England  where  the  ser- 
vants can  shew  a  greater  length  of 
service  than  in  that  of  Mr.  Ralph 
Lambton.  Bob  Hunnam  has  filled 
the  situation  of  whipper-in  for 
three  and  twenty  years,  and  his 
father  has  lived  with  Mr.  Lambton, 
as  feeder  or  kennel  huntsman,  fur 
upwards  of  thirty.  The  prindpal 
changes  (as  they  are  in  most  estab- 
lishments)  have  been  among  the 
second  whips,  for  Bob  has  been  a 
stopper  for  many  years  to  ^eir 
rising  any  higher.  Of  second  whips 
that  remained  any  length  of  time, 
were'  Tom  Rose,  brother  to  the 
Duke  of  Grafton's  present  hunts- 
man, and  son  of  his  Grace's  late 
one,  who  went  from  Mr.  Lambton 
to  his  Majesty's  stag  hounds,  dur- 
ing the  days  of  Lord  Maryborough ; 
Tom  Davis,  who  died,  and  Jim 
Rawes,  a  very  neat  horseman, 
who  came  from  Lord  Kintore's,  in 
Scotland,  and  returning  to  that 
country,  met  an  untimely  death  by 
sleeping  in  a  damp  bed  after  riding 
a  steeple  chase.  Evans  Loyd, 
who  afterwards  filled  the  office  of 
huntsman  to  tbe  Northumberland 
hounds,  also  whipped  in  to  Mr. 
Lambton  for  two  or  three  seasons; 
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and  Isaac  Waagh,  their  present 
one,  filled  the  more  subordinate 
office  of  earth  stopper. 

As  we  before  observed,  when  Mr. 
Lambton  first  commenced  hunting* 
the  county  of  Durham,  the  Sedge- 
field  country  was  in  the  possession 
of  the  Raby  hounds,  where  the 
then  Lord  Darlington  (now  Duke 
of  CleTeland)  had  a  regular  esta- 
blishment and  a  well  supported  club. 
There  were  no  hounds  in  the  south- 
ern part  of  Northumberland  at  that 
time,  and  the  country  now  occupied 
by  Sir  Matthew  White  Ridley, 
was  huihted  by  the  Lambton  hounds, 
for  which  purpose  they  made  Eliza- 
bethian  progresses,  first  visiting 
one  place  and  then  another.  They 
used  to  go  to  Mr.  Riddell's,  of 
Felton,  for  one  week,  to  Morpeth 
for  another,  to  Mr.  Brandling's,  of 
Gosforth,  for  another,  to  Blagdon 
for  another,  and  so  on  from  place 
to  place,  with  mirth  and  good  cheer 
following  in  their  train ;  for  though 
Pope  Pius  the  Second  did  speak 
disparagingly  of  the  hospitality  and 
refinement  of  the  Northumbrians, 
in  1448 — sentiments  by  the  way 
reechoed  by  Mr.  Camden — still 
Mr.  Gibson,  in  his  edition  of  that 
gentleman's  work  published  in 
1695,  says  that  whatever  rough- 
Bess  Mr.  Camden  might  fancy  he 
saw  in  the  manners  of  the  people 
of  Northumberland,  it  was  certain 
that  the  description  given  by 
iEneas  Silvius  was  not  their  doe 
at  that  day.  **  Their  tables,"  says 
he,  **  are  as  well  stocked  as  ever 
vrith  hens  and  geese,  and  they 
have  also  plenty  of  good  bread  and 
beer.  Strangers  and  travellers  are 
no  novelties  to  them,  the  road  be- 
twixt Edinburgh  and  Newcastle 
being  as  much  frequented  by  such 
(of  all  nations)  as  almost  any  others 
in  the  kingdom.  A  roundlet  of 
red  wine  is  a  greater  rarity  in  a 


countryman's  house  in  Middlesex 
than  on  the  borders  of  Northum- 
berland, where  you  shall  more 
commonly  meet  with  great  store  of 
good  claret,  than  in  the  villages  of 
any  other  county  in  England.  In 
a  word,  the  gentry  of  Northum- 
berland are  generally  persons  of 
address  and  breeding,  and  pre- 
servers of  the  true  old  English 
hospitality  in  their  houses." 

Joking  apart  however,  we  really 
believe  that  there  is  more  real  hos- 
pitality and  good  fellowship  among 
the  gentry  of  the  counties  of  Nor- 
thumberland and  Durham,  than  in 
any  other  part  of  England.  Their 
hospitality  does  not  confine  itself  to 
the  reception  of  the  guests  alone, 
but  horses  and  servants  are  equally 
welcome ;  and  the  country  houses, 
at  times,  have  more  the  a]^>eanmce 
ofinna  than  private  mansions.  The 
same  feelings  extend  throagh  all 
classes,  and  farmers  calling  at  each 
other's  houses,  will  consult  together 
what  they  shall  have  to  drink 
before  they  knock  at  the  door. 

But  to  return  to  the  Lambton 
hounds.  That  venerable  and  re- 
spectable journal  the  Newcastle 
Courant,  although  adopting  the 
second  title  of  **  Genend  Hue  and 
Cry,"  does  not  appear  to  have  been 
much  interested  in  the  proceedings 
of  hounds,  for  it  contains  no  notice 
of  their  movements,  and  it  is  only 
within  the  last  five  and  twenty 
years  that  the  meets  were  inserted 
at  all,  the  information,  up  to  that 
time,  having  been  conveyed  to  the 
different  sportsmen  through  the 
medium  of  cards  sent  to  the  read- 
ing rooms  and  principal  inns  of  each 
town.  Mr.  Ralph  Lambton  now 
sends  them  to  the  difiierent  papers 
on  cards,  with  the  name  of  the 
paper  on  the  pack,  which  pass 
through  the  post  office  as  letters, 
and  saves  all  the  folding  and  sealing 
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•o  troublesome  to  gentlemen  in  a 
hurry. 

In  1804,  the  then  Earl  of  Dar- 
lington gave  up  the  Sedgefield 
country  to  Mr.  Ralph  Lambton,  on 
.condition,  we  believe,  of  having 
the  o£fer  of  it  again  on  Mr.  Lamb- 
ton'a  resignation,  litis  arrange- 
ment is  said  to  have  arisen  in 
consequence  of  a  complaint  the 
late  Sir  Harry  Vane  Tempest,  of 
Wynyard,  had  made,  relative  to  his 
not  obtaining  sufficient  hunting,  in 
consequence  of  the  Raby  houods 
occupying  the  Bedale  country,  in 
Yorkshire,  as  well  as  the  home 
and  SedgefieU.  country,  in  Dur^ 
ham,  a  grievance  that  is  not  likely 
to  trouble  the  present  oocupier  of 
that  mansion. 

Be  that  as  it  may,  the  country 
was  given  up,  and  a  meeting  of  the 
gentlemen  of  the  Lambton  hunt 
was  called  by  advertisement,  at  Mr. 
F.  Anstead's,  the  Qoeen*s  Head 
Inn,  Durham,  on  the  6th  of  Octo* 
her  in  that  year,  to  make  arrange- 
ments for  hunting  it;  and  at  a 
second  meeting  held  on  the  10  th 
of  November  following,  proposals 
were  submitted  for  that  purpose, 
and  the  Lambton  bounds  commenc- 
ed hunting  from  Sedgefield  on  the 
10th  of  December,  1804.  Durham 


was  then  divided  between  the  Rab|y 
and  Lambton  houndsi  and  we  b^ 
lieve  the  following  is  a  pretty  accu- 
rate detail  of  the  arrangements. 
Mr.  Ralph  Lambton  retained  all 
his  old  country,  from  the  sea  on 
the  east,  as  far  into  the  mooes  m 
he  pleased  on  the  west,  the  Durh^pa 
and  Woolsingham  turnpike    road 
as  far  as  Willingt<m,  and  the  river 
Wear,  from  thence  to  Sunderland 
bridge,  near  Croxdale,  forming  the 
boundary  line  to  the  sooih ;  giving 
Brancepeth  to  Mr.  Lambton,  and 
AVhitworth  to  the  Raby  hounds, 
and  the  great  North  road    from 
Sunderland  bridge*,  by  Ferry  hill, 
to  Darlington,  dividing  the  Sedge- 
fieki  and  the  Raby  countries. 

Out  of  these  two,  partly  by  right 
of  ownership  and  partly,  we  be- 
lieve, by  enoroachment*  a  portion 
of  a  thiid.  country  has  been  carved* 
viz.  that  known  by  the  name  of 
the  Hurworth,  hanted  by  Mr.  Wil- 
kinson. Report  says,  that  that  gen- 
tleman, in  bis  youthful  days,  kept 
harriers,  but  being  rather  partnl 
to  bag  foxes,  he  caused  consider- 
able annoyance  to  Lord  Darlington, 
who  gave  him  up  the  Tees  banks» 
on  condition  of-  his  refraining  from 
turning  down  any  more,  a  con* 
dition  that  was  complied  with,  and 


*  About  half  a  mile  to  tlie  north  of  Ferrj-hill  is  a  place  still  held  in  great  awe  bj 
the  inhabitants  of  that  district,  called  Andrew's  Stob,  being  the  site  of  the  gibbet 
npon  which  a  murderer  of  the  name  of  Andrew  Mills  was  suspended  for  killing  three 
children  in  1683.    It  appears  that  the  master  and  mistress  of  the  boused—people  of 
the  name  of  Brass^were  absent  on  a  Christmas  visit,  and  Mills  was  Veft  at  home 
with  the  younger  family.    According;  to  his  own  confession  neither  provocation  nor 
cause  of  quarrel  had  arisen,  and  he  persisted  to  the  last  in  stating  that  he  had  acted 
on  ao  immediate  suggestion  of  the  enemy  (who,  according  to  some  accounts,  appeared 
to  him  bodily).    The  eldest  girl  struggled  with  him  for  some  time,  and  he  aid  not 
murder  her  till  be  had  broken  her  arm,  which  she  had  placed  as  a  bolt  to  secure  (he 
door  of  the  inner  chamber  where  the  younger  children  were  sleeping.    He  thea 
entered  that  inner  room,  murdered  the  younger  girl  with  a  blow  of  an  axe  as  she 
slept,  and  was  it  seems  leaving  the  house  when  a  voice  or  impulse  fell  on  him, 
biddhug  him  return  and  spare  none;  he  went  back,  dragged  the  youngest  child  from 
beneath  the  bed,  and  completed  his  bloody  business.     He  made  no  attempt  (o 
escape,  but  remained  amongst  his  bleeding  victims  and  awaited  the  return  of  the 
miserable  parents.     He  was  executed  on  what  was  then  a  common,  by  the  road-aide, 
in  full  view  of  the  scene  of  his  murder,  and  was  afterwards  hung  in  chains,  but  no 
relics  of  the  gibbet  are  now  perceptible. 
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the  rise  of  the  Hurworth  fox- 
hounds has  been  the  consequence* 
The  establishment  is  of  the  rough 
and  re^dy  sort,  but  the  hounds 
show  great  sport,  and  the  owners 
are  keen  fox-hunters,  and  as  such, 
entitled  to  our  esteem. 

Mr.  Ralph  Lambton,  however, 
luid  a  ^at.range  of  country,  ex- 
tending from  Morpeth,  in  Nor- 
thamberland,  to  Darlington,  in 
Dorham,  nearly  fifty  miles  in 
length  and  of  almost  undefined 
bounds  in  breadth.  Within  its  limits 
were  to  be  found  every  species  of 
soil,  every  description  of  fence,  and 
every  diversity  of  feature.  Clay, 
loam,  peat,  chalky  coal,  iron,  earth 
mounds,  sand  banks,  posts  and 
rails,  quick  fences,  ''on*s  and  off's,'' 
itone  walls,  stells  or  drains,  and 
iyiag  jumps,  moors,  fells  or  com- 
mons, g^rass,  plough,  woodlands, 
fivers,  hill  and  dale,  becks  or 
brooks,  denes  or  valleys,  and  the 
fine  open  sporting  looking  district 
of  Sedgefield.  This  may  tmly  be 
said  to  have  been  the  time  when 
the  Lanbton  hnnt  was  in  its  zenith, 
when  money  was  plentiful,  when 
the  members  were  in  the  full 
vigour  of  manhood,  and  when  the 
leading  sportsmen  of  both  counties 
doited  in  one  common  cause,  that 
of  the  enoooragement  of  fox-hunt- 
ing and  the  support  of  the  Lamb* 
ton  hnnt.  The  following  list  of 
the  gentlemen  who  originally  com- 
posed the  Sedgefield  club,  in  1804, 
will  best  show  the  popularity  of  the 
cause,  and  the  ravages  that  onr 
great  common  enemy,  time,  has 
made  among  its  members;  R.  J* 
LambtoBf  George  Baker,  Charles 
John  Brandling,  R.  Chaloner,  M. 
W.  Ridley,  jun.,  W.  Bacon,  R.  E. 
D.  Shafto,  E.  B.  M.  Barrett,  T. 
Taylor,  C.  Mason,  H.  BeU,  R. 
Brandling,  W.  Beckwith,  John 
Wharton,  L  D.  Nesham,  G.  A. 


Askew,  R.  Kirton,  C.  Ellison,  H. 
V.  Tempest,  Daniel  Seddon,  L  W. 
C.  Robinson,  N.  Ridley  Colborne, 
L.  W.  Hartley, .  Charles  Bigge, 
Jacob  Maude,  Robert  Sortees. 

It  was  not  until  the  year  1811, 
that  the  fixtures  of  the  Lambton 
hounds  were  inserted  in  the  pro- 
vincial journals,  in  consequence  ti[ 
the  proprietors  claiming  the  usual 
advertisement  fee.  At  the  present 
day,  however,  the  arrangements  of 
that  comparatively  speaking  recent 
period,  will  be  interesting  to  many 
who  were  not  fox-hunters  at  that 
time,  while  the  perusal  of  the  meets 
may  recall  happy, days  of  '*auld 
lang  sine"  to  the.  minds  of  many 
who  were  partakers  of  the  scenes ; 
we  have  therefore  extracted  thos^ 
of  the  first  season  that  appeared  in 
the  Newcastle  Courant.  We  may 
observe  that  the  fixtures .  in  the 
Sedgefield  country  do  not  appear 
to  have  been  advertised,  most 
likely  in  consequence  of. all  the 
members  congregating  at  head 
quarters,  which,,  atanding  in  the 
very  centre  of  the .  country,  makes 
all  parts  equally  accessible.  The 
first  notice  is  dated,  Lambton-hall, 
October  17,  1811,  stating  that  the 
hounds  would  hunt  from  Sedge- 
field, on  the  28th  instant;  then 
comes  the  following. 

LAMBTON    HOUNDS. 

Each  day  at  10  o'clock, 

Mon.  Dec.  2, 1 8 1 1,  at  Netherwitton 

Tues.   . .  3  . .  Hartbum 

Thurs. . .  5  .  •  Blagdon 

Sat.      ..7  ..  Gosforth 

Mon.    ..9  ••  Tunstall 

Wed.    ..11  .  •  Elemore 

Fri.      ..13  ..  Flass 

Sat.      ..14  ..  Kennel 

Mon.    ..16  ..  Gosforth 

Wed.   ..18  ..  Cassop 

Fri.      ..20  ..  Hamsterley 

Sat.      ..21  ..  Rainton-gate 


^ 
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Tues. 
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.23 
.24 


Thurs.  ..26 
Sat.  ..28 
MoQ.    . .  30 


Wed.  Jan.  l,1812,atCa8tIe*eden 


Fri. 

Sat. 

Mon. 

Wed. 

FrL 

Sat. 

Mon. 

Wed. 

Fri. 

Sat. 

Mon. 

Wed. 

Sat. 

Mon. 

Tues. 


..  3 
..  4 
..  6 
..  8 
..10 
..II 
..13 
..15 
..17 
..18 
..20 
..22 
..25 
..27 
..28 


Thun. . .  30 
Fri.  ..31 
Mon.  Feb.  3 
Tues.    ..  4 

Thurs. . .  6 

Sat.  . .  8 

Mon.  ...10 

Wed.  ..12 

Fri.  ..14 

Sat  ..15 

Mon.  ..17 

Tues.    ..18 
Fri.      ..21 

Sat.  . .  22 
Mon.  ..24 
Wed.  ..26 
Fri.  ..28 
Sat.  Mar.  1 
Mon.  .  •  3 
Tues.  .  •  4 
Thurs. . .  6 
Fri.      ..7 


SKincUSe 
Chester-tamp- 
[pike-gate 
Cassop 
Hordon 
Newbottle 


Flass 

Long-acre 

Castle-eden 

Hordon 

Newbottle 

Chester-Ie-st. 

Castle-eden 

Hordon 

Newbottle 

Chester-le-st. 

Castle-eden 

Bumopside 

Long-acre 

Cassop 

Bumopside 

Hedleyhope 

Hordon 

Gt.  Stainton 

Grindon-cha- 

[pel 
Mainsforth 
Bishopton 
Slater's  house 
Fishburn 
Thorp 
Bishopton 
Grindon-cha- 

[pel 
Sedgefield 
Stonbridge- 

[house 
Chester-le-st. 
Elemore 
Gosforth 
Bumopside 
Urpeth 
Hamsterley 
Plawsworth 
Hordon 
Chester-le-st. 


Tues.  ..11 
Thurs.  ..13 

Sat,  ..15 

Mon.  ..17 

Tues.  ..18 

Fri.  ..20 

Sat  ..21 

Mon.  . .  23 

Wed.  ..25 

Sat.  . .  28 

Mon.  ..30 

Wed.  Apr.  1 

Fri.  ..   3 

Sat  ..4 


Netherwitton 
Hartford- 

[bridge 
Belsay-Iake- 
[head 
Cold-law- 

[wood 
Gosforth 
Ravensworth 
Castle-eden 
Cold-pig-hill 
Sunderland- 

[bridge 
Flass 
Sunderland- 

[bridge 
Castle-eden 
Ebchester 
Flass 


N.B.  These  hounds  will  hunt  from 

Morpeth^  on  the  9th  of  March. 
Mon.    ..10  Felton-park 


Having  now  traced  the  rise  and 
progress  of  the  Lambton  hounds  up 
to  Uie  period  of  their  occupation  of 
the  Northumberland,  Durham,  and 
Sedgfefield  countries,  we  will  turn 
to  the  pedigree  and  history  of  the 
hounds  themselves,  leaving  the 
conclusion  of  this  paper  for  another 
number,  lest  any  of  our  readers, 
in  other  parts,  should  complain  of 
our  allotting  too  large  a  portion  of 
our  pages  to  one  particular  district 

We  have  already  stated  the 
quarter  from, whence  the  original 
'*  Lambton  hounds*'  came,  but  they 
carry  their  pedigree  much  farther 
back  than  the  date  of  their  pui^ 
chase  from  Lord  Talbot  in  1793, 
at  which  period  they  would  appear 
to  have  been  an  old  established 
pack.  At  all  events,  there  is  dis- 
tinct evidence  of  their  existence 
for  fourteen  years  previous  to  that 
time,  for  we  have  seen  a  memoran- 
dum in  Lord  Talbot's  owif  hand 
writing,  made  in  March,  1779, 
stating  that  twenty-nine  couple 
and  a  half  of  hunting  hounds  had 
been  presented  to  him  by  Mr.  H. 
Vernon.     These    were  chiefly  of 
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Lord  Vernon's  and  Mr.  Meynell's 
Uood,  thoagh  there  were  also 
some  crosses  fronk  both,  between 
Mnndy's,  Noels,  Dutton*s,  Lord 
Granby's,  Lord  Vavasour's,  and 
LordThanet's ;  in  fact,  crosses  with: 
all  the  best  blood  in  the  kingdom. 
Of  these,  Menacer  and  Dauhter, 
out  of  Lord  Vernon's  Madam  and 
Buxom,  by  Mr.  Mevnell's  Mo- 
narch, entered  in  1772,  were  the 
patriarchs  of  the  pack.  Assum- 
ing then  that  this  lot  were  the  foun- 
dation of  the  Talbot  kennel,  it  may 
he  interesting  to  trace  the  various 
crosses  of  blood  that  have  been 
introduced,  and  drafts  sent  out, 
between  tte  period  of  their  arrival 
in  Staffordshire,  and  the  present 
occupiers  of  the  Lambton  kennel. 

In  1780.  We  find  an  entry  of 
eighteen  couple  and  a  half,  com- 
pcMied  of  crosses  between  the 
Me3mell  and  the  Fitzwilliam 
blood — Viper,  Vermin,  Vicious, 
Vanity,  Gr^ville,German,Gaw- 
dy,  Gleeman,  and  Gambler, 
being  all  out  of  Meynell's  bitches 
by  Lord  Fitzwilliam's  Viper  and 
Glider.  There  was  also  a  cross 
between  the  Meynelland  Lord 
Ludlow's  blood,  and  a  hound 
by  one  of  Mr.  Fitzherbert's,  out 
of  a  bitch  of  Lord  Egremont's  en- 
tered. 

1781.  The  variety  was  still  greater, 
the  entry  consisting  of  twenty 
couple,  comprising  hounds  from, 
or  crosses  with,  the  Fitzherbert, 
Lord  Fitzwilliam's,  Lord  Egre- 
mont's, Delm4*s,  Duke  of  Hut- 
land's,  Lord  King's,  Noel's,  But- 
ton's, Pelbam's,  Mundy's,  and 
Lord  Foley's  blood. 

1782  and  1783.  There  were  also 
large  entries,  and  more  of  thd 
Foley,  Pelham,  and  Egremont 
blood  introduced. 

1784   and    1785.      Large  entries 
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again)  and  some  draA«d  to  Mr. 
Heron  and  Colonel  de  Burgh. 

1787.  Drafts  sent  to  Lord  Berke- 
ley, Mr.  Heron,  and  Colonel  de 
Burgh. 

1788.  Some  of  Mr.  Corbet  s 
blood  was  introduced,  Random 
and  Rallywood,  being  the  pro- 
duce of  a  cross  between  his  and 
Mr.  Meynell's  blood.  I 

1790.  Giagle,  from  Mr.  Corbet, 
by  Lord  Spencer  s  Tomboy,  was 
entered,  and  Trouncer,  out  of  a 
bitch  of  Meynell's,  by  Lord 
Stamford  s  Trial. 

1791  and  1792.  Drafu  were  sent 
to  Mr.  Childe,  Lord  Aylesbury, 
and  Mr.  Wharton.  1 

1793.  When  Mr.  W.  Lambton 
purchased  the  pack,  it  consisted, 
as  we  have  before  stated,  of 
twenty-nine  couple  of  hunting 
hounds,  and  twenty-five  couple 
of  young  ones;  of  the  former. 
Reveller  was  nine  years  old,  and 
Pastime  eight ;  there  were  three 
couple  of  seven  years  old  hounds, 
four  couple  of  six  years  old,  four 
couple  and  a  half  of  five  years 
old,  five  couple  of  four  years 
old,  four  couple  of  three  years 
old,  and  eight  couple  of  two 
years  old. 

Though  their  new  quarters  were 
somewhat  wide  of  the  great  field  of 
hounds,  it  does  not  appear  that  dis- 
tance had  ever  stood  in  the  way  of 
procuring  the  best  blood,  whether 
fashionable  or  otherwise ;  and 
to  this,  perhaps,  as  much  as  any- 
thing else,  may  be  attributed  the 
present  superior  excellence  and 
high  character  of  the.  Lambton 
hounds;  for  no  matter  in  what 
kennel  it  was,  whether  in  the  Hur- 
worth  or  the  Pytchley,  if  there  was 
a  hound  of.  extraordinary  merit, 
Mr.  Lambton  always  made  a  point 
of  sending  bitches  to  hinu 

3  I 
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1794.  Some  of  Lord  Monson's 
and  Mr.  Wright8on*B  blood  was 
introduced,  and  in  1795  some 
of  the  celebrated  Col.  Thorn- 
ton's, of  Thomville  Royal  (Ra- 
Tager  and  Reveller-  being  by  his 
Rupert);  also  some  of  the  Duke 
of  Bedford's  and  Sir  William 
Lowther's. 

1 796.  A  lot  of  hounds  came  from 
Mr.  Wharton's,  of  Skelton  Cas- 
tle, very  few  of  which  were  kept, 
and  two  coujde  by  the  Duke  of 
Grafton's  Guiler,  out  of  Mr. 
Willoughby's  (now  Lord  Mid- 
dleton's)  Rosamond,  were  en- 
tered. 

1797.  The  entry  was  small  and 
bad;  some  drafts  were  sent  to 
Mr.  Hopper  and  Mr.  Lane  Fox. 

1 799.  Some  of  Lord  Darlington's 
blood  was  introduced;  Nelson, 
Nailem,  Nilus,  Notable,  and  No- 
vice, being  by  his  Sportsman, 
out  of  Novelty. 

1800.  The  new  century  com- 
menced well,  by  an  introduction 
of  some  of  the  Duke  of  Graf- 
ton's, Mr.  Lee  Antooie's,  and 
Mr.  Meynell's  blood,  several 
couple,  both  in  that  and  the  fol- 
lowing year,  being  by  Mr.  Mey- 
nell's Splendour. 

1803,  1804,  and  1605,  appear  to 
have  been  weeding  years,  drafts 
having  been  sent  to  Lord  Vil- 
liers  (now  Lord  Jersey),  Mr. 
Hopper,  Mr.  Thompson,  Mr. 
JoUiffe,  and  Mr.  Wade. 

1806,  brought  an  infusion  of 
fresh  blood, — ^viz.  Mr.  Bowes', 
Mr.  Childe's,  also  more  of  the 
Pelham  (Yarborough),  and  Dar- 
lington. 

1809.  Gambol,  by  Mr.  Puleston's 
Darter,  out  of  Garrulous ;  a  cou- 
ple and  a  half  by  the  Duke  of 
Rutland's' Coroner;  a  couple  by 
Mr.  Lee  Antonie's  Grecian,  out 
of  Actress;  a   hound  by  Lord 


Lonsdale's  Coaxer,  out  of  die 
Duke  of  Leeds'  Glory ;  a  coaple 
and  a  half  from  Loid  Monson, 
and  the  same  number  from  Lord 
Yarborongh. 

1810.  More  of  the  Darlington 
and  Yarborongh  blood. 

1811.  Some  of  Sir  Thomas  Stan- 
ley's— Bhiebell,  by  Mr.  Heron's 
Bedford,  out  of  Sir  T.  Stanley's 
Betty;  also  some  of  Mr.  Heron's 
blood,  which  was  ckiefiy  the  old 
Meynell  blood,  he  having  bred 
largely  from  it  for  many  years. 

1812.  Draft  to  Sir  F.  Ajlmer, 
Ireland. 

1813.  More  of  Mr.  Heron's  blood. 

1814.  Draft  tothe  Dk.  of  Grafton. 

1815.  Draft  to  Mr.  Hay,  Mr. 
Newman,  Capt*  Grey,  Sir  T. 
Stanley ;  some  of  Lord  Scarbro's 
blood  introduced — rDromo  and 
Dragon,  by  his  Dealer;  some 
of  Mr.  Fox's — ^Royster,  Sweeper, 
and  Sally,  by  his  Sweeper. 

1816.  Some  of  the  Hurworth — 
Factor  and  Fanny^  by  Wilkin- 
son's Factor  entered ;  Lifter  and 
Lunatic,  by  Sir  T.  Mostyn's 
Looby;  draft  to  the  Northum- 
berland kennel. 

1 S 1 7 .  More  hounds  entered ,  got 
by  Sir  T.  Mostyn's  Looby; 
drafts  sent  to  the  Northumber- 
land, Sir  T.  Stanley's,  Mr,  All- 
good's,  Mr.  Chaloner's,  Gapt. 
Grey's,  Lady  Salisbnry's,  vod 
Mr.  Baird's  keanels. 

1818.  Drafts  to  Mr.  Andrews'^ 
and  the  Northumberland  hounds. 

1819.  Some  of  Sir  Mark  Sykes 
blood*  introduced. 

1820.  Two  couple  and  a  half  of 
hounds,  by  Mr.  Warde'^s  Jasper, 
out  of  his  Bridget — and  his  Ma- 
niac, out  of  Rebus. 

1 82 1 .  Some  of  the  Belvoir  blood ; 
also  a  hound  by  Sir  Bellingbam 
Graham's  Orpheus,  out  of  his 
Harpy. 
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IS%2.  Two  couple  and  a  half  by 
Sir  H.  Mainwaring'fl  Mandate 
and  DromOy  Dexter  and  Damsel 

.    by  Mr.  Oabaldeaton'a  Rally  wood. 

1823.  Scornful,  by  Sir  H.  Main- 
waring's  Mandate ;  Roderick, 
by  Mr.  Oebaldes  ton's  Rally  wood; 
Priestess,  4>y  Mr.  Osbaldeiston's 
Palafox ;  and  Marksman  and 
Myrtle,  by  the  Duke  of  Beau- 
fort's Lexicon. 

1824.  Mr.  R.  Lambton  bred 
largely  from  Mr.  Osbaldeston's 
blood,  haring  several  hounds  by 
his  Palafox,  Rallywood,  Wood- 
man, also  four  couple  by  the 
.  Duke  of  Beaufort's  Lexicon,  and 
a  hound  by  Mr.  Warde  s  Jasper. 

1 825.  Lord  Middleton  having  pre- 
viously resigned,  sent  Mr.  R. 
Lambton  &ve  couple  of  his  picked 
hounds,  a  compliment  that  was 
returned  on  his  lordship  taking 
Nottinghamshire.  In  the  same 
year,  Mr.  R.  Lambton  had  among 
bis  entry,  six  couple  and  a  half 
of  hounds  by  Mr.  Osbaldeston's 
Palafox,  a  couple  and  a  half  by 
Mr.  Warde's  Shiner,  and  some 
more  by  the  Duke  of  Beaufort's 
Lexicon. 

1^26.  Several  of  the  entry  were 
by  Mr.  Wardens  Jasper  and 
Shiner,  and  Mr.  Osbaldeston's 
Palafox. 

1827.  Mr.  Ralph  Lambton  bred 
largely  from  Lord  Middleton's; 
but  as  this,  brings  us  within  the 
verge  of  present  times,  we  can- 
not perhaps  make  a  better  con- 
clusion for  the  present  than  by 
giving  the  result  of  all  this  judg- 
ment, care,  and  attention,  in  the 
shape  of  the  contents  of  the 
Lambton  kennel  at  the  present 
day. 

Eight  years  oUL 

Sooptress,  by  Mr.  Warde's  Shiner,  ont 

of  Favourite. 
Portia,  by  Mr.  Osbaldeston's  Palafox,  out 

of  Sally. 
Taatmm,  by  Spanker,  out  of  Tragedy. 


Lolkby,  by  Duke  of  Beaufort's  Lexicon, 

out  of  Charlotte. 
Soldier,  by  Sparkler,  ont  of  Comely. 

Stv$n  years  old, 

Lushington,  by  Lashwood,  out  of  Care- 
less. 

Conqueror,  by  Conqueror,  out  of  Wanton. 

Rosebud,  by  Ranter,  out  of  Mistress. 

Boxer,  by  Ranter,  out  of  Mr.  Warde's 
Bridget. 

Jessy,  by  Dealer,  out  of  Jewess. 

Sprightly,  by  Justice,  out  of  Lord  Mid- 
dleton's SymmetiT. 

Six  years  old. 

Menacer,  by  Monarch,  out  of  Rosemary. 

Handmaid,  by  Hamsterly,  ontof 'JPrantic. 

Vanity,  by  Hamsterly,  out  of  Lord  Mid* 
dleton's  Virgin. 

Truant,  by  Lord  Middleton's  Trojan,  ont 
of  Crafty. 

Comfort,  by  Caviller,  ont  of  Harmony. 

Carpenter,  tnr  Caviller,  out  of  Destiny. 

Bruiser,  by  Collingwood,  out  of  Betsey, 

Bravery,  by  Collingwood,  out  of  Betsey. 

Restless,  by  Lord  Middleton's  Chanti* 
deer,  out  of  Rosamond. 

Rachael,  by  Lord  Middleton's  Chanti- 
cleer, out  of  Rosamond.  , 

Bishopton,  by  Struggler,  out  of  Lord 
Middleton's  Brilliant. 

Five  years  old, 

Bellingbam,  by  Wrangler,  out  of  Bridget. 

Lexicon,  by  Leveller,  out  of  Sally". 

Reveller,  by  Ranter,  out  of  Destiny. 

Rarity^  by  Ranter,  out  of  Destiay. . 

Joyful,  by  Mr.  W^arde's  Juggler,  out  of 
Charmer. 

Jewess,  by  Mr.  Warde's  Juggler,  out  of 
Lord  Middleton's  Racket, 

Judy,  bv  Mr.  Warde's  Jnggler,  *oiii  of 
Lord  Middleton's  Racket. 

Dromo,  by  Dealer,  out  of  Scornful. 

Spiteful,  by  Dealer,  out  of  Songstress. 

Lottery,  by  Laker,  out  of  Jessica. 

Liberty,  by  Laker,  out  of  Jessica. 

Bachelor,  by  Laker,  out  of  Lord  Middle- 
ton's  Brilliant. 

Bonnybell,  by  Laker,  ont  of  Lord  Mid- 
dleton's Bnlliant. 

Aimwell,  by  Caviller,  out  of  Lord  Mid- 
dleton's Amazon. 

Barmaid,  by  Mr.  Warde's  Rascal,  out  of 
Mr.  Warde's  Beauty^. 

Four  years  old. 

Amathyst,  by  Merryman,  out  6(  Lord 

Middleton  s  Amazon. 
Trustr,  by  Lord  Middleton's  Trusty,  out 

of  Paragon. 
Courteous,  by  Partner,  out  of  Countess. 
Chastity,  by  Partner,  out  of  Countess. 
Charity,  by  Partner,  out  of  Countess. 

3  I  2 
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Lecturer,  by  LeveUer,  out  of  Ro8(ttMnd. 
Labourer, by  Leveller,  out  of  Rosamond. 
Finder,  by  Tantrum,  out  of  Frolic. 
Sorcerer,  by  Wrangler,  out  of  Lord  Mid- 

dleton's  Sprightly, 
riourisher,  by  Marksman,  out  of  Fanny. 
Finsbury,  by  Marksman,  out  of  Fanny. , 
SkeltoD,  by  Marksman,  out  of  Susan. 
Cynthia,  by  Lancaster,  out  of  Catherine. 
Columbine,  by  Lancaster,  out  of  Cathe- 


rine. 


Whipster,  by  Lancaster,  out  of  Welcome. 
Waspish,  by  Lancaster,  out  of  Welcome, 
f  ollyboy,  by  Caviller,  out  of  Jessica. 
Ransom,  by  Dexter,  out  of  Rosemary. 

Three  yean  old. 

< .  essaminei  by  Jason,  out  of  Comfort. 
Bridget,  by  Wrangler,  out  of  Beauty. 
Somerset,  by  Wrangler,  out  ofSongstress. 
Saladin,  by  Wrangler,  out  of  Songstress. 
Witchcraft,  by  Wrangler,  out  of  Myrtle. 
Pilot,  by  Partner,  out  of  Wanton. 
Princess,  by  Partner,  out  of  Wanton. 
Sailor,  by  Partner,  out  of  Symphony. 
•Sally,  by  Partner,  out  of  S3rmphony . 
Bellman,  by  Partner,  out  of  Bashful. 
1inkboy,by  Lancaster,  out  of  Lightning. 
-Corsiean^  by  Caviller,  out  of  Pastime. 
Washington,  by  Workman,  out  of  Susan. 
Woodbine,  by  Workman,  out  of  Susan. 
Beatrice,  by  Lord  Middleton's  Driver, 

out  of  Bravery. 
Milliner,  by  Mendicant,out  of  Milkmaid. 
Melody,  by  Mendicant,  out  of  Milkmaid. 
Parody,  by  Jupiter,  out  of  Portia. 
Torment,  by  Tantrum,  out  of  Catherine. 
Ruin,  by  fat,  Foljambe's  Royal,  out  of 

Dimity. 

Two  years  old. 

Alderman,  by  Cavendish,  out  of  Lord 
Middleton  s  Amazon. 

Adelaide,  by  Cavendish,  out  of  Lord 
Middleton's  Amason. 

Warrior,  by  Workman,  out  of  Susan. 

Wishful,  by  Workman,  out  of  Susan. 

Wildgoose,  by  Workman,  out  of  Sophy. 

Wildfire,  by  Workman,  out  of  Mr.  Fol- 
jambe's Flourish. 

Watchman,  by  Workman,  out  of  Song- 
stress. 

Warblep,  by  Workman,  out  ofSongstress. 

Barbara,  by  Bishopton,  out  of  LnUaby. 

Brevity,  by  Bishopton,  out  of  Lullaby. 

Dover,  by  Bishopton,  out  of  Dimity. 

Vanquisher,  by  Lushington,  out  of  Vic- 
tory. 

Victory,  by  Lushington,  out  of  Victory. 

Danger,  by  Lord  Middleton*s  Driver, 
out  of  Destiny. 

Bounty,  by  Lord  Middleton's  Driver, 
out  of  Bravery, 

Frolic,  by  Jupiter,  out  of  Frolic. 


Jonathan,  by  Jupiter,  out  of  Lightning. 

Symmetry,  by  Lancaster,  out  of  Stately. 

Venus,  by  Lancaster,  out  of  I^rd  Mid- 
dleton's  Virgin. 

Vestal,  by  Lancaster,  out  of  Lord  Bfid- 
dleton's  Virgin. 

Vestris,  by  Lancaster,  out  of  Lord  Mid- 
dleton*s  Virgin. 

Jerry,  by  Lancaster,  out  of  Joyful. 

Sportsman,  by  Duke  of  Rutland's  Chal- 
lenger, out  of  Spit^fuL 

Carnage,  by  Duke  of  Rutland's  Chal- 
lenger, out  of  Careful. 

Prodigal,  by  Partner,  out  of  Sarah. 

President,  by  Partner,  out  of  Sarah. 

Verity,  by  Mr.  Hodgson's  Valisnt, .  out 
of  Mr.  Hodgson's  Margery. 

One  Year  Old, 

» 

Caliban,  by  Clinker,  out  of  Lord  Mid- 
dleton's  Racket. 

Comedy,  by  Clinkei,  out  of  Lord  Mid- 

*    dleton's  Racket. 

Malaprop,  by  Mussefanan,  out  of  Liberty* 

Middleton,  xby^Musselman,  oat  of  Lord 
Middleton's  Sprightly. 

Mercury,  by  Musselman,  out  of  Lord 
Middieton's  Sprightly. 

Bluster,  by  Drtigon,  out  of  Barmaid. 

Chesterfield,  by  Bruiser,  out  of  Cynthia. 

Skilful,  by  Soldier,  out  of  Judy. 

Comus,  by  Carpenter,  out  of  Bonnybell. 

Carver,  by  Carpenter,  out  of  Sarah. 

Jericho,  by  Jupiter,  out  of  Wowsky. 

Juryman,  by  Jupiter,  out  of  Wowsky. 

Roguish,  by  Jupiter,  out  of  Restless. 

Sinbad,  by  Trusty,  out  of  Songstress. 

Statesman,  by  Trusty,  out  ofSongstress. 

SempBtres8,by  Trusty,  out  of  Songstress. 

Singwell,  by  Tx^ty,  out  of  Songstress. 

TraveUer,  by  Trusty,  out  of  RachaeU 

Trimbush,  by  Trusty,  out  of  Rachael, 

TifBftny,  by  Trusty,  out  of  Rachael. 

Alfred,  by  Aim  well,  out  of  Portia. 

Lavender,  by  Lexicon,  out  of  Jewess. 

.Ladybird,  by  Lexicon,  out  of  Jewess. 

Lunacy,  by  Lexicon,  out  of  Jewess. 

Leveller,  by  Lexicon,  out  of  Jewess. 

Priestess,!^  Lancaster,  out  of  Prudence. 

Pastime,  by  Lanchater,  out  of  Prudence. 

J^dy,  by  Lancaster,  out  of  Random. 

Janty,  by  Mountebank,  out  of  Jessy. 

Driver,  by  Lord  Middleton's  Driver,  oat 
of  Bashful. 

Madani,  by  Mameluke,  out  of  CarefiU. 

Rival,  by  Jupiter,  out  of  Lord  Middle- 
ton's  Racket. 

Turnpike,  from  Mr.  Peter's. 

51     Couples  of  Old  Hounds 
16}  Couples  of  Young  Hounds 


Total  67 1 


(To  be  continued,) 
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NICOLAS   PISCATOR. 


A  CROCHET  crossed  the  Devirs  head. 

To  idle  a  day  by  the  brook  : 
He  called  on  Saint  Peter  and  civilly  said — 

*'  Friend  fisherman  lend  me  thy  crook  : 
Of  the  handle  a  famous  rod  can  be  made, 

And  ril  twist  the  top  for  a  hook." 

The  Devil  he  fingered  Walton  through ; 

And  an  hundred  baits  he  tried : 
He  bobbed,  and  he  bobbed,  but  'twould  not  do — 

The  fish  did  not  choose  to  be  fried  ; 
And  the  little  boys  laughed,  and  the  Devil  looked  blue, 

And  "  orridly''  cocknified. 

The  Devil  he  scratched  his  horn,  and  thought, 

And  he  scratched  his  horn  again : 
"  I  have  it" — says  he — "  my  fish  shall  be  caught 

By  the  bait  that  doth  catch  me  men : — 
Oh  better  than  all  old  Isaac  hath  taught, 

For  his  one  shall  catch  me  ten !" — 

And  what  was  the  bait  which  the  Devil  chose  ? — 

The  heart  of  a  maiden  fair — 
A  maiden  with  lip  and  cheek  of  rose, 

And  brightly  flowing  hair. — 
Says  the  Devil — **  not  one  of  the  river  beaux 

Will  a  nibble  at  th^  forbear." — 

Then  he  tucked  up  his  tail  again  by  the  stream ; 

And  *twas  worth  a  shilling  to  see 
How  Barbel  and  t^ch,  and  Roach  and  Bream 

Swam  by :  (*twas  not  in  the  Lea — ) 
Says  the  Devil — *'  my  lads,  you  little  dream 

What  a  treat  I  have  got  for  ye. — 

Do  you  know  I  have  called  to  drop  yon  a  line, 

For  a  party  down  below ; 
With  some  very  particular  friends  to  dine — 

A  snug  half  dozen  or  so  ? — 
We  are  partners  all  in  a  sulphur  mine — 

Belzebub,  Belial,  and  Co.—'' 

The  Devil  made  sure,  as  well  he  might. 

Some  capital  sport  to  see ; 
For  the  fish  that  was  shy  at  that  bait  to  bite 

A  fish  of  no  soul  could  be. — 
He  hooked  on  the  heart — ^but  oh,  'twas  so  light — 

**  Sure  my  shot  is  all  cork" — quoth  he. — 
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"  A  deep  sea  lead  would  never  do, 

To  sink  it  through  the  tide.*' 
The  fish  swam  as  deep ;  faith  rather  too 

Deep  to  be  gatted  and  fried : — 
So  the  little  boys  laughed,  and  the  Devil  looked  blue, 

And  ''orridly"  cocknified. 

Then  a  dandj-jacketed  trout  swam  by ; 

No  swell  was  ever  smarter : — 
The  Devil  he  looked  with  a  hungry  eye 

On  the  dashing  **  finny  darter:*'-^ 
**  Suppose,  by  way  of  a  change  we  try 

This  chap  with  a  star  and  garter  ? — 

"  Over  Samt  Stephen's  I  bobbed  that  bait, 

And  it  made  a  palpable  hit ; 
Nor  ever  I  angled,  early  or  late, 

In  that  hole — ^but  something  bit. 
What  famous  sport  I  had  in  the  great 

Days  of  my  cousin  Pitt ! 

**  For  a  brace  of  patriots  then  at  a  throw 
With  this  tempting  bait  I  have  tried, 

And  caught  them  bodi : — so  here  we  go  !*'— 
But  the  trout  very  wisely  shied ; 

And  the  Devil  looked  bluer  than  indigo, 
And  monstrously  mystified. 

Lurking  under  the  weeds  he  saw 

A  lean  and  hungry  pike  : — 
Says  the  Devil — *^  'tis  odds  if  that  fish  of  the  law 

At  a  purse  will  fail  to.  strike : — 
Nothing  would  come  amiss  to  his  maw— 

But  the  money  is  what  he'll  like.'' 

He  felt  in  his  waistcoat  pocket — not 

A  sous  in  his  purse  did  appear  :-^ 
Says  the  Devil — '*  bless  me,  but  I  have  got 

In  a  mess  that  is  somewhat  queer ; — 
I  was  thinking  too  as  it's  getting  hot, 

I  would  like  a  pint  of  beer* 

**  I  wonder  will  they  chalk  for  a  cup. 

Or  must  Dando's  plan  be  tried.'* — 
When  the  pike  saw  the  Devil  must  tick  for  a  sup. 

He  swam  to  the  other  side  ; 
And  the  Devil  looked  deucedly  cut  up, 

That  he  would  not  stay  to  be  fried. — 

He  knew  what  the  imps  would  say  of  his  skill, 

If  with  an  empty  creel  he 
To  Tartarus  went : — "  I've  a  chance  left  still, 

With  venison  and  currant  jelly  :•= — 
Alderman  Perch  will  be  happy  to  fill 

With  such  mansion-house  fare  his  belly.'' 
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Bat  the  Aldennan,  though  he  would  fain  Uow  out 

On  Tenisott  his  dainty  paunch, 
Was  too  far  north  to  hasard  the  gout 

And  a  frj  to  boot  for  a  haunch : — 
So  away  from  the  bait  he  turned  about. 

Like  an  hermit  abstemiously  staunch. 

The  little  boys  laughed,  and  the  Devil  looked  blue 

When  he  saw  the  Alderman  gone : — 
He  snapped  in  a  passion  his  rod  in  two. 

And  he  swore  with  a  monstrous  yawn, 
He  might  just  as  well  for  the  good  he  could  do 

Have  been  fishing  in  Phlegethon. 

Then  from  his  meditative  mind 

Rose  a  philosophic  wight ; 
A  Barbel,  who  had  stemmed  the  flood 

With  fin  of  wouderous  might : — 
Each  man  of  the  Lea-bridge  brotherhood 

Would  have  fieiinted  at  his  bite. 

He  made  a  speech  in  the  unknown  tongue. 

Which  we'll  English  at  a  venture : — 
He  knew  with  the  Devil  he  could  not  be  wrong. 

For  Nick  was  a  co-inventor ; 
And  of  the  Regent-square  hum  had  long 

Been  a  punctual  frequenter. 

<<  Odd's-fish" — quoth  he — ''  us  fish  you  must  think 

The  flattest  of  the  flat, 
To  be  swindled  on  to  the  river  briok 

For  a  nibble  of  venison-fat, 
Or  a  maiden's  heart  too  light  to  sink : — 

Old  Nick,  you  were  young  in  that. — 

**  With  an  empty  purse  you  a  fishing  went; — 

No  marvel  your  sport  was  undone : — 
A  cheque  must  be  to  your  banker's  sent, 

If  you  wish  to  see  any  fun  done ; 
Then  hie  for  the  top  of  the  Monument, 

And  bob  in  your  fish-pond — London  !''--^ 

Tim.  TaoLLCB. 


THE  EARL  OF  SURREY,  CAPTAIN  PECHELL, 

AND  DASHWOOD. 

• 

The  February  and  March  numbers  number,  to  make  an  attack  upon 
of  the  Old  Magazine,  contain  a  the  Earl  of  Surrey,  which  a  gentle- 
curious  specimen  of  turning  a  bad  man  in  the  neighbourhood  has 
cause  to  gpood  account.  That  grand-  done  him  the  honour  of  contradict- 
iloqnent  writer,  Dashwood,  took  ing,  in  no  very  measured  terms, 
upon    himself,  in    the    February  We  have  not  room  for  the  whole 
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stoiy,  but  as  we  mean  to  conclude 
with  a  reqaesty  we  will  g^ve  a 
brief  outline  of  it.  In  the  Febru- 
ary number  (p.  325)^  when  speak- 
ing of  the  sport  with  Colonel 
George  Wyndham's  hounds,  and 
regretting  the  scarcity  of  foxes, 
our  cidevant  contributor  observes, 
that  "  of  course  in  the  neighbour- 
hood of  Arundel,  and  wherever  else 
the  influence  of  my  Lord  Surrey 
may  prevail,  nothing  else  is  to  be 
expected;  inasmuch  as  it  is  the 
current  rumour  of  the  day,  and  in 
every  man's  mouth,  that  that  illus- 
trious individual  has  openly  de- 
clared it  to  be  his  intention  to 
destroy  foxes  in  his  covers,  and 
that,  knowing  that  he  had  the 
credit  of  being  a  vulpecide,  he  was 
resolved  to  acquire  a  solid  tide  to 
the  name."  Assuming  his  position 
to  be  established,  he  proceeds  to 
ask  ''what  language  is  sufficiently 
strong  to  hurl  the  anathema  of 
indignation  at  the  head  of  an  in- 
fluential landed  proprietor,  who,  in 
the  midst  of  a  country  regularly 
hunted '  by  fox  hounds,  dares  thus 
to  avow  his  own  determination  to 
spoil  sport,  and  of  course,  by  his 
example,  induces  his  tenants  to  do 
the  same  ;*'  and  concludes  by  stating 
that  he  has  *'  volumes  that  he  could 
write  on  the  subject;'*  meaning, 
as  we  supposed,  a  most  abundant 
stock  of  evidence  to  prove  his 
assertion. 

Judge  then  of  our  amusement 
at  finding  in  the  last  number,  under 
the  head  of  a  "  Few  Lines  from 
Dashwood,"  a  letter  addressed  to 
him  in  his  "  public  capacity,"  as  he 
calls  it  (though  we  think  he  would 
be  puzzled  to  define  what  it  exactly 
consists  in),  from  Captain  Pechell, 
of  Castle  Goring,  in  Sussex,  in- 
forming him  that  he  had  made  *'  a 
most  unjust  and  unfounded  state- 
ment, and  that  the  Earl  of  Surrey, 
so  far  from  ever  having  given  utter- 
ance to  such  sentiments,  was  so 


desirous  of  contradicting  a  report 
ihat.lha  fox^were  trapped  in 
Arundel-woods,  that  not  later  than 
six  weeks  back,  his  lordship  in- 
formed him  (Captain  Pechell)  that 
he  should  meet  the  hounds  on  the 
very  first  opportunity,  as  the  best 
means  of  showing  the  falsehood  of 
the  malicious  insinuations  which 
had  got  abroad." 

To  this  '*  manly  communica- 
tion," as  he  calls  it,  Bashwood 
makes  a  most  humble  and  abj«et 
apology,  and  takes  advantage  of 
the  opportunity  of  kissing  the  rod, 
by  bespattering  his  censurer  with  a 
mede  of  praise  proportionate  wkh 
the  abuse  he  had  before  heaped  <Na 
the  '*  illustrious"  Earl;  all^whick  is 
very  right  and  proper,  nor  do  WB 
quarrel  with  any  man  for  makia^ 
ample  atonement  for  offence,  eitlMr 
intentional  or  otherwise,  but  we  do 
quarrel  with  a  man  who  tfarnala 
himself  f<H:ward  in  a  '*  public  capa* 
city,"  and  makes  accusations  ao 
void  of  foundation  as  G^taia 
Pechell  proves  D^shwood  to  hara 
done  in  the  present  instanoe. 

It  is  not  worth  while  occupying 
more  of  our  pages  with  the  sufa^t, 
as  the  relative  characters  of  the 
parties  are  too  well  known  either 
to  require  praise  or  censure  at  oar 
hands;  but  we  cannot  conclude 
without  expressing  a  hope,  that 
gentlemen  who  in  future  conceive 
themselves  aggrieved  by  the  re- 
marks of  any  contributor  in  the 
Old  Magazine,  will  not  hold  out  a 
premium  for  a  repetition  of  the 
offence,  by  forwarding  their  vindi- 
cations to  the  author  of  jthe  attack 
(who  thus  benefits  doubly  by  re- 
ceiving payment  both  for  the  attack 
.and  the  contradiction),  but  that 
they  will  in  the  first  place  address 
themselves  directly  to  the  Editor 
of  that  work,  and  if  he  refiisea 
insertion  of  their  answers,  send 
them  to  us,  we  will  give  the  authois 
of  them  a  trimming. 
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Rattov  v.  Booker,  Feb.  22,  1833.    Cot^t  <>f  Exchequer ^  London. 


This  was  an  action  to  recover  the 
l>alance  of  a  bill  of  exchange  of 
£30. 

It  was  stated  bj  plaintiff's  coun- 
sel that  the  plaintiff  is  a  respectable 
butcher,  and  that  he  purchased  from 
the  defendant  a  mare  for  his  private 
use.  The  purchase  was  made  on 
«  Thnrsdajt  and  the  mare  was  sent 
home  on  the  sabseqoent  Friday; 
and  she  remained  -  in  plaintiff's 
•table  until  Sunday,  when  he  rode 
her  out  to  pay  a  visit  to  a  Mr. 
Tipper,  a  friend  of  his,  who  resided 
not  more  than  two  miles  from 
town.  When  that  gentleman  saw 
her,  he  observed  to  the  plaintiff 
that  eke  was  lame.  On  the  subse- 
quent Tuesday  he  drove  her  out  in 
a  gig,  and  she  had  not  proceeded 
more  than  thirty  yards  when  she 
was  unable  to  move  a  foot.  On 
the  next  da^  he  sent  her  to  the 
Veterinary  dellege>  and  Mr.  Sewell 
gave  a  certificate  of  her  lameness, 
which  was  in  the  fetlock.  Several 
witnesses  deposed  to  her  lameness. 
The  defendant  refusing  to  take  her 
back,  she  was  sold  at  Dixon's,  and 
the  plaintiff  now  si>ed  for  the  ba- 
hmoe. 

Mr.  SeWett  stated  that  he  had 
the  mare,  and  that  she 
afflicted  with  an  osrificatidn  of 
Iha  fiBtleok,  te  which  rest  or  quiet 
wmM  gire  a  temperary  absence* 
Ha  tis*  gare  a  eeilificlUe  ia  pfoof 
of  h«r  nosauadnow. 

For  the  defendant,  Mr.  Serjeant 
Cderidge  said,  that  when  bis  client 
Infused  to  fake  the  mare  hack  she 
was  sold  to  a  Mr.  Taylor,  and  was 
io  far  from  being  lame  that  sha 
had  been  hunted  several  tines^  and 
ifter  one  partienhrly  hard  da/i 
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running  did  not  exhibit  the  slight- 
est appearance  of  lameness. 

Four  veterinary  suigeonSj  vix. 
Messrs.  James  and  Charles  Turner, 
Mr.  Mavor,  and  Mr.  Howard,  were 
called,  who  stated  that  nothing  was 
the  matter  with  the  fetlock,  and 
that  the  m^  was  perioctly  sound; 
and  this  was  corroborated  by  several 
other  witnesses  who  were  connois- 
seurs in  horse*flesh. 

Such  was  the  contradictory  evi- 
dence that,  at  the  suggestion  of 
Lord  Lyndhurst,  the  professional 
witnesses  on  both  sides  went,  again 
to  examine  the  mare,  which  was  in 
attendance  in  the  court-yard. 

Messrs.  Sewelt,  Mavor,  and 
Turner,  rethred  lor  this  purpose, 
and,  on  their  return,  Mr.  Sewel 
affirmed  that  <'^e  fetlock  joint  was 
still  enlarged."  Mr.  Tomer  said^ 
that  ^  in  his  opinion  the  fetlock 
joint  was  not  enlaiged ;"  and  Mr. 
Mavor  declared  that  '*  there  was 
no  eiilargement  at  aN.*'  Each  sup- 
ported his  previous  testimony  with 
so  much  warmth  (tanttBTie  animis 
equestribns  ira?)  as  te  cause  great 
laughter  in  the  court,  so  much  so, 
tiiat  his  lonlshtp  observed  that 
horse-doctors  appeared  to  be  as 
tenacious  of  their  professional  opin- 
ions as  human  doctors  were. 

Lord  Lyndhurst  left  the  case  to 
die  jury.  There  being  so  much 
contradictory  evidence  it  was  for 
them  io  judge  of  the  comparative 
credibility;  and  that,  as  the  de- 
fendant had  not  called  Taylor,  as 
he  was  bound  to  do,  they  must  get 
out  of  the  business  as  well  as  they 
could. 

The  Jury  fbund  a  verdict  for  the 
pilain(£D  forthe  amount  claimed. — 
Ft^m  ihe  Veierinarkm, 
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SOCIETY  OF  BRITISH  ARTISTS,  SUFFOLK  STREET,  PALL  MAXU 


The  tenth  of  the  above  exhibitioiis 
opened  on  the  25th  nit.  with  a  rich 
d^play  of  native  talent.  In  num- 
ber the  aubjecta  amount  to  between 
eight  and  nine  hundred,  consisting 
of  paintings  in  oil  and  water  co- 
loursy  engravings,  and  sculpture; 
and  though  there  certainly  is  a 
fair  crinkling  of  ugly  old  women 
and  vulgar-looking  gentlemen,  yet 
tbatis  not  the  fault  of  the  artists, 
who  doubtless  like  ourselves  would 
much  rather  look  at  pretty  women 
than  pUin  ones*  Before  we  strike 
o£f  on  our  own  route,  however,  we 
must  say  a  few  laudatory  words  on 
the  excellent  portraits  by  Middle- 
ton  (a  very  young  artist,  and  a 
most  promising  one),  that  grace 
the  walls.  In  particular  we  would 
call  the  attention  of  our  friends  to 
No.  12,  "A  Portrait  of  a  Lady," 
which,  though  disguised  in  this 
anonymous  description,  we  have 
no  doubt  is  an  excellent  likeness, 
from  the  felicitous  manner  in  which 
the  same  artist  has  hit  off  Richard 
Wilson,  Esq.  (126),  and  his  son, 
Mr.  Percy  Wilson  (108),  gentle* 
men  with  whom  most  of  Uie  sport* 
ing  world  are  more  or  less  ac:* 
quainted.  The  worthy  Squire  of 
Bildeston  is  depicted  with  that 
cheerful  smile  which  usually  per- 
vades his  conatenance,  and  looking 
at  the  picture  one  might  fancy  he 
had  just  heard  Tattersall's  hammer 
drop  on  the  sale  of  one  of  his  year* 
linff»-^a  seeond  Hannah,  perhaps^ 
— ^tor  500  guineas  or  so.  In  die 
immediate  neighbourhood  of  the 
last  named  portrait  is  that  of  an- 
other great  supporter  of  the  English 
Turf,  "  The  Earl  of  Egremont" 
(116),  by  W.  Derby,  which  repre- 
sents that  estimable  nobleman  in 


the  act  of  reading  a  letter,  and  is  » 
very  easy,  excellent  picture.     In 
the  same  room  are  scattered  aereral 
sporting  pieces  by  various  artists, 
including  a  most  abundant  supply 
of  dead  game.     The  *'  Shot  Phea- 
sant"   (26),  by  an    appropriately 
named  artist,  **  W.   Fowler,"  is 
somewhat  in  the  form  of  Landseer's 
picture  in  the  British  Institution,  but 
as  all  comparisons  with  this  great 
artist  must  be  disadvantageous  to 
the  compared,  we  forbear  saying 
any  tbing  respecting  the  difference 
of  style.    •*  Snipes'*  (57),  by  G. 
Stevens,  are  **  woodeny,"  ai^  the 
execution  is  by  no  means  commen- 
surate with   the  idea.     **  Wood* 
cocks"  (68),  by  Stephen  Taylor, 
are  more  to  our  fancy,  but  there  U 
not  much  taste  displayed  In  the 
arrangement. 

"  The  last  Booth  in  the  Fair** 
(92),  by  R.  B.  Davis,  is,  to  our 
mind,  the  best  production  in  fhm 
exhibition  by  the  above  very  cele- 
brated artist ;  and  **  Dos-a-Dos  " 
(130),  some  sleepy  dogs  huddled 
together,  by  Hancock,  is  very 
clever.  Mr.  Fowler,  we  think,  is 
happier  in  his  live  than  his  dead 
subjects,  and  we  like  the  "■  Sun 
Eagl^"  ( 1 46)  very  much.  **  Gip- 
sies" (180),  by  R.  B.  Davis,  is  one 
of  the  best  pictures  of  this  wander- 
ing tribe  we  ever  saw.  Manyar* 
tists.in  their  scenes  firom  humble 
life  make  their  subjects  too  elegant 
inaome  feature  or  other,  but  here 
we  have  all  the  characteristic  rough- 
ness and  swarthy  appearance  of 
these  curious  people,  with  the  usual 
heterogeneous  accompaniments  of  a 
gipsey  camp.  The  '*  Whi^  Horse 
axid  Black  Spaniels  chasing  it,"  the 
property  of-  Col.  Ferguson  (227), 
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by  Hiiiicocky^  fully  sustain  the  re- 
putation of  this  very  rising  artist. 
Though  not  in  our  line  exactly  we 
eaniiot  omit  noticing  the  ^'  Parish 
Pay-day,"  by  P.  F.  Poole  (296), 
many  of  the  figures  in  which  are 
admirable,  particularly  the  portly 
overseer,  who  lolls  in  the  easy 
chair  with  a  pillow  to  support  his 
back,  as  he  eyes  the  mendicant 
g^roup  who  throng  the  room  to  re- 
ceive their  weekly  pittances.  (298,) 
**  Recognition,"  two  terriers  meet- 
1^9  by  W.  Barraud,  is  very  clever; 
BB  are  Mr.  Davis'  **  Sportsman's 
Hopes,"  a  litter  of  whelps,  close 
by.  **  Master  is  very  iir  (350),  R. 
Farrier,  a  little  urchin  of  a  school- 
boy grinning  with  delight  as  he 
hops  away  from  the  school-door 
from  which  he  has  been  turned  by 
the  above  melancholy  piece  of  in- 
formation, is  an  excellent  idea, 
though,  perhaps,  better  adapted  to 
the  fleeting  popularity  of  a  carica- 
ture than  the  permanent  import- 
ance of  an  oil  painting. 

We  now  come  to  something  more 
interesting  to  the  generality  of  our 
readers  (No. 389),  ''The  Kennel- 
drawing  Hounds  for  Feeding,"  by 
Ferneley.  The  picture  has  got  a 
bad  situation  it  is  true  (over  the 
door  in  the  room  to  the  right),  but 
the  figures  being  a  good  size  admit 
of  its  being  hung  rather  high. 
These  are  part  of  the  pack  of  which 
so  much  is  said  in  the  present 
number  of  this  Magazine,  viz.— 
^Mr«  Ralph  Lambtons;  and  the 
figure  by  the  door  calling  the 
bounds  over  is  Fenwick  Hunnum, 
the  feeder,  a  very  old  and  excellent 
servant  in  Mr.  Lambton's  esta- 
blishment. We  are  happy  to  see 
that  Ferneley  has  hit  him  off  in 
likeness  and  attitude  to  a  nice^* 
The  hounds,  with  the  exception  of 
the  old  fellow  whose  head  sppears 
by  the  jet  tVeau  as  he  rouses  him- 
self up  like  a  sleepy  alderman  be-> 


fore  dinner,  are  the  r^al  Lambton 
blood;  he  is  one  of  Mr.  Wardens 
sort — Boxer,  by  Ranter,  out  of 
his  Bridget.  This  picture  was  very 
much  admired,  and  we  hope  te  see 
it  engraved,  for  with  the  exception 
of  Tom  Lennard  (the  JDuke  of 
Cleveland's  old  feeder)  stirring  up 
the  trenches,  with  a  few  hounds 
running  in  to  be  fed,  there  is  no- 
thing of  this  description  extant  in 
the  sporting  world. 

No.  430,  *'  Squire  ThornbiUs 
first  interview  with  the  Vicar  of 
Wakefield s  Daughter,"  by  Mrs. 
Pierce,  has  some  good  points, about 
it,  but  the  Squire  and  the  Vicars 
daughter  are  too  mooh  like  brother 
and  sister.  His  costume,  the  old 
hunting  one,  is  very  good,  and  the 
colouring  is  rich  and  effective. 
Besides  these  are  lots  of  *'  StiU 
Life"  pieces,  by  J.  Crabb,  W.  Bar- 
raud,  and.no  end  of  dead  game  by 
Taylor,  Monger,  Baker,  Stevena, 
and  a  good  picture  ^405),  *'  Rey- 
nard on  the  look  out,''  by  the  latter. 
Landseer,  however,  has  spoiled  us 
for  looking  at  dead  game,  except 
after  it  has  been  under  the  influence 
of  the  cook.  The  next  picture  we 
come  to  is  the  great  Pan  of  the 
right  hand  room,  indeed,  we  may 
say  of  the  exhibition,  for  none  can 
come  near  it  in  point  of  inches, 
it  is  (No.  469)  ''  Breaking  Cover" 
— *'  Portraits  of  the  Gentlemen  oi 
the  Sedgefield  Hunt,"  by  J.  Fer*- 
neley.  As  no  one  likes  to  be  sup- 
posed wholly  ignorant  of  horses 
and  hounds,  this  picture  affords 
ample  room  for  the  display  of 
knowledge,  and  being  placed  in  a 
convenient  situation  we  made  a 
halt  before  it  for  the  purpose  of 
hearing  the  sagacious  remarks  of 
the  sporting  visitors.  We  wish 
we  had  taken  a  pencil  in  our  pocket 
to  have  noted  down  a  few  of  the 
good  things  for  the  benefit  of  our 
absent  brethren ;  but  perhaps  it  ia 
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«}I  for  the  best  that  we  did  not,  as 
one  number  of  the  Magazine  would 
not  contain  half  of  them,  and  we 
ebonld  have  been  like  the  donkey 
between  the  bundles  of  bay,  not 
knowing  which  to  choose  and  which 
to  reject.  It  being  desirable  for 
people  to  understand  a  thing  before 
they  proceed  to  criticise  it,  it  may 
perhaps  be  well  to  acquaint  our  rea- 
ders that  this  picture  was  designed 
more  with  a  view  of  obtaining  por- 
traits of  certain  gentlemen  and 
horses,  and  exhibiting  the  latter  in 
more  enlivening  positions  than  pad- 
docks or  stables  afford,  than  for  the 
pnrpose  of  illustrating  the  particular 
feature  of  the  Chase  mentioned  in 
the  catalogue.  This  will  account 
for  the  apparent  stillness  of  the 
piece,  it  having  been  the  object  of 
the  artist  to  combine  fiction  with 
reality,  and  as  far  as  our  judgment 
goes  he  has  been  eminently  suc- 
cessful. It  is  true  that  a  gi  eater 
degree  of  bustle  and  animation 
might  have  been  imparted  to  the 
scene  by  the  introduction  of  a  more 
numerous  assemblage  of  horsemen 
and  hounds,  but  then  we  must  re- 
member that  the  greater  the  con- 
fusion, the  greater  would  have  been 
the  difficulty  in  directing  the  eye 
to  the  real  features  of  the  picture. 
There  are  k\a6  one  or  two  points 
which  the  hypercritical  connoisseur 
might  cavil  at— such  as  one  gen- 
tleman riding  after  the  fbx  before 
die  body  of  the  hounds  are  out  of 
cover,  and  anothet  standing  by  his 
horse  when  he  onght  to  be  on  him 
—were  it  not  for  the  explanation 
of  the  intention  of  the  artist  we 
have  just  given.  The  picture  con- 
sists, in  hctj  of  portraits  of  gen- 
tlemen, horses,  and  hounds,  and 
the  subject  of  the  scene  is  a  se- 
condary eonsidention  compared  to 
the  importance  of  accurate  like- 
Besses.  Having  seen  the  '<  dra^ 
matis  p^sovuB,*'  we  will  here  gife 


a  key  to  the  picture  for  the  lienefic 
of  such  of  our  friends  as  honour 
this  exhibition  wHh  their  presenee, 
a  proceeding  that  we  strongly  re- 
commend to  their  notice.     To  the 
left,  as  the  Panorama  people  say, 
they    will    perceive    sly    reynartf 
stealing   away  over   a  deNghtlttl 
country,  from  which  the  morning's 
mist  has  not  quite  risen ;  a  little  to 
the  right  they  will  see  the  gallant 
Major  Healey  on  a  chestnut  horse 
(the  property  of  Mr.  Bell,  the  owner 
of  the  picture),  in  the  Raby  Hmt 
uniform — scarlet  coat  and  Meek 
collar,  with  gold-embroidered  fox — 
going  gallantly  at  the  feiiee  wbtefa 
divides  him  from  the  field  that  the 
fox   is  crossing ;   and   aboot   the 
Centre  of  the  pictare  stands  Mr* 
Williamson,  or  *'  Billy  WUHam- 
son,"  as   Nimrod  calhi  htm  (the 
brother  of  the  honourable  Baronet 
who  represents  the  nortbeni  divi- 
sion of  the  county  of  Dorham), 
one  of  the  beet  sportsmen  in  Bng-    * 
land,  in  a  red  eoat,  by  a  neat  bay 
horse,  also  the  property  of  Mr. 
Bell.    Further  to  the  right,  just 
coming  out  of  the  cover,   iq^pear 
three  gentlemen,  the  foremost  of 
whom  is  in  the  act  of  riding  over  a 
ditch — a  proceeding  mnteh  repit>- 
bated  by  an  old  rbad-riding,  Surrey 
stag^-hunter,  who  was  examiniag 
the  picture,  and  observed  that  they 
had  no  business  to  leap  it,  as  there 
was  an  open  gate  a  little  to  the 
right!     Upon  ti)e  identity  ai  the 
foremost  of  the  horsemen  we  over-t 
heard  a  fierce  dispute,  and  the  offer 
of  a  bet  that  it  was  Sir  Frederick 
Bathnrst.     It  is  certainly  like  that 
good  sportsman,  but  more  like  the 
gentleman  it  was  intended  for,  vii. 
Mr.  BeH,  of  Tbirsk,  a  great  ad- 
mirer of  the  Sedgefield  Hunt,  end 
a  keen  follower  of  all  sports.     Be- 
hind him,  on  the  arch-necked  grey 
with  the  nose-band,  is  Mr.  Ralph 
Lambten  himself,  and  bating  the 
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additional  jears  that  tha  tirtiat  haa 
placed  upoa  bis  countenance,  the 
likeneas  is  enough  to  ensure  im- 
mortality to  the  picture.  It  is  by 
Ur  the  best  that  has  been  taken  of 
him,  but  not  flattering.  The  third 
honeraan,  ha  black,  is  a  well-knowa 
liportsman,  a  beautifol  rider,  and  a 

Seat  fayourite  in  the  county  of 
urham,  indeed  in  every  county 
where  he  is  known.  The  colonic 
of  his  coat  forbids  our  taking  thQ 
liberty  of  introducing  his  name  as 
wo  havo  done  those  of  the  gentle-' 
men  who  precede  him ;  for  though 
we  by  no  means  object  to  clergy- 
men hunting,  provided  of  course 
they  do  not  holloa  .(as  the  late 
Bishop  of  London  said),  yet  In 
these  feforming  days  it  may  be  as 
well  to  avoid  any  thing  that  could 
by  possibility  be  converted  into  a 
handle  against  them.  The  likeness 
b  good,  but  if  any  thing  rather  too 
effeminate.  The  position  of  the 
arms  is  capital.  He  is  also  riding 
one  of  Mr.  Bell's  horses.  But  here 
we  must  *'  bold  hard,"  for  we  have 
already  devoted  more  space  to  this 
picture  than  a  simple  notice  should 
ever  command.  As  a  whole  we 
should  say  that  we  have  seen  hunt- 
ing pieces  we  like  better,  but  where 
the  real  object  of  the  picture  comes 
ttiider  consideration — ^vis.  the  por- 
traits of  certain  gentlemen  and 
horses,  which  of  course  draws  its 
admirers  within  a  narrower  com- 
pass— we  know  of  few  to  compare 
with,  and  none  to  ojccel  it.  It  will 
be  a  magnific^it  appendage  to  a 
dining-room,  and  we  wish  its  wor- 
thy owner  a  long  life  to  enjoy  the 
contemplation  of  it. 

*  ■  ■   '  ■  I   w   ■    I      n   III  ■      ■    I   I         m^m^m^i^a^m^mfm^ 

COMMON  PIKE  OH  LUCE. 
KaosB  jLnciiii. 

So  much  has  already  been  said  on 
trolling,  trimmering,  dec.»  in  your 


excellent  Magazine,  that  on  this 
subject  little,  I  think,  can  be  added 
that  will  either  amuse  or  instruct. 

However,  one  or  two  circum- 
stances connected  with  this  fresh- 
water monster  I  think  have  been 
omitted,  which  I  will  endeavour  to 
supply.  This  fish  spawns  in  March, 
and  is  very  prolific,  the  female  depo* 
siting  ^boot  ten  thousand  ova;  they 
are  slow  of  growth,  and  previous 
to  their  arriving  at  the  weight  of 
three  pounds,  or  exceeding  in  length 
twenty- three  inchea,  are  termed 
jack,  after  this  they  are  called 
pike. 

They  are  a  daring  and  bold  fish, 
and  at  times  will  seize  any  living 
object  that  moves  near  them;  at 
others  they  will  lie  on  the  top  of 
the  water  so  inanimately  stupid  as 
to  be  easily  taken  with  a  snare, 
which  is  made  in  a  similar  way  to 
those  used  by  poachers  fbr  taking 
hares,  and  for  this  purpose  is  fixed 
on  the  top  of  a  long  stiff  rod  or 
pole,  then  with  the  wire  or'  gyi^p 
open  is  quietly  passed  over  the  fiah, 
and  immediately  it  has  reached  be- 
hind the  pectoral  fin  is,  by  a  jerk, 
drawn  tight,  and  the  fish  instantly 
weighed  out.  This  practice  is,  I 
am  nappy  to  say,  rarely  resorted  to 
by  the  sportsman,  and  can  only 
succeed  in  warm  weathef  when 
the  fish  **  lies  like  a  log,**  basking 
on  the  top  of  the  water,  at  which 
time  no  bait  whatever  will  tempt, 
though  placed  before  him  in  the 
most  natural  manner  by  that  arch 
angler  old  Isaac  himself. 

Pike  are  very  tenacious  of  life ; 
and  as  we  are  directed  to  slay  with 
mercy,  anglers  generally  dispatch 
them  immediately  either  by  a  blow 
on  the  head,  or  by  passing  a  sharp 
small  knife  Ihrough  it  mto  the 
brain* 
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Makch  is  the  hatf-way  house  between 
the  bmitiag  and  racing  seasons,  though 
the  month  that  has  just  expired  has 
perhaps  been  the  most  unfavourable  to 
both  that  ever  was  known.  It  com- 
menced witli  boisterous  winds  and 
down-pours  of  rain,  after  which  came 
a  mild  spring  day  or  two,  which  were 
succeeded  by  foils  of  snow  in  many 
parts  and  frost  in  others,  accompanied 
by  cutting,  cold,  east  winds,  which 
prevail  up  to  ihe  period  of  our  writing 
this.  It  would  appear,  indeed,  that 
winter  has  adjourned  its  visit  until 
now,  for  on  the  24th  and  26th  ult.  the 
Metropolis  was  covered  with  snow, 
and  there  was  a  very  sharp  frost  during 
the  night  of  the  23rd. 

After  this  introduction  we  need 
scarcely  add  that  the  sport  in  most 
countries  has  been  wretched.  An  old 
sportsman  tells  us  that  he  believes 
fewer  foxes  have  been  killed  during 
the  last  month  than  ever  was  known, 
and  that  many  packs  which  had  had  a 
run  of  sport  during  the  earlier  part  of 
the  season,  have  done  little  or  nothing 
since  the  middle  of  February.  We 
have  heard  of  five  or  six,  in  fact,  that 
have  not  killed  above  two  foxes  a  piece 
within  the  last  five  weeks !  Neverthe- 
less, as  if  to  show  the  even  hand  with 
which  the  good  things  of  hunting  are 
dispensed,  ^  few  packs  that  did  badly 
at  the  beginxking  of  the  season  hare  had 
capital  sport  lately.  The  Northum- 
berland hounds,  for  instance,  who  had 
five  blank  days  in  succession  before 
Christmas,  have  found  and  killed  their 
foxes  well  during  the  last  six  weeks, 
while  on  the  other  hand  the  second 
Sedgefield  meeting  of  the  Lambtou 
Hunt  terminated  about  the  middle  of 
the  month,  after,  very  moderate  sport, 
though  during  the  former  one  it  was 
capital.  At  a  dinner  given  for  the 
purpose,  the  beautiful  painting  of  Mr. 
Kalph  Lambton  and  his  hounds,  by 
Femeley  of  Melton,  was  presented  to 
that  gentleman  in  the  name  of  the  sub- 
scribers by  Mr.  Fawcett. 


As  usual  the  ramours  of  changes  in 
the  different  countries  are  pretty  preva- 
lent just  now.     Among  the  number 
it  is  quite  certain  that  Mr.  Smith  va- 
cates die  Craven,  and  from  ill  health 
produced  by  accidents,  &c.,  he  does 
not  intend  taking  another  at  present. 
His  hounds  are  to  be  disposed  of  in 
small  lots,  at  Tattersairs,  in  the  coarse 
of  next  May,  and  from   their  well- 
known  killing  reputation,  and  the  ex- 
cellence of  the  roaster  by  whom  they 
have  been  hunted,  they  will  be  found 
well  worthy  the  attention  of  sportsmen 
forming  or  increasing  an  establishment. 
The  gentlemen  of  the  Cravoi  Hunt 
finding  their  endeavours  to  persuade 
Mr.  Smith  to  continue  to  hunt  the 
country  unavailing,  have  raised  a  sub- 
scription to  purchase  a  pack  of  hounds 
and  horses,  at  the  head  of  which  will 
be   Mr.  Henry  Villebois  (brother  to 
Mr.  Villebois  who  has  so  long  hunted 
Hampshire),  at  whose  seat,  near  New* 
bury,  they  are  going  to  build  a  kennel. 
The  hounds  were  kept  in  this  neigh- 
bourhood during  the  days  of  Lord 
Craveo.    Mr.  Parker,  tlie  late  master 
of  the  Worcestershire  fox-hounds,  who 
took  part  of  Berkshire  on  the  secession 
of  the  Hon.  Mr.  Moreton  last  season, 
has  relinquished  his  country,  which 
has  been  taken  by  Lord  Radnor,  who 
is  about  to  build  a  kennel  at  his  resi- 
dence Coleshill-house,  near  Farringdoo, 
and  of  course  to  hunt  the  country  with- 
out a  subscription.     Some  say  that  his 
son  will  take  the  management  of  the 
hounds,  others  that  they  will  be  placed 
under  the  direction  of  Mr.  Bkmdy,  of 
Kingston-house,  near  Abingdon;  but 
whoever  it  is  we  doubt  not  the  country 
will  be  fully  satisfied,  and  we  wish 
them  every  possible  success.  We  hear 
that  his  Lordship  has  expressed  a  wil- 
lingness to  take  Mr.  Moreton's  part  of 
the  Vale  whenever  that  gentleman  is 
inclined  to  give  it  up.    Hie  report  of 
Mr.  Wyndhara's  intended  resignation 
of  the  New  Forest  country  is,  we  are 
happy  to  hear,  unfounded,  and  that  he 
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ts  adding  to  hi^  establishment  instead 
of  parting  with  it  Ibe  lack  of  scent 
in  tnis  district  put  a  stop  to  Mr.  Vil- 
lebois'  and  Mr.  King's  earlier  extiaor- 
dinary  run  of  sport,  though  we  hear 
that  Mr.  Portman,  in  Dorsetshire,  has 
been  more  fortunate^  and  that  Mr. 
Horlock's  sport  has  abfo  been  very 
good,  though,  as  usual,  he  is  finishing 
with  blank  days. 

Mr.  King  has  determined  upon  hunt- 
ing bitches  only,  which  are  better 
adapted  to  flinty  countries  than  large 
dog-hounds. 

Mr.  Tatchell,  who  hunts  part  of  So- 
mersetshire, has  had  a  very  good  sea- 
son, and  is  likely  to  have  an  addition 
made  to  his  country,  as  we  hear  the 
West  Somerset  pack  are  about  to  be 
g^ven  up. 

We  have  heard  with  regret  (though 
we  trust  incorrectly)  that  Lord  Petre, 
who  took  Mr.  Hanbury*s  country  in 
Hertfordshire  at  the  close  of  last  sea- 
son, talks  of  resigning  it  in  consequence 
of  some  remarks  that  had  been  made 
relative  to  the  quickness  of  his  men  in 
the  field.  His  Lordship  having  .been 
accustomed  to  have  things  his  own  way 
daring  his  occupation  of  the  Essex 
country,  which  he  hunted  in  great  style 
at  his  own  expense,  doubtless  feels  the 
difference  between  the  management  of 
a  private  pack  and  a  subscription  one; 
but  as  a  friend  points  out  the  errors  of 
his  management,  we  hope  there  is  yet 
time  to  rectify  them  and  place  all  things 
straight  before  another  season.  We 
are  happy  to  see  that  the  gentlemen  of 
this  hunt  have  presented  its  late  excel- 
lent master,  Mr.  Hanbury,  with  a  solid 
token  of  their  respect,  in  the  shape  of 
a  very  handsome  silver  vase  of  the  va- 
lue of  300  guineas.  It  was  presented 
to  him  on  the  21st  ult,  after  a  dinner 
at  the  Com  Exchange  at  Bishop  Stort- 

fofd. 

The  Smith  Wold  country  in  Lin- 
colnshire we  hear  will  be  vacated  by 
Mr.  Freeman  at  the  close  of  this  season. 
Hiese  hounds  had  another  excellent 
day  from  Welton-wood  in  the  early 
part  of  ^e  monfli,  killing  their  fox  in 
the  open  after  a  run  of  two  hours  and 
fifty-five  minutes  without  a  check; 
distance,  twenty-five  miles. 

Mt.  Abbott,  who  hunted  stag  in  the 


Roothings  of  Essex,  is  about  to  give 
up  his  establishment;  and  we  under- 
stand that  the  celebrated  Coptrhall 
deer,  which  can  go  gallantly  once  in 
ten  days,  is  to  be  sold.  This  will  be 
a  good  opportunity  for  the  Surrey  gen- 
tlemen, who  are  forming  a  pack  of 
stag-hounds,  at  the  head  of  which  is 
Mr.  Murray,  to  provide  themselves 
with  a  teaser. 

We  may  now  proceed  to  the  busi- 
ness of  our  monthly  letters,  and  as  this 
will  be  the  last  time  we  shall  have  the 
pleasure  of  addressing  this  class  of  our 
contributors  before  the  commencement 
of  another  hunting  season,  we  avail 
ourselves  of  the  opportunity  for  ex- 
pressing our  unfeigned  gratitude  to 
them  for  the  kindness  and  attention  we 
have  uniformly  experienced  at  their 
hands.  We  need  scarcely  say  that  the 
conductors  of  a  work,  anxious  to  record 
the  sporting  transactions  of  all  England, 
must  necessarily  be  indebted  to  gentle- 
men residing  on  tlie  spot  for  news 
from  each  particular  district ;  and  we 
have  only  to  add  that  the  most  invio- 
lable secresy  is  at  all  times  observed 
with  respect  to  communications  ad- 
dressed to  the  Editors  of  this  work. 


MELTON. 

Mtareh  24. 

Dear  Sir, 
As  usual  I  send  you  a  short  sketch  of 
some  of  our  best  runs  since  my  last, 
leaving  yon  and  your  readers  to  fill  up 
the  scenes  as  you  like. 

JFe^.  27M.->Lord  Forester  at  PIud- 
gar;  a  smart  burst  of  twenty  mtnntes 
and  lost;  then  went  to  Jericho»  in  the 
Vale  of  Belvoir — found, and  wenta3)ray 
for  the  hills  past  Piper4Mile,  then  nearhr 
for  Claxton-thoras,  turning  to  the  left 
for  Holwail-villftge,  then  towards  Scal- 
foxd;  the  fox  then  made  a  point  for 
Sir  Harry's  gone,  but  turned  short 
back,  leaving  Melton  to  the  rig^t ;  he 
then  made  for  Melton-epnsy,  near  to 
which  he  was  killed  in  gallant  sQrle» 
after  a  most  tremendous  struggle  of 
one  hour  twenty-ei^t  minutes;  but 
few  were  to  be  seen  near  the  hounds. 
This  was  one  of  the  best  runs  I  ever 
witnessed. 

March  2fMr.— Sir  Harry  at  Kettleby ; 
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Utnnd  lit  his  own  gone;  T«yMfd  wont 
away  at  the  top  8ide>  and  crossing  the 
Welby-brook  made  for  Caunt's-thonuy 
then  for  Wartnaby  •lone-pita,  and 
Uolwell-moath;  from  thence,  leaving 
ClaxtoD-tboms  to  the  right,  set  hit 
head  direct  for  the  Vale  of  Qelvoir, 
leaving  Ckxton-village  to  the  right; 
then  pointed  for  Broughton,  but  un- 
fortunately was  there  headed,  and 
turned  short  back  to  the  left,  making  a 
complete  circuit  round  to  Holwell- 
mouth,  where  he  was  killed  in  the 
open,  in  one  hour  five  minutes.  We 
had  also  a  smart  burst  afterwards  of 
twenty  minutes,  and  killed.  In  fact 
these  hounds  are  killing  their  foxes 
daily. 

March  51L  —  Lord  Lonsdale  at 
Brook'hall;  foand  a  fox  at  PryorV 
oo^y,  and  had  a  brilliant  run  of  thirty- 
thnee  minutesi  over  a  beautiful  country^ 
and  killed  in  the  open. 

Afdrc4  d«i^— Lord  Forester  at  Goad- 
by  ;  a  very  stormy  morning,  and  every 
appeamnoe  of  a  bad  hunting  day,  but 
on  the  contrary  the  scent  very  good. 
Found  at  Scalford-gorse,  pug  imme^ 
diately  broke  cover  and  went  direct 
for  MeUois  leaving  Ferneley's  (tht 
celebrated  painter)  house  to  the  left, 
crossed  the  Nottingham-road  for  Sy- 
tonby,  then  tinned  to  the  left  and 
croSbed  tlie  river  between  Kirby-park 
and  Melton,  and  crossing  the  Leicester- 
road  fefT  £ye  Kettleby  again  turned  to 
the  left  for  Old  Oaudalope-honse,  point- 
ing for  Gartree4]iH,  but  nature  was 
exhausted,  and  reynaird  was  finally 
viewed  and  tan  into  in  a  pond,  between 
^  Oreat  Dalby-road  and  Gartree-hill- 
esfrer,  after  a  nm  of  thirty-three  mi- 
flrates. 

Jfar«ft19M.— Lord  Forester  had  a 
Splendid  itin  toMlay  ftom  the  Ntghtm-. 
I^ale-gorse,  bat  I  do  not  know  pardcu- 
lafs. 

The  Cottesmofe  have  hod  two  or 
three  tderaMe  good  things  in  the  wood- 
lands dhuTBg  the  last  fortnight,  but  the 
wealhet  has  bcoome  so  very  dry  and 
told  tiwt  there  has  been  little  or  am 
•cent;  iiideed,  the  topie  of  comvcnia.' 
ties  appears  ncnr  to  be  who  sfasU  win 
the  Obphrw  Slakes,  Mi  liie  main  of 
cocks  which  is  to  be  fought  betweea 
Str  ttttiy  amd  Mr.  Walkhr  daring  the 


Croxton  Park  Kaoea»  mkUh  are  ftsud 
ht  Wednesday,  the  .3rd  of  ApriL  I9 
addition  to  our  former  visitors  are  Lord 
and  Lady  Chesterfield,  Lord  Dear- 
hurst,  Sir  R.  Bulkel^,  Mr.  Fieldiiig, 
and  a  few  otheia.  • 

LORD  FORBST£R*S  ROUNDS. 

On  Tuesday,  the  19th  of  Feb.,  met  at 
Marston,  and  after  drawing  Stubton 
blank,  found  at  a  beautiful  coTer 
called  Shield's-gorse,  near  Caythorpey 
and  had  a  most  severe  and  fa^t  thin^ 
for  an  hour  and  twenty  minutes;  it  was 
a  ring  certainly,  and  that  was  the  onlv 
drawback.  He  pointed  first  by  Reeves - 
gorse  to  Fulbe^k ;  close  to  die  village 
he  was  headed,  and  turned  directly  to 
the  left  over  the  fine  flat,  leaving  Strag^ 
glethorpe  to  the  right,  to  Stubton^  to 
Brandon  by  Shield's-gorse  (where  th^ 
found  him),  to  Reeves*-gorse,  where 
the  hounds  unfortunately  got  npoa  a 
fresh  fox,  which  saved  the  gentleman's 
life,  as  he  was  seen  afterwards  dead 
beat  in  a  gentleman's  grounds  at  Ful- 
beck,  about  a  mile  off.  It  was  so 
severe,  and  the  turns  so  sharp  and 
country  so  deep,  that  no  one  quite  aaw 
the  whole  of  it;  and  there  were  vari- 
ous disasters  by  field  and  flood.  One 
gentleman,  who  rode  very  gallantly, 
jumped  into  a  poixl;  another,  I  am 
sorry  to  say,  staked  his  hoisev  but  not 
ver^  severely. 

On  Wednesday,  the  20th,  from  the 
Three  Queens ;  a  very  good  day,  and 
would  have  been  vefy  fine  if  the  hounds 
bad  not  divided;  and  on  the  22nd  xbef 
had  another  capital  thing  from  Falk* 
ingham,  for  exactly  an  hour,  and  killed 
bam  in  Ropsley-villager-the  first  twenty 
minutes  flying,  and  all  fine  hunting. 
He  pointed  fiist  for  Falkingham,  turned 
to  tae  right  over  the  fine  grass  at  the 
back  of  Threckingham,  to  Newton- 
gorse — left  Walcot  and  Pickworth  on 
his  left,  through  Sapperton-wood  to 
JBraceby,  and  ihea  over  the  healh  to 
Ropsley ;  the  only  disaster  was  poor 
Mr.  WUleiton's  loss  of  nearly  hMJlhrn 
coat  in  a  bullfinch ;  he  rode  Lis  chest- 
littt  as  usaal  gallantly. 

On  Monday,  the  25lh,  from  Goadby^ 
we  had  a  c^tal  day's  sgart^  found  at 
OoadhjFi  ano  ran  up  to  Croxton  Lioga.; 
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%way  §09  Cromon-pork,  £a$twelly 
Goadby,  to  Piper-liole  and  St»rtiem- 
pointy  in  an  nour  and  twenty^seven 
minutes.  Unibttunalely  they  changed 
foxes ;  tlie  iVesb  fox  went  on  for  Bel* 
▼oir^  where  they  lapped  off.  Many 
of  the  hoises,  even  tae  second  horses, 
▼ery  much  beat. 

On  Tuesday,  I  hear,  at  Granwell 
tiiey  fbund  plenty  of  foxes,  but  the 
weather  was  so  stormy,  and  the  scent 
so  bad,  that  they  did  little  or  nothing. 

On  Wednesday,  the  trUi,  we  started 
for  th^  Vale,  the  country  very  deep, 
and,  as  I  fancied,  little  chance  of  sport; 
however,  I  was  agreeably  surprised, 
tor  we  found  at  Jericho-gorse,  and  . 
gallantly  he  oame  away  to  the  Belvoir- 
iklls,  then  by  Stathem-village,  up  the 
Mil  by  Piper-hole,  and  over  tiiat  fine 
eountry  by  MeltoU'^plny  to  nearly 
Lord  Plymooth^s  house;  here  he  was 
lieaded,  and  they  killed  him  in  an  hour 
and  twenty^«even  minutes,  two  fields 
from  MeHon-spiny. 

On  Friday,  the  1st  of  March,  wea« 
llier  vei^  stormy  and  no  sport. 

On  Miturday,  the  2nd,  it  vras  a  beati« 
tifiil  day,  and  w«  found  immediately  a 
brace  of  foxes  at  Denton.  After  run^ 
rang  about  a  short  time,  one,  and  a  gal- 
lant one  too,  went  away,  leaving  the 
Resevvoir  to  his  left,  to  the  bank  of  the 
<ntoal.  turned  to  his  li^t  by  Harlaxton 
inn,  mrougfa  Harlaxton-wood,  over  (lie 
heath  to  Wyvitl-plaotation  to  Stoke, 
and  killed  him  in  beavtiAil  style  be- 
yond the  river  Witham,  in  a  new  plan* 
tsition  of  Mr.  Tumor's,  In  fifty-five 
minutes.  They  then  found  anodief 
Ibx,  and  ran  bun  to  ground  in  thirteen 
minutes. 

On  Tuesday,  4iie  5th,  there  was  a 
vm  gay  meeting  at  Lad^  Thorold's^ 
at  Syston,  Vidikih  ended  with  a  pretty 
rvn  in  the  evening,  of  forty  ttiinutes, 
from  the  Niglitingal»-gerse,  4ind  killed 
him  at  Aswafby* 

And  now  ibr  my  iaat  day  with  Lord 
Forester.  We  met  at  Newton  toli-bar, 
a  large  field,  including  several  from 
Melton,  Lord  Gardiner,  the  Count 
lA atusciievitE,  &c. ;  found  at  Falking- 
ham-gorse,  and  after  a  ring  by  the  town 
had  a  good  half  hour  op  to  Aslaokby- 
vfoodf  whefie  we  ran  htm  a  long  time ; 
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tkto,  a  ringf  tbwftids  Mham)  at  last  h« 
went  away  (or  a  llresh  one)  vrith  ten 
eeuple  of  hounds  for  Lenton,  Ilumbyi 
SappertOA^wood,  firaoeby,  to  Sapper- 
ton-village,  the  last  three  fields  in  view| 
here  he  ran  into  an  old  woman's  house, 
and  they  kiHed  him  in  the  dairy: 
Fifty  minutes,  much  distress  among 
the  hoises,  I>ovd  Gardiaer's  laid  down 
in  the  field. 

And  here^  I  fear,  I  shall  be  obliged 
to  close  my  accounts  of  the  sport  iii 
these  countries,  at  least  for  this  season, 
as  I  expect  daily  a  summons  to  a  far 
distant  country.    Melton  is,  indeed, 
the  metropolis  of  fpx-hunting,  though| 
perhaps,  Oakham  Or  Grantham  are  as 
pleasant  to  a  quiet  person  or  a  young 
beginner,  particularly  Grantiutfti,    as 
the   inns    there   are   excellent.    The 
George  has  evevy  comfort  of  a  private 
house  and  the  convenience  of  an  inn ; 
and  if  a  person  is  coming  from  th^ 
sonth  I  mould  recommend  him  to 
staT  a  couple  of  days  kt  Alconbury- 
hill,  where  be  will  find  excellent  ao- 
oeramodatloa,  a  sporting  landlord,  and 
fHTC^ly  a  good  day  with  Loti  Fitz- 
william  in  his  best  country.    But  to 
ffoturn  to  Mekon :  it  is  situated  at  the 
meeting  point  of  the  three  b^  packs 
ofboKinds  in  England;  to  the  noith- 
esBl  Lord  Foreefter  eosMs  dose  to  it  at 
Melton-spiny,  Ssc.;  Lord  Lonsdale, 
sott^i-east,   6t  Whjssendine,    Dalby, 
ice.;  and  Sir  H.  Goodriekfe  to  the 
west.    His  toumlry  is  so  well  known 
that  it  is  unnecessary  to  say  riiore  than 
4iat  it  is  perfifeet,  wrHh  the  exeention  of 
a  small  part  where  k  joins  Ivotting* 
bam^re,  wbioh  is  bad.    Nothing  cati 
^exeeed  the  Haiborough  country,  at^ 
country  from  Melton  to  Quom  and 
Leicester,  or  sudh  covers  as  Billesdon 
Coplow,  Rollestei,  Widmerpool,  &c. 
Lord  Lonsdfile*s  Rutlandshire  countiy, 
where  it  joins  Leicestershire,  is  as  fine 
as  fine  can  be;  and  perh^  Ranks- 
borough,  a  cover  between  Mekon  and 
Oakham,  is  ^m  finest  and  most  beau- 
tiful cover  in  England,  situMed  on  the 
-side  of  a  moderate  hill,  with  grass  in 
all  direetions.    Prior's-coppice,  Wing- 
"goTie,  fiec.,  are  excMlctit,  and  his  coun- 
try quite  away  to  Stamford  and  Gfims- 
thorpe  is  a  fine  hunting  district.    Of 
Lora  Foreste/s  country  I  have  only 
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room  to  say  that,  with  the  exception 
of  the  Vale,  which  is  deep  and  unplea- 
sant, it  is  excellent,  particularly  from 
Melton  to  Belvoir,  including  Coston- 

forse,  Sproxton-thonis,  &c.,  and  the 
alkindiam    country,     Falkingham- 
gorse,  §appertoD-wood,  &c.  &c. 

TREMENDOUS  RUN  WITH  THE 
BELVOIR. 

A  BRIEF  notice  of  this  celebrated  day 
from  the  pen  of  another  correspondent 
appeared  in  our  January  numoer,  but 
the  extraordinary  severity  of  the  run 
will  fully  warrant  a  more  extended  de- 
scription of  it  — Ed. 

Sib, 
Being  an  admirer  and  supporter  of 
your  book,  and  living  in  a  sporting 
county,  I  shall  be  happy  now  and  then 
to  give  you  a  little  sporting  news  re- 
specting the  different  packs  I  am  in 
the  habit  of  going  out  with ;  they  are 
the  Belvoir,  the  BurUm,  and  the  Cot- 
tesmore. I  believe  no  hounds  in  En- 
gland have  bad  so  good  a  season  as 
the  Belvoir  hounds,  and  this  is  even 
admitted  by  the  Meltonians. 

Lord  Forester  is  a  first-rate  rider 
and  always  with  his  hounds;  and  by 
his  mild  gentlemanly  conduct  is  a  very 
popular  sportsman. .  He  has  had  per- 
haps three  of  the  most  extraordinary 
runs  that  were  ever  heard  of.  One  of 
them  occupied  between  three  and 
four  hours,  in  which  they  went  from 
forty  to  forty-five  miles,  the  great- 
est part  of  it  in  deep  fen-country.  A 
friend  of  mine  has  procured  me  a  copy 
of  the  different  points,  with  some  re- 
marks from  Mr.  Willerton,  of  S wines- 
head  (one  of  the  best  and  hardest  riders 
in  England),  who  was  the  only  gentle- 
man tbAt  lived  with  the  hounds  during 
the  whole  of  the  day,  the  rest  of  the  field 
with  myself  being  beaten  off  during 
the  first  hour.  It  is  supposed  by  sports- 
men who  know  the  country  that  hardly 
another  man  and  horse  could  do  what 
Mr.  W.  and  his  horse  did  that  day.  I 
heard  Goosey,  the  huntsman,  speaking 
of  it  as  the  greatest  feat  that  was  ever 
performed,  the  distance  run  over,  the 
nature  of  the  country  crossed  (it  being 
all  deep  fen-country,  with  about  twenty 
of  the  enormous  fen-diains,  measuring 


from  forty  to  fiflv  feet  across^  witb 
muddy  bottoms  and  ste^  hanks)  being 
all  taken  into  consideration.  I  un- 
derstand he  swam  the  South  Port*s- 
foot  river,  at  a  place  between  fifty  and 
sixty  yards  across,  and  forty  feet  deep^ 
with  bad  landing  on  the  far  side.  I 
will  now  proceed  to  give  you  the  best 
account  that  I  can  of  such  part  of  the 
run  as  I  saw,  to  which  I  wlU  add  such 
further  particulars  as  I  have  been  able 
to  gather  from  Mr.  Willerton's  report, 
and  on  reading  it  I  think  you  vnll  :(ay 
it  vns  one  of  the  most  extraordinary 
affairs  ever  known  in  the  sporting 
world. 

On  Tuesday,  December  18,  1833, 
the  Belvoir  or  Lord  Forester's  hounds 
as  they  are  generally  called,  met  at 
Newton  toll-bKSir,  at  eleven  A.M.,  witb 
a  south-west  wind,  but  rather  inclining 
to  cold.  A  numerous  field  was  in  at- 
tendance, it  being  the  day  after  the 
county  election,  which  had  drawn  most 
of  the  gentry  together  at  Sleaford.  A 
little  before  twelve  the  hounds  were 
thrown  into  Falkingham-gorse,  which 
this  morning  held  a  celebrated  varmint 
old  fox,  that  for  three  seasons  has  beat 
this  pack  over  the  same  line  of  country, 
and  still  lives  to  beat  them  again. 
Almost  at  the  first  dash  of  the  hounds 
into  cover  the  cry,  **  Away  I — ^Away!" 
rung  from  all  puts,  and  this  gallant 
fellow  (almost  half  as  big  again  as  any 
fox  I  ever  saw,  and  very  dark  indeed^ 
was  viewed  with  his  hesud  set  in  the  old 
line,  which  caused  a  cry  of  ''  Now  for 
the  fens  I'^  from  every  one  who  viewed 
and  recognised  him.  He  went  awaj 
at  a  rattling  pace,  with  the  hounds  al- 
most close  to  his  magnificent  brush,  and 
all  the  field  in  ecstasies  of  delight,  and 
passing  Thruckingham-town-end,  near 
the  Lincoln  road,  on  to  Spanby  and 
Swaton-bridge-end,  turned  by  Thorp 
Latimer  for  Car-dike,  up  to  whka 
point  Lord  Forester,  Messrs.  Charles 
and  Robert  Manners,  Mr.  Housman, 
and  a  few  other  dashing  riders,  were 
well  up  vnth  the  hounds,  but  the  dike 
proved  a  stopper.  Great  was  the  con- 
sternation when  we  came  to  look  upon 
the  muddy  water  and  contemplate  the 
hounds  streaming  away  on  the  opposite 
side,  running  away  from  us  like  light- 
ning.   <<  Oh  dear,  what  shall  we  do  V* 
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one.  ^  Is  there  abridge  near?'' 
said  asother.  *'  How  shall  we  get 
over  ?*•  said  a  third,  "flitw,"  says  Mr. 
Wiilerton,  as  he  dashed  up,  **  why  I'll 
show  you/'  and  before  the  words  weie 
well  out  of  his  mouth  his  horse  and  he 
were  floundering  away  together  in  the 
middle.  This  was  all  well  enough, 
and  it  appeared  easy  enough  to  get  in, 
but  now  that  they  reached  the  opposite 
side  the  thing  was  for  the  gallant  steed 
to  extricate  himself  from  the  clayey 
bottom  and  rise  the  steep  bank, which, 
after  several  desperate  efforts,  Mr. 
Willerton  found  he  was  unable  to  do ; 
so  throwing  himself  off,  and  keeping 
bold  of  the  bridle  he  managed  to  nelp 
bim  out,  which  having  done  he  re- 
mounted, leaving  us  all  dumb-founded 
en  the  other  side.  Having  seen  the 
difficulty  no  one  attempted  to  follow ; 
but  we  all  made  for  a  place  that  was 
fordable,  and  after  losing  a  consider- 
able space  of  time  we  got  round  to  the 
line,  when  divers  were  the  inquiries  as 
to  which  way  the  hounds  had  gone. 
^  Straight  away,  and  only  one  gentle- 
man with  them,"  was  the  answer;  and 
we  alt  put  forward  at  the  best  pace,  in 
tbe  hopes  of  a  check  causing  them  to 
throw  up  an  instant,  so  as  to  let  us  get 
up.  A  more  formidable  place  than 
even  Car-dike,  however,  shortly  pre- 
sented itself— neither  more  or  less 
than  Helpiogham  Eau,  a  deep,  bot- 
lomleis  drain,  some  fifty  feet  across. 
As  we  came  up  to  the  bank  we  saw 
Mr.  Willerton  cross  this  also,  but  the 
hounds  were  then  out  of  sight.  The 
second  whip  was  the  only  one  who  fol- 
lowed Mr.  Willerton's  example,  and 
with  the  exception  of  Goosey  and  Mr. 
Tindle,  who  after  riding  some  two 
hours  and  a  half  in  the  direction  of 
Boston,  came  upon  the  hounds  at  last, 
none  of  us  saw  any  more  of  the  run. 
Goosey  just  arrived  as  it  was  getting 
dark,  and  his  hounds  being  then  thirty- 
four  miles  from  home,  and  in  a  strange 
coantrv,  he  thought  it  prudent  to  whip 
off,  which  he  did,  and  reached  the 
kennel  about  half-past  6ne  the  next, 
morning.  The  whip  s  horse  came  to  a 
stand  still,  with  his  mouth  open, 
shortly  after  crossing  the  Eau,  a  good 
deal  of  the  steam  having  been  pumped 
out  of  him  before  he  took  it.    During 


the  last  half  hour,  tbe  fox  was  never 
above  ten  minutes  before  the  hounds, 
and  latterly,  they  were  frequently  in  the 
same  field  togelher.  He  is  one  of  tbe 
coolest  hands  that  was  ever  known; 
and  after  crossing  one  of  the  fen-drains, 
he  was  seen  to  go  into  a  stack-yard 
and  rub  his  sides  against  a  stack,  start- 
ing off  as  soon  as  the  hounds  came 
within  hearing.  When  they  whipped 
off,  he  was  not  above  five  minutes  be- 
fore them;  and  took  up  his  quarters 
that  night  in  a  shed  within  two  hun 
dred  yards  of  the  place.  He  has  been 
seen  in  his  old  district  since,  and  will 
doubtless  catch  it  some  of  these  odd 
days.  I  will  now  give  you  the  different 
bearings  of  the  run,  as  procured  from 
Mr.  Willerton. 


Falkingham-gorse  to  Thracking- 
ham «... 

Thrudkingham  to  Spanby 

Spanby  to  Swaton 

Swaton  to  Bridge-ead 

B.  to  Thorp  Latimer 

T.  L.  to  Garrick 

0,  to  Home-house 

H.  H.  to  Littleworth-bank 

I*.  B. to  Decoy- house    ..../ 

B.  H.  to  Six  Hundreds 

S.H.toSkerth  

S.  to  Sooth-forty-foot-bank 

Along  the  S.  F.  Bank   

Cross   the   Sonth-forty-foot  to 
Swinesbead  North  End 

S.  N.    End   to   Hammond-beck- 
bridge 

H.  B.  Bridge  to  Hubbard-bridge 

H.  B.  to  HammoDd-beck-bridge  . . 

H.  B.  Bridge  to  Bakers-bridge    . . 

B.  Bridge  to  Frampton-end,  within 
two  miles  of  Boston 

F.  E.  to  Kirton-end    

Kirton-end  to   Swineshead   Feu- 
houses  

Fen-houses  to  Pippen-hall 


3 

H 

4 
1 
12 

I 

1 


3 

2 
I 
I 
I 

1 
1. 

■I 


Miles  S7 

These  thirty-seven  miles  are  from 
point  to  point,  without  any  turnings  or 
crossings.  The  run  was  for  three  hours 
and  thirty-seven  minutes,  with  only 
three  or  four  short  checks ;  and  consi- 
dering all  things,  it  could  not  be  less 
than  forty-five  miles. 

On  Saturday  last,  I  went  to  see  a 
bet  decided,  between  Captain  Whyte 
of  tbe  7th  Hussars,  now  stationed  at 
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Boston,  and  Mt.  WilkrtO^  the  hen) 
of  this  dty,  wko  had  bet  Captem  Whyte 
that  his  horse  (Soath  HoUander)  woikld 
jump,  without  hounds,  over  a  fence 
(post  and  rails)  four  f^t  higfa>  trith  « 
sixteen  feet  drain  on  the  other  side, 
the  horse  having  to  ^ear  twenty-^ht 
feet.    The  leap  was  to  be  taken  ^ont  of 
a  high  road;  and  though  the  horse 
went  at  it  in  good  style,  uid  wi<h  every 
apparent  intention  of  taking  it,  yet 
when  he  catne  into  the  road  (there 
being  a  great  number  of  horses  and 
foot  peo{yie  upon  it),  he  made  a  stop  and 
took  it  fltandmgy  clearing  the  fence  and 
water,  but  not  getting  upon  the  bank, 
and  cotsequenUy   losing  'his  wager^ 
He  had  been  ndden  over  a  double 
fence  three  times  half  an  hour  before, 
and  at  the  first  leap,  he  cleared  twenty- 
five  feet,  dw  aecond,  tw«nty-«even  mt 
.  two  inches^  and  the  durd,  twertty-siz 
fe^t  four  inches. 


itit  Oa1s:L£y  hounds. 

Monday,  FebASth. — ^Cowper'»-oakj( 
iQih  for  two  hours  and  forty  minutes^ 
dhiefiy  in  the  open,  and  changed  foxes 
tlnree  times.  Stopped  the  hounds  from 
a  fourth  fox  in  tne  chase.    Aeapitai 

^fcy- 

TWsAw,  l^A.  — €hidkel€^-ha!l; 
found  in  Cro^satbans-wood ;  a  beauti- 
ful find,  hounds  looking  as  if  they 
meant  to  catch  him.  Broke  directly 
through  Hollington  and  away  to  Cltf- 
ton-spinys,  fh>m  thence  nearly  to  Tur- 
vey,  out  bearing  to  the  right  they  cros9- 
ed  the  Ramakin-spinys,  and  leaving 
GrubVwood  to  the  right,  they  hoi^ 
short  to  the  left,  erosstog  'the  brook, 
and  going  as  if  for  Pictshill-gone,  but 
bearing  more  to  dievight,he  ran  ditttdt 
for  Solemthrift,  and  then  turned  from 
it'«nd  went  up  to  Hanger-wood,  break- 
ing *from  thfe  -cover  with  the  gallant 
pack  at  his  brush ;  he  attempted  *4o 
Teach  Ketnpfton,  but  ih^y  killed  him 
iti  the open,«  few  fields  from  Hanjger. 
One  hour  and  five  mhiutes,  'and  as 
%rflliaht a  run  as  xould  be.  TberewiEtB 
one  of  the  largest  fields  >in  attendante 
<thiKtI'«ver«awin  this  eotmtry;  among 
4iem  wete  die  ^Marauets  of  Aberconi, 
LMs  C.  RvsMll,  James  and-Gharlta 


Fitttoy,  Cd.  Fiteroiy,  Osn.  WaHiSy 
Messrs.  Loraine  Smithy  Magoia^  Ches- 
ter, and  a  hundred,  odier  well  mdimted 
getitlemett)  all  of  whom  aeeoMd  de- 
lighted with  the  spofi.  There  was  a 
^last  deal  of  distress  aaKWig  the  homa^ 
and  fisany  a  sportsman  BEieasttred  hta 
leftgth  on  the  land,  among  the  hbibds 
which  proved  themselvte  geed  ones, 
was  a  grey  nag  of  Mc.  W.  Itiggins's. 
The  day  passed  ofi*  with  but  one  aeriooft 
fall,  which  haf)pened  to  Mr.  Puaceiv 
who  was  kicked  by  hia  horse  lA  the  fine 
whilst  hanging  m  the  stirrup. 

Tltundmft  eis*.— Riaely^UirQpike; 
found  in  Beaver Vpark,  ran  to  Oaiseyv 
and  Claphara-park,  a  very  good  thi^ 
of  an  hour  and  Iwelity  asinutea^  hat 
did  not  kill. 

Saturdt^,  «8rd.— Haa-Werto»« 
found  directly,  and  went  at  «l  sfaLMtfUg 
pace  to  Bushmead,  oame  badk  to  Hail 
Weston  very  fiul,  and  after  iwMiin^ 
roiind  the  cover,  broke  tight  away  for 
the  North-road,  aearfy  to  EaKto,  then 
right  over  Ecfton  open  fields,  tunuog 
to  the  right  l^  Rokton,afid  ktllii^huA 
in  the  open  before  he  could  reach  Bis»» 
hold.  One  hoifr  and  forty  mimiDBS, 
MofuU^f  d5lA.— 'Cowper'^-oak ;  ran 

3>  to  the  Boaeat  and  Haifold-^woods. 
ounds  divided,  those  with  Mr.  Berke- 
ley and  George  Carter  ran  up  to  Col* 
worth,  where  they  were  8ton»ed  (nm 
fresh  foxes,  and  those  with  Mr.  More* 
ton  Berkelfy  aiid  Tom.  StnaneB^had-a 
capital  run. 

On  the  96th  and  d8th  ^eie  was  «e 
aeent. 

^^lArdoy,  March  9nd.-^Melok- 
bourne ;  a-goodday  fbr  houuds.  -ttan 
ritigs  for  «n  hdut  and  kutf  BdniiteB, 
and  killed  him  in  MMehbourne'^wood. 
M&nday,  4(fi.  — Cowper^-oak;  a 
very  good  nln  Over  Horton-graundi^ 
by  Stoke  Ooldington,  and  lost  him-in 
the '  forest  One  hour  asd'aen  minuWa. 
Tkietdty,  5<i. ^SheUoti'^thiflaHi 
bkodtL.  Found  in^Swineatead,  aan'fbr 
one  hour  <ahd 'fotfty  mimilaa  in  liog^ 
and  IbIM  hftn4n  flie  o^n4Hiar'Kilb> 
boUott. 

TAnTHlay,  ^A.<wiEeBBa1 ;  Ibaad  in 
OdeH-wood.  RM  him  an  hour  end 
forty  minirites, !part  "^pen,  part^  the 
Woodsfand -lostoim.  Foanria  aaoaafl 
foa  ki  NuiFwtKNl,aBdmD'haadifor  two 
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hcmn  and  illy  xfeiBate%  ioUefly  ib  the 
opCB,  and  kiikd  hiM  m  the  middle  cf 
a  pk)vghed  fieU  near  JLastonhorn-^vDod. 
£««ry  hone  was  beatea;  out  of  a  iange 
firid  Mly  Mr.  Beiielej  aad  his  bro- 
ther, with  Mr.  Booth  on  his  everlaatins 
old  horse^  McCrohan  and  Bovkon, 
aad  WUtworth,  wkh  the  scnraotay  were 
at  the  end.  Mr.  Beehelef  rode  the 
last  haff-hoar  on  a  hack  leat  him  by  a 
laifBiry  both  his  owd  honei  beiag  tifed. 
Mtmda^y  liM.--A  beaitfal  find  'm 
thfi  LavcBdoa-^oodB,  a.  pretty  Aing  up 
to  -Odelly  wbe&  a  tarmeodons  aaow 
atomi  pBAan  «nd  to  it. 

Tumday  12^.— ^Gabey — bfamk  at 
vanal  (a  difaent  teoaot  m  wanted 
here).    Did  not  find  til  wie  gat  te  Ji 
amaU  •cover  on  lihe  alber  Me  di  Be»> 
iwr^a  park,  opposite  JLimbolton.    Ban 
fpr  iour  hours,  changing  ifcaes,  and 
Mr.  fierkelev  stopped  the  hsfunds  near 
Yaidley,  wilii  bnttonegentleBum  (Mr. 
Williun  Orlebar)  widi  him,  all  the 
ie9tl>eing«ither  beaten  dS,  or  lednoed 
to  a  stand  still.    A  reverend  {lentla- 
man'fl  mare  want  into  .fitB,:and  it  was 
amasing  to  see  several  doctors  Jibont 
her,  all  Ideeding  her  at  the  same  time, 
'in  any  plane  that  they  took  a  iancy  to. 
Saiardi^ <16M. — Kennel;  fanndin 
the  Great  Hayes,  broke  as  if  ibr  X^dl- 
wonh,  but  headed  shoit  back  into  itfae 
cover  again,  however  nothing  ooold 
atop  biro,  and  juvoy  :fae  want,  aomiring 
the  woodldnds,  ana  keeping  the  fidda, 
by  Hinwick,  leaving  it  on  his  Tight, 
and  the  Odell-woods  on-^ie'leftyCross- 
«ng  Onngey-lane,  and  aoingtby  fioaeai, 
famnglli^  middle  of  :tte  meadows,  he 
paned  betwnen  Eastonhomand  BoGMat* 
woods^aad  awayytondiing^veiysligfatty 
on  EastoiHweed,  over  the  roadvieaving 
¥aidley-«village  behind  him,  and  the 
ebase  to  his  Id^he  passed  by  the  Deer- 
park,  and  fiew  by  tJlavenstone^wood, 
nnto'Hotton,  sbp  over  the  fine  great 
•glass  tends  and'tfae  Nortfaampton-road, 
anio  ^alsey-fovest,  where  tne  galhutt 
pack  ran  Inav^ly  into  him,  killing  him 
•Bear  fiaiM|f4odge^  afitar  an  hour  and 
£)rty  minutes  Jof  as  fine  a  run  as  could 
fNMsibly  beastn.    This  was  perhaps 
as  aoMEilacble  ^a    run   as  'ever  was 
known,  for  it-extended  over  seventeen 
miles  (as  the  crow  flies)  .of  fine  ppen 
country,  though  by  .the  side  of  h&LYy 


woodlands;  and  J  must  say  that  no 
hounds    ever    more    ridily    deserved 
their  foK than  these  did  on  this  day. 
i  am,  dear  Sir, 

Year  weil  wisher, 
A  NaaTHAMPTONSBiaB  FxaKBa. 


OXFOJiLDSHIUE. 

The  firilawing    is    from   our  friend 


Bicester,  Match  B4th,18SI. 

Dear;Sic, 
I  am  aoury  that  my  sibeenoe  from4iome 
imt  ihe  last  week  will  prevent  sny  read- 
ing yon  tfiis  month's  joumal.  I  had 
boped-ta  have  reaafaed  Northampton,  to 
have  witnessed  the  race  between  Na- 
pakon'  and  Swing,  and  also  the  steeple- 
chase  yesteida;^,  ^t  I  was  sadly  di»- 
i^)paiated  in  not  being  able  to  do  so. 
I  snwAe  meesratWarwidLjbut  f  shall 
resei^e  the  ascount  lor  my  article  nest 
month,  when  I  wiAI  send  you  Ihe  con- 
chision  of  the  season  with  Mr.  Dralkc^a 
hounds,  iu).,  in  which  I  shaU  intioduce 
thefitei^le*ohases,  &c. 

Mr.  Drake  takes  the  hounds  agarm 
widi  £1000  subscription,  the  aevenfl 
nobfeemen  and  genUera.n  ^ho  have 
4H)vers  in  ttbe^hunt  undeftidting,^!  their 
own  teapense,  to  keep  diem  'on  and 
preserve  die  <vafmint.  At  the  time  I 
wrote  to  Tou  the  hunt  was  in  great 
danger  of  going  'to  the  dogs,  Mr. 
IDrsice  having  dotemrined  >to-adver(fse 
the  hounds  to  be  sold  in  April,  in  con- 
sequence  'of  £7Z  being  reauired  to 
4M)mplete '  die  subscription .  Uo werer^ 
Jthe  same  night  'Bir  vienry  Peyton,  in 
addition  to  his  former  aubscription^ 
•undertook 'to  make  up  the  deficiennr, 
and  ihe  aflhir  has  been  satisfactoriry 
arranged,  and  better  things  it  is  hoped 
aie'inetore.  The  huntsman,  Ben,  nas 
had  notice  lo  quit,  as  d)so  die  second 
whip,  and  two  out-and-'outers  are 'to 
Teplaoe  them.  **  Obliging  and  intelli- 
gent Tom,^'  as  young  Tom  Wingfield 
is  generally  called,  keeps  his  situation, 
being -rather  too  vdlmlble  a  portion  of 
the  establishment  to  be  -parted  with. 
The  sport'for  -the  finish  of  the  season 
has  been 'pretty  good,  and 'the  races  at 
Cotteslotd  were  oontested.in  aneh  a 
.style -as  I  .never  before  witnessed ;  the 
iiport  was,  indaedyTesoeUent 
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SHU6BOROUGH-HILL  DAY. 

On  February  9th,  the  order  was  given 
for  Shuflrborough-hili*,  and  a  large  field 
of  the  Warwickshire  and  Leicestershire 
gentlemen  attended.  The  hill  was  tried 
and  reynard  soon  dislodged  from  his 
hiding  place ;  he  ran  down  to  the  vil- 
lage and  dodged  back  into  the  hill 
again,  where  after  a  short  time,  he  went 
off  with  the  s-peed  of  one  of  Goodlake's 
best  greyhounds  again  in  direction  of 
the  village,  and  from  thence  to  Flecknoe, 
leaving  it  on  the  left  as  if  making  for 
Willoughby,  then  twisted  to  the  right, 
over  the  brook  in  the  bottom,  still  going 
a*  kill-devil  pace,  to  Staverton-wood, 
but  with  the  pluck  of  a  pugilist  he  de- 
spised the  shelter  the  cover  might  have 
affcK'ded  him,  and  eying  the  place  of 
refuge  disdainfully,  kept  on  at  a  clip- 
ping rate  to  Daventry,  through  Daven- 
try-old-wood,  and  up  to  Nuneham- 
brick-kilns,  where  he  was  immolated 
after  a  run  of  eighty  minutes ;  fifty  of 
which  was,  indeed,  a  trimmer. — ^The 
few  Leicester  and  Warwickshire  gen- 
tlemen that  were  fortunate  enough  to 
aee  soiything  of  this  run,  declared  it  to 
be  the  best  that  they  had  witness- 
ed this  season.  It  should  be  told, 
that  for  mites  the  only  persons  that 
could  tive  with  the  hounds  were  the 
gallant  owner  of  the  pack — Mr.  Drake 
upon  his  new  horse  Zinganee,  who 
proved  liiinself  a  diamond  of  the  first 
water,  and  Mr.  Thomas  Lloyd  upon 
the  grey  horse  of  his  uncle,  that  enthu- 
siastic sportsman  Mr.  Griffith  Lloyd. 
Only  six  persons  cleared  the  brook, 
amongst  whom  was  young  Tom  Win- 
field,  ever  anxious  to  be  in  his  place, 
and  Jem  Gonard,  the  second  whip; 
it  was  an  ugly  afiair,  as  several  found 
out,  but  they  consoled  themselves  with 
the  satisfactory  reflection  that  the  brook 
had  bilked  the  washerwomen.  One 
gentleman  from  Leicestershire  (I  be- 
lieve, the  son  of  Sir  Edward  Mostyn), 
gallantly  charged  it,  but  he  and  his 
spirited  companion  were  under  the 
painful  necessity  of  cutting;  each  other's 
acquaintance  and  taking  different  sides 
of  the  stream.    A  former  named  Kinch 


upon  a  sporting  looking  grey,  cleared' 
this  frightener  in  first  rate  style,  and 
led  the  way  nobly  to  Staverton-wood, 
where  Mr.  Drake  and  Mr.  T.  Lloyd 
took  up  the  running,  and  from  tliat 
place  up  to  the  time  of  killing  this 
tremendous  teaser,  they  had  all  the 
fun  to  themselves — ^laughing  to  soom 
all  attempts  to  overtake  them. ,  Many 
of  the  field  saw  nothing  of  it.  Mr.  G. 
Lloyd,  up  to  every  move  where  horse- 
flesh is  to  be  spared,  or  a  long  day  b 
anticipated,  confessed  himself  hirlj 
out-^neral'd^  and  that  he  saw  nothing 
of  it.  A  few  who  refused  the  brook, 
and  finessed  by  going  round  to  the 
bridge  and  road,  got  a  nick  at  Staver- 
ton-wood,'but  their  triufnph  over  their 
more  daring  companions  was  short- 
lived. Before  this  best  of  his  species 
was  given  to  the  hounds,  some  of  the 
roadsters  who  shyed  the  brook — to  the 
number  of  a  dozen,  made  their  appear- 
ance. It  must,  indeed,  have  been  ''a 
glorious  sight  to  see*'  the  master  of  the 
hounds  cheering  on  the  pack  with  only 
one  companion,  unassis»ted  by  hunts- 
man or  whipper-in.  It  was,  indeed,  a 
great  day  tor  Oxfordshire,  and  must 
have  been  a  source  of  great  gratifica- 
tion to  Mr.  Drake;  true  it  is  Mr. 
T.  Lloyd  was  a  Leicester  man,  but  it 
must,  at  the  same  time,  be  acknow- 
ledgeid  that  the  **  gallant  grey*'  which 
carried  him  so  gloriously,  is  the  proper^ 
of  his  uncle  Mr.  Griffith  Lloyd,  and 
was  sent  from  his  hunting  box  at  Big- 
nell  to  cover  for  his  nephew.  Mr. 
Drake's  new  horse  must  be  a  pheno- 
menon—considering the  weight  of  the 
master  of  the  hounds  (who  was  this 
day  proprietor,  huntsman,  and  whip) — 
the  distance — ^the  pace — ^the  time  in 
which  the  business  was  done,  he  must 
be  pronounced  to  be  something  out  of 
the  common.  It  is,  I  believe,  ad- 
mitted, that  he  had  rather  the  best  of 
the  "Grey,^'  notwithstanding  the  dis- 
parity of  weight  between  Mr.  Thomas 
Lloyd  and  Mr.  Drake,  but  the  Grey  is 
not  to  be  sneezed  at ;  his  lasting  quali- 
ties must  have  been  of  the  highest 
order.  There  were  many  falls;  Ben 
had  a  severe  one  before  reaching  the 


*  We  briefly  noticed  this  gallant  day  in  our  last  number,  our  Correspondent's 
letter  having  arrived  too  late  to  enable  us  to  do  it  the  justice  it  deserves;  we,  there- 
fore, embrace  the  earliest  opportunity  of  giving  the  particulars. 
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brook ;  and  in  consequence  of  the  ter- 
rible pace,  many  who  would  otherwise 
scorn  to  skulk,  found  it  impossible  to 

S>  straight  with  the  hounds,  and  were, 
erefore,  driven  to  the  alternative  of 
cutting  and  contriving,  but  which 
availed  them  little  by  reason  of  the  good 
straight-forward  proceedings  of  the 
vermin  and  his  determined  tormentors. 
Mr.  Hi^.)ns,  on  a  blood-looking  chest- 
nut mare,  got  into  the  brook,  the  mare 
diving  like  an  otter  and  disappearing 
from  the  sight  for  several  seconds. 


THE  METROPOLITAN  PACKS. 

London,  March  25th,  18SS. 

Dear  Sir, 
'  According  to  your  desire,  I  proceed  to 
give  you  an  account  of  the  hunting  I 
have  had  this  season ;  though,  as  I  am 
now  a  cockney,  of  course  the  scene 
must  be  laid  (as  my  friend  Meyrick 
would  say)  in  the  neighbourhood  of 
that  great  hunting  quarter,  London. 

Tbe  first  day  I  had  this  season  was 
with  "the  Surrey,"  which  was  also  my 
first  appearance  with  them,  and  they 
certainly  gave  me  no  better  opinion  of 
them  than  that  I  had  formerly  heard; 
but,  perhaps  the  warmth  of  the  weather 
might  have  had  some  effect  in  prevent- 
ing much  sport.  All  that  I  had  was, 
to  lay  up  my  best  horse  with  a  cut  fiog 
firom  the  flints.  I  must  do  the  members 
of  the  hunt  the  justice  to  say,  however, 
that  the  men's  horses  were  very  good — 
particularly  a  chestnut  horse,  rode  by 
Tom  Hill,  who  with  all  the  disad- 
vantages of  crowds,  gardens,  sulky 
farmers,  &c.,  does  wonders.  After 
this  day,  I  went  out  in  the  country,  I 
have  hunted  in  more  regularly,  the 
West  Kent,  kept  by  Mr.  Percy  Dyke, 
son  of  Sir  Percy  Dyke  of  East  Hall 
and  Lullingstone  Castle.  These  hounds 
have  a  subMrription — not  large  in 
amount,  as  they  take  nothing  under 
£50;  but  they  have  this  season  in- 
creased their  establishment  by  the  ad- 
dition of  another  whip,  who  does  not 
know  much  at  preseot — ^but  all  must 
have  a  beginning.  I  joined  them  the 
first  time  they  met  this  season  at  Well- 
hill — a  bad  place,  but  in  consequence 
of  the  handsome  conduct  of  the  liberal 


owner  of  die  estate,  Mr.  Waring,  the 
covers  are  alwa3rs  full  of  foxes;  we 
killed  in  cover. 

Since  that  day  until  Christmas,  the 
sport  was  constantly  fiBiir,andat  all  good 
meets  good  sport  was  obtained,  and 
foxes  killed  almost  daily.  One  or  two 
runs  deserve  notice.  Que  from  that  cock- 
ney meet  Lock's-bottom,  to  Cbeveny, 
passing  Riverhead,was  splendid,  killing 
m  one  hour  and  ten  minutes,  over  a 
very  heavy  country — ^particularly  heavy 
in  the  meadows  near  Riverhead.  An- 
other day,  from  the  same  place  by 
Cudham,  running  again  nearly  to 
Riverhead,  returning  to  Lock's-bottom, 
and  killing  at  Cfalselhurst.  In  the 
last  run,  the  horses  fell  at  every  fence. 
I  was  fortunate  enough  to  get  hold  of 
my  hack  as  we  came  back  by  Lock's- 
bottom,  which  being  a  good  hunter  I 
did  very  well.  Richard  Hills,  the  old 
huntsman,  is'  now  very  ill  with  the 
gout,  but  he  has  too  much  pluck  to 
give-in,  and  comes  out  with  his  foot 
tied  up  in  worsted  stockings. 

I  have  taken  two  or  three  gallm 
since  with  the  Surrey,  when  in  tne 
neighbourhood  of  Godstone,  their  h.- 
vourite  place.  This  is  certainly  a  good 
country — ^rather  deep  to  be  sure,  but 
plenty  of  grass  in  the  vale.  On  one 
of  the  days,  we  found  a  fox  alter  many 
of  the  long  top-booted  and  big-breedied 
cockneys  haa  cut  it  for  a  bad  job,  and 
had  a  tremendous  burst,  killing  in  the 
open. 

On  the  14th  ult,  we  met  at  Piatt's- 
green,  near  Godstone,  a  sharp  frosty 
morning;  but  on  reaching  the  Green, 
which  is  on  the  top  of  some  terrible 
hills  and  chalk  banks,  I  found  the 
hounds  .just  joegiog  away  to  the  vale ; 
I  very  soon  rode  up  to  l^om  Hill  to 
know  whether  there  was  any  hope  for 
us ;  and  he  thought  if  we  remained  in 
the  bottoms  we  might  do.  I  set  down 
much  of  this  to  his  sanguine  disposi- 
tion— the  day  being  freezing  cold.  We 
did  not  find  till  late,  and  then  we  were  in 
the  hill  country.  We  went  away  for  a 
few  minutes,  but  there  seemed  to  be  no 
spent,  when,  most  unexpectedly,  after 
drawing  about  for  an  hour,  we  found 
a  fox  in  a  garden  (a  common  occur- 
rence in  Surrey,  I  hear),  which  took 
us  straight  across  the  other  side  of 
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the  coawAry  to  Baaitetd-paik,  trfaeit 
we  killed.  Not  knowing  the  coantiy, 
I  can  only  say,  my  road  to  Croydon 
was  over  Epiom-^wiui ;  and  I  leave 
it  to  the  green-eoliaied  gentry  to  nay 
where  we  were  when  we  killed,  but 
the  ran  waa  all  owing  to  Tom  Hiirs 
maoafBttenty  who>  by  the  way,  poor 
fellow,  wa<,  aoconiing  to  Lkukwood^ 
displaced  by  a  man  of  the  name  ii 
Peckham.  it  is  a  pity  Daahwood  had 
not  called  on  Jorroda  and  ascertained 
the  factf  before  he  promoted  Peckham 
the  whip  to  the  situation  of  hunts- 
man. Tom  i$  not  even  likely  to  leave. 
I  must  now  take  vou  a  trip  to  Mr. 
Sebrigbt's  hounds,  lor  having  been 
quartered  near  St.  Albans  I  saw  most 
of  the  best  mf  ets,  for  three  veeeks,  with 
them  and  the  Berkeley.  The  first  meet 
I  went  to  waa  Market  Sells,  near 
Market-street,  about  thirty  miles  from 
London.  We  met  in  iiront  of  a  fine 
old  mansion  in  the  park  belongmg  to 
Mr.  Dan.  Adey,  a  oonsCant  attendant 
on  the  S^rigfat  Hunt  We  found  a 
loz  at  Lord  Bute's,  Luton-park,  and 
five  or  six  of  us  who  rode  with  Bob 
Otdacres,  took  the  right  line ;  saw  a 
twenty-five  minates  burst  without  fenc- 
ing,equal  to  anything  that  could  be  found 
in  any  country,  and  I  saw  the  fox  fairly 
run  from  seent  to  view,  though  we  ul- 
timately lost  hiui  near  a  cover  full  of 
rabbit^holes.  Hie  next  day  I  went  to 
meet  the  Berkeley  bounds  at  Badger- 
heath,  near  Rickmansworth.  We  found 
«  fox,  and  though  a  bad  scenting  day 
we  eootriyed  to  push  him  along  for 
twenty  minutes,  and  drove  him  to  a 
main  earth.  With  theae  hounds  I  saw 
tome  of  the  finest  casts  made  by  hounds 
I  ever  witnessed.  On  one  oocasioii 
they  threw 'thetnaelves  in  a  moment 
wver  two  large  fields,  and  hit  upon  the 
scent  without  a  soul  being  near  then. 
I  am  sorry  to  se^  their  worthy  master 
gives  up  the  country,  for  it  is  pretty  and 
convenient  for  Londoners,  and  I  fear 
it  vriU  be  difficult  to  meet  with  a  sue- 


Bagot,  Miss  Paget,  and  othss,  wlio^ 
however,  did  not  remain  with  ua  during 
a  very  pretty  run  we  had  to  Redbam- 
diurchNsnd,  vrhere  we  again  lost  by 
going  to  ground.  We  had  another 
burst  in  the  afternoon,  and  lost  in  the 


We  had  a  beautiful  meet  at.Oor- 
hambnry.  Lord  Verolam's,  three  mHes 
from  St.  Albans,  the  viext  day  wiA 
•the  Sebright,  and  the  scene  in  front  of 
the  house  was  enlivened  by  the  pre- 
aenoe  of  the  Ladies  Griraston, 


The  next  day  being  Saturday  is  not 
generally  a  day  with  the  Sebr^t,  but 
rortunatdy  for  me  they,  on  (^Js  day, 
oommenoed  hunting  four  days  a  week 
for  the  rest  of  the  season,  and  I  met 
them  at  the  kennel  near  Harpendon. 
The  day  was  cold,  and  we  drew  long 
vrithout  a  find.  We  found  at  length 
in  WalWwood,  crossed  Noman'a-laod 
(the  race-course)  to  Shafford-tnill,  along 
the  river,  nearly  to  Gorhambury,  having 
crossed  Mr.  Lomax's  (Cbillich)  park  in 
beautifol  style,  and  mn  to  ground  near 
Harpendon,  near  Hammond's -end- 
form.  This  vras  a  good  run  of  about 
otie  hour  and  forty-eigfat  minutes. 
Monday  was  frosty,  tteefore  both 
horses  and  men  stood  still  till  the 
Wednesday  week,  vfhen  vre  met  at 
Lammer-park,  where  Mr.  Sebright  had 
slept  the  preceding  night.  The  snow 
vras  still  on  the  ground,  but  we  were 
fortunate  enough  to  have  some  very 
pretty  bursts,  but  nothing  of  any  con- 
tinuance>-fio  kHl  again.  The  next 
time  I  met  them  was  at  some  place 
on  the  other  side  of  Luton,  about  three 
or  four  miles.  We  again  had  some 
Tunning,  but  did  not  kill.  With  the 
Berkeley  we  vrere  not  mere  fortunate 
in  killing  than  vnth  the  Sebright,  and  I 
attribute  much  of  this  bad  Iwk  to  die 
Tast  number  of  earths  made  in  the 
sandy  banks  by  ^e  rabbits.  Mr.  Se- 
bright's  men  are  fairly  mounted ;  he  is 
himself  rery  well  mounted ;  he  was  a 
buyer  of  horses  when  I  vras  in  Heit- 
fordshire,  in  consequence  of  hunting 
the  extra  days.  The  hoirnds  begin  to 
be  very  even  in  height,  and  the  bitdi 
pack  are  eattraordinanly  fast. 

I  am  'ony  to  give  but  a  poor  ac- 
count of  te  Puckeridge,  now  kept  by 
Lord  Petre,  hunted  by  Sam,  his  fimner 
huntsman,  seconded  by  Joe  and  Hany, 
the  same  as  when  in  Essex,  but  the 
country  being  unknown  bodi  to  his 
Lordship  and  men,  their  leading  over 
system,  is  against  tlieir  getting  along  as 
liiey  did  in  the  lanes  m  Enex;    be- 
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sides  which,  Mr.  Audersoa  has  furnish- 
ed Lord  Petre  with  a  parcel  of  horses 
that  do  not  know  tlie  country,  and  in 
the  beginning  of  the  season  they  gav6 
the  men  some  awkward  falls.  As  to 
sport  they  had  a  run  from  liatfield 
Peverill^  wluch  was  pretty  good,  and 
another  from  Furneux  Pelham,  also 
fair.  But  my  Lord  and  Sam,  like 
birds  of  a  feather,  were  beliind  toge- 
ther as  usual. 

Sam  can  ride  if  he  likes  or  I  should 
not  abuse  him  so  much ;  he  could  ride 
when  his  bread  (I  mean  the  cap)  de- 
pended on  his  killing  his  fox,  when 
nunting  the  Essex  Union  down  in  the 
Hundreds.  Why  should  he  not  ride 
now  better  mounted  and  in  an  easier 
country  i  I  have  also  had  a  peep  at 
the  Duke  of  Beaufort,  from  Oxford, 
and  had  as  usual  a  race  or  two  over 
the  stone  walls.  I  saw  a  good  run 
witli  Drake's  hounds  also. 

On  d'U; — Tx)rd  Petre  does  not  like 
a  subscription  pack  ;  he  does  not  like 
being  inteiferea  witli,  as  all  masters  of 
subscription  packs  round  London  must 
be,  and  sometimes  very  improperly  and 
unjustly. 

Mr.  Conyers  (who  very  handsomely 
gave  up  Barwick,  Mr.  Hanbury's  old 
huntsman,  because  he  had  the  offer  of 
a  better  place  with  Mr.  Milbanke  in 
the  North)  still  potters  on  with  old 
Holmes,  who  is  become  an  old  woman. 
He  has  also  a  superannuated  whip  to 
assist  him,  therefore  there  are  now  no 
less  than  four  men  in  the  field  besides 
the  master,  two  effective  ones  would 
do  better  at  Iwlf  the  expense. 

Your's,  faithfully, 
TaXtbi. 


THE  EAST  RENT. 

Dear  Sir, 
I  HAVE  the  pleasure  of  forwarding  you 
a  statement  of  our  proceedings  with 
the  East  Kent  hounds  since  my  last. 

Ttmdavy  Feb,  \9th. — Rein-den;  a 
brilliant  day's  sport,  going  away  from 
liein-den  to  the  cliff,  made  a  large  cir- 
cle beck  to  ReitMien,  away  for  Acryse- 
park,  and .  Elham  town,  leaving  it  on 
the  leA,  to  Denton-mill;  skirted 
Swingheld-park,  and  ran  into  him  at 
LordVwood.    One  hour  and  forty-five 
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minutes,  and  only  one  check.  Out  of 
a  field  of  sixty  or  seventy  horses,  only 
five  or  six  went  with  the  hounds  to  the 
last. 

Friday f  22nd  — Breach-down ;  found 
in  Hoath-wood ;  ran  for  one  hour  and 
five  minutes  to  Swingfield-minnis,  back 
through  Waterchain,  and  ran  to  ground 
in  Nine  Acre, 

Monday,  25th, — Hinxill  -  gorse ;  a 
ringing  run  of  one  hour  and  five  mi- 
nutes, and  killed. 

Wedneiday,  27  th — ^Woolwich-wood; 
a  leash  of  foxes  on  foot ;  ran  hard  in 
cover  for  thirty  minutes,  then  liad  thirty- 
five  minutes  over  the  open,  breaking 
across  the  Dover-road  to  the  Broome- 
firs,  back  through  Woolwich-wood  to 
Jf  redville,  and  killed.  The  hounds  this 
day  did  their  work  admirably,  and  fully 
proved  that  Tom.  Arnold's  judgment 
as  a  huntsman  may  be  equalled,  but 
can  be  excelled  by  none. 

Friday,  March  ut^ — Sandling;  a 
very  windy  day  (blank  foi  the  first  time 
this  season). 

Tuetday,  5th. —  Breach -down;  a 
leash  of  foxes  in  the  Lovet ;  hunted 
one  in  the  cover  for  forty  minutes,  and 
killed.  Had  afterwards  a  hunting  run 
of  one  hour  and  a  quarter,  from  Swing- 
field- park,  by  Denton-mill,  to  Water- 
chain,  back  to  Stony-lane-wood  on 
Swingfield-minnis  (three  or  four  foxes 
up),  then  across  for  Canter- wood,  and 
Hoxborough;  and  lost  near  Denton- 
villafi^e. 

Friday,  Bth, — Streetend ;  went  away 
from  Bursted  by  Blabden,  through  the 
Lovet,  to  Elham-park,  Lyminge-park, 
Stelling-minnis,  away  over  the  grass 
grounds  to  Broad-wood,  from  which 
the  fox  broke  in  the  direction  for  Sib- 
ton,  but  owing  to  an  interruption 
caused  by  Mr.  Relsey's  harriers,  who 
got  upon  his  line,  and  hunted  him  for 
three  or  four  fields,  we  were  unable  to 
get  upon  good  terms  with  him  again, 
and  were  obliged  to  give  it  up.  This 
was  a  capital  day*s  sport,  and  but  for 
.the  above  unlucky  circumstance,  this 
gallant  fellow,  having  been  viewed  a 
short  time  previously  before  them, 
must  have  been  killed  in  the  open. 
One  hour  and  twenty  minutes,  the  first 
half  hour  at  the  best  pace,  without  a 
check. 

3  M 


446 


NEW  SPORTING  MAGAZINE. 


Monday ftlth. — Did  not  throw  off 
in  consequence  of  the  quantity  of  snow 
upon  the  ground. 

Wednesday y\Zth. — Kennel;  a  capi- 
tal woodland  run  of  one  hour,  and 
killed.  Found  again  immediately  ; 
ran  hard  for  one  hour  and  a  quarter  to 
ground. 

Friday f  iSth. — Acryse-mill;  drew 
Swingfield-park,  but  no  fox.  At  last 
West  Leys-larvet  afforded  us  one; 
going  away  for  Loyd-oak,  back  through 
Swiogfield-parky  by  Denton-mill,  to 
Nine  Acre,  where  I  believe  we  changed, 
through  Canter-wood,  to  Roxborough, 
and  Thompson's-acre,  then  crossed  the 
Elham  and  Barham  road,  pointing  to- 
wards the  Lovet,  and  eventually  we 
lost  between  these  woodlands  and  £1- 
bam-park,  after  a  beautiful  thing  of 
fifty-five  minutes. 

Monday,  iQth.  —  Trenby-park  ;  a 
brace  of  foxes  in  the  cover,  hunted  one 
for  thirty  minutes,  but  being  repeatedly 
headed,  we  were  obliged  to  give  it  up. 
A  brilliant  burst  of  twenty-five  minutes 
afterwards  from  Hayeling-wood,  by 
Frog's-hole,  to  Knolan-shaves,  and  ran 
to  ground  in  Heden-wood.  A  bitch 
foXy  which  had  cubbed. 

Your's 
A  Well-wisher. 
Canterbury,  Mar.  23, 1S3S. 

P.S.  Wednesday,  20M.— Tlie  Thorn 
Stone-street;  drew  Crockshire,  Sin- 
gate,  and  Hardies-wood,  but  it  was  no 
go.  Popped  them  into  Bursted,  and 
at  it  we  went  for  fijrty-five  minutes  at 
the  best  pace,  through  the  Lovet,  to 
Blabden ;  turned  short  back  by  Reeves' 
mill,  to  Gorsley-wood,  and  back  to 
Bursted.  Here  the  fox  was  fast  sink- 
ing before  the  hounds,,  but  unluckily 
the  majority  of  the  pack  changed  to  a 
vixen,  and  we  were  beat. 

Friday,  22nd.  —  Sibton- house;  a 
leash  of  foxes  in  Ashley,  but  did  no 
good  with  either.  Tlie  day,  liowever, 
improved,  and  we  concluded  a  very 
fine  day's  sport  by  going  well  away  for 
forty-five  minutes  from  Paddlesworth- 
gorse,  to  Coppinge- rough,  through 
Rein-den,  without  hanging  a  moment, 
across  to  Folkestone-cliff,  and  ran  to 
grcHind. 


STUDS  AT  MELTON. 

The  following  list  of  the  differenf 
studs  that  are  now  or  have  been  at 
Melton  during  the  season,  appeartfd  in 
Bell's  Life  in  London  of  the  3rd  ult. 

Lord  Wilton 24 

Count  Bathiany  8 

Count  Matuschevitz    12 

Lord  Forester S3 

Lord  Edward  Thynne     26 

Lord  Villiers    .«. 6 

SirE.Baker    S 

Sir  J.Boswell 7 

Sir  H.  Goodricke 52 

Sir  J.  Holmes 5 

Sir  F.  Johnstone 14 

Sir  J.  Musgrave 13 

Col.  Cheney 9 

Col.  Royston     4 

Capt.  Bnlkeley    4 

Capt.  Burton    9 

Capt.  Grantham 5 

Capt.  Pierrepoint    4 

Mr.  Cook 6 

Mr.  Cogvelt 9 

Mr.  Craven 12 

Mr.  Etheriogton 16 

Mr.  Ewart    8 

Mr.  Gilmonr / IS 

Mr.  E.  B.  Hartopp 9 

Mr.  Lloyd 7 

Mr.  Maber    11 

Mr.  Moore    lo " 

Mr.  Stanley ig 

Mr.  Stevens 14 

Mr.  Wharton    4 

Mr.  White    9 

Mr.  Williams  6 


STEEPLE  CHASES. 

There  have  been  several  of  these 
daring  break  neck  struggles  within  the 
last  month,  though  on  Ae  whole  we  do 
not  think  they  have  been  so  numerous 
as  in  previous  years.  The  St.  Albans 
which  is  generally  considered  the 
great  one  of  the  season,  had  a  short 
entry,  many  owners  of  horses  having 
been  deterred  from  entering  them  on 
account  of  the  celebrated  Grinialdi 
(Moonraker's  competitor  of  last  year) 
being  included.  This  steeple  chase 
took  place  on  the  5th  ult,,  and  the  fol- 
lowing were  the  conditions,  "Stakes 
1 0  sovs.  each,  free  for  any  horse  carrying 
12st.  each,  four  miles  across  a  line  of 
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country  marked  with  flags,  within 
twenty-eight  miles  of  London.  No 
person  to  ride  more  than  one  hundred 
yards,  on  any  road  or  lane  in  this  race. 
The  start  to  be  named  to  the  riders  after 
weighing.  The  winner  to  pay  lOgs., 
and  the  winning  horse  to  be  sold  for 
400  sovs  if  demanded  within  three 
hours  after  the  race,  the  owners  of 
horses  that  start  to  have  the  preference 
for  the  first  horse." 

By  the  time  prescribed,  the  following 
horses  were  named : — 

Mr.  Fairley's  b.  g.  Antfilope— rode  by 

Mr.  Bean 
Capt.  Chester  nd.  Mr.  Holmes'  Ros- 
common— Mr.  Fellows 
Mr.  G.  Elmore's  ch.  g.  Bogy — Captain 

Beecber 
Mr.  Calvert's  b.  g.  The  Druggist— Mr. 

Seffert 
Mr.  D.  Radcliffe's  g.  g.  Pantaloon — Mr. 

Mason 
Mr.  Cardale's  b.  g.  Surrey — Owner 
Mr.  Anderson  ud.  Mr.  Elmore's  b.  g. 

Pall-m&ll — Unknown 
Mr.  Show  bridge's  b.  h.  Zanga — Owner 
Mr.  Sbowbridge's  ch.  g.  Hotspur — Mr. 

C.  Bloxam 
Mr.  Hale's  g.  g.  Grimalkin — Mr.  W. 

Weston 
Mr.  Gardeners  b.  h.  Talisman — Mr. 

King 
Mr.  Curwin's  b.  g.  Druid — Owner 
Mr.  Evans'  g.  g.  Grimaldi— Drawn. 

It  had  been  reported  that  Mr.  Os- 
baldeston  would  again  ride  Grimaldi, 
and  this  doubtless  had  its  effect  in 
keeping  horses  back ;  however,  on  Gri- 
maldi's  being  drawn,  the  Squire's  oc- 
cupation was  gone,  and  he  consequently 


acted  as  umpire  with  Mr.  Meyrick. 
The  start  was  at  a  place  called  I^ttin- 
anger-green,  about  five  miles  south  of 
Sl  Albans,  and  the  four  miles  included 
almost  every  feature  that  a  good  stiff 
country  could  present.  The  horses 
got  off  about  half  past  three,  and  after 
the  usual  incidents  of  tumblings,  turn- 
ings, passings,  crossings,  &C.,  Antelope 
won  by  two  lengths,  Roscommon  se- 
cond, and  Bogy  third.  It  was  a  flat 
affair.  Grimalkin  was  sold  at  Messrs. 
Tattersairs  on  the  18th  ult. 

On  the  7th  ult.  Col.  Charitie's  grey 
horse  Napoleon,  beat  Mr.  Whistler's 
bay  mare  "  The  Countess,"  in  a  three 
mile  match  across  country,  in  the  neigh- 
bourhood of  D  unchurch,  for  500  sovs. 
There  have  also  been  some  steeple 
chases  on  the  sly  among  the  Oxford 
men,  in  the  neighbourhood  of  Bicester. 
We  saw  a  prospectus  at  Messrs.  Tat- 
tersall's  for  one  on  the  30th  ult.  to  take 
place  within  fifty  miles  of  town,  in 
which  Col.  Standen  and  Count  D'Oiv 
say  were  to  be  umpires,  the  result  of 
which  of  course  cannot  be  given  until 
next  month.  We  cannot  conclude, 
however,  without  expressing  a  hope 
that  these  matches  may  not  be  carried 
too  far  into  the  spring,  to  the  injury  of 
the  farmer's  crops,  and  breaking  down 
the  fences  when  they  have  been  made 
up  after  the  close  of  the  hunting  season. 
Sportsmen  owe  much  to  this  highly  re- 
spectable class,  and  in  the  present  dis- 
astrous times  we  are  sure  that  every . 
man  of  good  feeling  will  be  careful  not 
to  add  additional  weight  to  the  already 
heavy  difficulties  under  which  the  mem- 
bers of  it  laboui'. 


THE    TURF. 


RACES  TO  COME. 

Croxton  Park April  3 

Newmarket  Craven 8 

East  Sussex  Hunt  8 

Caistor 9 

Catterirk  Bridge 10 

Holdemess  Hunt  10 

Bath  Spring IT 

Malton 18 

Newmarket  First  Spring    22 

ClHtoD  and  Bristol May  1 


Chester 6 

Newmarket  Second  Spring 6 

York  Spring IS 

Liverpool  Spring 15 

Epsom  21 

Manchester 29 

Ascot June    4 

Newton 5 

Buxton 12 

BiburyClub IS 

Newcastle    17 

Bath 18 
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KnigbtoB 10 

Stockbridge 25 

Wells   26 

Ludlow 26 

Liverpool July    2 

Newmarket 8 

Preston 9 

Newcastle  (Staffbrdshife) 16 

Chelteaham 16 

Lancaster 16 

SUmfoid 17 

Goodwood 80 

York  An^st  Meeting  ....  Augost    6 

Worcester ».     6 

Wolverhampton 14 

Leeds  14 

Warwick September    S 

Dorchester 4 

Lichfield    10 

Leicester II 

Abingdon 11 

Doncaster 16 

HeatonPark    2fi 

Lincoln 25 

Newmarket  First  October 30 

Newmarket  Second  ditto  ....  Oct.  14 
Newmarket  Houghton    28 


iStitrif0« 

NEWM.\RKET  CRAVEN  MEETING, 

1833. 

MONDAY,  April  8.— The  Cravbn 
Stakes,  a  Subscription  of  10  so  vs. 
each,  for  two  yrs«  old,  6st. ;  three 

'  8st.  4lb. ;  four>  8st  131b. ;  five,  Ost 
51b. ;  six  and  aged,  Ost  91b. — ^A.  F. 

This  Snbscription  to  close  oo  the 
Thursday  belm  roimiiigi  and  the 
horses  to  be  entered  on  the  Saturday 
before  running,  between  eleven  and 
one  o'clock,  at  the  Kiog'a  Stables, 
Newmarket.  Subscriptions  received 
by  the  Keeper  of  the  Malch>book»  at 
Newmarket,  and  at  No.  7,  Oxenden- 
street,  London.  Hones,  &c  which 
have  never  ran  at  Newmarket  must  be 
shewn  at  the  time  and  place  of  entrance. 

The  Nineteenth  RiDOLBswoRTR  Stakes 
of -200  sovH. eaeh,  h.  ft.;  colts,  Sst. 
71b. ;  fillies,  Sst.  41b. ;  Ab.  M.  untried 
mares  or  untried  stafliocis  allowed 
Sib.  if  both,  51b. 

Mr.  Thomhiirs  b.  f.  by  Emilius,  out  of 

Sal. 
Lord  Jersey's  f.  Joanna,  by  Sultan,  out 

of  Filagree. 
Lord  Jersey's  c.  Lucius,  by  Emilius, 

out  of  Cobweb  (m.  untried). 


Lord  Lowtber's  f.  by  TruflBe,  out  o 
Corinne. 

Lord  Stradbroke's  ch.  c.  by  Sultan,  out 
of  Arethissa,  sister  to  Euphratea  (m. 
untried). 

Lord  Tavistock's  c.  Anglesea,  by  Sul- 
tan, out  of  Mona. 

Duke  of  Grafton's  c.  /Egyptus,  by  On- 
taur,  out  of  Pastille  (m.  untri<^). 

Mr.  Wilson's  c.  by  Chateau  Marganx, 
dam  by  Partisan,  out  of  Silvertail 
(both  untried). 

Lord  BurUngton*s  f.  by  Bicarre,  out  of 
Barrosa. 

Lord  Burlington's  c.  (dead)  by  Par- 
tisan, out  of  Espaguolle. 

Lord  Orford's  f.  by  St  Patrick,  o«t  of 
S^tma. 

Mr.  HouldswcHk's  c  Blmk,  by  Lot- 
tery, out  of  Aubvm,  by  Blacklock 
(h.  untried) 

Mr.  Ridsdale^s  f.  by  Chninan  Maigaux, 
out  of  Redlock  (h.  untried). 

Mr.  ScoU  Stouehewer'a  i  by  PartisaD, 
out  of  Emma. 

Mr.  Payne's  f.  Caroline  (dead)  by  Par- 
tisan, out  of  Quadrille. 

Mr.  Payne's  f.  by  Partisan,  oat  of  sister 
to  Sultan  (m.  untried). 

Sir  J.  Shelley's  Leila,  not  covered. 

Duke  of  Portland's  c.  by  Lottery,  out 
of  Pledge,  Sst.  101b.,  agst.  Oen.  Gros- 
venor's  f.  Felucca,  by  Johnny,  or 
Skiff,  out  of  Myrtte,  Sst— R.  H.^ 
100,  h.  ft 

Duke  of  Grafton's  b.  f.  Cymbal,  by 
Emilius,  out  of  sister  to  Pastille, 
agst.  Lord  Lichfield's  f.  bySligo,out 
of  Portrait's  dam,  Sst  4lb.  each.->D. 
M 200,  h.  ft 

Lord  Jersey's  c.  Ishmael,  by  Sultan, 
out  of  sister  to  Cobweb,  Sst  71b., 
agst  Lord  Lfcbfield*s  c.  Mounteagle, 
by  Sligo,  out  of  Ina,  Sst  4lb.— R. 
M.— SOO.  h.  ft 

8wcEt*sTAKBS  of  200  SOV8.  cach,  h.  ft. 
colto.  Sst  71b. ;  and  fillies,  Sst  4lb. 
— D.M. 

Lord  Exeter's  o.  by  Mountebssik,  out 
of  Ada. 

L»rd  Lichfield's  f.  by  Sligo,  out  of 
Louisa,  by  Filho,  out  of  Eliaabellt. 

Duke  of  Rutland's  c.  by  Blacklock, 
out  of  Lunatic. 

Lord  Verulam's  c.  by  Camel,  out  of 
Vitellina. 

Mr.  Cookes's  br.  f.  Ulrica,  by  Sher- 
wood, out  of  MiBs  Wentworthk 

Lord  Chesterfield's  brother  to  Maicus. 


NEW  SPORTING  MAGAZINE. 


449 


Lord  Cbesterfleld's  Elraston,  agsC.  Oe* 
neral  Grosvener's  Glancus,  Sst.  71b. 
each.— D.  M.— 800,  h.  ft. 

The  Debrrt  Stakes  of  100  sovs.  each, 
h.  ft  colts,  86t.  71b.;  fillies,  Sst.  41b. 
— A.  F. 

Lord  ConyDgfaam's  brother  to  Blythe. 
Mr.  Payne's  c.  by  Wrangler,  oat  of 

Miss  Stephenson. 
Lord  Chesterfield's  f.  Weeper. 
Poke  of  Richmond's  c.  ketchup,  by 

Moses,  out  of  Mushroom. 
Lord  Tavistock's  c.  by  Sultan,  out  of 

Phantom. 

TUESDAY.  —  SWBBPSTAKBS    of    150 

SOTS,  each,  b.  It  for  colts.  Sit.  71b. ; 
and  fillies,  Sst.  41b.^R.  M.— those 
got  by  untried  staHiona,  or  out  of 
untried  mares^  attoired  Sib. 

Mr.  Scott's  ch.  c.  by  Bobadil,  out  of 
Zo^,  by  OrviHe  (m.  untried). 

Mr.  Thomhfll's  ch.  c.  by  Merlin,  out 
of  Specie  (m.  untried). 

Mr.  Houldsworth's  br.  c.  Despot,  by 
Sultan,  out  of  Fanny  Duties  (m. 
untried). 

Lord  Exeter's  b.  c.  by  Sultan,  out  of 
Marinella  (m.  untried). 

Lord  Jersey's  c.  Janissary,  by  Parti- 
san, out  of  Maid  of  Kent  (m.  untried). 

Mr.  Wm.  Chifney's  f.  by  Emilius,  out 
of  Shoveler. 

SwBEPSTAKES  of  100  SOTS,  cach,  h.  ft. 
colts,  8st.  7lb.,fiUies,  Sst  41b.— A.  F. 
— then  rising  three  yrs.  old,  got  by 
stallions  ^hich  never  covered  at  a 
higher  sum  than  logs.,  groom's  fee 
excepted. 

Mr.  Batsoa's  c.  by  Gustavus,  out  of 
Jessy,  by  Totteridge. 

Mr.  Wilson's  gr.  c.  by  Oustavus,  out 
of  his  Cervantes  mare,  out  of  Jug- 
gler's dam. 

Lord  Lowther's  c.  by  Chateau  Mar* 
gaux,  out  of  his  sister  to  Bosto  (foaled 
in  1814). 

Mr.  Scott  Stonehewer's  c.  by  Camel, 
out  of  Zany's  dam. 

Mr.  Shard's  c.  Sir  Thomas,  by  Catton, 
dam  by  Raphael,  out  of  iTiny. 

Mr.  Hunter^s  gr.  c.  Forester,  by  Gus- 
tavus, out  of  Young  Pipylina. 

Lord  Orford's  c.  by  St.  Patrick,  out  of 
Bartonia. 

Sweepstakes  of  100  sovs.  each,  h.  ft. 
for  foals  of  1830;  colts,  8st  7lb., 

fillies,   8st.  41b R.  M.— those  by 

untried  stallions,  or  out  of  untried 
■Nures,  aUbwed  Sib.  only  one  allow- 
ance. 


IHike  of  Ricliteond's  f.  by  Sultan,  out 

of  Loo. 
Mr.  Mills's  c.  by  Lapdog,  out  of  Effie 

Deans  (h.  untried). 
Duke  of  Grafton's  ch.  c.  Fidalgo,  by 

Sultan  out  of  Tontine  (m.AiBtried). 
Mr.  Edwards's  c.  Janissary,  by  Parti- 
San,  out  of  the  Maid  of  Kent,  by 

Soothsayer  (m.  untried). 
Mr.  H.  Scott's  c.  Zeluco,  by  Bobadil, 

out  of  Zo^  (m.  untried). 
Mr.  Shard's  b.  f.  Falernia,  by  Chateau 

Marganx,  out  ol  Seltna,  iy  DelpinI 

(h.  untried). 
Lord   Orford's  gr.  c.  ClearwcU,  by 

Jerry,  out  of  Lisette,  88t  71b.  agst. 

Lard  Cheilerfield's  Weeper,  7it.  lUb. 

— T.  Y.  C— 200,  h.  ft 

The  Oatland  Stakes  of  50  sovs.  each, 
h.  fL— D.  t. 

Mr.  T.  Oliver's  b.  g.  Cock  Robin,  6 

yrs.  old,  8st.  12lb. 
Mr.  Walker's  Consol,  4  yrs.  old,  Sst. 

lOlb 
Lord  Exeter's  Macmora,  4  yrs.  old,  8st. 

6lb. 
General  Grosvenor's  Sarpedon,  4  yrs. 

old,  8st.  Sib. 
Lord  Exeter's  Beiram,  S  yrs.  old,  Set. 

lib. 
Lord  Cleveland's  Trustee,  S  yrs.  old, 

7st  91b. 
Lord  Burlingeoi's  br.  c.  by  Bizaite, 

out  of  Mouse,  9  yrs.  old,  7st  6Ib. 
Mr.  Ridsdale's  Burgomaster,  9  yiB.  old, 

7st.  61b. 
Mr.^Gullys  Lady  Fly,  %  yn^  old,  70t 

31b. 
Mr.  Walker's  Tourist,  3  yrs.  old,  7st 

21b. 
Mr.  Wilson's  Argent,  9  yrs.  old,  7st 

21b. 
Mr.  Gully's  Hokee  Pokee,  9  yrs.  old, 

78t.  21b. 
Lord  Exeter^s  Spencer,  9  yrs.  old,  7st 

lib. 
Mr.  D.  O'Brien^s  Revealer,  by  Reve- 
ler, 3  yrs.  old,  7st. 
Mr.  Hunter's  Rounoival,  9  yrs.  old, 

6st  121b. 

PaoDOOI    SWEfiPSVAKBa  of    100   Stffl. 

each,  h.  ft.  colts,  Sit  7lb.;  flllieff, 

9&L  41b.«^D.  M. 
Lord  Exeter's  c.  by  Satlan^  out  of  Mas 

rinella. 
Mr.  Poynta's  c.  by  Whalebone,  dam  by 

Orville,  out  of  Laurel  Leaf. 
Mr.  Scott  Stonehewer's  ch.  f.  by  Gus- 

tamn,  out  of  Toil. 

BiLDBSTON   PRODUCB    STaKES    of    100 

sovs*  each,  h.  ft 
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Mr.  R.  Wilson's  ch.  f.  by  Wrangler, 

out  of  Isabella,  8st. 
Mr.  R.  Wilson's  b.  f.  by  Albany,  out  of 

Caccia  Piatti's  dam»  88t. 
Mr.  Meynell  is  a  subscriber,  but  made 
a  wrong  nomination. 

WEDNESDAY.— The  Anson  Dinner 
Stakes  of  200  sovs.  each,  h.  ft.  colts, 
Sst.  71b.;  fillies,  Sst.  31b.— A.  F.— 
those  by  untried  stallions,  or  out  of 
untried  mares,  allowed  Sib. 

Lord  Exeter's  f.  Mantilla,  by  Sultan, 
out  of  Dulcinea. 

General  Yates's  c.  by  Sultan,  out  of 
Emmeline. 

Mr.  Roberts's  ch.  c.  (dead)  by  Emilios, 
out  of  the  chestnut  sister  to  Sailor 
(m.  untried). 

Mr.  Scott  Stonehewer's  f.  by  Partisan, 
out  of  Emma. 

Mr.  Payne's  f.  Caroline  (dead)  by  Par- 
tisan, out  of  Quadrille. 

Lord  Jersey's  c.  Lucius,  by  Emllius, 
out  of  Cobweb. 

Lord  Tavistock's  f.  by  Middleton,  out 
of  sister  to  Benedick,  Whisk's  dam 
(h.  untried). 

Duke  of  Grafton's  c.  Fidalgo,  by  Sul- 
tan, out  of  Tontine  (m.  untried). 

Lord  Lichfield's  f.  by  Sligo,  out  of  Mi- 
niature (h.  untried). 

The  Column  Stakes  of  60  bots.  each, 
h.  ft.  for  the  produce  of  mares  co- 
vered in  1820 ;  colts,  Sat.  71b. ;  fillies, 
Sst.  4lb. — R.  M. — those  by  untried 
stallions,  or  out  of  untried  mares, 
allowed  31b.  if  both,  6lb. 

Lord  Verulam's  c.  by  Sultan,  out  of 

Tredrille. 
Mr.  Batson's  f.  Revelry,  by  Reveller, 

out  of  Harriet,  by  Pericles. 
Duke  of  Portland's  c.  by  Lottery,  out 

of  Pledge  (h.  untried). 
Dulce  of  Portland's  f.  by  Moses,  out  of 

The  Duchess. 
Duke  of  Portland's  c.  by  Tiresias,  out 

of  Emily. 
Duke  of  Portland's  f.  by  Tiresias,  out 

of  Agatha. 
Lord  Exeter's  f.  Mantilla,  by  Snltao, 

out  of  Dulcinea. 
Lord  Tavistock's  c.  Aaglesea,  by  Sal- 
tan, out  of  Mona. 
Lord  Tavistock's  f.  by  Middleton,  out 

of  sister  to  Benedick  (Whisk's  dam). 
Mr.  Thomhill's  b.  f.  by  Emilius,  out  of 

Shoveler. 
Mr.  Wilson's  c.  by  Chateau  Margaux, 

dam  by  Partisan,  out  of  Sllvertail 

(both  untried). 


Mr.  Scott  Stonehewer's  f.  by  Partisan, 
out  of  Emma. 

Mr.  Scott  Stonehewer's  c.  by  Tanrare, 
out  of  The  Witch  (h.  untried). 

Lord  Orford's  c.  by  St.  Patrick,  out  of 
sister  to  Moslem. 

Lord  Chesterfield's  f.  Dirce,  by  Parti- 
san, out  of  Antiope. 

The  BiLDESTON  Sale  Stakes  of  100 
sovs.  each,  h.  ft.  colts,  Sst.  71b. ;  fil- 
lies, Sst.  41b.,  bred  by  Mr.  Wilson ; 
D.  M. 

Mr.  Henry's  c.  by  Albany,  out  of  Miss 
Lydia,  sister  to  Miss  Fanny. 

Mr.  Cooper's  b.  c.  Young  Rapid,  by 
Stain  borough,  out  of  Young  Uhoda. 

Lord  Tavistock's  c.  (dead)  by  Wran- 
gler, out  of  Georgina. 

Mr.  R.  Wilson's  f.  by  Albany,  dam  by 
Walton.  Caccia  Piatti's  dam. 

Mr.  R.  Wilson's  ch.  c.  by  Wrangler, 
out  of  Miss  Stephenson,  the  dam  of 
Tears. 

Sweepstakes  of  100  sovs.  each,  h.  ft. 
colts,  Sst.  71b. ;  fiUies,  SaL  $lb.,  out 
of  mares  that  never  bred  a  winner — 
D.  M. 

Colonel    Peel's    b.    f.    Malibran,    by 

Whisker,  out  of  Garcia. 
Lord  Lichfield's  b.  f.  by  Sligo,  out  of 

Louisa,  by  Filho,  out  of  Elisabeth. 
Mr.  S.  Stanley  na.  Mr.  Thonihill's  ch. 

c.  by  Merlin,  out  of  Specie. 

General  Grosvenor's  Glaucus,  agst 
Ixird  Exeter's  c.  by  Mountebank,  ont 
of  Ada,  Sst.  71b.  each.^R.  M. — ^200 
h.  ft. 

THURSDAY.-The  Forfeit  Class  of 
the  Oatland  Stakbs  of  10  sovs. 
each. — D.  I. 

Lord  Cleveland's  Emancipation,  6  yrs. 

old,  9st  01  b. 
Mr.  Scott  Stonehewer's  Variation,  5 

yrs.  old,  9st.  61b. 
Mr.  Biggs's  Little  Red  Rover,  S  yis. 

old,  9st. 
Mr.  Osbaldeston's  Lady  Elizabeth,  4 

yrs.  old,  Sst.  lOlb.  , 
Mr.   Forth's  Marvel,  4  yrs.  old,  Sst 

lOlb. 
Mr.  Robinson's  b.  c.  Manchester,  4  yrs. 

old,  Sst.  71b. 
Duke  of  Grafton's  Oxygen,  4  yrs.  old, 

Sst.  71b. 
Lord  Jersey's  Alea,  4  yrs.  old,  Sst  5lb. 
Mr.  Kirby's  Diana,  by  Catton,  out  of 

Trulla,  4  yrs.  old,  Sst 
Lord  Jersey's  Blunderer,  4  yrs.  old, 

Sst. 
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Mr.  Kirby'0  Dinah,  by  Champignon, 

oat  of  Loaisa,  by  Orville,  4  yn.  old, 

7Bt.  121b. 
Mr.  W.  Smith's  br.  f:  The  Witch,  4  yrs. 

old.  Tat.  101b. 
Colonel  Peel's  Slaggard,  S  yrs.  old, 

7st.  41b.  (dead). 

The  Claret  Stakes  of  200  sovb.  each, 
h.  ft.  for  colts,  88t.  7ib.,  and  fillies, 
est.  21b.— D.  I.— the  owner  of  the 
second  horse  to  -withdraw  his  stake. 

Mr.  Walker's  Conrad. 
Lord  Conyngham's  Minster. 
Lord  Exetei^s  Beiraro. 
Mr.  Vansittart's  Perion. 
Lord  Tavistock's  Posthumus. 
Mr.  Richardson's  Fang. 
Mr.  Gully's  Margrave. 
Mr.  Ridsdale's  ch.  c.  Trustee. 

Produce  Sweepstakes  of  100  sovs. 
each,  h.  ft.  for  foals  not  bom  on  the 
19th  of  February,  1830;  colts,  8st. 
71b. ;  fillies,  Sst.  41b.  (untried  mares, 
or  untried  stallions,  allowed  Sib.  but 
only  one  allowance). — No  course 
mentioned. 

Mr.  Scott  Stonehewer's  c.  by  Tarrare» 

out  of  The  Witch  (h.  untried). 
Mr.  Roberts's  c.  (dead)  by  Emilius, 

out  of  the  chestnut  sister  to  Sailor 

(m.  untried). 
Mr.  Thomhill's  f.  by  Merlin,  out  of 

Surprise, 
Mr.  Mills's  c.  by  Lapdog,  oat  of  Effie 

Deans  (h.  untried). 
Duke  of  Richmond's  c.  Ketchup^  by 

Moses,  out  of  Mushroom. 

Sweepstakes  of  200  soys,  each,  h.  ft. 
colts,  8st.  71b. ;  fillies,  8st.  31b.— D. 
M. — rising  three  yrs.  old. 

Duke  of  Grafton's  b.  c.  Fidalgo,  by 
Sultan,  out  of  Tontine. 

Lord  Burlington's  b.  c.  (dead)  by  Par- 
tisan, out  of  Espagnolle. 

Lord  Verulam's  c.  by  Sultan,  out  of 
Tredrille. 

Lord  Jersey's  c.  Ishmael,  by  Sultan, 

out  of  sister  to  Co.^w^b. 
Lord  Worcester's  c.  by  Zealot,  dam  by  * 

Canterbury,   out    of    Merrythought 

(allowed  31b.). 

General  Grosvenor's  f.  Blue-eyes,  by 
Truffle,  out  of  Bine  StockiDgs,  agst. 
Lord  Verulam's  f.  by  Sultan,  out  of 
Manille,  8st  3lb.  each.— T.  Y.  C— 
200,  h.  ft. 

Lord  Tavistock's  c.  by  Sultan,  out  of 
Phantom,  Sst.  71b.,  agst.  Lord  Ches- 
terfield's f.  (dead)  by  Whisker,  out 


of  Chapean  de  Paille^  Sst.  41b.— D. 
M 200,  h.  ft. 

Mr.  Cosby 's  Temperance,  Sst.  7Ib., 
agst.  General  Grosvenor's  Falemia, 
by  Chateau  Marganx,  Sst  Sib. — R. 
M.— 100,  h.  ft. 

FRIDAY.— The  Port  Stakes  of  100 
sovs.  eachy  h.  ft.  for  colts  and  fillies 
not  named  in  the  Claret ;  colts,  Sst. 

71b.;  fillies,  Sst  41b ^T.M.M the 

owner  of  the  second  horse  to  with- 
draw his  stake. 

Lord  Langford's  b.  c»  Rou^,  by  Starch, 
out  of  Eligh^  (now  Sharvoques)  by 
Teddy  the  Grinder. 

Captain  Byng's  Dryad. 

Mr.  Batson's  Mixbury. 

Mr.  Walker's  Francesca. 

Lord  Conyngham's  Bassetlaw. 

Lord  Conyngham's  Blythe. 

Lord  Stradbroke  na.  Archibald. 

Lord  Exeter's  Byzantium. 

Lord  Exeter's  Galata. 

Sir  M.  Wood  na.  Emiliana. 

Lord  Chesterfield's  Olga. 

Mr.  Ridsdale's  St  Giles. 

Mr.  Perth's  Gratw. 

Lord  Lowther's  Messenger. 

The  Ale  Stakes  of  100  sovs.  each,  h. 
ft.  colts,  Sst  71b. ;  fillies,  Sst.  4lb.— 
D.  I. — the  winner  to  be  sold  for  400 
sovs.,  the  owner  of  the  second  horse 
being  first  entitled. 

Lord  Lowther's  Lazarone. 
Lord  Exeter's  Spencer. 
Lord  Bemers's  br.  c.  by  Emilius,  out 
of  Rotterdam. 

Lord  Chesterfield's  brother  to  Marcus, 
agst  Lord  Orford's  gr.  c.  Clearwell, 
by  Jerry,  Sst  7ib.  each.— R.  M.— i 
200,  h.  ft 

Sweepstakes  of  100  sovs.  each,  b.  ft*. 
for  fiillies,  Sst  5lb.— D.  M. 

Mr.  Thomhill's  f.  by  Emilius,  out  of 

Surprise  (wrong  nomination). 
Mr.    Cookes'    ch.    f.    Tarantella,    by 

Tramp,  out  of  Katherine. 
Duke  of  Grafton's  b.  f.  Cymbal,  by 

Emilius,  out  of  Citron's  dam. 
Lord  Exeter's  b.  f.  by  Sultan,  out  of 

Augusta. 
Mr.  W.  Chifney's  b.  f.  by  Emilius,  out 

of  Shoveler. 

Sweepstakes  of  100  sovs.  each,  h.  ft. 
fur  colts,  Sst  71b.,  and  fillies,  Sst 
41b. ;  rising  three  yrs.  old.— D.  M. 

Lord  Tavistock's  ch.  c.  Anglesea,  by 
Sultan,  out  of  Mona. 
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Coloari  Feel  na.  Lord  Exelor^  c.  bf 
Saltan^  oat  of  Emnelitte. 

Lord  ChesterfieUrs  c.  EWaBlooy  by 
Sultan,  out  of  Piquet, 

Duke  of  Grafton's  b.  c.  Plran,  by  Sal- 
tan, out  of  the  dam  of  Derrise. 

l^/rA  Orford'8  c.  by  Perchance »  out  of 
Angelica,  by  Rubens,  ont  of  Plorer. 

BIr.  Bidadaie's  ch.  c.  £mperor»  by  Fi- 
garo, out  of  Princees,  by  Comua. 

SwiEPtTAVES  of  109  8OV0.  eaob,  h.  ft. 
for  filUes,  Sst  41b.— D.  M. 

Lord  Lowther'e  Scurry^  by  Partisan, 

oat  of  Sefateh. 
Dnke  of  Portland's,  by  Tiresias,  out  of 

Emily. 
Mr.  Vansittart's  Elisena,  by  WlUsker, 

out  of  Darioletta.  ' 

Duke  of  Richmond's,  by  Whalebone, 

out  of  Miss  Craven's  dam. 
Mr.  Scott  Stonehewer's,  by  Partisan, 

out  of  Emma. 

Sweepstakes  of  100  wvn^  etoln  b*  ft. 
Sst.  01b.— P.  M. 

Duke  of  Portland's  c.  by  Lottery,  out 

of  Pledge. 
Lord  Exeter's  c.  by  Saltan,  oat  of  Miss 

Cantley. 
Lord  Lowther's  c.  Maple,  by  Partisan, 

out  of  Pomona. 
Mr.  Wilson's  c.  (dead)  by  Lottery,  out 

of  Silvertail. 
Mr.  Roberts^s  c.  (dead)  by  Emiltusy 

oQt  of  the  chesftvt  risterto  Sailor. 
Colonel  Peel's  e.  by  Soltaa,  ont  of 

Emmeline. 

Lord  Yerulam's  f.  by  Sultan,  out  of 
Manjlle,  agst.  Mr.  vansittart's  b.  f. 
Raffle,  by  U>tlieri,  out  of  Slight,  Sat 
41h.  each.— D.  H.— 100,  h.  ft. 

SVTEEPSTAKEB  of  100  tOTB.  each,  h.  ft 

8st  4ib^— D.  M. 

• 

Lord  Cbestf rfleWs  f.  Weeper,  by  Wo- 
fal,  dam  by  Cetvantes,  out  of  Gad- 
about. 

Duke  of  GmltoQ'a  f.  Octare,  by  Emi- 
lius,  out  of  Wbizgig. 

Dake  of  Portland's  f.  by  Tiresias,  out 
of  Agatha. 

riEST   SPRING    M££TIN6,    1833. 

N.  B.  The  Cup  may  be  cballeoged 
for  on  the  Monday  or  Tvesday  in  this 
Meeting^  to  be  ran  for  over  the  B.  C. 
on  Tuesday,  in  the  First  Odober  Meet- 
ing neat,  by  horses,  Cee*  the  property  of 
the  Members  of  the  Jockey  Club ;  four 
yfs.  old,  carrying  7st.  111b. ;  five,  Sat 
81b.;  six,  8st.  13lb. ;  and  aged,  9st. 


Each  gentleinaa  at  the  traa* 
leagisg,  ia  to  aabecalM  hie  a 


oTdNU- 
laagisg,  ia  to  aabecaba  hia  name  to  a 
paper,  to  be  hung  up  in  4he  Coffee- 
room,  at  Newmarket:  aad  deliver  to 
the  Keeper  of  the  MatcMMoktke  aame 
or  descriplioa  of  hia  horse,  ftc.  aeaied 
vp,  whiok  ia  to  be  kept  tiU  saco'dnck 
on  the  Saturday  evening;  aad  tf  tliea 
not  accepted,  aad  only  one  challenger, 
to  be  retncaed  unopened ;  bat  if  ac- 
cepted, or  if  more  than  one  chaUeoger, 
to  l>e  then  opened,  and  declaied  a 
match  or  sweepstakes  of  SOD  aoTs. 
each,  p.  p.  If  the  challenge  be  not 
accept^,  the  Cnp  is  to  be  delivered  to 
the  Ke^Mr  of  the  BIatoh>book,  in  the 
Meeting  ensuing  the  ciudlenge,  for  the 
pereon  wha  may  beoonw  entitled  to  the 
same. 

MONDAY,  April  22.— Lord  Conyng- 
ham's  Minster,  agst,  Mr^  Ridsdale's 
Trustee,  8»t  Tib.  each.— A.  F.  200, 
h.  ft 

Mr.  Ottlly's  Margrave,  8st  9Ib.  agsL 
Lord  Conynghaai's  Baseetlaw,  Sst. 
2ib.— Ah.  M.— 200;  h.  ft. 

TUESDAY.^Reaewal  of  the  2000ga. 
Stakes,  a  subscription  of  lOo  aors. 
each,  h.  ft.  for  colts*  8sL  Tib.,  and 
filUes,  8st.  41  b, — R.  M. — then  rising 
three  yrs.  old. 

Lord  Lichfield's  ch.  c.  Moaal  ISagle, 
by  SIlgQ,  oat  of  Ina^ 

Lord  Jersey's  cb.  c.  Janissary,  by  Par- 
tisan, out  of  Maid  of  Kent 

Lord  Jersey's  ch..  c  Ishmael,  by  Sul- 
tan, out  of  sister  to  Cobweb, 

Mr.  Walker^B  br.  c,  Boscobel,  by  Cha- 
teau Margaux,  out  of  Miss  Cragie. 

Mr.  Walker's  br.  c.  Mussulman,  by 
Muley,  out  of  Mufti's  dam. 

Mr.  Houldswoftb**  br.  c  Blank,  by 
Lottery,  oat  of  Aabum. 

Sir  M.  Wood's  ek.  e.  brather  to  Mar- 
grave. 

Sir  M.  Wood's  b.  c.  by  Waterioo,  cbm 
by  Electioa,  out  of  Lionel^  Lincola'a 
dam. 

Duke  of  Grafton's  ch.  c«  Fidalgo,  by 
Sultan,  oat  of  Toatine. 

Duke  of  Grafton's  b.  c.  0ivaa,  by  Sul- 
tan, out  of  pervise's  dam. 

Lord  Wilton's  br.  c.  by  Waterloo,  out 
of  Gavotte. 

Lord  Exeter's  b.  c.  by  Sultan,  out  of 
Marinella. 

Lord  Exeter's  b.  c.  Cactus,  by  Sultan, 
out  of  BahHa's  dam. 

Lord  Exeter's  b.  c.  by  Sultan,  out  of 
Ewmeline. 
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.  Poke  of  PorUaiid's  c.  brother  to  Am- 

phiarane. 
^r.  T.  WoMl'ft  br.  c.  by  Filho  da  Pvta, 

out  of  Mermaid,  by  Merlin,  oat  of 

Matilda,  by  OnrUle. 
Bir.  Cookea'a  M.  c  Bisaater,  by  Wofiil. 
Colonel  Peel's  cb.  c.  Nonaenae. 
Captain  Bona  namea  Sir  S.  GrahaH^a 

Jaaon,  by  Centanr. 
Captain  Rona  names  Sir  8.  Gtmbam's 

c.  EmtKejy  by  Stainboreagh^  ont  of 

Pincasbion. 
.  Captain  Sous  na.  c.  by  Oamond,  out  of 

Salvadora. 
Mr.  Dilly's  gr,  c,  Wonford,  by  Grey 

Middlebam,  out  of  Snare. 
Mr.  Dilly's  eb.  o.  Beaver,  biotber  to 

Tinsel,  by  Swiss,  out  of  Wagtail. 
IxMrd  Conyngbam's  b.  o.  by  BnssanI, 

out  of  Mioster's  dam. 
General  Groerenor's  Glaucug,  by  Par- 
tisan. 
JLord  Chesterfield's  brother  to  Marcus. 
Mr.  Ridsdale's  br.  c.  Seyillian. 
Mr.  Ridsdale's  ch.  c.  Emperor. 
Lord    Orford's   gr.  c.  Clearwell,  by 

Jerry,  out  of  Lisette. 
Mr.  Sowerby's  Catalonian,  by  Skiff, 

oat  of  Theresa's  dam,  by  Sancho. 

The  Lincoln's  Imn  Stakes  of  100  sots. 
each,  b.  ft.  for  colts,  8st.  5lb. ;  those 
oot  of  untried  mares,  or  got  by  un- 
tried stallions,  allowed  Sib.  if  both, 
51b.— T.  Y.  C. 

Mr.  R,  Wilson's  b.  e.  by  Albanv,  out 

of  Miss  Lydia,  by  Walton  (horse 

untried). 
Lord  Stradbroke's  c.  by  Sultan,  out  of 

Arethissa  (mare  untried). 
Mr.  Thomhill's  c.  by  Emilius,  oat  of 

Ben^slit's  dam. 
Duke  of  Grafton's  c.  by  Centaur,  oi^t 

of  Legend  (m.  untried). 

The  LmooLN's  Imn  Stakes  of  IOOsots. 
each,  h.  ft.  for  fillies,  8st.  «lb.  ,*  fhoee 
out  of  untried  mares,  or  got  by  un- 
tried stallions,  allowed  31b.  if  both, 
41b.—T.  Y.  C. 

Mr.  R.  Wilson's  b.  or  gr.  f.  by  Albany, 

dam  by  Tiresias,  out  of  Turban's 

dam  (both  nntrted). 
Duke  of  Grafton's  f.  Cymbal,  by  Emi- 

lius.  out  of  Citron's  dam. 
Mr.  Thomhill's  f.  by  Merlin,  out  of 

Surprise. 
Cokmel  Yates's  f.  Malibran,  by  Whis- 

ker,  out  of  Garcia  (m.  untried). 

Mr.  Henry's  Tarn  o'Shanter,  agst  Mr. 
A.  Hunter's  bl.  pony,  owneis  to  ride. 
—B.  C— 200,  h.  ft. 
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fiOrd  Stradbroke's  c.  by  Sultan,  out  of 
Arethissa,  Sst.  71b.  agat  Lord  Hunt- 
ingfield's  f.  by  Wrangler,  out  of  Lark, 
Sst— Ab.  M.*100,  h.  ft. 

W£DN£SDAY.-^Lord  Lichfield's  c. 
Mount  Eagle,  by  Sligo,  out  of  Ina, 
agst.  Lord  Woreester's  c.  by  Zealot, 
dam  by  Canterbury,  out  of  Merry- 
thought, 8st.  71b.  each.— R.M.— 100, 
h,fl, 

THURSDAY.-Renewal  of  the  1000 
gs.  Stakes,  a  subscription  of  100 
sovs.  each,  h.  ft.  for  fiUiea,  Sst.  41b. 
each. — D.  M. — then  rising  three  yra. 
old. 

His  Migesty's  ch.  f.  by  Partisan,  ont 

of  Sultana. 
Lord  Lichfield's  br.  f.  by  Sligo,  out  of 

Louisa,  by  Filho— Elizabeth. 
Lord  Lichfield's  ch.  f.  by  Sligo,  ont  of 

Miniature,  by  Rubens. 
Lord  Jersey's  br.  f.  Joanna,  by  Sultan, 

oot  of  Filagree. 
Mr.    Cookes's  ch.  f.   Tarantella,   by 

Tramp,  ont  of  Katberine. 
Mr.  Cookes's  br.  f.  Ulrica,  by  Sher- 
wood, out  of  Miss  Wentworth. 
Mr.  Walker's  ch.  f.  Energy,  by  Black- 
lock,  dam  by  Juniper. 
Mr.  Walker's  b.  f.  Melody  (dead)  by 

Jerry,  out  of  Chorister's  dsim. 
Mr.  Houldsworth's  ch.  f.  Fidelity,  by 

Whisker,  out  of  Fortana. 
Mr.  Henry's  Hannah^  sister  to  Mar- 
garet, by  Wrangler. 
Duke  of  Grafton's  br.  f.  Octave,  sister 

to  Oxygen. 
Sir  M.  Wood's  br.  t  by  Moley,  out  of 

Miss  Wasp. 
Mr.  T.  ThomhitPs  b.  f.  My  Merlin,  out 

of  Surprise. 
General  Groavenor's  b.  Blue-eyes,  by 

Truffle,  out  of  Blue-stodrings. 
Lord  Exeter's  bft  f*  sister  to  An^uatss. 
Lord  Exeter's  b.  f.  Mantilla,  slater  to 

Green  Mantle. 
Duke  of  RiUlfmd's  b.  f.  by  Emilins,  ont 

of  Sal. 
Duke  of  Portland's  br.  f.  by  Tireaaas, 

out  of  Agatha. 
Lord  Chesterfield's  b.  f.  Diro^. 
Mr.  Dilly's  b.  f.  Diversity,  by  Muley, 

out  of  Variation's  dam. 
Mr.  Dilly's  b.  f.  Solace,  by  Longwalst, 

out  of  Souvenir's  dam. 
Mr.  8.  Stonehewer's  b.  f.  by  Partisan, 

out  of  Emma. 
Captain  AngMnstoln's  f.  Falemia,  by 

Chateau  Marganx,  ont  of  Selina,  by 

Delpini,  The  Major's  dam. 
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Mr.  Ridsdale'8  ch.  f.  Agnw,  by  Black- 
lo«k,  oat  of  Emma,  by  Whisker. 

Mr.  Ridsdale'B  br.  f.  Mysinda,  by  LoU 
tery,  oat  of  Colambinei  sister  to 
Harleqain. 

Lord  Lowther's  f.  by  Truffle,  out  of 

.  Corinne. 

Mr.  Sowerby's  b.  f.  Lilly  Lass,  by  Par- 
tisan, or  Skiff^  oat  of  Lady  Heary, 
by  Onille. 

liOid  Langford's  br.  f.  Fashioo,  by 
Starch,  out  of  Peri,  the  dam  of  Sir 
Hercules. 

Sweepstakes  of  200  sots,  each,  h.  ft. 
colts,  88t.  71b.;  fillies,  8st  41b.— D. 
M.  —  untried  stallions  or  untried 
mares,  allowed  Sib. 

Duke  of  Grafton's  c.  PWan,  by  Sultan, 

out  of  Dervise's  dam. 
,  Lord  Tavistock's  c.  Aoglesea,  by  Sal- 
tan, out  of  Mona. 

Lord  Borliogton's  c,  (dead)  by  Parti- 
san, out  of  EspagnoUe. 

Lord  Jersey's  c.  Lucius,  by  Eroilius, 
out  of  Cobweb. 

Lord  Lichfield's  c.  Mount  Eagle,  by 
Sligo,  out  of  Ina  (h.  untried). 

FRIDAY.— Third  year  of  a  renewal 
of  the  Newmarket  Stakes,  of  50 
sovs.  each,  h.  ft.  colts,  Sst.  71b.; 
fillies,  Sst.  21b.— D.  M.^the  owner 
of  the  second  horse  to  receive  100 
sovs.  out  of  the  stakes. 

J^rd  Burlington's  c.  ^dead)  by  Parti- 
san, out  of  Espagnolle. 

Duke  of  Grafton's  b.  f.  Octave,  sister 
to  Oxygen. 

Duke  of  Grafton's  b.  c.  Divan,  by  Sal- 
tan, out  of  Dervlse's  dam. 

Duke  of  Grafton's  ch.  c  Fidalgo,  by 
Sultan,  out  of  Tontine. 

Lord  Jersey's  c.  Ishmael,  by  Sultany 
out  of  sister  to  Cobweb. 

Lord  Jersey's  c.  Janissary,  by  Parttsan, 
out  of  Maid  of  Kent. 

Mr.  Houldsworth's  br.  e.  Despot,  by 
Sultan,  out  of  Fanny  Davies. 

Mr.  Batson's  t  Revelry. 

Lord  Tavistock's  c.  Anglesea,  by  Sul- 
tan, out  of  Meaa. 

General  Grosvenor's  c.  Glaucus,  by 
Partisan. 

Sir  M.  Wood's  c.  by  Waterloo,  dam  by 
Election,  out  of  Lionel,   Lincoln's 

•   dam. 

Sir  M.  Wood  na.  Mr.  Newton's  ch.  o. 

by  Bttilius,  dam  by  Rainbow,  out  of 

Janette. 
Sir  M.  Wood  aa.  Lord  Lichfield's,  e. 

Mount  Eagle,  by  Sligo,  out  of  Ina. 
Sir  M.  Wood  na.  Duke  of  Rutland's  b. 


c.  by  Blackloek,  out  of  Bessy  Bed- 
lam%  dam. 

Lord  Chesterfield's  brother  to  Marcos. 

Lord  Exeter's  b.  c.  by  Sultan,  out  of 
Miss  Cantley. 

Lord  Exeter's  b.  c.  by  Sultao,  oat  of 
Marinella. 

Mr.  Sowerby's  ch.  c.  Catalonian,  by 
Skiff,  out  of  Theresa's  dam,  by 
Sanclio. 

Lord  Orford's  gr.  c.  Clearwell,  by 
Jerry. 

Mr.  Rogen's  c.  (dettd)  by  Partisaa, 
out  of  Paste. 

Colonel  Wilson's  br.  c.  by  EaUiiis, 
out  of  Black  Daphne. 

Mr.  Cookes's  bl.  c.  Disaster,  by  WoM, 
dan  by  Pits  James,  out  of  Levia* 
thui's  dam. 

Lord  Westminster  na.  ch.  c.  Non- 
sense, by  Bedlamite,  out  of  Zon. 

Mr,  Hunter's  gr.  c.  Forester,  by  Gus- 
tavus,  out  of  YuuDg  Pipylina,  by 
Orville,  out  Of  Pipylina. 

Mr.  Henry's  b.  c.  by  Albany,  out  of 
Muff's  dam. 

Mr.  Henry's  b,  f.  Hannah,  by  Wran- 
gler, out  of  Helena,  by  Rubens. 

Mr.  Golly  na.  br.  c.  Sevillian,  by  Fi- 
garo, out  of  Ckarity»  by  Tramp. 

Mr.  Gully  na.  ch.  c.  Emperor,  by  Fi- 
garo, out  of  Princess,  by  Comus. 

Mr.  Dilly  na.  c.  Wonford,  by  Grey 
Middleham,  out  of  Snare. 

Mr.  Dilly's  c.  Farliogtou,  by  Lusbo- 
rough,'ottt  of  The  Etching. 

Mr.  Dilly's  f.  Tempemnee,  by  Lapdo^, 

out  of  Sentiment. 
Mr.  No  well's   c.   by  Moley,  out  of 

Prineipeasa's  dam* 
Mr.  Payne's  ch.  c  by  Wrangler,  oat  of 

Whiteboy's  dam. 
Duke  of  Portland  omitted  to  nanie. 


Tbb  Hampton  Court  annual  stud  sale 
of  colts  and  fillies,  the  property  of  his 
Majesty,  will  take  pkce  at  Messrs. 
Tattersall's,  on  the  79th  inst.  There 
are  eleven  lots  in  all. 

Mr.  Beardswortb's  stud  will  be  sold 
by  Messrs.  TVttersall  in  the  course  of 
this  month.  Among  the  lot  is  the  oaoe 
celebnfted  Ludlow. 

*  Advance,"  late  the  property  of  W. 
Coke,  Est},  (and  celebrated  in  the  Quar- 
terly Review),  has  been  purcfasised  by 
Mr.  Pell,  of  CHpston,  near  Market- 
Harborough,  where  he  will  cover  this 
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season.  He  is  by  Cardinal  York,  dam 
by  Golumpusy  grandam  Sister  to  Be- 
ningborough,  and  is  likely  to  get  ex- 
f^ilent  hunters. 

The    celebrated   mare    Fleurde-Lis, 

Surchased  by  his  late  Majesty  of  Sir 
latthew  White  Ridley,  dropped  a  colt 
foal  to  the  Colonel  early  last  month, 
which  unfortunately  did  not  live  twen- 
ty-four hours.  The  sporting  world  had 
formed  great  expectations  of  the  pro- 
duce of  these  celebrated  racers. 

Colonel  Peel's  Sluggard  died  a  day 
or  two  since  at  Newmarket,  «fWr  a 
short  ilhfiess.  St.  Giles,  winner  of  the 
Derby  last  year,  was  at  onetime  thought 
to  be  past  recovery,  but  is  recovering. 
More  norses  hare  been  amiss  lately  at 
Newmarket  than  for  many  years  past. 

Mr.  Watt  has  purchased  Rockingham 
fur  1,000  gs. 

A  CBKTAiN  solicitor  in  Pall  Mall  is 
said  to  be  the  purchaser  of  Prince  Lie* 
wellyn. 


THE  BLOOD  HOUND  AND  THE 
SOUTHERN  HOUND. 

Sib, 
In  the  January  number,  under  '^  Fox- 
hunting,'* you  aav  thai  the  blood  hound 
and  sleuth  hound  were  the  same.  And 
if  I  understand  right,  that  the  talboi 
and  southern  hound  were  the  same  as 
the  blood  hound.  Now  Scott,  in  the 
**  Sportsman*s  Repository,"  has  given 
separate  portraits  of  the  blood  hound 
ami  southern  hound^and  makes  one  to 
be  spotted,  the  other  of  a  uniform 
brown.  Are  they  to  be  considered  the 
same  dog  or  not  ? 

D'l^traeli  in  hia  eastern  travels,  says, 
**  The  finest  hones  in  the  toarld  are  Uie 
Anatolian  or  Asiatic  Turkish,  from 
which  all  our  best  breeds  have  sprung, 
and  not  the  Arabian,  which  I  believe  tp 
he  Uttle  wortL  It  is  against  reason 
that  the  race  should  be  so  pre-eminent 
in  a  land  without  pasture,  ^ee  an  ex- 
cellent letter  on  this  subject  stgoed 
"  Stud,*'  in  a  recent  number  of  that 
capital  periodieal  the  Sporting  Maga-i 
zine.*' 


Now,  sir,  we  all  know  that  our  racers, 
are  the  best  in  the  world,  and  thdt  the 
Arabians  are  not  little  worthy  and  that 
the  Sportinff  Magazine  is  not  a  capital 
periodical,  how  then  am  I  to  take  the 
sentence  ? 

Caa  you  give  me  any  mformation 
where  "  Capt.  Brown's  Game  Birds  of 
all  Countries"  is  to  be  seen  or  sold, 
and  what  is  its  price. 

I  am,  Sir,  your's,  &c. 

Cantabrigiensis. 

[We  have  inserted  the  above  in  order 
that  the  author  of  the  paper  on  ''Fox- 
hounds and  Fox-4iunting  '  may  have  an 
opjjoitunity  of  defending  his  opinion. 

Simpkin  and  Marshall  are  the  Lon- 
don publishers  of  Capt  Brown's  work. 
To  name  the  price  would  subject  us  to 
the  arlvertisement  duty ;  but  if  Canta- 
brigiensis will  favour  us  with  his  ad- 
dress, we  will  inform  him.] 


THE  SPORTING  MILLER. 

AcKERMAVN,  of  Regent^stTBet,  has  just 
published  a  companion  to  his  excellent 
caricature  of  the  "  Sporting  Sweep," 
in  the  shape  of**  Hartley,  the  Sporting 
Miller,"  mentioned  in  Nim  South*s 
Tour,  as  an  attendant  on  the  Duke  of 
Beaufort*s  and  Mr.  Drake's  houn^. 

The  idea  having  originated  from  the 
production  of  the  pen  of  one  of  our 
own  contribvitors,  precludes  our  saying 
so  it^uch  about  it  as  we  otherwise 
might;  we  cannot  however  resist  the 
temptation  of  paying  Mr.  Aiken  the 
compliment  of  saying,  that  his  pencil 
has  unparted  great  force  to  the  words 
of  our  correspondent,  which  are  quoted 
at  the  bottom  of  the  pictuve ;  but  being 
somewhat  lengthy,  and  of  modem  pub- 
lication, we  must  refer  our  sportintr 
friends  to  the  Novienber  number  of 
1832,  p.  15,  where  they  will  find  the 
whole  story.  The  miller  (in  a  red  coat 
and  black  cap,  with  a  good  dash  of 
flour  upon  them,)  is  represented  riding 
for  a  tialf-crown  wager  at  a  flight  of 
rails,  while  the  field  stand  round  ad- 
miring his  intrepidity.  Tlie  face  of  the 
countryman,  in  the  smock  frock,  who  is 
standing   by,  is  inimitable,  and  the 
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trholQ  very  creditable  both  to  the  artist 
and  publisher.  We  understand  from 
those  who  have  seen  the  miller,  that 
the  likeness  of  him  is  good. 


MARGRAVE. 

The  portrait  of  Margrave,  the  property 
of  John  Gulley,  Esc^.,  and  the  winner 
of  the  last  Great  St.  Leger,  painted  by 
Herring,  of  Six  Mile  Bottom,  New- 
market, has  just  been  published  by 
Messrs.  Fuller,  and  fuUv  sustains  the 
character  of  the  series  of  the  winners 
of  the  St  Leger  published  by  those 
gentlemen.  Our  portiait  of  tlie  horse 
by  the  same  artist  is  in  the  hands  of 
Scott,  and  will  shortly  appear. 


Ferneley  has  commenced  a  picture 
for  Lord  Forester  of  Goosey  sitting 
over  an  earth,  cap  in  hand,  with  his 
hounds  at  bay  round  him.  He  has 
also  finished  an  admirable  group  of 
horses,  the  property  of  the  lion.  Au- 
gustus Craven. 


OBITUARY. 

On  the,  9lh  ult.  at  Fehon-paik,  in  the 
county  of  NortfaumbcrUndi  Ralph  Bid- 
den, Esq.,  in  the  sixty-^hird  year  of  his 
age.  Mr:  Biddell  was  long  oi^e  of  the 
stancbest  supporters  of  the  Northern 
Turf,  and  owner  of  the  celebrated 
X.Y.Z.,  winner  of  nine  cups,  also  of 
Doctor  Syntax,  and  other  equally  fa- 
moos  horses.  His  loss  will  be  long 
and  severely  felt  by  all  who  came  within 
the  scope  of  his  influeDce. 


THE  MARCH  OF  HUMBUG. 

Some  canting  hypocrites  are  getting  up 
petitions  to  the  Legislature  against 
coaches  travelling  en  Sundays.  Now 
will  it  not  be  quite  enough  for  these 
puritans  to  abstain  from  travelling 
themselves,  and  leave  other  people  to 
regulate  their  conduct  according  to 
their  several  necessities? 


TRESPASS  yNDER  THE  NEW 
GAME  BILL. 

At  the  Lincoln  Assizes,  an  action  of 
tresspass  was  brought  by  Henry  Dy- 
moke,  thie  King's  Champion,  against 
Megoe,  a  farmer  in:  his  neighbourhood, 
for  sporting,  after  notice,  on  his  manor 
of  Scrivclsby.    It   appears    that  die 
plaintiff  sent  a  notice  to  the  defendant 
four  years  ago,  not  to  tresspass  on  his 
grounds,  nor  had  the  defendant  done 
so  until  the  present  occasion;  when 
the  trespass  wa^  committed  in  the  lol- 
lowing  way.    Having  the  privil^e  of 
sl>orting  over  the  adjacent  manor,  he 
was  out  sporting  on  the  day  in  ques- 
tion, and  shot  a  pheasant,  winch  flew, 
after  being  wounded,  across  a  lane, 
and  dropped  just  inside  the  fence  of 
the  Champion^  wood.    The  defendant 
halloed  to  his  dogs  to  seek  for  the  biid, 
and  they  went  through  a  dose,  not  in 
the  Champion's  occupation,  into  his 
wood.    There  was  a  boy  watching  tlie 
preserves  of  the  plaintiff,  and  the  de- 
fendant called  out  to  him  to  observe 
that  he  was  not  going  to  trespass.    He 
then  laid  down  his  gun  and  leaped  on 
die  wood-bank,  which  was  outside  the 
fences  and,  leaning  orer,  reached  the 
bird  with  his  hand  and  picked  it  up. 
Mr.  Balgny  said  he  was  satisfied  that 
the  Qnonpion  had  been  grossly  de- 
ceived as  to  the  iacts  of  the  esse,  or 
never  coiild  have  suffered  such  an  ac- 
tion to  be  brought,  because  it  had  al- 
ways been  allowed  to  a  sportsman, 
when  he  had  killed  his  bird  on  his  own 
ground,  if  it  fell  beyond  bounds,  to 
enter  and  pick  it  up.    Here  the  de- 
fendant had  not  even  entered,  but,  put- 
ting down  his  gun  on  the  road,  to  soow 
he  was  not  about  to  trespass,  he  merely 
leant  over  the  fence  and  picked  up  the 
d^easant  he  shot  on  his  own  ground. 
The  Lord  Chief  Justice  told  the  jury 
that  if  they  were  satisfied  that  the  de- 
fendant had  sent  his  dogs  into  the 
plaintiff*s  wood,  or  had  jumped  npos 
die  wood  banks,  though  he  had  not 
gone  over  the  fence,  the  bank  being  on 
the  other  side  of  a  ditch,  he  liad  com- 
mitted a  trespass  in  point  of  law.    The 
jury  retired  ior  about  ten  minutes,  aod 
then  found  a  verdict  for  the  plaintiff — 
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Damages,  One  Fartbing.  The  learned 
Judge  revised  to  oeitify  that  the  tres- 
paaa  was  wilful,  so  that  each  party  pays 
nis  own  oostSy  and  *'tfae  Champion'' 
has  got  hut  deserts. 

We  fear  friend  Megoe  does  not  read 
our  Magazine^  or  he  would  have  seen 
by  the  fomous  action  of  '^  Cheetum  v, 
Jorrocks  *'  (vol.  ii.  p.  256),  that  he  was 
sure  to  be  trounced. 


by  ot)ser?tng  the  connection  of  the 
words  in  the  sentence.  But  there  is 
no  rule  for  guessing  a  name,  any  more 
than  there  is  a '  roi/al  way  to  mathema* 
tics.* 

'*  To  subscribers  in  arrears,  who 
have  nevertheless  escaped  the  cholera^ 
one  REQUEST  would  kiwe  precedence  of 
the  aboveJ* 


ON  WRITING  PROPER  NAMES; 
A  GENTLE  HINT  TO  SUBSCRI- 
BERS  IN  ARREARS. 

Tbe  following  appears  on  the  wrapper 
of  the  American  Sporting  Magazine, 
and  as  great  inconvenience  frequently 
arises  at  our  printer's  in  consequence 
of  proper  names  being  carelessly  writ- 
ten, we  have  availed  ourselves  of  our 
brother  editor's  labours*  for  the  pur« 
pose  of  calling  the  attention  of  our 
correspondents  to  tbe  point;  and  as 
this  number  concludes  our  fourth  vo- 
lume, we  may  say  ditto  to  the  italicised 
sentence  at  the  bottom. 

^  If  we  were  permitted,  by  all  our 
correspondents,  to  make  one,  and  but 
one  rnjuest,  with  promise  of  compli- 
ance, it  would  be — ^that  they  would 
write  tiie  n4tmes  of  horses  zs  plainly  as 
>  possible.  Other  words  may  bt;  guessed 
at  from  what  goes  before  or  follows; 
but  how  are  we  to  guess  at  a  name  ? 
Thus,  in  a  collection  of  pedigrees  now 
before  us,  which  would  be  interesting 
to  our  readers,  there  are  so  many  names 
which  four  persons,  to  whom  they  have 
been  submitted,  cannot  make  out,  that 
we  are  obliged  to  omit  the  whole  comr 
munication.  Writers,  unfortunately, 
appear  to  suppose,  that  every  one  else 
is  as  familiar  with  the  subject  as  them- 
selves ;  but,  we  repeat,  tbe  great  diffi- 
culty and  perplexity  is  only  as  to  names. 
Why  not,  when  the  writer's  pen  is  run- 
ning rapidly,  and  he  comes  to  give  tlie 
name  ot  a  horse,  call  a  halt — ^then  pro- 
ceed, deliberately,  to  print  it,  as  we 
may  say,  thus— C  A  M I L  L  A?  Would 
it  not  be  better  than  to  have  the  Regis- 
ter filled  with  mistakes  ?  Between  the 
editor,  his  clerks,  and  the  printer,  al- 
most any  writing  may  be  deciphered. 


SPORTING  ORTHOGRAPHY. 

A  FRIEND  has  sent  us  the  following, 
being  an  invitation  from  the  huntsman 
of  the  So'merset-vale  hounds,  to  one 
**  Mister  Kilawray,  of  Norton.** 

There  wil  be  a  diner  of  arth  stopers 
and  kepers,  tomorrow,  wich  you  ar 
recwested  to  atend,  at  Uford  Briges,  at 
2  o*clock,  ware  you  wil  be  pade  for 
aith  sloping  aud  presarving  the  foxes. 
Yous  Humbelly, 
James  Bishop-huntsman, 
Stoke  Kennel, 

Sunday. 


AQUATICS. 

At  the  last  Monthly  Meeting  of  the 
Royal  Thames  Yacht  Club,  it  was 
arranged,  that  the  club  yachts  of  which 
the  oM-neis  intend  to  accompany  the 
Commodore  down  the  river,  to  open 
the  sailing  season,  should  sssemble  for 
that  purpose  at  Greenwich,  by  four 
o'clock,  p.  m.,  exact  time,  on  Thursday, 
the  4th  instant;  and  in  order  to  suit 
the  convenience  of  members  who  may 
wish  to  join  them,  the  next  ordinary 
meeting  was  thereupon  altered  from 
Thursday,  the  4th  ult.,  to  Wednesday, 
the  3rd  of  April,  at  the  accustomed 
place  and  hour;  when  any  member 
wishing  to  sail  his  vessel  in  uie  Sweep- 
stakes Match,  made  at  the  anniversary 
dinner,  must  enter  the  boat,  as  all  the 
necessary  arrangements  far  that  match 
are  then  appointed  to  be  concluded. 
Tlie  Commodore  will  hoist  his  flag  on 
the  4th  inst.  on  board  the  Victorine. 
Lyon's  Subscription-room  will  open 
for  the  season  on  Thursday  next. 
Many  new  members  are  expected  to 
enter. 
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WORKS  IN  THE  PRESS. 

Effingham  Wilson,  Royal  Excbangey 
lias  the  following  works  in  the  press: — 

The  Young  Cricketer's  Tutor;  by 
John  Nyren,  a  player  in  the  celebrated 
<yid  Hambledon  Club;  to  which  is 
added,  <<  The  Cricketers  of  my  Time,** 
by  the  same;  the  whole  edited  by 
Charles  Cowden  Clarke. 

Sunday  in  London ;  with  illostra- 
tions  by  George  Cruikshank,  and  a 
few  words  by  a  friend  of  his» 


TATTERSALL'S. 

For  the  last  three  or  four  weeks,  busi- 
ness haca  assumed  a  more  lively  aspect 
than  has  hitherto  been  observed ;  it  has 
at  once  become  comprehensivey  heavy 
in  amount,  and  important  in  its  results. 
The  Derby  first  claims  our  attention, 
and  as  we  shalt  not  have  another  op- 
portunity of  noticing  it  previous  to  the 
Newmarket  meetings,  we  shall  enter 
pretty  fully  into  the  present  changes  of 
the  principal  favountes.  The  Welch 
horse.  Prince  Llewellyn  (who  has  va- 
riously been  styled  *'  the  government 
horse,'*  the  ''  mysterious  stranger,'*  the 
**  great  unknown,"  &c.  from  Sie  diffi- 
culty experienced  in  fixing  the  actual 
proprietorship),  is  now  at  the  ^  head  of 
affairs  ;*'  he  has  been  backed  to  a  verv 
large  amount  by  Messrs.  Ridsdale,  T. 
Wood,  Lawyer  Ford,  and  l*heed ;  and 
it  is  more  than  suspected  that  these 
parties  are  his  co-proprietors;  one  of 
bis  most  strenuous  supporters  is  Rids- 
dale, and  was  it  not  that  he  also  backs 
his  own  nag,  Glaucus,  with  consider- 
able spirit,  we  siiould  be  inclined  to 
suspect  that  the  relative  merits  of  the 
two  had  been  ascertained  to  the  preju- 
dice of  the  triumphant  horse.  How- 
ever the  fact  may  be,  it  is  clear  that  the 
Prince  is  looked  upon  as  a  flyer,  for 
his  party  is  numerous  and  sanguine ; 
at  the  bame  time,  we  cannot  admit  that 
his  having  beaten  a  field  of  veiy  bad 
horses,  justifies  the  high  estimation  in 
which  he  is  held ;  much  less  is  it  war- 
ranted by  the  unaccountable  and  un- 
sportsmanlike mystery  observed  by  his 
purchasers,  in  which,  by  the  way,  there 
u»  a  kind  of  special  pleading,  that  would 


oT  itself  almost  fix  the  ownership  on  the 
Lawyer.  Glaucos  has  many  friendar 
and  deservedly  so,  for  neither  in  per- 
formance, appearance,  or  action,  is  he 
equalled  by  any  other  horse  in  the  race. 
Rievenge's  party  is  limited  in  taumber 
and  influence ;  the  public  do  not  think - 
that  his  having  beaten  a  field  of  stale 
horses  is  any  great  reoommendation. 
Forester  is  seldom  backed — ^the  Six-« 
mile-bottom  stable  never  has  been  very 
popular.  Moses  is  again  in  force;  be 
has  furnished  nice  pickings  to  the 
book  -  makers.  Emmeline,  Twatty, 
Bravo,  Mount  Eagle,  are  mentioned 
occasionally,  and  not  often  backed. 
Ishmael,  after  having  been  in  favour  at 
30  to  1,  now  goes  a  begging  at  50  to  1. 
Several  outsiders  have  been  backed  in 
the  course  of  the  month,  without  making 
any  marked  advance  in  the  odds. 

TuE  Oaks.  —  The  field  has  been 
greatly  extended  in  tlie  course  of  the 
last  fortnight,  much  to  the  gratification 
and  profit  of  the  Member  for  Ponte- 
fract,  who  alone  is  making  a  book  oo 
it.  Weeper  now  has  the  call  of  Oc- 
tave ;  neither  of  them,  however,  have 
any  great  friends.  Several  mares  have 
been  backed  at  20  to  1,  mdoding  De- 
ception, formerly  in  Lord  Exeter's,  and 
now  in  Chifney's  stable — ^we  stiongly 
suspect  that  the  decmtion  is  not  con- 
fined to  her  name.  Lord  Exeter*s  two 
(Mantilla  and  Sister  to  Augustus)  aie 
quite  gone.  Fanny  Grey  and  Revehry 
aie  in  force.  Several  engagements 
have  been  made  on  the  St.  Leger  i  Bel- 
sbazzar  is  gradually  giving  way  to 
Rockingham,  the  latter  liaving  become 
his  companion  for  the  sum  of  1000  gs. 
Frankenstein  and  Muley  Moloch  have 
also  been  in  favour;  and  as  the  four 
were  close  together  in  their  mnning, 
we  may  expect  to  see  them  keep  sojn 
the  betting.  Glaucus  and  Llewellyn 
are  backed  by  the  Ridsdale  party; 
Jack  Faucet  has  a  small  party ;  he  is 
in  the  stable  from  which  the  Welchman 
came,  and  it  is  not  quite  impossible 
tliat  he  may  be  the  better  of  the  two. 
Some  others  have  been  backed  at  20 
and  25  to  1.  For  the  Biddlesworth 
and  Oatlands,  the  betting  is  not  of  su^ 
ficient  interest  to  require  comments 
We  subjoin  the  usual  monthly  index. 


NEW  SPORTING  MAGAZINE. 


459 


RIDDLB8W0RTH.    Feb.  28 


Anfletea 
SilverUil 
Iiociu . . . 
Blank  ... 
▲rdUaw 


OATLANDS. 
Coosol   ..../.,... 

Beinm 

Moase  colt     

Trutee 


DBRBT. 

PrUee  Llewellyn   .... 

GVaacot 

Revenge   

Forestrr 

IfoMt*!  Dun 

Emmellne 

Twatty 

BimTo 

Mount  E«;le 

Godr-a-Huop 

Brother  to  Mnrgraw . . 

lahmael  

Brother  to  WaxUght. . . 
Brother  to  Orampos  . . 

Paihlon  

Blank 

Cactiu 


Bro.  to  Rough  Rohln. 

Pipn 

Lord  Bzetcr*!  Urt  . . . . 
Lord  Jerrey'i  Lot  . . . . 
Dake  of  Grafton's  Lot. 

Coopcr'i  Stable  

Foith'a  Btabto 


OAKS. 

Wee^r 

OcUve 

Fanny  Grey   

Bialer  to  Angoatna    . . . 

MantilU. 

Llaka   

Myilnda  • 

Revelry 

Sltghtf.  

Deeeptioo 

DlTcrrily  

MaaiUe 

Slater  to  Oayharat .... 
Lord  CbeaMrtcld'a  Lot 
Lool  ■gv«mODt'a  Lot  . 
Loid  Exetcr'a  Two  . . . 

ST.  LBOBR. 


Roeklngham  • 
Frankenstein  . 
Malay  Moloch 
Glancas  .-..., 
Laorel's  Dam. . 


Spider ".. 

Fbrester 

Revenge   

iaek  Fanett 

Trepidatloo  *.... 
Frinee  Llewellyn 


I 


& 


o 


I 

V 

o 


M 
25 


March  -4 


ttol 

.  •  • 
8...1 
7... I 


>  •  • 


0. 

0. 

0 
10 
16 
18 
25 
92 
33 


.1 
.1 

.1 
.1 
.1 
.1 
.1 
.1 

!it. 


40... 1 
60.. .1 


.IL 


.1 


If 

10 
13 
10 


.1 


It 

1 

1 


11. 

14 
15 
14 


It 

11. 

1 

It 


March? 


Aiot 

0...1t 

T...1 

•  *  • 

0...t 


M...1 
0...1  t 

11.. .It. 
t1...1 

18... I 
25... i 
25.. .1 
25.. .1 

a  •  • 

30... I 


35..  1 
80... 1 


10.. .1 
12.. .1 
15.. .1 
10.. .1 


P...1 
0^...1 

tf...l 
11. ..1 
20.. .11. 
20...]  t. 
25... 1  t 

•  •  • 

•  «  • 

•  •  • 

•  •  0 

133.. .It 


W...I 


11 
13 
13 
13 


.  It 

.1  t 

.It 

..1  t 


Mar.  11. 


3tol  t 
5...1  L 


S...lt. 


•  •  < 

•  t  I 


1*.. 

10.. 

13.. 


It 
ii 
1 


11... 
12... 


25... It 


It 


Mar.  14. 


.It 


8 
P 
0 
II 
18 
20 
20 

25 


30 


.1 

.1 

.1 

1 

.1 
.1 
.1 

• 

.1 


.1 


.It 


Mar.  18 


7U>2 

0...2t, 

4...1 


7 
9 

H 

10 
18 
20 
«5 


.1 
.1 
.1 
.1 
.1 
.1 
.1 


10|..l 

10.. .1 


14 

20 

20 
20 
20, 
20 
20 


11 

to 


..It 

•  • 

..I 

..It 
..It 
..It 
..It 

..1 


A » 
..2t 

..1 


II.. a    ii...i 

12.. .1      12^.. 1 

IS...1      13... 1 
14.1. .1 

ht5...1t.jl8...1  t 
22... It 
25.. .It 
25... I 

25... 1  t|26...1 

25... 1 
...It 


tS0...1  t 


Mar,  21. 


3tol 


7.. .2 

10.. .1  t 


7. 

0. 

0. 

II. 

17. 


..1 
..1 

..1 
..1 
..1 


t. 


2S...tt 


» . . 

> .  • 
> . . 


10.. 

•  • 

12.. 


•  ■ 


It 


22... It 
18... 1 1 


Mar.  25. 


7to2t 
•...2t 
5.. .It 


«  •  • 


4.. .It 
10.. .It 

5...  I 
10.. .1 


13.. 

0.. 

0.. 
12.. 
10.. 


.2 

.It 

.1 

.ItJ 

.1 


25... 1 


30.. .1 

... 
... 


30. 
30. 

50.. 
40.. 
10.. 
14.. 
15.. 
10.. 
20.. 


..It 

» • 

.1  t 

.1 

.1 

.1 

.1 

.1 

.1 


10. 

14. 


18.. 
18.. 
18., 
22.. 
17., 
20., 
Stt.. 


.1 
.1 

.1 


.1 
.1 
.1 
.1 
.1 
.1 
.1 
.ItJ 


20.. .It 


t 
LI 


6000  to  100  against  Glauous  winning  Derby  and  Leger,  and  Liska  and  Mysmda 

the  Oaks  (t). 
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TO  SUBSCRIBERS,  READERS,  AND  CONTRIBUTORS, 

This  Magazine  will  in  future  be  published  by  R.  ACKERMANN,  Jan. 
at  the  ECLIPSE  SPORTING  GALLERY,  191,  REGENT-STREET, 
where,  onl  j,  letters  and  communications  for  the  Editors  (poet  paid)  should 
be  addressed.  A  letter-box  is  placed  in  (ne  centre  of  the  window,  for 
the  accommodation  of  Contributors. 

The  present  number  concludes  the  Fourth  Volume,  and  the  whole  may  now 
be  had  eitner  bound  or  in  single  numbers ;  and  the  Proprietors  beg  to  call  the 
attention  of  the  public  to  this  opportunity  uf  commencing  a  work  which  the 
ablest  Sporting  Writers  and  the  most  talented  Artists  of  the  day,  have  combined 
to  render  perfect  In  order,  however,  to  prevent  the  accumulation  of  stock,  the 
Proprietors  have  resolved  not  to  print  more  copies  than  their  next  montKs  sale 
amounts  to,  it  is  therefore  hoped  that  sentlemen  will  not  fail  to  lay  the  foundatioo 
of  the  most  complete  Sporting  Record  and  Magazine  of  tlie  Tine  Arts  that  ever 
was  offered  to  the  British  Public.  All  respectable  booksellers  have  parceb  sent 
off.on  the  first  of  each  month,  through  whom  either  volumes  or  single  numbers 
can  be  procured. 

Such  Subscribers  as  have  not  yet  bound  their  two  last  volumes,  are  recom* 
mended  to  have  the  whole  of  the  Racing  Calendar  placed  at  the  end  of  the  fourth, 
after  which  the  Coursing  Calendar  should  come.  Our  printer,  Mr.  Spiers^ 
399,  Oxford-street,  will  be  happy  to  arrange  and  bind  them  for  any  gentleman. 

Several  favours  stand  over.  Our  ignorance  of  the  addresses  of  the  wiiters, 
obliges  us  to  adopt  this  mode  of  thanking  W.C.C.  (of  Bath)  for  his  paper,  which 
shall  appear  next  mouth, — also  ^  To-ho,''  whose  paper  shall  be  resarved  for  the 
nearer  approach  of  the  season,  when  we  shall  be  happy  to  hear  from  him  in  con- 
tinuation of  the  subject 

A  franked  letter  was  sent  to  the  address  given  by  our  friend  at  Falkingham, 
Linoolnshire  on  the  28th  ult 

A  letter  was  left  for  Piscator  (of  Fairford,  Gloucestershire)  at  Messrs.  Bald- 
win and  Cradock's,  as  desired.  He  will  oblige  us  by  letting  us  know  what  to 
do  with  his  M  .SS. 

The  papers  of  our  friend  of  B Hall,  near  Sudbury,  duly  came  to  hand, 

for  which  we  beg  to  make  our  acknowledgements,  and  to  say  that  they  will  ap- 
pear in  due  season. 

We  hope  to  hear  from  Uncle  Toby  this  month.    Will  he  tell  us  where  a  line 
trill  reach  him  ? 
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Mr.  Fftrqnhanon'ft  b.  g.  Baccbana],  by  Reveller,  4  yn.  old,  8et«  6lb. — J. 

Day 1    1 

Mr.  Thewles's  cb.  g.  Plgeos,  aged,  8st.  6(b 2    2 

Mr.  Reeves's  ch.  g.  Moses,  aged,  8st  91b 6    S 

Mr.  Hopkins's  g.  g.  Blue  Ruin,  6  yis.  old,  S«t  6Ib 6    4 

Mr.  Squibb's  b.  f.  Susanne,  4  yrs.  old,  8st.  61b 3  dr 

Mr.  Joyce's  b.  m.  Susan  (late  Creeping  Jane),  aged,  Sst.  6U> 4  4r 

A  Handicap  Stakes  of  5  soys,  each,  2  ft.  nvith  25  added;  for  the  beaten,  horses 

(five  subs.) — Heats,  about  a  mile  and  a  quarter. 

Mr.  Biggs's  b.  c.  Pounce,  by  Merlin,  8st.  5lb.— J.  Day    1    1 

Mr.  Ley's  br.  c.  Varlet,  9st   %    2 

Mr.  Squibb's  b.  f.  Susaooe,  8st  Olb S    % 


WESTERN  MEETING.— Ayr. 

WEDNESDAY,  September  5.— Produce  Stakes  of  SO  sovs.  eack,  20  ft  (br 

three  yr.  olds. — ^Two  miles. — Eight  subs. 

Sir  J.  Boswell's  b.  c.  Vyvyan,  by  Canteen,  8st.  21b. — S.  Tompleman 1 

Mr.  W.  Alexander's  br.  f.  Ebony,  by  Jerry,  out  of  Hell  Cat,  Tst.  121b 2 

Sweepstakes  of  25  sovs.  each,  10  ft.  with  60  added ;  for  two  yrs.  eld  oelts,  8st 
31b.  and  fillies,  Sst^Three  quarters  of  a  mile. — Five  subs. 

Sir  J.  Boswell's  ch.  c,  Tantalus,  by  Straitwaist,  out  of  Wilful,  by  Waxy.— S. 

Templeman  1 

Mr.  W.  Alexander's  b.  f.  Little-go,  by  Lottery,  out  of  Heli  Cat 2 

Mr.  Taylor's  b.  c.  by  Grey  Walton,  out  of  Grecian  Queen , 3 

Lord  EgUnton's  Haycock  (owner)  beat  Mr.  Campbell's  Fair  Eiiza.~A  qnarter 

of  a  mile. — 50. 

The  Gold  Cup,  ralue  100  gs«  by  subscription  of  10  gs.  each,  the  surplus  in  specie. 

— ^Two  miles. — Thirteen  subs. 

Sir  J.  Boswell's  b.  c.  Vyvyan,  3  yrs.  old,  7st.  61b. — J.  Robinson 1 

Lord  Elcho's  b.  b.  Gondolier,  6  yrs.  old,  Ost.  21b 2 

Mr.  Alexander's  ch.  c.  Cadger,  3  yrs.  old,  7st.  3!b 3 

Mr.  Ramsay's  gr.  g.  Mr.  Bish,  4  yrs.  old,  8st  21b. ;  Sir  J.  Boswell's  b.  c. 
Craigmillar,  8  yrs.  old,  7st.  31b. ;  and  Sir  D.  Blair's  br.  o.  by  Epperston,  out  of 
Maria,  3  yrs.  old,  7st  5lb ;  also  started,  but  were  not  placed. 

Plate  of  70  sovs.— Heats,  two  miles. 

Mr.  Ramsay's  b.  h.  Round  Robin,  by  Borodino,  6  yrs.  old,  9st.  41b. — T.  Ni- 
cholson  « 1    1 

Lord  Elcho'sb.  c.TheFlea,4yrs.  old,  8st.7st 2    2 

Mr.  Dawson's  ch.  h.  Coronation,  6  yrs.  9st.  lib -    3 

Lord  EgUnton's  b.  m.  Queen  Bathsheba,  6  yrs.  old,  Ost.  41b 3  dr 

Mr.  King's  ch.  c.  Sir  James,  4  yrs.  old,  Sst  41b.  (fell  lame) dis 

Mr.  Montgomery's  br.  h.  Terror,  aged,  9st.  41b.  (short  of  weight)  dis 

Sweepstakes  of  6  soys,  each,  for  horses,  &c.  not  thorough-bred. — One  mile  and 

a  half.*— Four  subs. 

Lord  Eglinton's  Lady  Susan,  6  yrs.  old,  128t.  71b. — Owner I 

Mr.  J.  Campbell's  b.  g.  Tallyho,  6  yrs.  old,  12st  7ib. ••  2 

Sir  J.  Bosweli  names  b.  f.  Violin,  by  Wallaujauh,  4  yrs.  old,  list.  41b 3 

(Mares  and  geldings  allowed  Sib.  for  all  the  Plates,  and  winners  in  the  pre- 
sent year  of  50  sovs.  carried  Sib.  and  of  two  fifties  or  a  Gold  Cup  or  King's  hun<> 
dred,  6lb.  extra.) 

THURSDAY,  6.— A  Sweepstakes  of  6  sovs.  each,  with  20  gs.  added  by  the 
Western  Meeting,  for  horses  not  thorough-bred,  that  have  been  hunted  not 
less  than  three  days  with  any  pack  of  hounds  belonging  to  the  three  counties 
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composing  the  Western  Meeting,  and  bona  fide  the  property  of  a  member  ef 
one  of  the  Hants  in  those  counties  or  of  the  Western  Meeting ;  12st  71b. 
each. — Heats,  once  round  and  a  distance. — Gentlemen  riders. — Eight  subs. 

Sir  J.  Bosweirs  b.  m.  Meretrix,  by  Filho,  6  yrs.  old.— Owner   ....  2    0    I     1 
Lord  Eglington's  Paul  Pry,  by  Fitz-OrvUle,  aged 1    0    2  dr 

A  Plate  of  70  sovs.;  for  twoyr.  olds,  Sat  lOlb.;  three, 7st  31b.;  four.  Sat  Sib.; 
five,  8st  111b. ;  six  and  aged,  9st— Heats,  one  mile  and  a  half. 

Mr.  Montgomery's  br.  h.  Terror,  by  Magistrate,  aged. — Lye -  1     1 

Mr.  Ramsay's  br.  f.  The  Widow,  by  Epperston,  out  of  Fair  Helen,  S  yrs. 

old 1  S     2 

Sir  J.  Bosweirs  Mowbray,  by  Negociator,  out  of  sister  to  Norton,  S  yrs. 

old »  a     » 

Mr.  Burnet's  Miss  Bulwich,  4  yrs.  old 2  —  dr 

Mr.  W.  Dawson's  Coronation  (late  Independent),  5  yrs.  old -  -  dr 

Lord  Eglinton's  b.  g.  Haycock,  beat  Mr.  Campbell's  b.  m.  The  Jewel,  by  Chance, 
14st.  each. — A  quarter  of  a  mile. — 50  soys,  to  25. 

A  Sweepstakes  of  10  sots,  each,  for  horses  of  any  denomination ;  14st  each. — A 

quarter  of  a  mile.~Six  subs. 

Mr.  J.  Campbell's  Tallyho,  by  Trissy,  6  yrs.  old. — Owner 1 

Lord  Eglinton's  Spadassin,  aged 2 

Mr.  Peacock's  b.  g.  The  M^or,  aged S 

FRIDAY,  7.— A  Plate  of  70  sovs. ;  three  yr.  olds,  6st.  71b. ;  four,  7sL  101b.  i 
five,  8st.  21b. ;  six  and  aged,  Sst.  71b. — ^Two-mile  heats. 

Mr.  Ramsav's  gr.  g.  Mr.  Bish,  by  Lottery,  4  yrs.  old. — Nicholson  ....  I  —  I 

Lord  Elcho's  The  Flea,  4  yrs.  old   -  1  - 

Mr.  Peacock's  b.  g.  The  Major,  aged -  —  2 

Lord  Eglinton's  Queen  of  Bathsheba,  6  yrs.  old  ~  9  S 

Mr.  W.  M.  Alexander's  br.  f.  Ebony,  S  yrs.  old    2  S  dr 

Mr.  Burnet's  Miss  Dulwich,  4  yrs.  old 3  -  dr 

Mr.  Crawford's  b.  c.  by  Trissy,  dam  by  Stamford,  8  yrs.  old -  -  dr 

The  Yeomanry  Plate  of  25  sots,  added  to  a  Sweepstakes  of  1  sot.  each,  for 
horses  adapted  to  agricultural  purposes,  and  that  have  not  more  than  one 
cross  of  blood;  belonging  to  Non-commissioned  Officers  and  Privates  of  the 
Corps  in  the  three  counties  composing  the  Western  Meeting,  not  exceeding 
.  the  proportion  of  two  horses  from  each  troop ;  12st.  7ib.  each. — Heats,  a 
mile  and  a  half. 

Mr.  Eaglesham's  Viscount,  5  yrs.  old 1  2     1 

Mr.  W.  Orr's  gr  h.  Reformer -  1      9 

Mr.  Rirkwood's  Barney  S  2     S 

Mr.  O.  Douglas's  Virginia,  4  yrs.  old -  -  dr 

Mr.  Ronald's  b.  h.  Bennals  .2  dis 

The  Town  or  Ayr  Stakes  of  6  sovs.  each,  with  25  sovs.  added  by  the  Town  of 
Ayr ;  three  yr.  olds,  7st.  6lb. ;  four,  8st.  71b.  ;  five,  9sL ;  six  and  aged,  9st. 
41b. ;  m.  and  g.  allowed  Sib. ;  a  winner  during  the  week  to  carry  31b.  extnt- 
— Two-mile  heats. 

Sir  J.  Bos  well's  b.  c.  Craigmillar,  by  Canteen,  3  yrs.  old. — Joseph  Ro- 
binson     1  I 

Mr.  W.  Alexander's  ch.  c.  Cadger,  8  yrs.  old 2  S 

Mr.  Gibson's  Cranberry,  4  yrs.  old  4  S 

Mr.  W.  Dawson's  Coronation  (late  Independent),  5  yrs.  old   S  4 

A  Handicap  of  5  sovs.  each,  for  horses  not  thorough-bred Half  a  mile. — Five 

subs.— Was  won  by  Lord  Eglinton's  Paul  Pry,  aged,  ISst.  (owner),  beatini; 
three  others. 

Mr.  Campbell's  br.  g.  Tallyho  beat  Mr.  Hay's  gr.  g.  by  Viscount— A  quarter  of 

a  mile. — 60  sovs. 
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BEDFORD. 

THURSDAY,  September  6.--^A  Sweepstakes  of  20  sots,  each,  with  80  added 
by  the  Fund,  for  two  yr.  olds. — Three  quarters  of  a  mile. 

Mr.  Sowerby's  br.  f.  Tigress,  by  Skiff,  dam  by  Tiresias,  8st.  41b. — ^Mann 1 

Gen.  OrosTenor's  b.  f.  by  Chateau  Margaux,  out  of  Selina,  by  Delpini,  8st.  4lb.  2 
Mr.  W,  Edwards's  eh.  c.  by  Centaur,  out  of  Problem,  8st.  71b S 


Majesty's  Plate  of  100  gs. ;  for  three  yr.  olds,  7st. ;  four.  Set  81b. ;  fi?e, 
Ost  3Ib. ;  six,  Ost  71b. ;  and  aged.  Oat.  8lb.— Three  miles. 

Sir  M.  Wood's  br.  m.  Luoetta,  by  Reveller,  6  yrs.  old.— Robinson    1 

liord  Bemers's  br.  c.  by  Emilius,  out  of  Rotterdam,  8  yrs.  old 2 

Mr.  Sowerby's  ch.  c.  Vagrant,  4  yrs.  old 8 

Mr.  Whitworth's  b.  c.  Peru,  4  yrs.  old 4 

Mr.  Eden's  b.  c.  by  Brother  to  Interpreter,  out  of  an  Arabian  mare,  3  yrs.  old  5 

A  Sweepstakes  of  60  sots,  each,  h.  ft.  for  foals  of  1820 ;  colts,  8st  71b. ;  fillies, 
8st.  31b. — Once  round  and  a  distance. — Four  subs. 

Mr.  Sowerby's  ch.  c.  Castilian,  by  Abjer. — Mann   1 

L^rd  Tavistock's  ch.  g.  Schoolmaster 2 

Mr.  6.  Roberts's  br.  f.  Miss  Eldon,  sister  to  Bad  Debt 3 

A  Pdrse  of  50  SOTS,  given  by  his  Grace  the  Duke  of  Bedford ;  for  three  yrs.  old 
colts,  Sst.  7ib.  and  fillies,  8st  4lb. ;  the  winner  to  be  sold  for  200  sovs.  if 
demanded,  &c. — Two  miles. 

Mr.  C.  Newman's  br.  c.  Drover,  by  Partisan. — Bradford 1 

Mr.  Sowerby's  ch.  c.  Castilian f 2 

Mr.  O.  Ongley's  b.  c.  Schoolboy S 

Ijord  Tavistock's  ch.  g.  Schoolmaster 4 

The  WoBURN  Stakes  of  10  sovs.  each ;  the  winner  to  be  sold  for  400  sovs.  if  de- 
manded, &c. — Two-mile  heats. — Fifteen  subs. 

Lord  Bemers's  br.  h.  by  Comus,  out  of  Rotterdam,  5  yrs.  old,  Ost. — 

Boyce 1  3    1 

Lord  Clarendon*s  ch.  f.  by  Reveller,  dam  by  Don  Cossack,  3  yrs.  old, 

6st  lllb 3  12 

Mr.  Sowerby's  ch.  c.  Vagrant,  4  yrs.  old,  8st  21b 2  4    3 

Gen.  Grosvenor's  b.  c.  Sautillane,  3  yrs.  old,  7st 4  2    4 

The  County  Plate  of  70  sovs.— Two  miles  and  a  half. 

Mr.  Day's  b.  f.  Salute,  by  Muley,  3  yrs.  old,  6st.  lllb.— E.  Edwards 1 

Lord  Lowther's  b.  c.  Lazarone,  3  yrs.  old,  78t.  31b 2 

Mr.  Sowerby's  bl.  h.  Coroner,  aged,  Ost.  71b 3 

Mr.  Payne's  br.  f.  Corset,  3  yrs.  old,  7st.  4lb 4 

Mr.  G.  Ongley's  b.  m.  Pandora,  5  yrs.  old,  Ost.  2Ib 5 

FRIDAY,  7. — A  Sweepstakes  of  6  sovs.  each  ;  the  winner  to  be  sold  for  120 
sovs.  if  demanded,  &c. — Heats,  once  round  and  a  distance. — Eight  subs. 

Mr.  G.  Ongley's  b.  m.  Pandora,  by  Wrangler,  5  yrs.  old,  Sst.  lllb. — E. 

Edwards 3  1    1 

Lord  Grantham  names  ch.  c.  Count  Robert,  3  yrs.  old,  7st 1  2    2 

Lord  Holland  names  b.  f.  Chamois,  3  yrs.  old,  78t  2  3  dr 

Lord  Ongley  names  b.  f.  Henrietta  (late  Henny),  3  yrs.  old)  7Bt 4  dr 

Mr.  Eden's  b.  c.  by  Brother  to  Interpreter,  3  yrs.  old,  78t 5  (lis 

The  Corporation  Town  Plate  of  50  sovs. — ^Two-mile  heats. 

Lord  Lowther's  b.  m.  Bustle,  by  Whalebone,  5  yrs.  old,  Ost  41b.-~Pavis  5  11 

Lord  Bemers's  br.  c.  by  Emilius,  out  of  Rotterdam,  3  yrs.  old,  7st  ....  1  2    2 

Mr.  Whitworth's  b.  c.  Peru,  4  yrs.  old,  Sst.  5lb 4  3    3 

Gen.  Grosvenor's  b.  c.  Santillane,  3  yrs.  old,  7st.  71b. « 2  dr 

Mr.  Roberts's  br.  f.  Miss  Eldon,  3  yrs.  old,  Ost.  lllb 3  dr 

•  2 
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A  Sweepstakes  of  10  soys,  each,  for  horses  not  thorough-bred ;  the  winner  to  be 
sold  for  250  sots,  if  demanded,  ficc. — Gentlemen  riders,  to  be  members  of  a 
Racing  or  Fox-hunting  Clab. — Once  round  and  a  distance. — Seren  subs. 

Mr.  Borbidge's  b.  g.  Mantrap,  6yn.  old,  list  lOlb 1 

Mr.  Brickwell's  ch.  g.  Brunswicker,  aged,  list  ISlb.. 8 

Mr.  Browne's  br.  c.  Reform,  S  yn.  old,  Ost.  Sib. • 

Captain  Radcliffe'a  gr.  m.  Lady  Betty,  5  yrs.  old,  lOst.  131b 4 

Mr.  M.  Ongley's  br.  g.  Chance,  aged,  list  71b , 4 

Captain  Barton's  bl.  h.  Sailor,  6  yrs.  old,  list.  101b 6 


LICHFIELD. 

TUESDAY,  September  II. — A  Sweepstakes  of  25  sots,  each ;  for  two  yrs.  old 
colts,  8st.  Sib.  and  fillies,  dst.— T.Y.'C— FIto  subs. 

Lord  Warwick's  br.  c.  Trepidation,  by  Centaur. — Calloway I 

Mr.  Lacy's  b.  f.  by  Chateau  Margaox,  out  of  Ludlow's  dam 1 

Mr.  Peel's  ch.  f.  Frensy S 

The  Stafpordshire  Stakes  of  26  sots,  each,  10  ft.  with  60  added  from  the  City 
Fund ;  for  three  yrs.  old  colts,  8st.  Sib.  and  fillies,  Sst. — ^Two  miles. — Three 
subs. 

Mr.  Beardswortb's  b.  f.  Beauty,  by  Catton.— Darling , 1 

Mr.  Nanney's  bl.  f.  Kitty  Fisher 2 

The  Gold  Cop,  value  100  sots,  by  subscriptions  of  10  sots,  each,  to  be  paid  in 
specie;  three  yx.  olds,  6st.  81b.;  four,  7st  12lb.;  five,  8st.  61b.;  six  and 
aged,  8st.  121b. ;  m.  and  g.  allowed  21b. — ^Three  miles. — ^Twelve  subs. 

Mr.  Beardsworth's  b.  g.  Independence,  by  Filho,  or  Sherwood,  6  yrs.  old. — 

Darling , 0     1 

Mr.  Oiffard's  eh.  g.  Tkaveller,  4  yrs.  old .0    9 

Produce  Match.— Mr.  Mott's  b.  f.  Rosalind,  by  Paulowitz,  8sL  31b.  receired 
from  Lord  Lichfield's  b.  f.  by  Sligo,  out  of  Prue,  8st.— ^Last  mile. — 100 
SOTS.  b.  ft. 

A  Free  Handicap  of  16  sots,  each,  10  ft.  for  horses,  he.  not  thorough-bred. — 

Two-mile  heats. — Four  subs. 

Mr.  Mott's  br.  m.  Gazelle,  by  Maley,  6  yrs.  old,  list.  5lb. — Calloway  ....  1     1 
Lord  Lichfield's  br.  g.  Brother  Co  Dunton,  4  yrs.  old,  list  41b 2  dr 

WEDNESDAY,  12.— The  Noblemen  and  Gentlemen's  Plate  of  60  sots.— Two- 
mile  heats. 

Mr.  Yates's  gr.  f.  Sylph,  by  Swap,  4  yrs.  old,  8st.  91b. — Spring I     1 

Mr.  Morris's  b.  ro.  Gazelle,  6  yrs.  old,  9bL  91b s     S 

Mr.  Beardsworth's  b.  c.  Warwick,  4  yrs.  old,  Sst  51b 2  dr 

His  Majesty's  Plate  of  100  gs. — Two-mile  heats. 

Mr.  Mott's  b.  c.'Clarion,  brother  to  Tarrare,  by  Cattoo,  4  yn.  old,  lOst.  7ib. 

— Calloway    I     1 

Mr.  Sadler's  br.  g.  Jocko,  aged,  12st.  S    a 

A  Sweepstakes  of  10  sots,  each,  with  60  added  by  the  Members  for  the  City  ; 
three  yr.  olds,  7st. ;  four,  8st  41b. ;  five,  8st.  lOIb. ;  six  and  aged,  Sat. ;  Bi, 
and  g.  allowed  21  b. ;  a  winner  in  the  present  year  once  before  the  day  of 
naming  to  carry  31b.  iwice,  6lb.  extra. ;  the  second  horse  to  receive  20  sots. 
out  of  the  stakes. — ^Two-mile  heats. — Four  subs. 

Mr.  Painter's  b.  g.  Russell,  by  Corinthian,  6  yrs.  old.-^Calloway 1     i 

Mr.  Beardsworth's  b.  c.  Warwick,  4  yrs.  o4d 3     2 

Lord  Lichfield's  ch.  f.  by  Sligo,  out  of  Ina,  3  yrs.  old  2     3 
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BECCLES. 

TUESDAY,  September  11. — ^Tbe  Gentlemen's  Purse  of  50  sots.  ;  the  winner  to 
be  sold  fi»r  260  soys,  if  demanded,  &c.~  Heats,  two  miles  and  a  half. 

lir.  6.  Edwards's  b.  c.  Crispin,  by  Lottery,  4  yrs.  old,  Sst  111b. — Owner. .  1    1 
Lord  Bemers's  ch.  h.  Ringleader,  5  yrs.  old,  Ost.  1  lib.  (seoond  heat,  Ost.  41b.)  2    8 

Mr.  Caldecotf  8  ch.  m.  Camilla,  aged,  Oat  21b 8  dr 

After  tiie  first  heat  Lord  Bemers  obfeeted  to  carry  the  extra  weight  for  win- 
Ding  a  King's  Plate,  on  the  ground  that  a  walk  over  was  not  the  same  as  win- 
ning. 

A  HmrrEftS'  Stakes  of  S  sots,  each,  witii  10  added. — HeatSi  twioe  roand. 

Mr.  Monro's  b.  g.  Atlas,  aged,  lOst  101b. — 6.  Edwards 3    1    1 

Mr.  Peirson's  b.  g.  Tristram,  aged,  lOst  (rider  fell) 1    8 

Mr.  Carr's  ch.  g.  Robin  Hood,  6  yrs.  old,  lOst. S    Sdr 

Mr.  Peirson's  b.  g.  Cannon-ball,  aged,  lOst  (Hadley),  beat  Mr.  Duppa's  b.  m. 

Gulnare,  aged,  list. — 60  sovs. 

WEDNESDAY,  12. — Handicap  Plate  of  60  sots.— Heats,  two  miles  and  ahalf. 

Lord  Bernen's  oh.x.  by  Emilius,  oat  of  Spinning  Jenny,  ft  jn,  old,  8st 

71b.— West 1  I 

Mr.  Munro'sb.  g.  Atlas,  aged,  lOst 2  2 

Mr.  Peirson's  b.  g.  Cannon-ball,  aged,  Ost. S  9 

Mr.  Carr'a  ch.  g.  Robin  Hood,  6  yrs.  old,  8st 4  4 

A  Free  Handicap  Stakes  of  6  sots,  each,  with  10  sots,  added. — Heats,  once 

roond. 

Mr.  Smith's  bl.  g.  Smuggler,  6  yrs.  old,  Ost  Tlb.—West .' 1    1 

Mr.  Peirson's  b.  g.  Young  Tristram,  a^sd,  Ost  71b 2  dr 

Mr.  Monro's  Atlas  received  from  Mr.  Dnppa's  Ghilnare  60  so?s. 


MORPETH. 

WEDNESDAY,  September  12.— The  Membeks'  Plate  of  50  SQTs.-4Ieals,  once 

roond  and  a  distance. 

Mr.  Riddell's  ch.  c.  Farori,  by  Whisker,  dam  by  Eaton,  S  yn.  old,  Ost 

121b.— Gray   1    1 

Mr.  Ramsay's  gr.  c.  Brother  to  Mr.  Biah,  S  yrs.  old,  Ost.  121b 4    2 

Mr.  Fleming's  ch.  m^  aged,  8st  71b S    8 

Mr.  Skipsey's  ch.  g.  Jerry  Hawthorn,  4  yrs.  old,  8st 2  dr 

Mr.  Attwoed's  b.  c.  Plorio,  0  yrs.  ok),  Ost  121b.  (bohed) dls 

Mr.  Tarleton's  b.  c.  Sparrowhawk,  3  yrs.  old,  Ost.  12Ib.  (bolted)    dis 

6WEBPSTAKES  of  6  SOTS,  cacfa.  With  25  added. — Heats,  one  mile  and  a  half. — FiTe 

subs. 

Mr.  Healey's  b.  fa.  Flanbeati,  by  Grey  Malton,  6  yrs.  old,  8st.  101b. — 

Wethenai....<4 2    1    1 

Mr.  Francis's  b.  g.  Storm,  6  yrs.-old,  Ost  lOlb 3    2    2 

Mr.  Hope's  br.  c.  Whittingham,  3  yrs.  old,  Ost  101b 1    3  dr 

Mr.  RiddeU's  ch.  c.  FaTori,  a  yrs.  old,  Ost  lOib.  (feU) die 

THURSDAY,  IS.— The  Gentlemen's  Plate  of  60  sovs.— Heats,  one  mile  and 

a  half. 

Mr.  Healey's  b.  h.  Flambeau,  0  yrs.  old,  8st  101b.— Wetherall 1  I 

Mr.  Ramsay's  Brother  to  Mr.  Bish,  3  yrs.  old,  Ost  121b 3  2 

Mr.  Skipsey's  b.  f.  Bounce,  3  yrs.  old,  Ost  121b 0  % 

Mr.  C.  Lister's  gr.  c.  Opifer,  4  yrs.  old,  Ost 4  4 

Mr.  Bell's  b.  g.  Peacock,  6  yrs.  old,  8st  71b 2  6 

Mr.  Attwood's  b.  c.  Florio,  3  yrs.  old,  Ost  12Ib 6  0 
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HofiTEiis'  Stakes  of  5  govs,  each,  with  20  added,  for  horses  Dot  thorongh-lired. 

— Heats,  once  round  and  a  distance.— Six  snbs. 

Mr.  Clark's  ch.  c.  Jerry  Hawthorn,  by  Octavins,  4  yrs.  old,  lOst  61b. — 

Wetherall 14  1 

Sir  E.  Blackett's  b.  h.  Master  Syntax,  6  yrs.  old,  12st 4    1  9 

Mr.  Medley's  br.  m.  Jessy,  aged,  12st : 2    8  2 

Mr.  Robinson's  b.  g.  Tallyho,  5  yrs.  old,  list.  4Ib 3    S  4 


ROTHERHAM. 

WEDNESDAY,  September  12.— A  Plate  of  601.  giren  by  the  Town  of  Sheffield; 
three  yr.  olds,  7st  21b. ;  four,  8st.  41b. ;  five,  8st.  101b. ;  six  and  aged,  Sst. 
131b. ;  m.  and  g.  allowed  21b. — Two-mile  heats. 

Mr.  Loy's  br.  c.  Lelevo,  by  Otho,  3  yrs.  old. — Noble   1     1 

Mr.  Griffith's  b.  f.  by  Champignon,  4  yrs.  old, «....  8    3 

Mr.  Pratt's  b.  m.  Bumblefoot,  aged S     S 

Mr.  Haworth's  gr.  c.  The  Dancing  Master,  3  yrs.  old  4  dr 

The  Cavalry  Stakes  of  5  gs.  each,  with  20  gs.  added,  for  horses  not  thorough- 
bred ;  winners  to  carry  extra.— Heats,  one  mile. — Six  subs. 

Mr.  Collinson's  b.  h.  by  Filho  da  Pnta,  aged,  12st 1     1 

Mr.  Griffith's  bl.  h.  William  the  Fourth,  aged,  128t 3     8 

THURSDAY,  13.~A  Handicap  Stakes  of  14  soys,  each,  with  10  boys,  added. 

— Three  subs. 

Mr.  Griffith's  b.  f.  by  Champignon,  4  yrs.  old. — Robinson 1     1 

Mr.  Pratf  s  b.  m.  Bumblefoot,  aged,  Sst  2ib 8     8 


DORCHESTER. 

WEDNESDAY,  September  12.^The  Tradesmen's  Plate  of  75  soys,  added  to 
a  subscription  of  10  soys,  each  ;  for  three  yr.  olds,  Ost.  121b. ;  four,  Sst.  31b. ; 
fiYC,  Sst.  13Ib. ;  six  and  aged,  Ost  41b. ;  horses  haYing  won  the  Yalue  of  lOOL 
including  their  own  stake,  if  any,  once  in  1882,  to  carry  61b.,  twice  or  more, 
71b.  extia ;  m.  and  g.  allowed  31b. ;  the  owner  of  the  second  horse  to  receive 
back  his  stake ;  the  winner  to  be  sold  for  3601.  if  demanded,  &c. — Heats, 
about  two  miles  and  a  quarter. 

Mr.  Biggs's  br.  c.  Pounce,  by  Merlin,  8  yrs.  old,  6st  121b. — S.  Day,  jan.  3    11 

Mr.  Dilly's  b.  h.  Wassailer,  5  yrs.  old,  Sst  131b 1     9     a 

Mr.  Etwall's  br.  g.  Caleb,  4  yrs.  old,  Sst 2    S     S 

Mr.  Tobin's  ch.  g.  Whirlwind  receiYed  ft.  from  Mr.  Thewles's  b.  g.  SilYerCadl, 

list  each. — ^Two  miles. — 50  soys. 


The  Maiden  Castle  Stakes  of  7  soys,  each,  h.  ft,  with  20  added  by  the  I«adi4 

Heats,  a  mile  and  a  half. — Eight  subs. 

Mr.  Biggs's  ch.  h.  Little  Red  RoYcr,  by  Tramp,  6  yrs.  old»  Ost  71b<--J.  Day  1  1 

Mr.  Taunton's  b.  h.  Coronet,  aged,  9st.  lib 4  S 

Mr.  W.  Ley's  br.  h.  Omen,  aged,  9st  41b 3  S 

Mr.  Hay  ward's  br.  c.  Metheglin,  4  yrs.  old,  7st.  6lb 2  dr 

Mr.  Miles's  gr.  g.  Dwarf,  aged,  Ost  walked  over,  and  receiYed  ft.  from  Mr.  Hay- 
ward's  br.  m.  Liska,  5  yrs.  old,  Sst. — Once  round.— 50,  h.  ft 

THURSDAY,  13.— The  Dorchester  Stakes  of  25  soys,  each,  15  ft.  and  only  5 
if  declared,  &c.  with  501.  added. — ^About  two  miles  and  a  quarter. — Eieveii 
subs,  three  of  whom  paid  only  5  soys.  each. 

Mr.  Taunton's  br  f.  Frederica,  by  Sultan,  4  yrs.  old,  7st  121b.— W.  Treno  ...  1 

Mr.  Hayward's  br.  f.  Cecilia,  3  yrs.  old,  Ost  131b 2 

Captain  Hobart's  ch.  h.  Cornelian,  6  yrs.  old,  Sst S 

Mr.  Taunton's  b.  h.^Coronet,  aged,  Ost  31b 4 
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The  Yeomanry  Stakes  of  5  soys,  each,  with  20  added ;  tbe  winner  to  be  sold 
for  150  BOY8.  if  demanded,  &c. — Heats,  about  two  miles  and  a  quarter. — 
Four  subs. 

Mr.  Dilly's  b.  h.  Wassailer,  by  Reyeller,  5  yrs.  old,  Ost.  3lb. — Cowley  ....  1    1 

Mr.  Farquharson's  b.  g.  Bacchanal.  4  yrs.  old,  Sst.  81b 3    2 

Mr.  Hopkins's  gr.  g.  Blue  Ruin,  6  yrs.  old,  Sst.  101b 2  dr 

Mr.  Hopkins's  gr.  g.  Bine  Ruin,  6  yrs.  old  (Cowley),  beat  Mr.  Thewles's  ch.  h. 

Pigeon. — A  mile  and  a  half. — 60  so?s. 

Handicap  Sweepstakes  of  5  sovs.  each,  with  20  added  for  the  beaten  horses. — 

Heats,  a  mile  and  a  half. — Four  subs. 

Mr.  Taunton's  b.  h.  Coronet,  by  Catton,  aged,  Sst.  121b. — W.  Trenn 1    1 

Mr.  Hay  ward's  b.  c.  Metheglin,  4  yrs.  old,  7st.  31b. .  .^ 2  dr 

Mr.  Farquharson's  b.  g.  Bacchanal,  4  yrs.  old,  6st.  lolb. 8  dr 


LEICESTER. 

WEDKESDAY,  September  12.— The  Kino's  Plate  of  100  gs.;  for  three  yr. 
olds,  7st. ;  four,  Sst.  81b. ;  five,  Ost  31b. ;  six,  Ost  7Ib. ;  and  aged,  Ost.  81b. 
— ^Thrice  round  and  a  distance. 

Mr.  Miller's  br.  h.  The  Cardinal,  by  Waxy  Pope,  6  yrs.  old.— Wright 1 

Mr.  Carter's  b.  f.  Anne  of  Geierstein,  3  yrs.  old  2 

The  Belvoir  Stakes  of  6  sovs.  each,  with  20  added  by  the  Buke  of  Rutland,  for 

hunters. — Heats,  twice  round. — Nine  subs. 

Mr.  Whitworth's  b.  c.  Peru,  by  Catton,  4  yrs.  old,  lOst  121b.— Boyce. .  4    11 

Mr.  Platel's  ch.  m.  Smyrna,  5  yrs.  old,  list.  71b 5    8    2 

Mr.  Catlin's  br.  g.  Mantrap,  6  yrs.  old,  12st  61b. 1    2  dr 

Mr.  Hobson's  b.  g.  Midnight,  aged,  I2st 2    4dr 

Mr.  Powell's  ch.  h.  Shark,  aged,  12st 3    dr 

Mr.  Carter's  b.  f.  Amanda,  4  yrs.  old,  lOst  121b dis 

The  Yeomanry  Plate  of  60  sovs.  given  by  Col.  Reck  and  the  Officers  of  the 
Leicestershire  Regiment  of  Yeomanry  Cavalry. — Heats,  twice  round. 

Mr.  Stevenson's  gr.  ro.  Lady  Grey,  6  yrs.  old,  12st.  31b. — Owner. 1    1 

Mr.  Sumner's  ch.  f.  Moss  Rose,  4  yrs.  old,  list.  101b 8    2 

Mr.  Moor's  br.  m.  Chance,  6  yrs.  old,  I2st  31b 2    8 

A  Sweepstakes  of  6  sovs.  each,  with  50  added. — Heats,  twice  round. 

Mr.  Miles's  b.  h.  The  Cardinal,  6  yrs.  old,  Ost  21b.— Wright 1    1 

Mr.  Tomes's  br.  h.  The  Burgess,  6  yrs.  old,  Ost  31b 3    2 

Mr.  Robinson's  b.  c.  Manchester,  4  yrs.  old,  Sst  31b 2  dr 

THURSDAY,  13.— The  Gold  Cup  of  100  sovs.  by  subscriptions  of  10  sovs. 
each. — Thrice  round,  about  three  miles  and  a  quarter. — Eleven  subs. 

Lord  Bemers's  br.  h.  by  Comus,  out  of  Rotterdam,  8  yrs.  old,  Sst  101b. — 

Boyce 1 

Mr.  Miles's  b.  h.  The  Cardinal,  6  yrs.  old,  Sst  181b 2 

Mr.  b.  f.  Generous,  3  yrs.  old,  Ost.  9lb dis 

The  QvoRN  Plate  of  50  sovs.  given  by  the  Gentlemen  of  the  Melton  Hunt,  for 
horses  not  tiiorough-bred. — Heats,  twice  round,  was  won,  at  two  heats,  by 
Mr.  Hickling's  ch.  g.  5  yrs.  old,  list  71b.  beating  two  others. 

The  Burgess's  Purse  of  80  sovs. — Heats,  three  times  round. 

Mr.  Robinson's  b.  c.  Manchester,  by  Whisker,  4  yrs.  old,  Sst  21b.— Wright  1     I 
Mr.  Burton's  b.  g.  Catlap,  by  Catton,  out  of  Turnip,  8  yrs.  old,  6st  131b.  2    2 

Mr.  Tomes's  br.  h.  The  Burgess,  6  yrs.  old,  Ost  6lb 4    8 

Col.  Charritie's  br.  c.  JEneta,  4  yrs.  old,  Sst  7lb 3  dr 

Mr.  Carter's  b.  f.  Anne  of  Geierstein,  3  yrs.  old,  6st.  81b dis 


116  TH£  RACING  CALENDAR,  18^ 


ABINGDON. 

WEDNESDAY,  September  12.— A  Peoddgb  Swiepstaus  of  50  tots,  eadi, 
fa.  ft ;  colts,  Sst.  71b.  and  fillies>  Set.  Sib. ;  ontried  utaliioos  or  mares  allowed 
Sib.— The  last  mile.--Six  aube.  , 

Mr.  Sadler's  b.  f.  Eleanor,  by  MiddletOB,  walked  over. 

A  Handicap  Sweepstakes  of  25  soys,  each,  16  ft  and  only  5  if  declared,  Stc 
with  50  added  by  J.  Maberly,  Esq.— Twenty  subs,  six  of  whom  ptkt  the 
larger  and  eleven  the  smaller  forfeit 

Mr.  Sadler's  ch.  c.  Achilles,  by  Rubens,  4  yrs.  old,  Sst  %b. — Chappie 1 

Mr.  Smith's  bl.  g.  Black  Will,  0  yrs.  old,  7st  12^1) « .  % 

Mr.  Pryse's  oh.  h.  by  his  Duplicate,  out  of  Frances,  5  yrs*  old,  7st.  1211k  .  • . .  S 

The  Foal  Stakes  of  50  sots,  each,  h.  ft. ;  colts,  8st  71b.,  fillies,  8st  41b. — One 

mile. — Five  subs. 

Mr.  Sadler's  b.  f.  Eleanor,  walked  over. 

The  Cup,  by  subscription  of  10  sovs.  each,  to  be  paid  in  specie ;  the  winner  to  be 
sold  for  500  sovs.  if  demanded,  &c.^Three  miles.— Fourteen  subs. 

Mr.  Watts's  ch.  h.  Maiseppa,  by  Godolpbin,  5  yrs.  old,  8st  91b. — Pavis 1 

Capt.  Dnndas's  Honest  Robin,  6  yrs.  old,  Ost 2 

A  Sweepstakes  of  10  sovs.  each,  5  ft.  with  25  added  by  the  Town  ;  the  winner 
to  be  sold  for  100  sovs.  if  demanded,  &c.— -Heats,  the  Abingdon  Course,  one 
mile  and  a  quarter. — Eight  subs. 

Mr.  Trelawny's  Walter,  by  Whalebone,  4  yrs.  old,  8st  12lb.--Wakefield  4  11 

Mr.  Day's  bl.  m.  Bosk,  aged,  Sst  12lb 1  2    2 

Mr.  W.  Day's  b.  f.  Giantess,  3  yrs.  old,  6st  101b S  Sdr 

Mr.  Reeves's  bl.  g.  Black  Will,  0  yrs.  old,  8st  121b.    < 2  4dr 

A  Sweepstakes  of  5  sovs.  each,  with  50  added  $  for  three  yr.  olds,  7st  fib.;  fonr, 
8st.  Sib. ;  five,  8st  lOlb. ;  six  and  aged,  Ost ;  m.  and  g.  allowed  Sib. ;  a 
winner  of  50  sovs.  in  18S2  to  carry  31b. ;  twice,  5]h. ;  thrice  or  more,  Tib. 
extra ;  a  winner  of  100  sovs.  at  one  time  to  be  considered  as  two  fifties ; 
horses  having  started  three  times  in  18S2  and  not  won  allowed  Sib. ;  Ae 
winner  to  be  sold  for  200  sovs.  if  demanded,  ^c^— Heats,  the  Abingdon 
Course,  about  one  mile  and  a  quarter. — Five  subs. 

Mr.  I.  Day's  b.g.Liston,  by  Ambo,  aged.— Pavis 4  1    1 

Capt.  Dundas's  ch.  h.  Honest  Robin,  6  yrs.  old 1  4  dr 

Mr.  Sadler's  ch.  m.  Device,  0  yrs.  old 2  2  dr 

Mr.  HoUoway's  b.  f.  Zebra,  3  yrs.  old    S  S  dr 


THURSDAY,  13. — A  Sweepstakes  of  5  sovs.  each,  with  25  added  ;  three  yr. 
olds,  68t.  111b. ;  four,  Sst.  51b. ;  five,  8st  8lb. ;  six,  8st  121b. ;  and  aged, 
Ost ;  m.  and  g.  allowed  31b. ;  horses  having  started  three  times  in  18S2  and 
not  won  allowed  Sib. ;  winners  once  in  1832  to  carry  31b. ;  twice,  51b. ;  and 
of  a  Cup  or  100  sovs.  in  1882  5lb.,  if  any  two,  71b.  extra ;  the  winner  to  be 
sold  for  SOO  sovs.  &c.— Two  miles. — Fourteen  subs. 

Mr.  Day's  b.  g.  Liston,  by  Ambo,  aged. — Pavie 1 

Mr.  Reetes's  b.  m.  Flora,  6  yrs.  old 2 

A  Handicap  Stakes  of  10  sovs.  each,  with  50  added ;  the  winner  to  be  sold  for 
400  sovs.  if  demanded,  &cc. — One-mile  heats. — Six  subs. 

Mr.  Pryse's  ch.  h.  by  his  Duplicate,  out  of  Frances,  5  yrs.  old,  7st.  61b. 

—Wakefield 15    1 

Mr.  Sadler's  ch.  c.  Achilles,  4  yrs.  old,  88t.  91b 5    1    2 

Mr.  Reeves's  bl.  g.  Black  Will,  6  yrs.  old,  7st  91b 4    2  dr 

Mr.  C.  Day's  f.  by  Middleton,  out  of  Zeluca,  S  yrs.  old,  Ost  71b 2    S  dr 

Capt.  Dundas's  ch.  h.  Honest  Robin,  6  yrs.  old,  8«t  91b. S    4dr 
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A  SwBBPSTAESa  of !f# soTS^ each^S  ft.  with S6  added,  hy ithe Towh ; .(he wlaber 

to  be  sold  for  80  sovs.  &c. — Heats,  the  Abingdoo  Course,  starting  at  the  dis- 
*  tmce,  abontj  a  mile  and  .a  half. — Eight  subs. 

Mr.  Pay'«  hi.  m.  Busk,  by  .Wbalebooe,  aged, .Sst.^ Sly 1    I 

Mr.  Reeres's  bl.  g.  Black  Will,  6  yrs.  old,  TsL  01b a    2 

Mr.  Grace's  Scraggy  Maybank, <5  yrs. oldi  7st.  41b. >S    S 

A  BwiBFSTAKEs  of  8  SOTS,  each,  with  60  added  by  D.  and  T.  Lintall,  Eiqrs. ; 
three  yr.  olds>  Qst.  iSlb. ;  /oar,  Sst  21b.  ;■  five,  Sat.  Olb. ;  8ix«  Sst  ISlb. ;  and 

(  }  aged,  Ost ;  m.  and  g.  allowed  Sib. ;  winners  once  this  year  to  carrj  Sib. ; 
twice,  511>»;  thrice,  or  100  sovs.  at  one  tiine,  Tib.  extra;  horses  having  started 
once  Uiis  year  and  not  won,  allowed  31b.  and  twice,dlb.—iHeats,.the  Abing- 
don Course. — Six  subs. 

Mr.  Sadler's  b.  f.  Eleanor,  S  yrs.  old. — Chappie 1    1 

Mr.  Watts's  ch.  h.  Mazeppa,  6  yrs.  old 2    2 

Mr.  Day's  b.  g.  Listen,  aged  ...» '. . , 3  dr 


CARMARTHEN. 

WEDNESDAY,  Sept.  12.— The  CAaMARTHBKSHiRE  Stakes  of  20  sots,  each, 
10  ft,  and  only  6  if  declared^  &e.  with  SO  added  from  the  Fund ;  the  owner 
V    of  tho  second  horse  to  receive  back  his  stake. — Two  milesir-PoiiK  aiiba.  • . 

Mr.  Bowe*  DaViee's  b.  A.  Miller's  Maid,  late  Oailic,  af^ed.-'— Rickets 1 

Mr.' Hendei'son's  b.  h.  St.*6o?lai^,  9  yrs;  old . .  .........:..:.       2 

,  Mr.  Chaq»ber9  and  Mr;  Briatow  paifl  forfeil:  .' 

.  '.       County  Mbmqrrs'  Pmtj^  ^     .     . 

Mr.  Mevriek'^  b.  m.*  Off-she-goes,  by  Spectre,  6  yr#.  old. — ^Robson ....-.-...  1    1 

Mn  Williams's  b.  g.  Major,  4  yrs.  old  . . . 2    2 

Mr.  John's  bl. m,  Atfne,  4  yrs.  old. . . .  w A  . . » v S  dr 

THURSDAY,  IS.— the  Dynevor  Stares  of  6  sovs.  each,  with  501.  added,  the 
^         the  gift  of  tiie  Hon.  O.R.  Trevor. 

Mr^  Meyrick's  b.  c.  Spaniel,  by  Whalebone,  4  yrs.  old. — Edwards 1    1 

Mrp  Henderson's' b.  b.  St.  Covins,'  6  yrs.  old  ...  1 2    S 

Mr.  William's's  b.  g.  M^'or,  4  yirs.  old ^.  *....... '  S  dr 

Mr.  Stevens's'bl.  lii.  Anne,  4 yrs.  old .,,,', 4  4r 

A  Free  Handicap  of  5  aavs.  each,  with  SO  added. 

Mr.  GKragh's  b.  g.  Speck,  aged;  8st.  6lb. — ^Moss  S  ll 

Mr.  B.  Davies's  b.  m.  Miller's  Maid,  6  yt^s.  old,  Ost  Olb.   . . . .' 1  2  dr 

Mr.  Henderson's  ^.  g»  Golden  Jerry,  6  yrs.  old,  7st  Olb '2  -  S  dr 

Mr.  PhUltpe'a  b.  nu  Di  Vemon,  S  yia^  old,  7st.  Mb •  4  4  dr 


D  O  V  O  R. 

THURSDAY,  September  IS.^A  Plate  of  601.  given  by  the  Corporation  of 

DoTor. — Heats,  two  miles  and  a  distance. 

Mr.  Smith's' br.  f.  The  Witch,  by  Whalebone,  4  yrS.  old,  Sdt.  lib. . .'. ...  4  11 

Mr.  Back's  b.  m.  Ipsala,  4  yrs.  old,  8sL  71b :.. 1  S    8 

Mr.  White's  ch.  m.  Matilda,  by  Whisker,  out  of  RemeortHranoe,  5  yrs. 

old,8sL5lb 2  =2    9 

Captain  Martyn's  b.  f.  Mistletoe,  4  yrs.  old,  8st  141b. S  4    4 

N.  B.  The  Sweepstakes  did  not  fill. 

A  Plate  of  501. 

Mr.  Smith's  The  Witch,  4  yrs.  old,' 88t.  i2lb 1  1 

Mr.  White's  Matilda,  6  yrs.  old,  Sst.  6Ib 4  9 

Mr;  Harriet,  s'yrs.  old,  6st.  41b 8  % 

Captain  Martyn's  Mistletoe,  4  yrs.  old,  Sst.  41  b 2  4 

MO.  XIX.— VOL.  IV.  ft 
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FRIDAY,  14.-— The  Town  and  Visitok's  Plats  of  501.— Heats,  tvro  BiHei  and  a 

distance. 

Mr.  6.  Roberts's  ch.  f.  Zarina,  by  Middleton,  4  yrs.  old,  7st  ISlb 1  1 

Mr.  Back's  b.  m.  Ipsala,  5  yrs.  old,  8st  71b S  2 

Mr.  White'sch.m.  Matilda,  6  yrs.  old,  8st  61b S  S 

Captain  Martyn'sb.f.  Mistletoe,  4  yrs.  old,  8st  11  lb 4  dr 

A  HoMTEas'  Stakes  of  61.  each,  with  361.  added  from  the  Fond ;  the  winner  to 
be  sold  for  100  if  demanded,  &c. — Heats,  two  miles  and  a  distanoe. 

Mr.  Hadden's  br.  g.  Balloon,  aged,  128t 1  1 

Mr.  T.  T.  Hodge's  b.  g.  The  Rebellions  Radical  (late  East  Sussex),  by 

Robin  Hood,  0  yrs.  old 8  S 

Captain  Codrington's  b.  g.  Camel,  aged,  list  111b S  S 


SHREWSBURY. 

TUESDAY,  Sept  18. — Produce  Sweepstakes  of  60  sots,  each,  h.  ft. ;  for  three 
yrs.  old  colts,  8st  71b.,  and  fillies,  8st  41b. — Once  round  and  a  distanoe.— 
Four  subs. 

Lord  Westminster's  b.  f.  Stratagem,  by  Master  Henry* — ^W.  Jones 1 

Six  T.  Stanley's  ch.  c.  by  Catton,  out  of  General  Mina's  dam 2 

The  Shrewsbury  Stakes  of  10  sots,  each,  with  90  added  by  the  Race  Committee ; 
three  yr.  olds,  6st  121b. ;  four,  8st  81b. ;  Ato,  Sst  121b. ;  six  and  aged,  Sat 
21b. ;  m.  and  g.  allowed  81b. — Once  round  and  a  distance. — ^Three  suba. 

Mr.  OriiBths's  b.  h.  ThoragroTe,  by  Smolensko,  6  yrs.  old,  walked  OTer. 

The  Borough  Members'  Plate  of  60  sots.  ;  for  three  yr.  olds,  6st.  121b. ;  four, 
Sst  21b. ;  five,  Sst  91b. ;  six,  Sst  121b. ;  and  aged,  Ost ;  m.  and  g.  allowed 
Sib. ;  winners  once  this  year  (matches  excepted)  to  carry  81b. ;  twice,  61b. ; 
thrice,  or  a  Royal  Plate,  71b.  extra :  horses  that  haTc  started  twice  this  year 
and  not  won  allowed  81b. — Heats,  twice  round  and  a  distdhce. 

Mr.  Oiffaxd's  ch.  m.  Kalmia,  by  Magistrate,  6  yrs.  old.— Lear 1    I 

Mr.  Nanney's  b.  f.  Wedlock,  4  yrs.  old -    2 

Sir  O.  PIgof  s  ch.  h.  Cupid,  6  yrs.  old 2    - 

"Sir  T.  Stanley's  b.  g.  Pedestrian,  6  yrs.  old 8    - 

Mr.  Ogden's  b.  f.  Reform,  4  yri.  old -    - 

Mr.  Farlow's  b.  f.  Fair  Barbara,  4  yrs.  old -  dr 

Mr.  Gore's  b.  c.  Ticket,  4  yrs.  old -  dr 

Captain  Hindle's  b.  c.  Duxbury,  4  yrs.  old -  db 

WEDNESDAY,  10.— The  Gold  Cup,  in  specie,  by  subscription  of  10  sots. each, 
with  60  added  by  the  Race  Committee ;  three  yr.  olds,  Ost  Sib. ;  four,  7st 
121b. ;  fire,  8st  61b. ;  six  and  aged,  Sst.  121b.;  m.  and  g.  allowed  lib.-- 
Three  miles. — ^Thirteen  subs. 

Mr.  Painter's  b.  g.  Russell,  by  Corinthian,  6  yrs.  old.^Arthur 1 

Mr.  Wheeldon's  br.  c.  Georgiovanni,  4  yrs.  old 2 

Mr.  Mott's  b.  c.  Clarion,  4  yrs.  old S 

Mr.  Bower's  br.  c.  Sir  John,  4  yrs.  old;  Mr.  Gore's  b.  h.  Old  Port,  6  yrs.  old; 
Mr.  Ogden's  b.  f.  Sarah,  4  yrs.  old ;  and  Mr.  Griffiths's  b.  h.  ThomgroTe,  6  yrk 
old ;  ako  started*  but  were  not  placed. 

County  Members'  Plate  of  60  sovs.  for  all  ages:  weights  the  same  as  for  the 
Borough  Members'  Plate,  the  winner  of  which  carried  6lb.  extra. — Heats, 
twice  round  and  a  distance. 

Mr.  Giffard's  ch.  m.  Kalmia,  0  yrs.  old. — Lear 1  1 

Mr.  Nanney's  br.  c.  Belmont,  4  yrs.  old 4  2 

Mr.  Bower's  b.  m.  Tartarina,  6  yn.  old 8  8 

Mr.  Gore's  b.  h.  Jasper,  5  yrs.  old 2  4 

THURSDAY,  20.— His  Majesty's  Plate  of  100  gs. ;  four  yr.  olds,  lOst  71b. ; 
five,  list  71b. ;  six,  list  121b.;  and  aged,  12st —Twice  round  and  a  dis- 
tance. 
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9fr.  Sadler^B  br.  |(.  Jocko,  by  Filho,  aged.~Whitehoii8e I 

Mr.  Wbeeldon's  br.  c.  Oeorgiovanni,  4  yn.  old 2 

The  NoBLBMBN  and  Oentlrmen's  Purse  of  50  sovs. ;  three  yr.  olds,  7st. ;  foor, 
8st.  6lb. ;  f.  and  g.  allowed  21b. :  winners  of  one  Plate  this  year  to  carry 
81b.;  two,  61b.;  three  and  more,  71b.  extra. — Heats,  twice  round  and  a 
distance. 

Mr.  Oiffaxd's  ch.  g.  Trayeller,  by  Tramp,  4  yrs.  old.-— Lear I  S    1 

Mr.  Charlton's  b.  g.  Abelard,  4  yrs.  old -  1    2 

Mr.  Ogden's  b.  f.  Reform,  4  yrs.  old -  2    S 

Mr.  Nanney^s  b.  f.  Wedlock,  4  yrs.  old -  4  dr 

Mr.  Gore's  b.  c.  Ticket,  4  yrs.  old    , 2  dr 

Sir  T.  Stanley's  bl.  c  Eugene  Aram,  S  yrs.  old S  dr 


GLOUCESTER. 

TUESDAY,  September  18.— The  Gloucester  Stakes  of  20  sots,  each,  h.  ft.  and 
only  6  SOTS,  if  declared,  with  80  added  from  the  Fund. — Two  miles. — Eleven 
sabs,  two  of  whom  paid  only  5  sots.  each. 

Mr.  Peel's  br.  c.  Changeling,  by  Paulowitz  or  Swap,  4  yrs.  old,  7st.  21b. — 

Chiqiple 1 

Mr.  Thomes's  b.  g.  Harry,  6  yrs.  old,  8st.  12Ib 2 

Mr.  Peel's  br.  g.  Lely,  6  yrs.  old,  Sst  101b 8 

The  Beau  POST  Stakes  of  5  sots,  each,  with  80  added ;  three  yr.  olds,  7st  71b. ; 
four,  8st  71b. ;  five,  Ost ;  six  and  aged,  Ost.  41b. ;  m.  and  g.  allowed  81b. ; 
Trinners  once  in  1882,  before  or  after  naming,  to  carry  81b. ;  twice,  61b. ; 
thrice,  71b. ;  matches  and  handicape  excepted ;  m.  and  g.  aUowed  81b. — 
Mile  heats. 

Mr.  West's  br.  g.  TrouTille,  by  Rubens,  6  yrs.  old. — ^Wadlow 1    1 

Mr.  Peel's  b.  f.  Lucy,  8  yrs.  old. 8    2 

Mr.  Thomes's  b.  g.  Harry,  6  yrs.  old 2    8 

WEDNESDAY,  10.— A  Fkee  Handicap  of  5  sots,  each,  with  80  added.— Heats, 

once  round. 

Mr.  Peel's  b.  f.  Lucy,  by  Cain,  8  yrs.  old,  6st.  121b.— Chappie 1  2    1 

Mr.  West's  TrouTille,  5  yrs.  old,  8st  121b.  (bolted  in  the  first  and  third 

heats 8  Idis 

Mr.  Hiron's  b.  f.  Fair  Play,  8  yrs.  old,  Ost  Oib 2  dr 

The  City  Members'  Plate  of  601.  added  to  a  Sweepstakes  of  6  sots.  each. — 

Two-mile  heats. 

Mr.  Thomes's  b.  g.  Harry,  by  Master  Henry,  5  yrs.  old,  8st  101b 8    1    1 

Mr.  Peel's  br.  c.  Changeling,  4  yrs.  old.  Set  71b 12    2 

Mr.  C.  Day's  b.  f.  by  Middleton,  8  yrs.  old,  6st.  121b 2    8    8 

The  Yeomanry  Plate  of  601.  added  to  a  Sweepstakes  of  8  sots,  each;  to  be 
ridden  by  Members  of  the  Corps. — Heats,  once  round. 

Mr.  Skey's  WilUam  Tell,  by  Tom  Thumb   1    1 

Mr.  Dance  names  b.  g.  May-day,  by  Champignon 2    2 

Mr.  Walters's  b.  g.  by  Figaro  (bolted) dis 


ENFIELD. 

WEDNESDAY,  September  19. — Mr.  Lambden's  b.  g.  ATenue,  aged,  receiTed 
from  Mr.  Jones's  b.  c.  by  Acorn,  4  yrs.  old.— 80  soys.  h.  ft 

The  ToTTENBAM  and  Edmonton  Plate  of  60  sots,  for  horses  that  ncTer  won  more 
than  60  sots,  at  any  one  time ;  three  yr.  olds,  7st. ;  four,  8st  41b. ;  fiTC,  8st. 
121b. ;  six  and  aged,  Ost.  41b. ;  m.  and  g.  allowed  8lb. ;  tiie  winner  to  be  sold 

R  2 
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for  J  90  iPTPt  if  .^eipaadod;  ke. ;  a  winner  once  of  a  Plate  or  StaioM  Talne  99 
,  .0QTB.  iq.the.  pre^^Qt.y^t  to  cf^rry  Sib.;  ^w|^y  61b.;  and  three  tunes,  71h. 
extra. — Heats,  once  round  and  a  distance. 

Mr.  Ongley's  b.  c.  Schoolboy, by  Middleton,  9 yrs.  old. ,.. 1  1 

Mr.  Smith's  ch.  f.  Ringdove,  4  yrs.  old '. 2  8 

Mr.  Payne's  b.  f.  Roulette,  3  yrs.  old « 5  S 

Mr.  Gardner's  ch.  h.  King  William,  5  yrs.  old  , 4  4 

Mr.,RobiA8on's  b.'  g.  Brother  to  Nessus,  5  yrs  old , S  & 

Mr.  R.  Arnold*^  br.  d.  The  Curate  (half-bred),  S  yrc.  old -.....-.  P  Q 

The  Essex  iMid  Hertfordshire  Hunters'  Stakes  of  5  sovs.  each,  with  M  addai 
from  the  Fundyfpr  horses  that  have  been  regularly  hunted ;  to  cairy  llGt. 
•,  4lb,  oac.h ;  m.  ajoid  &  iillo^ed  41b. ;  awinner  ^noo  in  the.pceaeirt  ynr  tp.cAivy; 
Slb.y  twice,  71b.  extra. — Heats,  twice  round  and  a  distance. 

Mr.  Smithes  ch.  m.  Carmine,  by  Rubens,  5  yrs.  old 1     1 

Mr.  Lambden's  b.  m.  Harriett,  aged 9     2 

Mr.  Baldwin's  bl.  g.  aged .1 '. 3     S 

THU^RSDAY,  SO.^The  Waltram  Abbey  Platb  6f  fia'Sors.-;  wei^hife  atiif  efm^ 
ditions  as  for  the  Tottenham  and  Edmonton-  Plate,  the  Vinner  of  which 
carried  61b.  extra,  over  and  above  the  extra  weights ;  the  winner  to  be  sold 
for  100  sovs.  &c*— nHeaiSy  twice  round  and  a  distance. 

Mr.  O.  OngUy'a  b.  c.  Schoolboy,  S-  yrs.  old 1     1 

Mr.  Brown's  br,  c.  Reform,  S  yrs^ okl   . *.  t^  . . : I '. 2  dr 

Mr«-  Robinson's  b.  f..  Yorkshire  Lissy,  8  yrs.  old. .. ..^ ..... k 3>  dr 

Mr.  R.  4-rnold's.br.  c.  The  Cur^tey.S.yr8.  old  .............. .^ .«.  ^ 4.  dr 

The  CoimTY' Members^  Stskes  of  6  sovs<'Mch,with  25  added  ftom  the  Fttnd  ; 

weights  and  conditions  as  for  the  Tottenham  and  Edmonton  Plate,  except 
'  that  any  horse  having  started  three  times*  in  the  present  year  and  not  w^on, 

matches  and  handicaps  excepted,  to  be  allowed  71b. ;  a  horse  having  vron 

more  than  60  sovs.  at  any  one  time  to  carry  7Ib.  extra,  over  and  above  tbe 
,  extra  weights';  the  winner  to  be  sold  for  80  sovs.  &c. — Heats,  twice  round 

and  a  distance.— Six  subs. 

Mr.  Messer's  ch.  f.  Ringdove,  by  Comus,  4  yrs.  old 1      1 

Mr.  Back's  b.  in.  Ipsala,  6  yrs.  old  2     2 

Mr.  Lambden's  b.  f.  Noroa,  4  yrs.  old  ^ , 3     S 

Mr:  Colepanr's  b.f.  Kitty  Fisher,  3  yrs.  old 4     4 

Mr.  Brown's  br.  c.  Reform,  3  yrs.  old  5  dis 

The  Cheshont  Stakes  of  5  sovs.  each,  for  beaten  horses,  with  30 added  from  the 

,  Fund ;  three  yr.  olds,  dst.  12lb. ;  four*  8st.  lib. ;  five,  8st.  101b.;  six  and 

aged,  Ost.  21b.';  m.  and  g.  allowed  31b. ;  extra  weights  as  for  the  Tottenham 

and  Edmonton  Plate ;  the  winner  to  be  sold  for  70  sovs.  &c. — Heats,  twric^e 

I  ronnd.  and  a  distance. 

Mr.  -  Brown's- br.  e.  Reform,  H  yrs.  old. 12  1 

Mr.  Back's  b.  m;  Ipsala,  6  yts.  old 2     1  2 

Mr.  Colemaufs  b.  f.  Kitty  Fisher,  3  yrs.  old 9     4  9 

Mr.  Lambdea's  b.  m.  Harriet,  aged • 4     S  dr 


V 


SOUTHWOLD. 

WEDNESDAY,  September  19.— The  Town  Plate  of  60  sovs. ;  the  winner  to  he 
sold  for  300  sovs.  if  demanded,  &c. — Heats,  twice  round  and  a  distance. 

Mr.  Munro's  b.g.  Atlas,  aged,  8st' Clb.— Baker    2     1     1 

Mr..M<»pdham'8  b.  g..  Smuggler,  aged,  Sst  I31b . .  i ; X     2  dr 

Lord  Stradbrpke's  ch.  c«  ChoiMspes,  ^  yrs.  old,  7&(.  (lad  thrown) S     dr 

A  Sweepstakes  of  5  sots,  each,  h.  ft.  with  10  added,  for  horses  not  thorough- 
bred, and  regularly  hunted  with  Norfolk  or  Suffolk  hounds. — Heats,  once 
round. 
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Mr.  Mmifo's  b.  g.  Adas,  aged,  lOst— Mr.  Fenton 1 

Mr.  Peinon'a  b.  g.  Young  Tristram,  aged,  lOst 2 

A  Hunters'  Stakes  of  8  sots,  eadr,  with  10  added,  for  horses  not  thorough-bred. 

.    .    ^-lieats,  once  found. 

Mr.  Peirson's  b.  g.  Old  Tristram,  aged,  list.  71b 1    I 

Mr.  Seweli's  b.  g.  Naughty  Tomn^y,  6  yrs.  old,  lls^  lib 2    S 

Mr.  Wilson's  ch.  f.  Matilda,  4  yrs.  old,  Ost.  8lb 3  dr 

THURSDAY,  90.— Handicap'  Sweepstakes  of  1  gov:  each,  with  5  added.— 
.  Heats,. Once  round  and  a  distance. — Four  sobs, 

Mr.  Peirson's  b.  g.  Cannon  Ball,  lOst. — Captain  Becher 2    S    1    1 

Mr.  Mendham'a.b.g.8magfcler,10st.6Ib...*... ..«.........'... .....8    19    2 

Mr.  Carr's  Whichever-you-Pleaseifst 1    2    S    ft 

Mr.  PeifsoD's  b.  g.  Young  Tristram,  beat  Mr.  Seweli's  b.  g.  Naughty  Tommy, 

lOst.  71b.  each. — Half  a  ntle. — ffO  sovt. 

Mr.;  Wilson's  ch.  f.  Matilda,  lOst.  71b.  (Captain  Becher),  beat  Mr.  Peirson's  b.  g. 

01dTristram,12st.  21b.— Halfamile.— 60BOTS. 


OSWE^THY. 


•»      t  ■    1  "        •• 


TUESDAY^  September  25.^— A  Pkoduob  Swebpitakes  of  60  sots.-  each,  b.  ft — 

One  mile.-^Five  subs. 

Mr.  Ormsby  Gore's  b.  c.  Agitator,  by  Waxy  Pope,  8st.  71b. — Lear 1 

liord  Westminster's  br.  f.  Maid  of  Honour,  8st  lib.. «..••..  2 

A  P-latb  of  60  SOTS,  for  three  and  four  yr.  olds.~Two-mile  heats. 

Mr.  E.  Yates's  gr.'f.  Sylph,  by  Swap,  4  yrs.  old,  8»t  01b.— Spring  ....  2    1  1 

Mr'^Ormsby  Gore's  b.  c.  Ticket,  4  yrs.  old,  8st  21b.' '. . . . .  1     S  ft 

Mr.  Nanney's  b.  f.  Wedlock,  4  yrs.  old,  78t.  181b 4    2  2 

Sir  T.  Stanley's  b.  f.  Miss  Lytham,  by  Brutandorf,  S  yrs.  old,  7Bt.  7Ib.  3  dr 

WEDNESDAY,  26.— The  Shropshire  Stakes  of  20  sots,  each,  10  ft.  and  only 
6  if  declarpd,  &c.  with  60  added  by  the  innkeepers  of  Oswestry. — Heats, 
one  mile  and  a  half. — Six  subs.'  one  of  whom  paid  the  larger  and  three  the 
smaller  forfait    it.: 

Mr.  Palin's  b.  g.  Pluralist,  by  Ambo,  6  yrs.  old,  Sst.  7Ib.^Lear 1    1 

SirT.  Stanley's  b.g.Lawrie  Todd,  6  yrs.  old«8st,  101b 2  dr 

A  Gold  Cup  in  specie,  by -subscriptions  of  10  sots,  each.— Two  miles  and  a 
quarter,  starting  at  the  turnpike-road. — ElcTcn  subs. 

Mr.  Mostyn^s  b.  f.  Her  Highness,  by  Moses,  4  yrs.  ofd,  Tst  lllb.  walked  OTer. 

1*be  Town  JPlate  of  60  SOYS.— Heats,  one  mile  and  a  half,  starting  at  the  Win- 
ning Post. 

Mr.  Wheeldon's  br.  c.  Georgiovanni,  by  Filho,  4  yrs.  old,  8st.  71b. — Callo- 
way   '. 1    1 

Mr.  E.  Yates's  gr.  f.  Sylph,  4  yrs.  old,  8st  21b 2    2 

Mr..  Ormsby  Gore's  b.  h.  Jasper,  6  yrs.  old,  Sst.  lllb.  ...# -.,.,....   8    ft 

Mr.  Nanney's  b.  c.  Belmont,  4  yrs.  old,  Sst  31b 4  dr 

Mr.  Ormsby  Gore's  b.  c.  Agitator.  8st  41b.  recelTed  from  Mr.  Tomes's  b.  f. 
Graceful,  Sst.  lib.  botii  three  yr.  olds.— 50  sots.  h.  ft. 

A  Cop,  tuIuc  60  sots,  in  specie,  the  gift  of  Sir  W.  W.  Wyno,  Bart,  added  to  a 
f        Handicap  Stakes  of  6  sots,  each*^ — Heats,  one  mile  and  a  half, 

^r.  Palin's  b.  g.  Pluralist,  6  yrs.  old,  9s».  21b 1 

Sir  f.  Stanley's  b.  g.  Lawrle  Todd,  6  yrs.  old,  Sst.  01b 2 

|lr.  Nanney's  b.  c.  Belmont,  4  yrs.  old,  78t  ISlb ft 


in  THE  RACING  CALENDAR,  1852. 


BRECON. 

WEDNESDAY,  September  26.— The  Ladies'  Plate  of  50  wvs.— Two-mile 

heatB« 

Mr.  Thomes'B  b.  g.  Harry,  by  Master  Henry,  6  yrs.  old,  98t— W.  Hardy. .  1    1 

Mr.  Peel's  br.  g.  Leiy,  5  yrs.  old,  Sst  71b 4    S 

Mr.  Fuller's  b.  f.  Lady  HarriDgton,  S  yrs.  old,  7Bt  2tb ft    S 

Mr.  Meyrick's  b.  c.  Spaniel,  4  yrs.  old,  8st  91b S  dr 

Mr.  Hughes's  b.  h.  Nameless  (late  RagilaiiigaD),'6  yrs.  old,  8st.  lOlb S  dr 

The  UsK  Stakes  of  5  sovs.  each,  with  20  added,  for  horses  not  thonragfa-bredd — 

Two-mile  heats. 

Mr.  Bailey  named  ch.  m.  Dandina,  by  Panlion,  5  yrs.  old,  8st  ISib 1  1 

Mr.  Meyrick's  b.  m.  Off-she-Ooes,  6  yrs.  old,  Ost  61b 8  S 

Mr.  Wood  named  ch.  f.  Fanny,  by  Manfred,  4  yn.  old,  8st.  41b ft  S 

Mr.  Morgan  named  b.  f.  by  Master  Henry,  4  yrs.  old,  Sst.  21b. 4  4 

Mr.  Oough's  b.  g.  The  Brownie  (late  Speck),  aged,  9st  181b 5  6 


»• 


THURSDAY,  27.— The  Members'  Plate  of  60  sots.— Two-mile  heats. 

Mr.  Meyrick's  b.  c.  Spaniel,  by  Whalebone,  4  yrs.  old,  Sst  41b.— Wakefield  1    1 

Mr.  Peel's  br.  c.  Changeling,  4  yrs.  old,  8st  41b.    2    9 

Mr.  Price's  b.  m.  Miller's  Maid,  6  yrs.  old,  8st  lib S  dr 

A  Free  Handicap  of  5  sots,  each,  with  25  added. — Heats,  one  mile  and  a  half. 

Mr.  Meyrick's  b.  c.  Spaniel,  4  yrs.  old,  lOst  41b.— Wakefield 6  1    1 

Mr.  Oough's  br.  g.  The  Brownie,  aged,  Ost  ftlb 1  S    4 

Mr.  Peers  br.  g.  Lely,  6  yrs.  old,  lOst  4  2    S 

Mr.  Lewis's  br.  c.  Bmssel's,  4  yrs.  old,  Sst. S  6    9 

Mr.  Hnghes's  b.  h.  Nameless,  6  yrs.  old,  Ost  71b 8  4    6 

Mr.  Fuller's  b.  f.  Lady  Harrington,  8  yrs.  old,  8st  71b 2  6  dr 


HASTINGS  AHD  ST.  LEONARDS. 

WEDNESDAY,  September  26.— The  Ladies'  Plate  of  SO  sots.  ;  the  winner  to 
be  sold  for  160  sots.  &c. — Heats,  twice  ronnd  and  a  distanoe. 

Xiord  Lowther's  b.  c.  Timekeeper,  by  Smolensko,  4  yrs.  old,  Ost  8Ib 1  1 

Mr.  Clark's  b.  g.  by  Borodino,  out  of  Miss  Oift,  4  yrs.  old,  8st  41b 8  2 

Mr.  Hodges's  b.  c.  Fawn,  4  yrs.  old,  8st.  101b 2  8 

Mr.  Rash's  b.  h.  Oatlands,  0  yrs.  old,  Ost.  81b 4  4 

THURSDAY,  27. — Hunters'  Stakes  of  6  sots,  each,  for  horses  not  thorough- 
bred, with  15  added ;  King's  Plate  weights. — ^Was  woo,  at  three  heats,  by 
Mr.  Corteis  na,  ch.  g.  Arthnr,  aged,  beating  two  others.— Seven  sobs. 

The  St  Leonard's  Cop  of  50  sdrs. ;  the  winner  to  be  sold  for  150  sots,  if  de- 
manded, &c.— Heats,  twice  round  and  a  distance. 

Mr.  6.  Roberts's  ch.  f.  Zarina,  by  Middleton,  4  yrs.  old,  8st  111b 1    I 

Mr.  Smith's  br.  f.  The  Witch,  4  yrs.  old,  8st  lUb 2    2 

Mr.  T.  Hodges's  b.  G.  Fawn,  4  yrs.  old,  Sst  lOlb « 8  dr 

The  St  Mary's  Cup  of  50  sots.  ;  the  winner  to  be  sold  for  120  sots,  if  damanded, 

&c. — Heats,  twice  round  and  a  distance. 

Mr.  Clark's  b.  g.  by  Borodino,  oat  of  Miss  Oift,  4  yrs.  old,  Sst.  41b 1    1 

Mr.  White's  ch.  m.  Matilda,  5  yrs.  old,  Ost 2    2 

Sir  F.  Sykes's  br.  c.  Panipkin,  8  yrs.  old,  8st  81b 8    8 

Mr.  Rush's  b.  h.  Oatlands,  6  yrs.  old,  Ost  81b 4  dr 
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LIi:^COLN. 

WEDNESDAY,  September  26.— Prodccb  Stakes  of  SO  sors.  each,  20  ft  for 
three  yr.  olds. — A  mile  and  three  quarters. — Four  subs. 

Mr.  Houldsworth's  br.  f.  Clara,  by  Filho,  7st  111b 1 

Mr.  Uppleby's  b.  c  by  Catton,  out  of  CamelliDa,  Sst 2 

CoL  King's  br.  g.  Fanatic,  Brother  to  Bessy  Bedlam,  Set  Sib 3 

Hifl  Majesty's  Plate  of  100  gs.  for  four  and  five  yrs.  old  mares ;  four,  Sst  41b. ; 

five,  Ost.— ^Two-mile  heats. 

Mr.  Hunter's  br.  m.  Volage,  by  Waverley,  5  yrs.  old 1    1 

Col.  King's b.  f.  Frantic,  4  yrs.  old 2    2 

THURSDAY,  27.— The  City  Pusse  of  60  soys,  for  horses  that  neyer  won  the 
Talne  of  100  sots,  at  any  one  time ;  three  yr.  olds,  7st ;  four,  Sst  81b. ;  flYe, 
Sst.  121b. ;  six  and  aged,  Ost. ;  m.  allowed  21b.,  g.  31b. ;  a  winner  of  one 
Plate  or  Stake  to  carry  3lb.,  of  two,  5ib.  extra. — Two-mile  heats. 

Mr.  Hebden's  bl.  c.  Tourist,  by  Doctor  Syntax,  3  yrs.  old 1    1 

Mr.  Ley's  br.  c.  Lelevo,  3  yrs.  old 2    2 

Col.  King's  b.  g.  Fanatic,  3  yrs.  old -    - 

Mr.  W.  Boulton's  br.  g.  by  Filho,  4  yrs.  old -    .- 

Mr.  C.  Johnson's  cb.  m.  by  Apollo,  0  yrs.  old < . . .  dis 

FRIDAY,  2S. — ^The  Noblemen  and  Gentlemen's  Subscription  Purse  of  70  gs, ; 
three  yr.  olds,  7st.  2lb. ;  four,  Sst  41b. ;  five,  Sst.  11  lb. ;  six  and  aged,  Ost ; 
m.  and  g.  allowed  2lb. ;  a  winner  of  a  Cup  or  Stake  above  1001.  during  tlie 
year  to  carry  31b. ;  of  two,  5lb. ;  of  more,  71b.  extra. — ^Two-mile  heats. 

Mr.  Broenenberg*B  b.  f.  Christine,  by  Figaro,  out  of  Sharpsefs  dam,  3  yrs. 

old. — J.  Marson,  jun 1    I 

Mr.  Hebden's  bl.  c.  Tourist,  3  yrs.  old 2    2 

Mr.  Ley's  ch.  h.  Thatcher,  0  yrs.  old -  dr 

Dr.  Willis's  b.  g.  by  Tlresias,  dam  by  Haphazard,  0  yrs.  old -  dr 

Col.  King's  b.  f.  Frantic,  4  yrs.  old -  dr 


The  Gold  Cuf,  by  Subscription  of  10  sovs.  each,  the  surplus  in  specie ;  the  second 
horse  to  receive  back  his  stake'. — Three  milesA-Sixteen  subs. 

Mr.  Broenenberg's  b.  f.  Christine,  3  yrs.  old,  6st  4lb. — J.  Marson,  Jun 1 

Mr.  Walker's  br.g.  Roubilliac,  4  yra.  old,  78tlllb 2 

Mr.  Uppleby's  b.  c.  by  Catton,  out  of  Camellina,  3  yrs.  old.  Cat  71b. ;  Dr. 
Willis's  b.  g.  by  Tiresias,  dam  by  Haphazard,  6  yrs.  old,  Ost  lib. ;  and  Mr. 
Houldsworth's  br.  f.  Clafm,  3  yrs.  old,  6st  41b.  -,  also  started,  but  were  not  placed. 


HEATON  PARK. 

WEDNESDAY, September  26.— The  Stanley  Stakes  of  10  sovs.  each;  three 
yr.  olds  to  carry  Ost.  61b. ;  four,  lOst  6lb. ;  five,  lOst.  12lb. ;  six  and  aged, 
1 1st  21b.— A.  F.— Ten  subs. 

Mr.  Skipsey's  b.  c.  Physician,  by  Brutandorf,  3  yrs.  old. — Mr.  Molony 1 

Mr.  Houldsworth's  b.  f.  Circassian,  4  yrs.  old  2 

Lord  Sligo*s  b.  c.  Westport,  3  yrs.  old 3 

Mr.  Osbaldeston's  b.  g.  Bilberry,  by  Hedley,  or  Manfred,  6  yrs.  old,  list  lib. 
(owner),  beat  Lord  Lichfield's  Brother  to  Dunton,  4  yrs.  old,  lOst  101b. — 
Two  miles. — 130  sovs.  h.  ft. 

A  Gold  Cup,  value  100  sovs.  given  by  Mr.  King,  added  to  a  subscription  of  10 
sovs.  each;  thr^  yr.  olds,  Ost  3lb. ;  four,  lOst  51b. ;  five,  list.;  six  and 
aged,  list.  71b.;  m.  and  g.  allowed  3lb.;  a  winner  of  a  Cup  in  1S32  to  carry 
31b.,  of  two  or  more,  5lb.  extra. — St  Leger  Course. — ^Ten  subs. 

Mr.  Houldsworth's  ch.  h.  Vanish,  by  Phantom,  aged. — Mr.  Kent 1 

Mr.  Osbaldeston's  b.  f.  Lady  Elizabeth,  4  yrs.  old 2 
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Mr.  Sadler's  br.  g.  Jocko,  aged 3 

Coont  Matuachevitz's  ch.  h.  LawDsleeves^  S-yn.  old 4 

The  Grand  Jo  notion  Stakes  of  SO  so  vs.  each,  h.  ft  for  three  yn.  old  colts,  8s^ 

7lb.  and  fillies,  8'st.  4Ib.~0lie  mile.— Four  subs. 

Lord  Chesterfield's  gr.  c.  Uncle  Bob,  by  Falcon,  out  of  Sister  to  Tanrare. — 

Lord  Wiltdn I 

Mr.  W.  C.  Hobson's  gr.  g.  Protogenes,  by  Rabens.  out  of  Maid  of  the  Mill  . .  S 

The  Heaton  Park  Handicap  Stakes  of  16  sots,  each,  5  ft  for  four  yr.  olds  and 

upwards. — One  mile  and  a  half. — Eighteen  subs.  * 

Mr.  Houldsworth's  ch.  m.  Fortitode,  by  Whisker,  6  yrs.  old,  lOst  121b. — ^Mr. 

Kent 1 

Mr.  Robinson's  b.  c.  Manchester,  4  yrs.  old,  lOst  51b. S 

Lord  Usbridge's  ch.  h.  ReTolntion,  6  yrs.  old,  1 1st.  41b *  S 

Mr.  Ogdea's  br.  f.  Sarah,  4  yrs.  old,  lOst  fflb.  and  Mr.  Cosby's  Sketchbook^ 
^  yrs.  »ldyl08t. )  also  started^  bat  were  not  plaoedn* 

A  Handicap  Sweepstakes  of  Id  sots*,  eadli,  6  ft.  with  20  addecTby  the  Club,  for 
^  horsee  not  thofout^h-bi^d.—- Onee  round. — Seven  subs. 

Mr.  Griffith's  br.  g.  Tommy  Tickle,  by  Muley.  aged,  ISst  ilbi— Mr.  Griflith..  1 

Mr.  Milward's  b.  m.  Hippona,  6  yrs.  old,  lOst  91b. . . .' 2 

Mr.  Osbaldeston's  b.  g.  Bilberry,  6yrs.  old,  list. 61b » « S 

Mr.  Shingler's  b.  g.  Little  John,  aged,  list,  and  Lord  Lichfield's  br.  c.  Disso- 
lution, 3  yrs.  old,  Ost.  01b.  also  started,  but  were  not  placed. 

TRtJRSBAYi  27.— The  Forester  Stakes  of  10  sovs.  each,  for  any  horse  or 

mare  carrying  12st  7lb. — A.  F. — Five  suhs. 

Mr.  Griffith's  br.  g.  Tommy  Tickle,  aged.— Mr.  Griffith »  1 

Mr.  J)ay's  b.  g.  Liston,  aged 2 

Lord  Uxbridge's  ch.  h.  Revolution,  6  yrs.  old • . .  f 3 

Sweepstakes. of  16  sovs.  each,  6  ft  with  26  added  {  for  three  yr.  olds,  Ost  12lb. ; 
four,  lOaL  121b. ;  five,  list  Sib. ;  aix  and  aged,  19bL  $  m.  and  g.  allowed 
Sib. ;  a  winner  of  the  Cup  or  Heaton  ParktStabe*  t54airy  Zlb.  ejttn&^^Oat 
.  mile. — Five  suljs.  .  .      ,  ,        .    ,  . 

Mr.  Houldsworth's  b.  f.  Cireassiair,  by  Sultan^  47rs.  old.^-Mr.  Kent  *', 1 

Mr.  Osbaldeston's  b.  f.  Lady  Elizabeth,  4  yrs.  old  ^  Mr.  Skipsey's  b.  c.  Phy* 
sician,*  3  yrs.  old ;  and  Sir  J.  Gefard's  bv.h.  Rex,  6  yrs.  Ajji  >>  <^  started^  but 
were  not  placed,  ..  '  , 

A  Plate  of  SO  sovs.  for  maideil  horses ;  three  yr.  olds,  Ost  Sib. ;  four,  HMt  5lb. ; 
five,  list  $  six  and  aged,  list. Tib. ;  m.  and  g.  allowed  Sib. — Ooce  romid. 

Mr.  Cooke*B  b.  f.  Sally  Mags,  by  Catton,  4  yrs.  old. — Mr.  Kent 1 

Mr.  G.  O.  Smith's  b.  f.  Sally  Bariow,  3  yrs.  old  2 

Mr.  Hoyle^s  br.  f.  by  Wanderer,  4  yrs.  old ;  Mr.  Wheeldon's  b.  f.  by  Catton, 
3  yrs.  old  ;  and  Mr.  W.  M.  Stanley's  ch.  c.  Brother  to  Jocellne^  3  yrs.  old  ;^  also 
Started,  but  were  nof  placed. 

The  MANtHEsttR  Stakes  of  16  sdvs.  each,  5  ft. — One  mile  and  a  half. — Five  subs. 

^r.  Houldswurth's  ch.  m.  Fortitude,  by  Whisker,  6  yrs.  old,  list  2ib.— Mr. 

Kent ...,'     .., .:...  1 

Mr.  Cosby's  bi^.  h.  Donegani,  6  yrs.  old,  lOst  6Ib t 9 

A  Handicap  Sweepstakes  of  16  so^'s.  each,  6  ft  with  10  added  by  the  Club,  for 
horses  not  thorough-bred.-^One  mile.— Five  subs. 

Mr.  W.  C.  Hobson's  gr.g.  Protogenes,  by  Rubens,  f  yrs.  old,  Ost'Olb.-^Mr. 

Griffith <,  1 

Mr.  Milward's  b.  m.  Hippona,  6  yrs.  old,,  list.  61b , 2 

Mr.  Osbaldeston's  b.  g.  Bilberry,  6  yrs.  old,  12sL  and  Lord  Lichfield's  br.  c. 
Dissolution,  3  yrs.  old,  lOst.  also  started,  but  were  not  placed. 

A  Handicap  Sweepstakes  of  10  sovs.  each,  h.  ft ;  the  winner  to  be  sold  for  70 

sovs.  if  demanded,  &c.— A.  F.— Nine  subs. 
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Sir  J.  G«nurd'8  br.  f.  Catherine,  by  Mnley,  S  yn.  old,  Qst  41b.— Mr.  RoBsell  1 

Mr.  Cooke's  b.  f.  Sally  Mags,  4  yrs.  old,  lOst  71b 2 

Mr.  Day's  bl.  m.  Bask,  6  yrs.  old,  list.  101b ' S 

Mr.  Hobson's  gr.  c.  Opifer,  4  yrs.'  old,  lOst.  61b. ;  Mr.  Houldsworth  na.  b.  f. 
Reform,  4  yrs.  old,  lOst.  41b. ;  Mr.  Cosby's  br.  h.  Sketchbook,  6  yrs.  old,  lOst. 
Sib. ;  and  Mr.  W.  Stanley's  ch.  c.  Brother  to  Jocelin^,  8  yrs.  old,  9st  91b. ;  also 
started,  bnt  were  not  placed. 

FRIDAY,  a8.>-Mr.  Robinson's  b.  c.  Manchester,  by  Whisker,  4  yrs.  old,  lOst 
121b.  (Mr.  White),  beat  Lord  Uzbridge's  ch.  h.  Revolution,  5  yrs.  old,  list. 
— Once  round. — 60  sots. 

Bfr.  Hobson's  gr.  c.  Opifer,  by  Jock,  4  yrs.  old,  lOst  41b.  (Mr.  Kent),  beat  Mr. 
6.  O.  Smith's  Sally  Barlow,  8  yrs.  old,  9st  41b.— Three  quarters  of  a  mile. 
— 60  so  vs. 

A  Gold  Cup,  value  2001.  given  by  the  Town  of  Manchester,  added  to  a  Handicap 
Sweepstakes  of  16  sovs.  each,  6  ft.  the  second  horse  to  receive  20  soys,  out 
of  the  stake. — St.  Leger  Course. — Twenty-five  subs. 

Mr.  Chapman's  b.  h.  Perseverance,  by  Frolic,  6  yrs    old,  list.  121b. — ^Mr. 

White   1 

Mr.  Houldsworth's  ch.  h.  Vanish,  aged,  ISst 2 

Mr.  Sadler's  br.  g.  Jocko,  aged,  12st  4lb t 

Mr.  Day's  b.  g.  Listpn,  aged,  list  121b. ;  Count  Matusehevita's  ch.  h.  Lawn*- 
sleeves,  6  yis.  old,  list  121b. ;  Mr.  Griffith's  br.  g.  Tommy  Tickle,  aged,  list 
101b. ;  Lord  Chesterfield's  gr.  c.  Uncle  Bob,  8  yrs.  old,  lOst  2lb.;  Mr.  Robinson's 
b.  c.  Manchester,  4  yrs.  old,  list  lib. ;  and  Mr.  Cosb/s  br.  h.  Donegani,  6  yr8» 
old,  lOst  Qlb.;  also  started,  but  were  not  placed. 

The  Cla&bt  Handicap  Stakes  of  16  sovs.  each,  6  ft. — One  mile. — Seven  subs* 

Mr.  Houldsworth's  b.  h.  Beagle,  by  Whalebone,  6  yrs.  old,  list  121b.~Mr. 

Kent » 

Mr.  W.  C.  Hobson's  gr.  c.  Opifer,  4  yrs.  old,  lOst'dlb 2. 

The  Steward's  Cup. 

Mr.  Osbaldeston's  b.  f.  Lady  Elizabeth,  by  Lottery,  4  yrs.  old,  list — ^Mr. 

Osbaldeston 1 

Mr.  Chapman's  b.  h.  Perseverance,  6  yrs.  old,  12st  31b % 

Mr.  Houldsworth's  ch.  m.  Fortitude,  6  yrs.  old,  128t ;  Mr.  Day's  b.  g.  Liston, 
aged,  list  81b. ;  and  Lord  Wilton's  ch.  m.  Clio,  6  yrs.  old,  lOst  6lb. ;  also 
started,  but  were  not  placed. 

A  Free  Handicap  of  6  sovs.  each,  with  26  added  by  the  Club. — One  nile. 

Mr.  Houldsworth's  b.  f.  Circassian,  4  yrs.  old,  list  61b. — ^Mr.  Kent 1 

Mr.  Day's  bl.  m.  Busk,  aged,  list.  61b 2 

Mr.  W.  C.  Hobson's  gr.  c.  Opifer,  4  yrs.  old,  lOst ;  Sir  J.  Gerard's  b.  f.  Cathe- 
rine, 8  yrs.  old,  9st  61b. ;  and  Lord  Sligo's  b.  c.  Westport,  S  yrs.  old,  9dt  61b. ; 
also  started,  but  were  not  placed. 


N£WMARKET.~FiRST  October  Meeting. 

MONDAY,  October  l.^The  Trial  Stakes,  a  subscription  of  10  sovs.  each ;  for 
three  yr.  olds,  Tst.  71b. ;  four,  8st  91b.;  five,  9st.  21b. ;  six  and  aged,  9st 
61b. — A.  F.— Three  subs. 

Mr.  S.  Day's  b.  f.  Salute,  by  Muley,  8  yrs.  old,  walked  over. 

Lord  Chesterfield's  b.  f.  Weeper,  by  Woful,  7st  ISlb.  (ConoUyV  beat  Lord 
Exeter's  br.  f.  Minima,  by  Sultan,  out  of  Aspasia,  both  2  yr.  olds,  8st  6lb.— 
T.Y.C.— 100,  h.  ft.— 2  to  1  on  Minima. 

Mr.  M.  Stanley's  ch.  c.  Crutch,  by  Little  John,  8st  71b.  (Robinson),  beat  CoL 
Peel's  b.  c.  Lochinvar,  7st  61b.  both  4  yr.  olds.— T.Y.C.— 100,  h.  ft. 

2  to  1  on  Crutch. 

NO.  XIX. — VOL.  IV.  s 
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The  Tenik  Kshewil  of  flie  Oeaiip  Ditkb  Hicrabl  Staku  of  M  mvi.  eaefa ;  fM^ 
coitt.  Sat.  71b.,  and  Allies,  8st  tlb.-*-A.  F.— Fifteen  Biibt. 

Mr.  Onlly's  cfa.  c.  McigntYB,  by  Midej.— O.  Edwafds I 

Mr.  8.  Day's  b,  f.  Salute 9 

Lord  Exetei't  br.  f .  Oalata % 

Sir  M.  WoodlB  eh.  c.  Count  Robinson,  and  Lord  Worcester's  du  c.  Copper 
Captain,  also  started,  but  were  not  placed. 

11 1»  8  on  Margrave,  and  a  to  1  afit  Oalata. 

TUESDAY,  1.-— Lord  Chesterfield's  b.  f.  DIroe,  by  Partisan,  Sst  4tb.  (Conolly )» 
beat  Lord  Mountcharles's  b.  c  by  Bnjszard,  dam  by  Onrilley  oot  of  Epsom 
Lasi  (foaled  in  1819),  8tt  Tlb.-^T.Y.C^aOO,  h.  fl.--5  to  4  on  DIroe. 

Lord  Jersey's  br.f.  Alea,  by  Whalebone,  8st  21b.  (Robinson),  beat  Lord  Ezetet^s 
ch.  c.  Bohemian,  Tst.  91b.  both  4  yr.  olds.— T.M.M.~100,  h.  ft 

S  to  I  on  Alea. 

Fifty  Pooiids,  free  for  any  horso^  &c. ;  foar  yr.  olds  carrying  Tst.  4ttK ;  fire«  8oC 

61b.;  six,  8st.  Itlb. ;  and  aged,  9st— B.  C 

Sir  M.  Wood's  br.  m.  Lncetta,  by  RoTeller,  6  yrs.  old.— Robinson   1 

Lord  Bemers^s  ch.  h.  Ringleader,  6  y is.  old % 

6  to  1  on  Laoetta. 

Sir  M.  Wood's  ch.  f.  Camaiine,  by  Juniper,  4  yrs.  old,  Tst  111b.  reeetted  llO 
SOYS.  ft.  and  the  Cup,  fkx>m  Lord  Chesterfleldli  Priam,  S  yrs.  oM,  8st  81b.—* 
B.C.-^For  the  Cup  and  900  soys. 

WEDNESDAY,  S.— Handicap  Swbbpstakss  of  16  soiys.  each,  10  ft  for  two  yr« 

olds.— T.Y.C. 

Mr.  Thomhlll's  b.  f.  Enchantment,  by  Merlin,  dam  by  Phantom,  oat  of  Spell, 

TstlBlb. 1 

Mr.  Sowerby's  b.  f.  Tigress,  Tst.  121b % 

Sir  S.  Graham's  b.  o.  Emery,  by  Stainborongfa,  out  of  Pinenshion,  8st  Tib.  ^ 
Lord  Lichfield's  ch.  f.  Sister  to  Terry  AJt,  by  Sligo,  8st  81b. ;  Lord  Exeter's 
ch.  f.  Deception,  Set.  61b. ;  Col.  Peel's  br.  f.  Frailty,  8st.  lib.;  Mr.  Perth's  br.  f. 
by  Sultan,  dam  by  Woful,  out  of  Holbein's  dam,  Bst.  lib. ;  Mr.  Ridsdale'a  b.  f. 
by  Connis,  out  of  Ringdove's  dam,  Tst  121b. ;  also  started,  bttt  were  not  placed. 
4  to  1  agst.  Emery,  4  to  1  agst.  the  Sultan  f.,  6  to  1  agst.  Enchantment,  and  6  to 

1  agst  Deception. 

Handicap  Sweepstakes  of  10  sovs.  eadi.-nD.Bi. 

Sir  M.  Wood's  oh.  h.  Captain  Arthur,  by  Bobadil,  6  yrs.  old,  Oot.— RoMnsen  1; 
Mr.  Wilson's  b.  c  by  Whalebone,  out  of  SiUertaii,  0  yrs.  old,  fist  1  lib 21 

Duke  of  Portland's  b.  h.  Thebao,  6  yrs.  old,  OsU  2lb. ;  Mr,  Sowerby's  bl.  hu 
Coroner,  aged,. Sat  121b. ;  Sir  R.  K.  Dick's  Miss  Mary  Aune,  0  m.  old,  Tst.  61b. ;. 
Mr.  Batson's  b.  c.  Banquet,  0  yrs.  old,  Tst ;  and  Lord  Orford  s  Selma  o.  8  yis« 
ol<L  Gst  111b. ;  also  started,  but  were  not  placed. 

Lord  Verulam's  b.  c.  Vestris,  4  yrs.  old,  8st.  12lb. ;  Lord  Warwick's  b.  f. 
Water  Witoh,  4  yrs.  old,  Bst.  Sib. ;  Mr.  Hunter's  c.  by  Partisan,  out  of  Mar- 
rowfat, S  yrs.  old,  Tst.  lib.;  and  Lord  Mountoharles's  Blythe,  8  yrs.  old,  Tst.4lb. 
paid.  The  first  three  were  intended  to  run,  but  arriYed  at  the  post  too  late  ^ 
Water  Witoh  was  the  faYOurite. 

8  to  1  apt  the  Whalebone  colt,  6  to  1  agst.  Miss  Mary  Anne,  and  18  to  1  agiBt. 

Captain  Arthur. 

The  St  Lboer  Stakes  of  25  soys,  each ;  for  three  yrs.  old  colts,  8st  Tib.,  and. 

fillies,  8st  41b. — D.I. — ScYenteen  subs. 

Col.  Peel'ki  br.  c.  Archibald, by  Paulowltz. — PaYis I 

Mr.  Gully's  ch.  c.  MargraYe 2 

Lord  Exeter's  ch.  c.  Beiram & 

Lord  Chesterfield's  oh.  c.  Non  Compos , 4 

8  to  &  on  MargYafe,  6  to  2  agst  Beiram,  8  to  1  agst.  ArohibaM,  and  10  to  1  agsu 

Nea  Compose 
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THURSDAY,  4»^Tbe  Tonm  Platb  of  Ml. ;  for  tkrM  ja.  old  ooltt,  8aL  71b. 

and  filUeSy  Stt  Sib.— D.l. 

Loid  CUucMMioii's  ch.  t  Dfttaniy  by  Bo? eller,  dam  bj  IkM  CoBMek.---J*  Day  1 

Sir  R.  K.  Dick's  b.  f.  Misa  Mary  Ajine 9 

Mr.  Batson'sb.  f. Banquet » «••• •• ••••  ft 

Mr.  J.  Wood's  Ambrosio ..•....• 4 

Lord  Lowther's  b.  c.  Lazarone • 5 

Mr.  Sowerby's  Castillan 6 

ff  to  2  eacb  agst.  Datura  and  Anbrosio,  i  to  1  agit.  Laaiono,  and  •  to  1  agit. 

MiM  Mary  Aaaa. 

Lord  Worcester's  b.  c.  Haymaker,  by  Wrangler,  S  yis.  old,  Sst.  lib.  (Robinson), 
beat  Lord  Chesterfield's  br.  c.  Whiskey,  4  yrs.  old,  6st  UMb.-*T.M.Mr- 
50,  h.  ft— 7  to  4  on  Whiskey. 

HANDI04P  SwESPSTAKBs  of  10  toYf .  each ;  the  winaet  to  bo  sold  for  MM  toVB.  if 

demanded,  &c.— T.  Y.  C. 

Lord  Chesterfield's  b.  f.  Titania,  by  Merlin,  4  yrs.  old,  Sst.  51b.— Conolly  ....  1 

Sir  S.  Graham's  Little  Fanny,  4  yrs.  old,  Sst.  71b i 

Mr.  Wagstaff's  b.  f.  Joan  d'Arc,  4  yrs.  old,  Sst.  31b » .  •  S 

Sir  M.  Wood's  Count  Robinson,  I  yn,  old,  7st.  71b.  and  Mr.  Greville's  Dryad, 
S  yrs.  old,  7st  91b.  paid. 

6  to  4  on  Little  Fanny,  and  3  to  I  agst  Titania. 

The  Kino's  Piatb  of  100  gs. ;  for  four  yr.  olds,  carrying  iOst  71l>. ;  five,  |lst» 

71b. ;  six,  list  121b. ;  and  aged,  12st.— R. C. 

Sir  M.  Wood's  br.  m.  Lucetta,  6  yrs.  old.— Robinson I 

Lord  Chesterfield's  br.  c  Whiskey,  4  yrs.  old t 

TtoSoB  LnoeCta. 


WREXHAM. 

TUESDAY,  October  8.—- A  Swbbpstakbs  of  25  sovt.  each,  for  thtee  yr.  olds.— 

Once  round  and  a  distance. — Four  subs. 

Mr.  Nanney's  br.  c.  Captain  Wattle,  by  Champion,  Sst  lib. — ^Teniplenaii . . . .  t 

Lord  Westminster's  b.  f.  Barcelona,  Sst  21b ....•»...•  8 

Mr.  F.  R.  Price's  b.  f.  Zorilda,  Sst  21b $ 

A  Gold  Cup,  value  100  sovs.  by  a  subscription  of  10  sovs.  each,  the  surplus  in 

specie. — ^Thrice  roundf. — Fourteen  subs. 

Mr.  Mostyn's  b.  f.  Her  Highness,  by  Moses,  4  yrs.  old,  SM.  61b. — ^Templeman  1 
Mr.  Nanney's  b.  h.  Penrhos,  5  yrs.  old,  Sst  lOJb.  .•.••.... •••••.  ft 

A  SwEBPATAKBs  of  25  SOVS.  cach,  for  two  yr.  olds. — ^Half  a  mile. 

Lord  Westminster's  br.  f.  Decoy,  by  Filho,  Sst  Sib.— Calloway 1 

Mr.  Nanney's  ch.  c.  Ratcatcher,  by  Langar,  out  a(  Roina,  Sst  tlb.  «•«..,«..•.  S 
Mr.  F.  R.  Price's  b.  c.  The  Govemor,  by  Filho,  dam  by  Comus,  out  of  Mayfly's 
dam,  Sst.  51b *.... S 

A  Platb  of  50  sovs.  the  gift  of  Sir  W.  W.  Wynn,  Bart.;  three  yr.  oldfK  Ost  12ib. : 
four,  Sst ;  five,  Sst.  lOlb.;  six,  Ost ;  sad  aged,  9st  21b.}  m.  and  g.  allowed 
21b. — One-mile  heats. 

Mr.  GifTard's  ch.  g.  Traveller,  by  Trampj  4  yrs.  old.— Lear -  2    1    I 

Mr.  Wheeldon's  br.  c.  Georgiovanni,  4  yrs.  okl • -  1    2    ft 

Mr.  Palin'sbr.g.  Pluralist  6  yrs.  old 1  S    3    S 

Mr.  Nanney's  br.c.  Captain  Wattless  yis.  old  .* ft  -    dr 

Sir  J.  Wilton's  b.f.  Wastrel,  by  Catton,  8  yrs.  old -  ^    di 

Mr.  Gore's  b.  e.  Ticket,  4  yrs.  old 2  .dr 

WEDNESDAY,  3.— The  Wynnstay  Stakes  of  26  sovs.  each,  10  It.  and  only  i 
if  declared,  &c. ;  the  owner  of  the  second  home  to  receive  15  sovs.  out  of  the 
Stakes. — Twice  roand  and  a  distance,  starting  at  the  Distance-chair.— 
Eleven  subs,  three  of  whom  paid  the  larger  and  six  the  smaller  forfeit. 

s  2 
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Mr.  Giffaid'g  ch.  m.  Kalmia,  by  Magifttrate,  6  yrt.  old,  8st  01b.— Lev 1 

Mr.  F.  R.  Price's  b.  h.  Fag,  6  yrs.  old,  Sst.  5lb 8 

A  Sweepstakes  of  25  sots,  each,  for  three  yr.  olds.--Twioe  roand. 

Mr.  Nanney's  bl.  f.  Kitty  Fisher,  by  Bravo,  88t.  2Ib.— Jones   1 

liord  Westminster's  b.  f.  Stratagem,  88t.21b 2 

Mr.  Legh's  b.  f.  Mabooba,  8st  21b S 

The  Town  Plate  of  60  sots. — ^Two-mile  heats. 

Mr.  Gtffard's  ch. m.  Ralmia,  6yr8.  old,  98t.  61b.— Lear 1    1 

Mr.  Wheeldon's  br.  c.  6eorgio?anni,  4  yrs.  old,  8st  11  lb 2    2 

Mr.  Nanney's  b.  h.  Penrhos,  6  yrs.  old,  Sst.  81b 3    S 

A  Handicap  Stakes  of  10  sots,  each,  6  ft.  with  20  added. — ^Two-mile  heats. — 

Five  sabs. 

Sir  T.  Stanley's  b.  g.  Lawiie  Todd,  by  Whisker,  6  yrs.  old,  Sst.  51b.— Tem- 

pieman    1    1 

Mr.  Matthews's  b,  c.  Malwa,  4  yrs.  old,  7st  101b 2    2 


RICHMOND. 

TUESDAY,  October  2.— The  Members'  Plate  of  501.— Two-mile  heats. 

Mr.  Brooke's  b.  f.  Maid  of  Melross,  by  Bratandorf,  out  of  Melrose's 

dam,  8  yrs.  old,  8st  21b.— T.  Lye 15  1 

Mr.  Fox's  ch.  f.  Waliaower,  5  yrs.  old,  8st.  21b 2    1  S 

Mr.  J.  Scott's  b.  f.  by  Swiss,  S  yrs.  old,  8st.  21b 5    2  2 

Mr.  Wilson's  br.  f.  Laurel-leaf,  5  yrs.  old,  8st.  21b 2    4  dr 

Mr.  Vansittarf  s  c.  Sepoy,  by  Poly  gar,  S  yrs.  old,  Sst  61b 4    Sdr 

Mr.  6.  Robinson's  b.  c.  King  William  the  Fourth  (bolted) dis 

Produce  Stakes  of  25  sots,  each,  h.  ft ;  for  two  yrs.  old  colts,  Sst.  5lb.,  fillies, 
8st.  21b. — From  the  Grey  Stone  in. — Eight  subs. 

Mr.  Stephenson's  b.  c.  by  Blacklock,  dam  by  Whisker,  out  of  Voltaire's  dam. 

Johnson    1 

Mr.  Jacques's  ch.  f.  by  Swiss,  out  of  Comedy 2 

Mr.  Whitelock's  b.  c.  All  Max S 

WEDNESDAY,  3.— The  Gold  Cup,  Talue  100  sots,  by  subscription  of  10  sots. 

each. — Once  round  and  a  distance. — Eight  subs. 

Col.  Cradock*s  ch.  h.  The  Barber,  by  Figaro,  5  yrs.  old,  8st.  91b. — Jacques. .  1 

Mr.  Orde's  br.  c  Tomboy,  S  yrs.  old,  7st 2 

Mr.  Metcalfe's  b.  f.  Myrtle,  8  yrs.  old,  Gst  1  lib S 

Duke  of  Leeds's  ch.  m.  Jenny  Mills,  aged,  8st  6lb 4 

Duke  of  Leeds's  b.  f.  Lady  Maud,  S  yrs.  old,  6st  111b 5 

Hunters*'  Stakes  of  5  sots,  each,  for  horses,  &c.  not  thorough-bred. — ^Ueats, 

two  Biiles. — SoTen  subs. 

Mr.  C.  M.  St  Paul's  c.  The  Skipper,  walked  OTer. 

Sweepstakes  of  20  sots,  each ;  for  two  yrs.  old  colts,  8st  51b.,  fillies,  8st  21b. 
— From  the  Grey  Stone  to  the  ending. — FiTe  subs. 

Mr.  J.  C.  Dundas's  br.  f.  Etc,  by  Lottery,  dam  by  Walton,  out  of  Stella.— Lye  1 

Mr.  Jackson's  br.  c.  by  Dr.  Syntax 2 

Mr.  S.  L.  Fox's  b.  c.  Larkspur,  by  Lottery  $ 

THURSDAY,  4.— The  Corporation  Plate  of  60l.-.HeatB,'two  miles. 

Duke  of  Leeds's  ch.  m.  Jenny  Mills,  by  Whisker,  aged,  8st  01b. — Johnson  1    1 
Mr.  E.  H.  Bowser's  b.  g.  Barrister,  aged,  88t  101b 2    2 

Mr.  Wilson's  b.  f.  Laurel-leaf,  S  yrs.  old,  88t  71b.  walked  OTer,  and  receiTed 
forfeit  from  Mr.  Johnson's  b.  g.  Peacock,  5  yrs.  old,  9st.  71b. — Grey  Stone 
in. — 25  SOTS. 
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SwEBPSTAKBS  of  SO  80T8.  each,  for  horaet  of  all  ages,  list.  each. — Oentlemen 

riders. — From  the  Orey  Stone  in. — Five  subs. 

Mr.  J.  C.  Dondas's  b.  m.  Haid6e,  aged. — Mr.  Wharton 1 

Mr.  Hogg^s  b.  m.  by  Speculation,  4  yrs.  old 8 

Mr.  R.  Thompson's  ro.  m.  by  Don  Juan,  6  yrs.  old 3 

Mr.  A.  Thompson's  gr.  g.  Harlequin,  6  yrs.  old    4 


CHESTERFIELD. 

WEDNESDAY,  October  3. — A  Sweepstakes  of  10  sots,  each;  three  yr.  olds, 
68t.  91b. ;  four,  8st. ;  five,  Sst.  lOlb. ;  six  and  aged,  9st. ;  m.  and  g.  allowed 
tib. — Two  miles. — Nine  subs. 

Mr.  Houldsworth's  ch.  h.  Vanish,  by  Phantom,  aged. — S.  Darling 1 

Mr.  Bower's  b.  f.  Lady  Stafford,  3  yrs.  old  2 

Mr.  Painter's  b.  g.  Russell,  6  yrs.  old 3 

A  Maiden  Plate  of  60  gs.  given  by  his  Grace  the  Duke  of  Devonshire ;  three 
yr.  olds,  7st  31b. ;  four,  88t.  6(b. ;  five,  Sst.  lllb. ;  six  and  aged,  Sst.  131b.; 
m.  and  g.  allowed  21b. — ^Two-mile  heats. 

Mr.  Houldsworth's  ch.  g.  Buffoon,  by  Comes,  3  yrs.  old.— Scaife 1    1 

Mr.  Martin's  b.  f.  Small  Hopes,  by  Catton,  out  of  Jocko's  dam,  3  yrs.  old  3    8 
Bfr.  Uppleby's  b.  c.  by  Catton,  out  of  Camillina,  3  yrs.  old 2    3 

THURSDAY,  4. — A  Sweepstakes  of  6  sots,  each;  three  yr.  olds,  7st.  21b. ;  four, 
Sst  41b.;  five,  Sst  121b. ;  six  and  aged,  9st.  2ib.;  m.  and  g.  fdlowed  21b. — 
Once  round  and  a  distance. — Fourteen  subs. 

Mr.  Bower's  b.  f.  Lady  Stafford,  by  Comus,  3  yrs.  old. ->  Jones 1 

Mr.  Painter's  b.  g.  Russell,  6  yrs.  old 2 

Mr.  Houldsworth's  b.  f.  Circassian,  4  yrs.  old 3 

The  Noblemen  and  Gentlemen's  Purse  of  60  sovs. ;  three  yr.  olds,  6st.  lllb.; 
four,  Sst. ;  five,  Sst.  91b. ;  six  and  aged,  9st ;  m.  and  g.  allowed  21b. ;  horses 
not  having  this  year  won  plate,  match,  or  sweepstakes,  and  started  twice, 
allowed  31b. ;  and  winners  this  year  of  one  plate,  match,  or  sweepstakes,  to 
carry  31b. ;  of  two,  5lb. ;  and  of  three,  or  a  King's  Plate,  71b.  extra.— Two- 
mile  heats. 

Mr.  Houldsworth's  ch.  h.  Vanish,  aged. — Darling 1    1 

Mr.  Bower's  b.  m.  Tartarina,  6  yrs.  old -    2 

Mr.  Ley's  ch.  h.  Thatcher,  6  yrs.  old 2    - 

Sir  G.SitweU'sbr.g.  Brielle,  6  yrs.  old dis 


NEWMARKET.— Second  October  Meeting. 

MONDAY,  October  15.— Mr.  Henry's  ch.  f.  Deva,  by  Partisan,  out  of  Rivulet 
(G.  Edwards),  beat  Mr.  Osbaldeston's  b.  f.  by  Partisan,  out  of  Scheme, 
Sst  71b.  each.— T.Y.C.— 100,  h.  ft— 2  to  1  on  Deva. 

The  Garden  Stakes  of  100  sovs.  each.— T.M.M. 

Mr.  Scott  Stonehewer's  Variation,  by  Bustard,  6  yrs.  old,  Sst.  91b. — Robinson  1 

Mr.  Cooper's  br.  c.  Sluggard,  3  yrs.  old,  6st.  5lb 2 

Mr.  Chifney's  b.  h.  Kean,  6  yrs.  old,  6st  lOlb 3 

Mr.  GreviUe's  Marcus,  4  yrs.  old,  7st.  8lb 4 

Col.  Peel's  Archibald,  3  yrs.  old',  7st.  41b.  paid. 
7  to  4  agst  Kean,  2  to  I  agst  Variation,  and  2  to  1  agst  Sluggard. 

Mr.  M.  Stanley's  ch.  c.  Crutch,  by  Li^tie  John,  4  yrs.  old,  Sst  Olb.  (Wright), 
beat  Lord  Worcester's  Carthago,  aged,  Sst  2lb.— T.Y.C.— 100,  h.  fl. 

6  to  5  on  Crutch. 


I 
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Mr.  Henry ^  b.  f.  Marj/jet,  by  Wrang^ler,  Z  yrg.  old,  Tet — Pavis 1 

Lord  Orford's  br.  f.  Naiad,  4  jn.  old,  79L  ISlb ft 

Duke  of  Grafton's  b.  f.  Oxygen,  4  yra.  old,  8st.  iMb S 

6  to  4  each  agat.  Margaret  and  Oxygen. 

Sweepstakes  of  100  sovs.  each,  for  fillies,  three  yr.  olds.  Set  41b. — D.  I.-— 

Fivassbs, 

Mr.  BUlls's  b.  f.  Kate,  by  Lapdog.— AmuU 1 

Mr.  Ridsdale's  b.  f.  Fedora S 

Lord  Orford's  b.  f.  Petulance,  by  Partisan,  out  of  Stays « S 

Mr.  Rogers's  ch.  f.  Mersey,  by  Partisan,  out  of  Rivulet 4 

5  to  4  agst.  Rate,  S  to  1  agst.  Petulance,  7  to  8  agst  Fedora. 

Lord  Chesterfield's  bl.  t  Olga,  by  Paolowitz,  Sst  21b.  received  forfeit  from  X«osd 
Worcester's  Copper  Captain,  Sst  71b.— T.Y.C— 100,  h.  ft 

Lord  Exeter's  ch.  c.  Spencer,  by  Sultan,  received  60  sovs.  from  Sir  M.  WoofTi 
Count  Robinson,  Sst  71b.  each. — B.M. — 200,  h.  ft. 

TUESDAY,  Ift^Fink  Clas8.>-FiFTY  Pounds,  for  two  yra.  old  colUp  8sL  41b., 

and  fillies,  8st  21b.— T. Y.C. 

Lord  Exeter's  br.  f .  Minima,  by  Sultan,  out  of  Aspasia. — ^Anall «  l 

Puke  of  Grafton's  br.  c.  Emir « ..«  % 

Lord  Bemers's  ch.  c.  by  Oscar,  out  of  Tippitywitchet S 

Mr.  W.  Edward's  c.  by  Centaur,  out  of  Problem ;  Mr.  Lane's  b.  f.  by  IV^ofal, 
out  of  sister  to  Rob  Roy ;  Lord  [x>wth«r's  b.  f.  by  Tmfle,  out  of  Biiarre  ;  Mr* 
Fortb's  b.  f.  by  Loogwabt,  out  of  Laoerta ;  Gen.  GrMvenor's  oh.  f.  Mewatmin 
Maid,  by  Zealot,  out  of  Ynysymaengywn,  by  Fitsiames;  and  Lord  Orfsfd's  ch. 
e.  by  Dunsinane,  out  of  Sister  to  Romana  (foaled  in  1S14) ;  also  started,  hmt 
were  not  placed. 

7  to  4  agst.  Minima,  4  to  1  agst  Tippitywitchet,  and  6  to  1  agtt  Enir. 

Handicap  Sweepstakes  of  10  sovs.  each,  for  three  yr.  olds  and  upwanis.^* 

T.Y.C. 

Mr.  Greville's  b.  f.  Bryad,  by  Whalebone,  S  yra.  old,  8Bt — Pavis 1 

Mr.  Cookes'sb.  c.  Herrier,  Syrs.  old,  Sst  61b 2 

.  Mr.  Chifney's  ch.  f.  Emiliana,  8  yrs.  old,  Sst  71b. ;  Sir  S.  Graham's  b.  t  UtOe 
Fanny,  4  yrs.  old,  Sst.  4lb. ;  Mr.  Perth's  b.  c.  by  Whisker,  out  of  Scandal,  S  yn. 
Qld,  7st  131b. ;  Lord  Chesterfield's  bl.  f.  Olga,  8  yrs.  old,  78t  121b. ;  and  lIoKd 
Verulam's  ch.  c.  by  TrufiSe,  out  of  TredriUe,  S  yrs.  old,  tst  61b.  also  started,  bat 
were  not  placed. 

Mr.  T.  Wood's  Ambrosio,  8  yrs.  old,  Sst  21b.  paid. 
2  to  1  agst  Bryad,  6  to  2  agst.  Little  Fanny,  and  4  to  1  agst  Fimtllana. 

(Second  Class.) — Fifty  Pounds,  for  two  yrs.  old  colts,  Sst  41b.,  and  iOlica. 

Sst  21b.— T.Y.C. 

Mr.  Henry's  ch.  f.  Beva.— O.  Edwards 1 

CqI.  Peel's  ch.  c.  by  Bedlamite,  dam  by  Cesario,  grandam  by  Sir  Solomon, 

out  of  twin  sister  to  Lilliputian S 

Lord  Lichfield's  oh.  f.  Sister  to  Terry  Alt S 

Mr.  Sowerby's  ch.  c.  Catalonian 4 

Mr.  J.  Perren's  b.  c.  by  Spinaway,  out  of  Jour  des  Noces*  dam;  Sir  M.  Wood's 
b.  f.  by  Partisan,  out  of  Fawn ;  and  Mr.  Thomhill's  Enchantment,  also  staitedy 
but  were  not  placed. 

2  to  1  agst  Fawn,  8  to  1  agst  Enchantment,  and  7  to  1  agst  Det au 

Col.  Peel's  Lochinvar,  by  Swap,  Sst.  71b.  (Pavis),  beat  Mr.  Greville's  Bryadj 
7st  01b.— T.Y.C.—100,  h.  ft.— 11  to  10  on  Lochinvar. 

Renewal  of  the  Clbarwell  Stakes  of  80  sovs.  caoh,  20  It ;  for  tiro  yrs.  okt 

colts,  Sst  6lb.,  and  fillies,  Sst  81b. ;  the  winner  of  the  July  Stakes  to  carry 
7Ib.  extra. — Forty-two  subs. 

Lord  Orford's  gr.  c.  by  Jerry,  out  of  Lisette.— Bpyce 1 
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Cd.  BkI'b  ok.  ^  NMMenM,  bmlher  lo  Nim  Conpot f 

Lord  Exelor's  b.  c  by  SnlteOy  oat  of  Dahlia's  dan .  3 

Mr.  Cooke'o  eh.  f.  Taranteila,  1^  Tramp,  oatof  Katbarino ;  Lord  Cbeiterfleld's 
b.  f.  Dirce ;  Duke  of  Grafton's  b.  i.  OctaTO,  sister  to  Oxygen ;  Lord  Jersey  *8  cb. 
c  Janissaiy,  by  Partisan,  oat  of  Maid  of  Keot ;  Mr.  Frewen's  ch.  f.  Solitaire^ 
^.Emilias,  her  dam,  Selina,  by  Nicolo,out  of  Suffolk  Puoch's  dam^  Mr.  Dilly's 
b.  if.  femperance,  by  Lapdog,  out  of  Sentiment ;  Mr.  Forth's  b.  f.  by  Muley,  oat 
of  Clare :  Sir  M.  Wood's  br.  f.  by  Muley,  out  of  Miss  Wasp ;  Mr.  Sowerby^s  b» 
or  br.  f.  Digress ;  Sir  S.  Graham's  b.  c  Emery ;  Col.  Peers  b.  f.  Malibran,  by 
Whisker,  out  of  Garcia ;  Mr.  Ridsdale's  eh.  c.  Emperor,  by  Figaro,  out  of  Prin* 
cess ;  and  Mr.  Dilly's  gr.  c.  Wonford  ;  also  started,  but  were  not  placedi 
S  to  lagst.  the  winner,  9  to  9  agst  TaranteUa,  etolagst  Dahlia  colt,  8to| 
agat  Dirce,  9  to  1  agsL  Nonsense,  and  10  to  1  agst  Emperor. 

On  this  day  Sir  Mark  Wood  cballenged  for  the  Whip  and  named  Camavine, 
4  yxB«  old.  The  .challenge  not  having  been  accepted  within  the  time  allowed,  the 
Whip  will  be  resigned  to  Sir  Mark  Wood. 

WEDNESDAY,  17.— Third  Year  of  the  Renewal  of  the  Oatland's  Stakes  of 
80  sovs.  each,  for  horses  of  ail  ages,  two  yr.  olds  excepted. — B.  M. 

Lord  Lowther's  b.  e.  Messenger,  by  PartisaD,  S  yrs.  old,  7st  51b.— Chappie. .  1 

Mr.  Onlly's  b.  f.  Uulyfly,  8  3Fr8.  old,  7st  61b 2 

Mr.  Yates's  Gab,  4  yrs.  old,  Set.  5lb 8 

Mr.  Batson*s  b.  c.  Mixbury,  8  yrs.  old,  Sst  21b 4 

Lord  Chesterfield's  ch.  e.  Non  Compos,  8  yrs.  old,  Sst.  21b $ 

Duke  of  Richmond's  Gondolier,  6  yrs.  old,  Qst  4lb. 6 

The  following  haying  declared  for£»it  by  the  time  prescribed  paid  only  5  soTSi 
each:— Lord  TaYistock's  Taurus,  6  yrs.  old,  Ost  121b. ;  Mr.  Beardsworth'a 
Lodlow,  8  yrs.  old,  Ost  21b.;  Mr.  Wood's  Ambrosio,  8  yrs.  old,  8st. ;  Mr. 
Hunter's  gr,  c.  by  Gustavus,  out  of  Yonng  Pipylina,  8  yrs.  old,  78t. 

Loid  Exeter,  Lord  Burlington,  and  Lord  Orford,  who  did  not  name. 

4  to  1  agst  Mixbury,  4  to  1  agst  Non  Compos,  9  to  2  agst  Gondolier,  0  to  2 

agst  Messenger,  6  to  1  agst  Ladyfly,  and  10  to  I  agst  Gab. 

SwBCPSTAKES  of  200  SOYS,  cach,  h.  ft. ;  for  two  yrs.  old  colts,  Sst  6lb.,  and  iillte 

Sst.  21b.— T.  Y.C.—Six  subs. 

Duke  of  Grafton's  b.  c.  Divan,  by  Sultan,  oat  of  Dervise^s  dam.-^J.  Day  ....  1 

Lord  Exeter's  b.  f.  Sister  to  Green  Mantle 2 

Lord  Chesterfield's  br.  c.  Elvaston,  by  Saltan,  out  of  Piquet 8 

Lord  Verulam's  b.  c.  by  Sultan,  out  of  Tredrille 4 

5  to  4  on  Divan,  3  to  1  ,agst.  Tredrille,  4  to  1  agst  Sister  to  Green  Mantle. 

Sweepstakes  of  60  sovs.  each ;  for  fillies,  Sst  71b. — D.  M.— Four  subs. 

Lord  Exeter's  br.  f.  Galata,  by  Siatan.--Anial) 1 

Mr.  Oolly's  b.  f.  Salute 2 

2  to  1  oa  Galata. 

Mr.  Thomhill's  ch.  f.  Farce,  by  Swiss,  Sst  181b.  received  forfeit  from  Lord  Wor* 
cestor's  Copper  Captain,  Sst  llb.r~.T.Y.C.— 100,  h.  ft 

THURSDAY,  18.-~Mr.  M.Stanley's  b.  c.  Blythe^  by  Catton,  Sst 61b.  (Wright), 
beat  Sir  M.  Wood's  ch.  c.  Count  Robinson,  Sst  7ib.— T.Y.C.— 100,  h.  ft. 

2  to  1  on  Blythe. 

HARmoAp  Sweepstakes  of  10  sovs.  each,  for  three,  foar,  and  five  yr.  olds.— D.M 

Mr.  Wilson's  b.  c.  Argent,  by  Whalebone,  out  of  Silvertail,  8  yrs.  old,  Sst — 

Chappie I 

Mr.  Wood's  ch.  c.  Ambrosio,  8  yrs.  old,  Sst  71b 2 

Lord  Tavistock's  br.  g.  Pedro,  4  yrs.  old,  Sst  81b 8 

Mr.  Perth's  Gratis,  8  yrs.  old,  Sst  81b.,  and  Lord  Jersey's  Fiagal,  8  yrs.  old, 
Tst  18Ib.  paid. 

0  to  4  on  Ambmio,  and  7  fe  4  agst  Argent 
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The  Town  Plate  of  501. ;  for  three  yr.  olds,  7§L  411i.;  four,  80!.  41b«;  Art,  8it 
111b.;  six,  Q8t  lib.;  and  aged.  Oat  41b.;  with  this  cunditioDy  that  the 
winner  was  to  be  sold  for  200  sots,  if  demanded,  &c. — T.M.M. 

Mr.  N.  Newman's  b.  c.  Drover,  by  Partisan,  8  yrs.  old. — Paris 1 

Mr.  Cookes's  Herrier,  3  yrs.  old 2 

Lord  Exeter's  Bohemian,  4  yrs.  old S 

Lord  Bemers's  eh.  f.  by  Merlin,  ont  of  Black  Daphne,  8  yrs.  old 4 

Gen.  Orosvenor's  b.  c.  Santillane,  8  yrs.  old 5 

There  was  a  false  start  for  this  race,  when  Herrier  was  left  behind  ;  the  odier 
four,  with  Mr.  Ridsdale's  Fedora,  ran  the  Coarse  through.  Drover  coming  in  first 
and  Bohemian  second. 

6  to  4  agst  Drover,  0  to  2  each  agst.  Fedora  and  Santillane,  6  to  I  agat.  Herrier, 
8  to  1  agst  Bohemian ;  after  the  false  start,  5  to  1  on  Drover. 

Handicap  Plate  of  1001.  for  four,  five,  six  yr.  olds,  and  aged  horses. — ^A.F. 

Lord  Tavistock's  Taurus,  by  Phantom,  or  Morisco,  6  yrs.  old,  9bU  f  Ib^— 

RobinBon 1 

Lord  Warwick's  b.  f.  Water  Witch,  4  yrs.  old,  8st.  31b 2 

Duke  of  Portland's  br.  h.  Theban,  6  yrs.  old,  Sst.  121b S 

Mr.  Henry's  gr.  c.  Protocol,  4  yrs.  old,  8st.  71b 4 

6  to  4  on  Taurus,  4  to  1  each  agst  Water  Witch  and  Theban. 

Mr.  Thomhill's  Faroe,  Sst  21b.  received  forfeit  from  the  Duke  of  Poitland's 

Theban,  9st— T.Y.C.— 100,  h.  ft 

FRIDAY,  19.— Renewal  of  the  Prenderoast  Stakes  of  60  sovs.  each,  h.  ft ; 
for  two  yrs.  old  colts,  Sst  6lb.,  and  fillies,  Sst  81b.— T.Y.C.— Thirty  subs. 

Gen.  Grosvenor's  b.  c.  Glaucus,  by  Partisan. — J.  Day 1 ' 

Sir  S.  Graham's  b.  0.  Jason 2 

Lord  Chesterfield's  br.  f.  Dirce 8 

Lord  Exeter's  b.  c.  Brother  to  Beiram,  by  Sultan 4 

Lord  Exeter's  b.  f.  by  Sultan,  out  of  Dulcinea 6 

Sir  M.  Wood's  b.  f.  by  Partisan,  out  of  Fawn 6 

6  to  4  agst  Glaucus,  6  to  3  agst  Dirce,  7  to  2  agst.  Jason. 

Mr.  Thomhill's  Farce,  7st  received  forfeit'  from  Lord  Worcester's  Carthago, 

Sst  101b.— T.Y.C.— 100,  h.  ft. 

Lord  Exeter's  Beiram,  Sst.  71b.  received  forfeit  from  lK>rd  Chesterfield's  Noa 

Compos,  Sst  6ib.— D.M.— 300,  h.  ft 


EPSOM. — October  Meeting. 

WEDNESDAY,  October  10.— The  Epsom  Plate  of  50  sots.  ;  three  yr.  olds,  78t ; 
four,  Sst.  31b.;  five,  Sst  lOIb. ;  six  and  aged,  9st ;  m.  and  g.  allowed  81k ; 
the  winner  to  be  sold  for  160  sovs.  if  demanded,  &c. — ^Two-i^e  heats. 

Mr.  Theobald's  b.  f.  Gretna  Green,  by  Whalebone,  8  yrs.  old. — N.  Farrall  1    1 

Lord  Lowther's  b.c.  Timekeeper,  4  yrs.  old -    2 

Mi,  Kent's  f.  by  Sultan,  out  of  Antiope,  8  yrs.  old 2    - 

Mr.  Forth's  c.  by  Partisan,  out  of  Shortwaist,  8  yrs.  old;  Mr.  Roberts's  Zarina, 
4  yrs.  old  ;  Mr.  Shackell's  b.  h.  Hindoo,  6  yrs.  old ;  Mr.  Gardnor^s  bl.  f.  Ida» 
4  yrs.  old ;  and  Sir  G.  Heathcote's  b.  c.  Ferdousi,  4  yrs.  old ;  also  started,  but 
were  not  placed. 

Sweepstakes  of  20  sovs.  each,  h.  ft. ;  for  two  yrs.  old  colts,  Sst  71b.,  and  filUes, 
Sst,  3Ib. ;  winners  to  carry  31b.  extra.— Last  half  mile.— Three  subs. 

Mr.  Ley's  Partiality,  by  Middleton. — Pavis 1 

Sir  G.  Heathcote's  ch.  c.  by  Blacklock,  out  of  Jane,  by  Moses 2 

A  Sweepstakes  of  3  sovs.  each,  with  35  added  from  the  fund ;  three  yr.  olds, 
7st ;  four,  Sst  31b. ;  five,  Sst.  101b. ;  six  and  aged,  9st ;  m.  and  g.  allowed 
3lb. ;  the  winner  to  be  sold  for  100  sovs.  if  demanded,  &c. ;  t)ie  owner  of  the 
second  horse  to  receive  back  his  stake. — One-mile  heats. — Fourteen  subs. 
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Mr.  WilfAiw's b.  h.  WumilM-,  bf  JRevtilar,  ft  yit.  oldr-^Coirlty  ....  0    1    1 

Mr.  Thomas's  ch.  g.  Blinkerf  6  yrs.  old 0    2    - 

Bake  of  Ricbjnond's  gr.  c.  Ca<;ador,  S  yrs.  old •-    -    8 

Sir  6.  Heathcote's  b.  c.  Ferdousi,  4  yrs.  old ;  Mr.  Watson's  Miss  Fidget,  aged; 
Mr.  Pocock's  b.  m.  Chance,  aged ;  Mr.  Balchin's  th.  f.  Pamela,  S  yrs.  ola ;  Mr. 
Roberts's  eh.  f.  Zarioa,  4  yrs.  old ;  Mr.  Hayward's  b.  o.  Matheglki,  4  yrs.  old ; 
aad  Mr.  ShMkeU's  b.  b.  fiindop,  0  yrs.  old ;  al«oaUrt«4t  bqt  wfri»  i»ot  plaeed. 

THURSDAY^  11.-^Proi>ik>b  Stakbs  of  SOso^e.  e«eh,  h.  ft  for  two  yr.  oldt. — 

Three  quarters  of  a  railei — ^Thr ee  eabs^ 

Sir  O.  Heathcote's  ch.  c.  Samarcand,  by  Blacklook,  out  of  Jane,  by  Moses, 

Sst  41b.— Buckle I 

Mr. Lawrence's  t  by Phnntom, ou( of  }^$  ^|u#q, 89|. 41b 2 

l&wBEpsTAKBs  of  10  8«ir»,  «a#h,  with  3d  added ;  for  t|ir9»  yr.  olds,  7st.  4lb. ;  four, 
99t.  6)b.;  five,,  fist.  Ulb,;  m  u^d  Aged,  dst.,*  w.  ^nd  g.  (illpwed  31b.— Derby 
Coarse. 

Mr.  Theob^d's  b.  f.  Oretna  Green,  4  yr9.  o|d.~-N.  F^ridi   1 

Mr.  Smith's  b.  f.  The  Wi^b,  4yrs.obirSst.;9lb. 2 

fiir.6.  .Heathcote's  ch.  f.  SUtely,  3  yn.  old    3 

Mr.  W*  Watson's  b.  m.  Miss  Fidget,  aged 4 

A  SwBBPSTARBs  of  3  sovs.  esch,  with  35  ^ded;  three  yrs.  old,  7st ;  foi^r,  8st. 
3Ib.;  five,  8st.  lOlb. ;  six  and  aged,  9st.;  m.  andg.  allowed  3lb.;  the  winner 
to  be  sold  for  80  sovs.  if  demanded,  &c. — Heats,  one  mile. 

Mr.  Perth's  gr.  f.  by  Middleton,  out  of  Jest,  3  yrs.  old.— N.  Farrall  -  -  1  1 
Mr.  Jones's  ch.  g.  named  as  by  Rnbens,  out  of  Zulelka,  4  yrs.  old. .   -    1    -    2 

Mr.  Wiltshire's  b.  h.  Wasaailer,  5  yrs.  old 2    -    2    8 

Mr.  Hayward'sb.  0.  Metbeglin,  4  yrs.  old  -    2    -4r 

«Mr.  Gardoor's  ch.  b.  King  William,  5  yrs.  old  (broke  down) 1    dr 

Mr.  Messer's  eh.  f.  Ringdove,  4  yrs.  old ;  Mr.  Cosby's  br.  f.  Giantess,  3  yrs. 
old ;  Mr.  Back's  br.  f.  Ipsala,  5  yrs.  old ;  lyir.  Shackel's  Pumpkin,  8  yrs.  old  ; 
Mr.  Kent's  b.  f.  by  Sultan,  out  of  Antiope,  3  yrs.  old;  Mr.  Pearce's Grasshopper, 
Mr.  White'*  ch.  m.  MaMda,  6  yes.  old  ;  Mr.  Rusk's  b.  h.  OatlaBids,  6  yrs.  old ; 
'Mr.  Pocock's  b.  m.  Cbsnce,  aged ;  and  Mr.  firofwn's  b.  c.  Fawn,  A  yrs.  old ;  also 
started,  but  were  not  placed. 

It  is  a  rule  of  racing  that  when  three  Jiorses  have  each  won  a  beat,  they  alone 
can  start  for  the  fourth ;  according  to  this,  King  William,  ^e  Rubens  horse,  and 
Je^t  fillT,  had  alone  a  right  to  start  The  owner  of  Wassailer,  however,  havinf 
objected  to  Mr.  Jones's  horse,  on  the  ground  that  he  was  incorrectly  namecQ 
claimed  a  right  to  start  Wassailer  as  the  winner  of  the  third  heat. 

NOTTINGHAM. 

WEDNESDAY,  October  10.— A  Sweepstakes  of  50  sovs.  each,  h.  ft. ;  colts* 

8st.  Sib. ;  fillies,  Sst. — One  mile  and  tliree  quarters. — Five  subs. 

Mr.  Beardsworth's  br.  c.  Wolverhampton,  by  Abjer,  walked  over. 

The  Sherwood  Stakes  of  30  sovs.  each,  h.  ft. ;  for  three  yrs.  old  colts,  8st.  71b., 
and  fillies,  8st.  4lb.-^Once  round  and  a  distance. — Three  subs. 

Mr.  HouJdswortb'seb.  c.  Trident,,  by  Whisker,  walked  over. 

A  Gold  Cup  or  Piece  of  Plate,  value  100  sovs.  by  subscriptions  of  tO  sovs.  each, 
the  surplus  to  be  paid  to  the  winner. — Two  miles  ond  a  half. — Fifteen  sobs. 

Mr.  Beardsworth's  b.  g.  Independence,  by  Filho,  or  Sherwood,  aged,  Sst.  I21b. 

— Calloway 1 

Mr.  Houldsworth's  br.  c.  Contest,  4  yrs.  old,  88t.  3Ib 2 

A  Plate  of  60  sovs.  given  by  the  Town  of  Nottingham  and  the  Members  for  the 
Town,  for  horses  that  never  won  ;  the  owner  of  the  second  hone  to  receive 
10  sovs. — Heats,  two  miles  and  a  half. 

Mr.  Houldsworth's  ph.  f.  Lady  Barbara,  by  Catton,  3  yrs.  old,  fist.  121b.— 

Scaife 1     1 

Mr.-PlatePs  ch.  m.  by  Smyrna,  6  yrs.  old,  Sst. Gib 2    2 
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The  Maooaroni  Stakes  of  20  gs.  each,  b.  ft. — Oenflemen  riden.^-Two  miles 

and  a  half. — Six  subs. 

Mr.  Sadler's  br.  g.  Jocko,  by  Filho,  aged,  12st  6lb.  walked  oTer. 

THURSDAY,  ll.-> Swebpstakes  of  30  soys,  each,  20  ft.  for  two  yrs.  old  colts, 
8st  5lb.»  and  fillies,  Sst  2lb.>-T.Y.C.— About  half  a  mile.— Fi?e  subs. 

Mr.  Lacey's  b.  f.  Moselle,  by  Chateau  Margaux,  out  of  Ludlow's  dam. — Lear  1 

Mr.  Walker's  gr.  f.  Augusta. 2 

Mr.  Houldsworth's  b.  c.  Hawk    3 

Sweepstakes  of  50  soys,  each,  h.  ft.  for  foals  of  1829;  colts,  Sst  71b.y  fiUies,  Sst. 

4lb. — Once  round  and  a  distance. — Four  subs. 

Mr.  Houldsworth's  b.  c  David,  by  Catton,  walked  over. 

The  Yeomanry  Cavalry  Plate  of  60  so?s.  given  by  the  Right  Hon.  LorA 
Middleton,  was  won,  at  two  heats,  by  Mr.  Barlow's  b.m.  aged,  12st  beating 
four  others. 

The  Noblemen  and  Gentlemen's  Plate  of  50  sovs.;  the  owner  of  the  second 
horse  to  receive  10  sovs. — Heats,  two  miles  and  a  halt 

Mr.  Houldsworth's  b.  f.  Circassian,  by  Sultan,  4  yrs.  old,  Sst  81b.  ....  2     1     1 
Mr.  Hebden's  bl.  c.  Tourist,  3  yrs.  old,  7st  71b 1    2    2 

FRIDAY,  12.— Mr.  Clarke's  b.  m.  Matilda,  beat  Mr.  Catlin's  ch.  m.  Doobtfiil, 

8st  each. — ^Two  miles. — 50  sovs. 

The  Chesterfield  Stakes  of  25  sovs.  each,  15  ft  and  only  5  if  declared,  &Cd — 
Two  miles. — Five  sabs,  three  of  whom  paid  only  5  sovs.  each. 

Mr.  Houldsworth's  b.  h.  Beagle,  by  Whalebone,  5  yrs.  old,  Sst  lOlb 1 

Mr.  Walker's  br.  g.  RoubiUiac,  4  yrs.  old,  Sst  lib. 2 

A  Sweepstakes  of  30  sovs.  each,  20  ft.  for  foals  of  1820;  colts,  Sst  71b.,  fillies' 
Sst.  41b. — Once  round  and  a  distance.— Six  subs. 

Mr.  Houldsworth's  ch.  c.  Trident,  by  Whisker,  walked  over. 

A  Plate  of  60  sovs.  given  by  the  Members  for  the  County ;  for  three  yrs.  old 
colts,  Sst.  5lb.,  and  fillies,  Sst.  2lb. ;  the  second  horse  to  receive  10  sovs. — 
Heats,  once  round. 

Mr.  Hebden's  bl.  c.  Tourist,  by  Doctor  Syntax 1    I 

Mr.  Houldsworth's  ch.  c.  Trident 2    2 

Mr.  Burton's  b.  c.  Catlap 3    3 

The  Ring's  Plate  of  100  gs. ;  four  yr.  olds,  lOst  71b.;  five,  list  7lb.;  six,  list 

12lb. ;  and  aged,  12st — Four-mile  heats. 

Mr.  Houldsworth's  ch.  h.  Vanish,  by  Phantom,  aged I  I 

Mr.  Whitworth's  b.  c.  Peru,  8  yrs.  old >  2 

Mr.  Sadler's  br.  g.  Jocko,  aged 2  - 

Mr.  Walker's  br.  g.  RoubilUac,  4  yrs.  old,  lOst  71b. ^ •>  - 

NOTHALLERTON. 

THURSDAY,  October  11. — ^A  Sweepstakes  of  20'8ovs.  each;  for  two  yrs. colts, 
Sst  5lb.,  and  fillies,  Sst  21b.— The  New  Two-yrs.  old  Course. — Seven  subs. 

Sir  £.  Dodsworth's  b.  f.  by  Swiss,  out  of  Fairy.— Oarbutt 1 

Mr.  Barrow's  b.  f.  by  Whisker,  out  of  Alecto  2 

Lord  Cleveland's  ch.  f.  by  Whisker,  out  of  Pucelle ;  Mr.  R.  Stephenson's  br. 
c  Rousseau,  by  Blacklock,  dam  by  Whisker,  out  of  Voltaire's  dam  ;  Mr.  S.  L. 
Fox's  br.  c.  Liu'kspur ;  Mr.  Dyson's  b.  f.  by  Blacklock,  out  of  Dolly's  dam ;  and 
Mr.  Skipsey's  bl.  f.  by  Lottery,  dam  by  Walton,  grandam,  Anticipation,  by 
Beningbrough ;  also  started,  but  were  not  placed. 

The  Hornby  Castle  Stares  of  10  sovs.  each,  for  all  ages ;  weights  the  same  as 
the  Fitzwilliam  Stakes  at  Doncaster. — One  mile  and  a  half. — Six  subs. 

Lord  Cleveland's  b.  h.  Stotforth,  by  Octavian,  6  yrs.  old.— Lye 1 
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Bfr.  Watt's  b.  f.  Nitocris,  S  7TB.  old 9 

Mr.  Stephenson's  b.  f.  Varieila,  S  yrs.  old S 

Mr.  R.  K.  Dick's  gr.  c.  Allegro,  2  yrs.  old ;  and  Mr.  Attwood's  gr.  f.  by  his 
Grey  Arabian,  out  of  Kangaroo's  dam,  2  yrs.  old ;  also  started,  but  were  not 
placed. 

A  Plate  of  50  sovg.  for  maiden  horses ;  three  yr.  olds,  8st.  71b. ;  four,  98t ;  tre, 
98t  41b ;  six  and  aged,  9st.  71b. ;  m.  and  g.  allowed  2lb. — ^Two-mile  heats. 

Mr.  Hall's  b.  f.  Sister  to  Cistercian,  by  Catton,  S  yrs.  old.— Oarbutt  8    12    1 

Mr.  S.  L.  Fox's  ch.  f.  Wallflower,  S  yrs.  old 2    2    12 

Mr.  Harrison's  b.f.  Maid  of  the  Oaks,  3  yrs.  old 1     S    S    9 

Mr.  Dawson's  ch.  g.  Pestilence,  by  Cleveland,  S  yrs.  old  (fell)  ....  dis 

FRIDAY,  12.— The  Gold  Cup,  value  100  gs.  by  subscriptions  of  10  gs.  each, 
the  surplus  to  be  paid  to  the  winner  in  specie;  three  yr.  olds,  7st ;  four,  8st.; 
five,  Sst  91b. ;  six  and  aged,  Ost ;  m.  and  g.  allowed  Sib.— Two  miles.— 
Eleven  subs. 

Mr.  Skipsey's  b.  c.  Physician,  by  Brutandorf,  3  yrs.  old. — R.  Hesseltine  ....  1 

liord  Cleveland's  b.  c.  Liverpool,  4  yrs.  old 2 

Mr.  Watt's  b.  f.  Nitocris,  3  yrs.  old  ;  Col.  Cradock's  ch.  h.  The  Barber,  6  yrs. 
old ;  and  Mr.  Wormald's  b.  g.  Bullet;  also  started,  but  were  not  placed. 

A  Plate  of  60  sovs. ;  three  yr.  olds,  7st ;  four,  8st  61b. ;  five,  8st  101b. ;  six 
and  aged,  Sst.  ISlb. ;  m.  and  g.  allowed  21b. ;  a  winner  of  60  sovs.  in  plate, 
match,  or  sweepstakes,  this  year,  to  carry  31b.,  of  two  or  more,  6lb.  extra ;  a 
King's  Plate,  100  sovs.  plate  or  match,  100  gs.  or  Gold  Cup,  the  same  as  two 
fifties. — Two-mile  heats. 

Mr.  Metcalfe's  b.f.  Myrtle,  by  Wanton,  3  yrs.  old.— Marsdenjnn.  -  -Oil 

Mr.  Worjiald's  b.  g.  Bullet,  6  yrs.  old   -  1    0    2    S 

Mr.  Robinson's  b.  f.  Bounce,  3  yrs.  old 8  -    8 

Mr.  Gardner's  b.  c.  Mowbray  Hill,  by  Blacklock,  dam  by  Walton 

— Luck's  All,  3  yrs.  old -  2    dr 

Mr.  Stephenson's  b.  f.  Yariella,  3  yrs.  old  (bolted) 1  3    dis 

Duke  of  Leeds's  br.  f.  Lady  Maud,  3  yrs.  old   2  dr 

Mr.  Hesseltine's  b.  c  Paul  Clifibrd,  4  yrs.  old -  dr 

SATURDAY,  13. — A  Silver  Cup,  value  60  sovs.  by.  a  subscription  of  6  sovs. 
each,  with  20  added  by  the  Town,  for  horses,  &c.  that  never  won  100  gs.  at 
any  one  time  before  the  day  of  naming ;  three  yr.  olds,  7st. ;  four,  Sst  31b. ; 
five  and  upwards,  Sst  101b. ;  m.  and  g.  allowed  31b. — Two-mile  heats. 

Mr.  Brooks's  b.  f.  Maid  of  Melrose,  by  Brutandorf,  dam  by  Whisker,  3  yrs. 

old. — Lye  1     1 

Mr.  Hesseltine's  b.  c.  Paul  Clifford,  4  yrs.  old 4    2 

Mr.  Riddell's  ch.  c.  Favori,  3  yrs.  old 2    S 

Mr.  Bowser's  b.  g.  Barrister,  6  yrs.  old    3  dr 

The  Members'  Plate  of  50  sovs. ;  three  yr.  olds,  78t. ;  four,  Sst.  51b. ;  five,  Sst 
Sib. ;  six  and  aged,  Sst  121b. ;  m.  and  g.  allowed  2lb. ;  a  vrinner  of  60  sovs. 
in  plate,  match,  or  sweepstakes,  this  year,  to  carry  31b.,  of  two  or  more,  6lb. 
extra;  a  King's  Plate,  100  sovs.  plate  or  match,  100  gs.  or  Gold  Cup,  the 
same  as  two  fifties. — ^Three-mile  heats. 

Mr.  Watf  s  b.  f.  Nitocris,  by  Whisker,  3  yrs.  old.— Nicholson 1    1 

Duke  of  Leeds's  ch.  m.  Jenny  Mills,  aged 2    2 

Mr.  Brooks's  b.  f.  Maid  of  Melrose,  3  yrs.  old -    - 

Mr.  Hall's  b.  f.  Sister  to  Cistercian,  3  yrs.  old -    - 

Mr.  Dawson's  ch.  g.  PestileocQ,  3  yrs.  old   3  dr 

Mr.  Hesseltine's  b.  c.  Paul  Clifford,  4  yrs.  old    -  dr 

HOLYWELL  HUNT. 

TUESDAY,  October  16.— The  Chieftain  Stakes  of  50  sovs.  each,  h.  ft ;  for 
three  yrs.  old  colts,  Sst.  61b.,  and  fillies,  Sst.  31b. — The  Mostyn  Mile.— 
Seven  subs. 

T  2 
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Sir  Rr  B«»lkel<y ^»  h,  g«  Binicatcher,  by  St  Patifiek.-^Cfll<y«r«y * 1 

Mr.  Beardswoith's  br.  c.  Wolverhamptoa-  * . « ••......••.  9 

A  PaoDUCE  I^WEBPBTAKES  of  50  SOYS,  each,  h.  ft  for  three  yrs.  old. — Two  mUes.^ 

—Six  saba. 

3ir  R.  Bulkeley's  bl.  f.  Jemima,  by  Coant  Ponro^  8st  3ib.— ^Darling I 

Lord  WesUmiwter's  b.  f.  Maid  of  Honour,  Sst 2 

Lord  Westminster's  f.  Stratagem,  Sst  31b 3 

The  Taffy  Stakes  of  25  sovs.  each ;  for  three  yrs.  old  colts,  8st*  61b.,  and  fillies, 
9st  41b. — One  mile  and  three  quarters. — Three  sobs. 

Sir  R.  Bulkeley's  b:  e.  Birdcatcher,  wallced  ofw.—Mt,  Mofttyo's  b^  f.  by  TeideM, 

out  of  Perufiana^  withdrew  his' stake. 

A  SWEfipsTAkEs  of  60  80^.  each,  h.  ft* ;  for  flii^e  yrs.  old'  aells.  Set.  Tlb.^  and 
•  fillies,  Sst  6lb4-«Otae  mile  and  a  halt — Pi»tir  subs. 

Sir  R.  Bulkeley's  bl.  f.  Jemima. — Darling 1 

Lord  Westxninsfet's  b.  f.  Baitelona .* 2 

The  MosTYN  Stakes  of  10  sots,  each :  tliree  yf.  olds,  Tst  5Ib. ;  four,  Sst  5lb. ; 
five,  8st.  12lb. ;  six,  Ost ;  and  aged,  98t  2lb.— The  Mostyn  Mile.— Thirty- 
two  subs. 

Mr.  Giiflard's  b.  h.  Perseverance,  by  Frolic,  6  yrs.  old. — tiear V 

Mr,  Beardswortb's  br.  c.  Colwick,  4  yrs.  old 2 

Mr.  £.  O.  Stanley's  gr.  c.  Falconbridge,  3  yrs.  old ;  Sir  R.  Bulkeley's  b.  c. 
Pickpocket,  4  yrs.  old  ;  Mr.  Power's  b.  f:  Lady  Stafibrd,  3  yrs.  old ;  Mr.  MiIm's 
b.  h.  The  Cardinal.  5  yrs.  old ;  Mr.  Mostyn 's  b.  f.  Her  I^ip^hness,  4  yrs.  ol'd ;  Mr. 
Mosfjrn'^  ch.  g.  Mona*s  Pride,  6  yrs.  old ;'  and  MV.  Mostyn 's  ctb;  f.  Puss,  by 
"ieniers,  dam  by  Peruvian,  3  yrs.  ekl ;  ako  iftarted,  but  Weite  dot  plseed.* 

A  Sweepstakes  of  50  soys,  each,  h.  ft;  for  two  yrs.  old  collsy  Sst  Sib.,  aoci 
fillies,  Sst  3Ib. — ^l^he  last  half  i]^ile.~-Seven  subs. 

Mr.  MoMyn's  br.  c.  Prince  Llewellyn,  by  Waxy  Po^,  oiA  of  Pilnoess  RoyaL 
^Lye • »... ,.  f 

Sir  T.  Stanley's  ch.  f.  La  Grace,  by  BatUedcnre^  out  of  Maid  of  MUan 91 

Mr.  F.  R.  Price's  br.  c.  Caliban,  by  Camel,  out  of  Banshee 3 

Lord  Westminster's  f.  Decoy ;  Sir  R.  Bulkeli^y's  eJl.  f.  by  Waty  Pope,  out  of 

Mrs.  Suggs ;  and  Mt.  Charlton's  b.  c.  by  Manfred,  c»  lifastei:  Henry,  dadn  by 

Merlin,  out  of  Prue ;  also  starts,  but  were  not  placed. 

WEDNESDAY,  17.— Mr.  F.  R.  Price's  b.  h.  Fag>  bj  Master  Henry,  6  yrs.  old^ 
Sst.  12lb.  (Arthur),  beat  Mr.  Charlton's  b.  c.  The  Tutor,  4  yrs.  old,  Sst— 
Two  miles  and  a  distance. — 100  sovs.  h.  ft. 

The  Halkin  Stakes  of  50  sovs.  each,  h.  ft. ;  for  three  yrs*-  okl  colts,  SsL  5lb.» 
and  fillies,  Sst  2lb. — One  mile  and  three  qoaiters ;  the  tirinner  Of  the  Tafly 
Stakes  oaxried  31b.  extra. — Four  subs. 

SfrR.Bulkcley'sBtrdcateh8r.— CalfoWay.. 1 

Mr.  Mostyn's  b*  f.  by  Teniersy  out  of  PerUYiana .< 2 

The  Penowern  Stakes,  a  sweepstakes  of  30  sovs.  each,  10  ft ;  for  three  yr.  olds, 
Tst.  91b.,  and  four,  Sst  91b. — One  mile  and  three  quarters. — Four  sub. 

Sir  R.  Bulkeley's  b.  f.  Miss  Maria,  by  Count  Porro, 4  yrs.  old.->-I>arUng  • .,. .  1 
Mr.  Mostyn's  ch.  f.  Fuss,  3  yrs.  old • ^ 

fhe  Gold  Cup,  value  100  soys,  the  remainder  in  specie,  by  subscriptions  of  10 
sovs.  each,  with  50 added  by  the  Club:  thre6  yr.  olds,  Tst  51b.;  four,  Sst 
91b. ;  five,  Ost  31b. ;  six,  9st  5lb. ;  and  aged,  9st.  91b.— thtee  miles.— Eight 
subs. 

Sir  R.  Bulkeley's  b.  c.  Pickpocket,  4  yrs.  old. — DarKng I 

Mr.  Mostyn's  b.  f.  Her  Highness,  4  yrs.  old X 

Sir  R.  Bulkeley's  b.  c.  Birdcatcher,  received,  forfeit  from  Mr.  Gifiard's  Hokee 
Pokee,  Sst  81b.  each. — One  mile  and  a  half. — 100,  h.  fi 
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THURSBATy  18.-^Tito  St  VfRfAi»i  89»zw  0f  W  flWw.  mcII  ;  fw  three  yrs. 
old  fillieBy  Set.  51b.  each. — One  aHe  aad  a  qomrter. 

Iftr.  MoetynVb^  by  Tenieie,  out  of  Fenivlana. — Lye 1 

lK)rd  Derby'eb.. Wagtail 2 

Sir  R.  Bulkeley's  bl.  Jemima  3 

The  Champagne  Stakes  of  20  sovs.  each,  h.  ft. ;  for  four  ;r.  olds,  8st. ;  five,  Sst* 
101b. ;  m.  and  g.  allowed  21b. ;  the  winDer  to  give  two  dbzeo  of  Champagne 
to  the  Club.-*^One  mile  and  a  half.-^Pour  subs. 

Mr.  Heardsworth^B  b.  c.  Colwick,  by  Filho,  4  yrs.  old,  walked  over. 

A  Hanpicap  Swbbpstakes  of  20  sovs.  each,  hi  ft  for  two  and- three  yr.  olds.-^ 

Half  a  mile.— Five  subs. 

Sir  T.  Stanley's  b.  f.  Miss  Lytham,  by  Brutandorf,  S  yrs.  old,  Sst — ^Templeman  L 

Mr.  Charlton's  b.  f.  Gazette,  2  yrs.  old,  6st ^ 

Lord  Berby's  b.  f.  by  Whisker,  out  of  Loyalty,  2  yrs.  old,  Gst.  6lb 3 

A  Free  Handicap  of  20- sovs.  ea«b,  5  ft.  with  20  adcRed  by  the  Clnb,  fbr  horses, 
at  HoTywell,  of  all  ages,  two*  yr.  olds  ezeepted.-^One  mile  and  a  half. 

Mr.  Mostya's  b.  f.  Her  Highness,  by  Moses,  4  yrs.  old,  Sst  3lb. — Lye 1 

Lord  Derby's  b.  f.  Wastail,  3  yrs.  old,  Gst *J 

Mr.  Palin's  br.  g.  Pluralist,  6  yrs.  old,  8st.  6lb. ;  Mr.  F.  R.  Price's  b,  h.  Fag^ 
6  yrs.  old,  Sst  Sib. ;  and  Sir  T.  Stanley's  b.  c.  Henry  Masterton,  by  Master 
Henry,  3  yrs.  old,  Gst  12lb. ;  also  started,  but  were  not  placed. 

The  Hawarden  Castle  Stakes  of  10  sovs.  each;  three  yr.  olds,  Gst  109b.;  four, 
Sst ;  five,  Sst  lOlb. ;  six^  Sst  12lb.  f  and  aged,  9st ;  the  wisser  af  thc^ 
Moetyn  Stakes  to  carry  51b.  extra. — Two  niileB.~8ix  swbst 

SirR.  Bulkeley's'b;  c;  Pickpocket,  4  yrs.  old.-^Barnng   ; 1* 

Mr.  Mostya's  eh.  f.  by  Teniers,  dam  by  Peruvian,  3  yrs.  old * « .  % 

Mr.  Beardsworth'iB  br.  c.  Wolverhampton,  3  yrs.  old 3 

The  HoKEB  Po^ee  Stakes  of  6  sovs.  each;  tvpo  yt.  olda,  a  feath«r  ^  tkitpe,  Tst 
6lb. ;  ibur,  Sst.  91b. ;  five,  9st  31b. ;  six,  Ost  71b. ;  and  aged,  98t  101b.;  the 
winner  to  be  sold  for  150  sovs. ;  the  last  horae  to  pay  fi  sovs.  over  and  above 
his  stake  to  the  second. — ^T.Y.C. — Fourteen  subs. 

Mr.  F.  R.  Price's  b.  f.  Zorilda,  by  Truffle,  3  yrs.  old.-— M,  Jones 1 

Sir  R.  Bulkeley's  b.  f.  Miss  Maria,  4  yrs.  old 9 

Mr.  Charlton's- Abel)  2-  yrs.  old 3 

Mr.  Palii>'s  br.  g.  Pluralist,  G  yrs.  eld. .....  < 4 

Mr.  Mostyn's  b.  f.  by  Teniers,  out  of  Pemviami,  3  yrs.  old 5 

Sir  T.  Stanley's  b.  f.  Miss  Ly than,  3  yrs.  old <^ 


ROYAL  CALEDONIAN  HUNT  an]>  FIFE  MEETING. 

(over  copar  course.) 

TUESDAY,  October  IG.— The  Caledonian  St.  Leobr  of  25  sovs.  each,  with 
100  sovs.  added  by  the  Caledonian  Hunt ;  for  three  yrs.  old  colts,  Sst  21b., 
fillies,  Sst — One  mile  and  a  half. — Five  subs. 

Mr.  Ramsay's. br.  g.  XXX,  by  Jack  Spigot,  oat  of  Decnion,  Brown  Stoat's 

dam-^^hepherd 1 

Sir  J.  Boswell's  b.  c.  Vyvyan  9 

Mr.  Woolmer's  b.  f.  Lady  Louisa,  sister  to  Russell ....  * 3 

Mr.  Johnstone's  br.  e.  by  Fltz-Orville  (Don's),  out  of  Eucharis    4 

Vyvyan  the  favourite. 

The  Calbdonian  Cop,  value  100  gs.  for  Scotch-bred  horses. — ^Three  miies. 

Lord  Elcho's  b.  h.  Gondolier,  by  Fitz-Orville,  G  yrs.  old,  Sst  lOlb.^NichoIson  1 

Mr.  Alexander's  ch«  c.  Cadger,  3  yrs.  old,  Gst  lOlb 2 

Sir  J.  BoBwelVs  b.  Q.  Vyvyan,  3  yrs.  old,  Gst  lOib.. S. 
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Platb  of  00  SOTS,  glren  by  the  Fife  Hunt — Heati,  two  miles. 

Lord  Elcho's  br.  c.  Philip,  by  Filho,  4  yrs.  old,  8st.  6lb.— Nicholson  ..311 

Mr,  Kef's  b.  f.  Miss  Dolwicb,  4  yre.  old,  8st  Sib I    S    S 

Mr,  Ramsay's  br.  f.  The  Widow,  3  yrs.  old,  7st  31b 2    3    2 

WEDNESDAY,  17.— A  Purse  of  70  soys.  gi?en  by  the  Caledonian  Hunt,  added 

to  a  Sweepstakes  of  10  sots  each. — ^Two  miles. 

Lord  Elcho's  b.  h.  Oondolier,  6  yrs.  old,  Ost  81b.— Nicholson 1 

Mr.  Ramsay's  b.  h.  Round  Robin,  6  yrs.  old,  98t.  31b 8 

Mr.  Cfompton's  b.  c.  Prince  (late  Whittingham),  3  yrs.  old,  7st  lOlb 3 

Mr.  Montgomery's  br.  h.  Terror,  by  Magistrate  (H.  Edwards),  beat  Bit.  Fimnoes's 
br.  h.  Storm»  aged,  12st.  each. — ^Three  miles. — 60  soys. 

Maideh  Plate  of  60  soys,  given  by  the  Caledonian  Hnnt — Heats,  one  mile  and 

a  half. 

Mr.  Alexander's  br.  f.  Ebony,  by  Jerry,  3  yrs.  old,  7st  21b«— Sprin- 

gate 0    3    11 

Mr.  King's  ch.  c.  Sir  James,  by  Epperstone,  4  yrs.  old,  Sst  21b 5    1     3    2 

Mr.  Gibson's  b.  g.  by  Canteen,  ont  of  British  Flag,  3  yrs.  old,  7st.2]b.  4    2    2  dr 

Mr.  Ramsay's  br.  c.  XXX,  3  yrs.  old,  78t.  6!b 0  dr 

Mr.  Johnstone's  ch.  m.  Ouidetta,  by  Wofnl,  5  yrs.  old,  8st  41b 3  dr 

The  first  was  a  dead  heat  between  Ebony  and  XXX. 

Plate  of  60  sovs.  given  by  the  Fife  Hunt — Heats,  two  miles. 

Gen.  Sharpe's  b.  g.  Perlet,  by  Peter  Lely,  4  yrs.  old,  8st  lib. — Shepherd  3    11 

Sir  J.  Boswell's  b.  m.  Meretrix,  6  yrs.  old,  Sst  121b 1    2    2 

Mr.  Gibson's  ch.f.  Cranberry,  4  yrs.  old,  8st.  lib 2    dr 

THURSDAY,  18.— A  Sweepstakes  of  10  soys,  each,  in  lien  of  the  Cup.— Two 

miles. — Six  subs. 

Lord  Elcho's  b.  h.  Gondolier,  6  yrs.  old,  9st  lib. — Nicholson  . .  ^ 1 

Mr.  Alexander's  ch.  c.  Cadger,  by  Canteen,  3  yrs.  old,  7st 1 2 

Mr.  Montgomery's  b.  f.  Lady  Louisa,  3  yrs.  old,  Gst.  lllb. 3 

Fifty  Pounds,  given  by  the  Caledonian  Hunt — Heats,  two  miles. 

Mr.  Crompton's  br.  c.  Prince,  3  yrs.  old,  78t.  41b. — Thomson I  1 

Sir  J.  Boswell's  b.  c.  VyYyan,  3  yrs.  old,  7st  4Ib 3  2 

Mr.  Jacques's  br.  f.  Margaret,  4  yrs.  old,  Sst  6Ib 4  3 

Mr.  Johnstone's  br.  c.  by  Fitz-Orville,  3  yrs.  old,  7st  41b 2  4 

Sweepstakes  of  6  sovs.  each,  with  20  added  by  the  Fife  Hunt — Gentlemen 
riders. — Heats,  one  mile  and  a  distance. — ^Three  subs. 

Mr.  Dawson's  br.  g.  Major,  aged,  128t. — Mr.  Dick  1    1 

Mr.  Laing's  ch.  h.  Conjuror,  aged,  12st 2  dr 

FRIDAY,  lO.'His  Majesty's  Purse  of  100  gs.  granted  to  the  Hunt;  three  yr. 
olds,  88t  41b. ;  four,  9st  41b.;  five,  9st  101b. ;  six  and  aged,  lOst— Four 
miles. 

Mr.  Montgomery's  br.  h.  Terror,  by  Magistrate,  aged. — Edwards 1 

Lord  Elcho's  br.  c.  Philip,  4  yrs.  old 2 

Mr.  Gray's  b.  g.  Ballochmyle,  4  yrs.  old  3 

Mr.  Wilson's  ch.  g.  Taurus,  aged ;  Mr.  Runsay's  gr.  g.  Mr.  Bish,  4  yrs.  old ; 
and  Mr.  Dick's  b.  g.  Charley,  aged ;  also  started,  but  were  not  placed. 

A  Plate  Of  60  soys,  given  by  the  Fife  Hunt ;  three  yr.  olds,  Ost  8lb. ;  four,  78t 
8lb. ;  five,  Sst  lib. ;  six  and  aged,  Sst  6lb. ;  winners  once  during  the  week 
to  carry  31b.,  twice,  6lb.  extra;  and  horses  having  started  and  not  won 
during  the  week  allowed  31b. ;  m.  and  g.  allowed  21b.— Heats,  one  mile 
and  a  half. 

Mr.  Ramsay's  b.  h.  Round  Robin,  by  Borodino,  6  yrs.  old. — Shepherd  ....  1    1 
Mr.  King's  ch.c.  Sir  James,  4  yrs.  old 2  dr 
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A  SiLYKR  Whip,  value  85  sots.  giTen  by  Major  Anstrnther,  of  Caiplie,  added  to 
a  subscriptioii  of  6  govs,  each,  for  horses  carrying  128t  71b.  each.—Oentle- 
moD  riders,  members  of  a  Racing  or  Fox-huntiDg  Club. — Heats,  once  round* 
Four  subs. 

Mr.  Dawson's  b.  g.  Mfgor,  by  Bustler,  aged.— Mr.  Dick 1    S    0    1 

Sir  J.  Boswell's  b.  m.  Meretrix,  6  yrs.  old 2    1    8    S 

Mr.  Francis's  b.  h.  Storm,  aged S    2    0    2 


EDINBURGH. 

THURSDAY,  October  25.-— A  Gold  Cup,  value  100  soys,  by  subscription  of  10 
SOYS,  each ;  three  yr.  olds,  7st. ;  four,  Sst.  21b. ;  five,  Sst  01b. ;  six  and  aged, 
8st  ISlb. ;  m.  and  g.  allowed  21b.— Two  miles. — Eight  subs. 

Mr.  Ramsay's  br.  g.  XXX,  by  Jack  Spigot,  out  of  Brown  Stout's  dam,  3  yrs. 

old. — Lye 1 

Lord  Elcho's  b.  h.  Gondolier,  6  yrs.  old t. . .  2 

Sir  J.  Boswell's  b.  c.  Craigmillar,  3  yrs.  old 8 

Mr.  Ramsay's  gr.  g.  Mr.  Bish,  4  yrs.  old  4 

A  Produce  Sweepstakes  of  60  soys,  each,  h.  ft ;  for  three  yrs.  old  colts,  Sst  31b., 
fiUies,  Sst. ;  3lb.  allowed,  &c. — One  mile. — ^Three  subs. 

Sir  J.  Boswell's  b.  c.  Vyvyan,  by  Canteen  (allowed  81b.),  walked  over. 

The  City  Plate  of  60  soys,  for  horses  that  never  won  60  sovs.  before  entry 
(matebes  excepted) ;  three  yr.  olds,  6st.  121b. ;  four,  8st. ;  five,  Sst.  81b. , 
six  and  aged,  Sst.  121b. ;  ra.  and  g.  allowed  21b. — Heats,  two  miles  and  a 
half. 

Mr.  Johnstone's  br.  c.  by  Fitz-Orville,  out  of  Eucharis. — J.  Quarton  ....  1    1 

Mr.  Alexander's  gr.  f.  Coila,  3  yrs.  old    5    2 

Mr.  Ramsay's  gr.  c.  Brother  to  Mr.  Bish,  3  yrs.  old 2    8 

Mr.  W.  Dawson's  ch.  g.  Coronation,  5  yrs.  old  8  dis 

Lord  Kelbume's  b.  g.  by  Canteen,  out  of  Sir  D.  Baird's  Orville,  3  yrs.  old  4  dis 

The  Lothian  Stakes  of  7  sovs.  each,  with  30  added;  three  yr.  olds,  78t  51b.; 
four,  Sst.  71b. ;  five,  Ost. ;  six  and  aged,  Ost.  41b. ;  m.  and  g.  allowed  2lb. ;  a 
winner  of  60  sovs.  or  upwards  in  1SS2,  pnce  previous  to  naming,  to  carry 
81b.,  twice,  61b.,  and  thrice,  71b.  extra. ;  a  Gold  Cup  or  King's  Plate  to  be 
considered  as  two  fifties. ;  horses  having  started  three  times  last  year  without 
winning  allowed  81b. — Two  miles. — Five  subs. 

Mr.  Dawson's  b.  c.  Prince,  late  Whittihgharo,  by  Figaro,  8  yrs.  old  1 

Lord  Elcho's  b.  f.  Fair  Witberington,  4  yrs.  old 2 

Mr.  Aleiaoder's  th.  c.  Cadger,  8  yrs.  old 8 

Mr.  Ramsay's  gr.  g.  Mr.  Bish,  4  yrs.  old ; 4 

His  Majesty's  Plate  of  100  gs ;  three  yr.  olds,  Ost. ;  four,  78t  4lb.-;  five,  Sst.  21b. ; 
six,  Sst.  101b. ;  and  aged,  Sst.  121b.— Four  mile  heats. 

Mr.  Greig's  b.  g.  Ballochmyl'e,  by  Peter  Lely,  4  yrs.  old  1    4  1 

Lord  Elcho*s  br.  c.  Philip,  4  yrs.  old 2    1  8 

Mr.  Montgomery's  br.  h.  Terror,  aged 4    2  2 

Mr.  Bamsay's  b.  h.  Round  Robin,  6  yrs.  old 8    4  4 

N.B.  Soon  after  the  race  Ballochmyle  broke  a  blood  vessel  and  died. 

Mr.  T.  Dawson's  b.  g.  The  Major,  by  Bustler,  I2st  51b.  (owner),  beat  at  two 
heats  Captain  Copeland's  b.  g.  Storm,  128t — Heats,  one  mile. — 50  sovs. 

FRIDAY,  26.— The  Duke  of  Buccleugh's  Plate  of  50  sovs.  for  horses  the  pro* 
perty  of  farmers,  &c.  was  won  at  two  heats  by  Mr.  Wilson's  ch.  g.  Taurus, 
aged,  beating  two  others. 

A  Plate  of  50  sovs.  given  by  his  Grace  the  Duke  of  Bnccleugh,  for  horses,  &c. 
the  property  of  Members  of  the  Hunt — ^Two  miles. 

Lord  Elcbo'8  b.  h.  Gondolier,  by  Fitz-Orville,  6  yrs.  old,  12st  41b.  walked  over. 
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A  Plate  <tf  50  aom.  giv«i  by  B.  A.  2>iiiidat,  Ssq.  M.P.  for  the  dty ;  Hum  jrr. 

olds,  6et  101b. ;  four,  Tat.  121b. ;  five,  SaL  7ib. ;  six  and  agod,  «rt.  Itlb. ; 
m.  and  g.  allowed  JUb. — ^Heato,  two  nilea. 

Mr.  Dawson's  b.  c.  Prince,  8  yrs.  old. — Lye  r . .  1    1 

Mr.  Peacock's  biu.g.. Brown  Stent,  4  yrs.  old S  dr 

Lofd  BlchD'8h./.FaurWitberington,  4yrfi.old •  dr 


NEWMARKET.— Third  October,  or  Houghtox  Mbetimo. 

MONDAY,  October  29.— Mr.  Spalding's  b.  f.  Lady  Charlotte,  by  Catton,  ont  of 
Lady  Easby,  Tst.  71b.  (Pavis),  beat  Mr.  ThornhiU'a  eli.  c.  Silly  Billy,  by 
Bedlamite,  dam  by  Ceaario,  Bat.  71b.--T.Y.C.— 50. 

6  to  4  on  Lady  Charlotte. 

Lord  Gleveland'a  cb.  c.  Trustee,  by  Catton,  8ft  41b.  (Ohifn«iy),  beat  Mr.  Ore. 
Yille'^  Dryad,  7st.  101b.— DJd.— 300,  h.  ft.— 2  to  1  onTmatee. 

The  Criterion  Stakes  of  SO  sovs.  each,  20  ft.  for  two  yr.  olda ;  the  owner  of  the 
second  horse  to  receive  back  his  stake.— From  the  tam  of  tbe  Lands  in< — 
Forty-two  subs. 

Lord  Chesterfield's  b.  f.  Weeper,  by  Woful,  89t  aib.^-ConoUy 1 

Gen.  Grosvenor's  b.  c.  Glaucus,  Sst  101b « 2 

Duke  of  Grafton's  b.  c.  Divan,  8st  5lb S 

Lord  Exeter's  b.  c.  Cactus,  by  Sultan,  out  of  Dahlia's  dam,  Sst.  21b. ;  Mxi 
Fortii's  b.  f.  by  Longwaist,  out  of  Lacerta,  8st.  lib.;  Mr.  T.  Wood's  br.  c.  by 
Filho  da  Pnta,  out  of  Mennaid,  by  Bierlin,  Sat  21b. ;  Sir  S.  Graham's  Jason, 
8st.  81b. ;  Mr.  Batson's  f.  Revelry,  by  Reveller,  out  of  Harriet,  by  Perielea,  SeL 
lib. ;  also  started,  but  were  not  placed. 

6  to  6  agst  Glaucus,  4  to  1  agst.  Jason,  6  to  1  agst.  Cactus,  7  to  1  agst.  Divan, 

and  9  to  1  agst.  Weeper. 

Lord  Mountcharles's  b.  c.  Carwell,  by  Filho,  Sat.  21b.  (Robinaon),  beat  Lord 
Wilton's  Bras  de  Fer,  8st.  101b.— T.Y.C.— 100,  h.  ft — Even  betting. 

Lord  Exeter's  b.  f.  Mantilla,  sister  to  Green  Mantle,  by  Sultan,  Sst  Tib.  r  Aninll), 
beat  Lord  Worcester's  b.  c  by  Zealot,  dam  by  Canterbury,  out  ot  Merry- 
thought, 8st.  4ib^— T.  Y.C.— 100,  h.  ft.-^  to  ft  on  the  winner. 

The  Rural  Stakes  of  100  sovs.  each ;  for  three  yrs.  old  colts,  Sat  71b.,  and  fillies, 

88t.  81b.— DJ.— Five  subs. 

Mr.  Gully's  b.  c.  Hokee.Pokee,  byMuley,outof  Longwalst's  dain«--*BobinaoB  1 

liord  Exeter's  b.  c.  Byzantium 2 

Lord  Lowther's  b.  c.  by  Partisan,  out  of  Bugle's  dam / 2 

6  to  4  on  Hokee  Pokee,  and  4  to  1  agst.  Partisan  colt. 

Sir  M.  Wood's  ch.  c.  Count  Robinson,  by  Waxy  Pope  (AmuU),  beat  Jjoid  Wor- 
cester's ch.  c.  Copper  Captain,  Sst.  71b.  each.^D.M.— 200,  h.  ft. 

5  to  4  on  Count  Robinson. 

Lord  Cleveland's  Emancipation,  by  Whisker,  Sat  6U>.  received  forfeit  from  Lord 
Chesterfield's  Priam,  9st— T.M.M.— 600  sovs.  200  ft 

J«oid  Exeter's  Beiram,  by  Sultan,  received  forMt  from  Lord  Tavistock's  Poethn- 

mus,  8st  71b.  earh. — R.M.— 400,  h.  ft 

Xord  Chesterfield's  br.  c.  Whiskey,  by  Tiresias,  Sat.  81b.  received  25  sovs.  fiom 
Mr.  Payne's  Paddy,  Set.  71b.— T.M.M.— 100,  h.  ft. 

Mr.  Vansittart's  Rubini,  by  St  Patrick,  received  forfeit  from  Count  Matnache- 
vitz's  Lawnaleeves,  Sst  41b.  each.— A.  F— 200,  h.  ft. 

Mr.  Gully's  Carlton,  by  Catton,  7st.  received  forfeit  from  Mr.  Thomhili'a. Farce, 

Sst  101b.— First  half  of  Ab.  M.-100,  h.  ft 

Mr.  Osbaldeston's  Apuntador,  lOst  agst.  Mr.  Henry's  Tam  o'Shanter,  Ost— 
AF.--IOO9  h.  ft.--Mr.  Osbaldeatou  to  ride^^OS  by  consent 
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TUB8BAV,  M^— Fifty  Poqnmi  Cpr  tw^  yr,  ^I^b  earning  ^  fettber;  three, 
f  Bt  ilb. ;  foor ,  ait.  9II>« ;  fiva,  90t.  Sib, ;  »ix,  Itet  71b. ;  toid  aged,  Ost.  IQlb, ; 
the  winner,  with  bia  angagamenta^  ta  ba  sold  far  SQa  gi  if  damandad,  £(&,•«- 
laat  tbrae  laUaa  af  B,  C. 

Mr.  W.  Smith's  br.  f.  The  Witch,  by  Whalebone,  4  m.  old.^Wakafiald  ....  1 

Mr.  Hunter's  gr.  c.  by  Onstayas,  out  of  Young  Plpylinay  S  yn.  old S 

Lord  Exeter's  ch.  f.  Deception,  2  yra.  old S 

Lord  Lowther's  b.  f.  by  Tru^e,  out  of  Bizarva,  8  yrs.  old;  Oaa.  Orpayeaor^a 
ch.  f.  Mountain  Maid,  2  yn.  old ;  Mr.  Henry's  Tarn  o'Shanter,  4  yrs.  old ;  Mr. 
Bromley's  b.  C  by  Malay,  out  of  Eoaanna,  t  y w.  old  \  and  Mr.  3cott  Stopehewer's 
b.  f.  by  Partisan,  oa(  of  Epuna,  by  Orville,  2  yr^.  ol4 ;  gl^  stivrt^i  but  wace 
not  placed. 

9  to  1  agst.  th^  floeanna  filly,  and  4  to  l  agst,  T^e  Witch. 

Has^wa*  ttwEaraTA«as  af  IQ  »0T«t  aacbt  for  thraa  yr*  oida  and  QDwardat 

T.V.C, 

Mr.  I^ayne'a  br.  f.  Corset,  by  Whalebone,  S  yra.  old,  7st-^Nal 1 

]>akeof  Kichmond's  oh.  h.  Gondolier,  ft  yra.  old^  ^t  Sib. .. , 8 

Mr.  M.Stanley's  Crutch,  4  yrs.  old,  9|t  61b S 

Lord  Jamay's  ah.  a.  Blandarer,  4  yra.  old,  SaV 4 

Mr.  Wagataf 's  LaadraUy  5  yra.  old.  8sU  alb. ;  Mr.  Forth's  Marraly  4  yrs.  old, 
Sat ;  an4  $ir  H.  K.  piclt's  Miss  Mary  Anna,  S  yrs.  old,  7st.  ^Ib^  -,  alsQ  sorted, 
but  were  not  placed. 

Lord  Monntcharles's  Minster,  S  yrs.  old,  Sat ;  Lord  Chesterfleld'a  Non  Compos, 
t  yra.  old,  Tst  9lb. ;  Mr.  Wood's  Ambroalo,  S  yra.  old,  7at.  Tib. ;  and  He  M. 
Stanley's  Blythe,  S  yra.  old,  7st.  81b. ;  paid. 

6  to  4  agat  Crutch,  4  to  1  agst,  Q^tBety  6  to  I  agst  ^ndoliar,  a«(l  7  tP  ^  agat* 

Manrel. 

Mr.  Yanaittarf s  ch.  c.  Robini,  8st  Qlb.  (Boyoa),  beat  tba  Dol^a  of  ^aafton'a 
Qsqrgap,  88t  tlb.— T.M.M.<.-1009  h.  ft— 5  to  2  oq  Qubi^. 

Handicap  Sweepstakes  of  95  sovs.  eaeh,  10  ft  if  daolarad  within  ball  an  hour 
after  tba  weii^ta  are  lixed,  for  three  yr.  9lds,^I(.M« 

Mr.  Mills's  b.  £.  Kale,  by  Lapdog,  lat  Slb^Pavia 1 

Mr.  Fartb'a  b.  a.  GnUia,  7st  121b. s 

Lord  Lowther's  b.  c.  Mesaenger,  8st  21b • 8 

Mr.  Wagstaff's  Fang,  Sat  7lb.  (bolted) - 

The  following  having  declared  forfeit  by  the  time  prescribed,  |^d  only  10  soys. 
each:— Lord  lyifountpharles's  Minster,  8st  lOlb.,  and  Mr.  Batson's  Mixbory, 
Sat  61b. — 7  to  4  each  agst  Rate  and  Messenger. 

If  AliDiCAP  Plate  of  1001.  for  four,  five,  six  yr.  olds,  and  aged  horses^— B.I. 

Mr.  S.  Stonehewar'8  b.  m.  Variation,  bv  Bustard,  6  yrs.  old,  Ost.  21b.— Robinson  1 

Mr.  L  Pay's  cb.  h.  Mazeppa,  6  yrs.  old,8stdlb...,, 2 

Mr.  W.  Smith's  ch.f.Zanna, 4  yra. old,  7st  lib..... S 

Mr.  Henry's  gr.  c.  Protocol^  4  y^*  old,  7st  ftlb •  *  • 4 

Loid  Orford'a  br.  £.  Naiad,  4  yrs.  old.  78t  61b. 5 

Mr.  Bloss's  b.  m.  Elizabeth,  5  yra.  old,  7»t • 6 

S  tQ  1  agat  Vanation,  S  to  l  agat.  Mazeppa,  4  to  1  ag«t  Naiad,  apd  5  to  1  agat 

Protocol. 

Mr.  Hawry'a  b,  f.  Margaret  by  Wrangler,  Sst  ftlb.  received  4P  sovp.  fipom  Mr.  Jf. 

Stanley's  Blythe,  Sst  71b.-T.Y.C,— 100,  b.  ft. 

WEDNESDAY,  SI.— Lord  Cheaterfield'a  b.  f.  Weeper,  6at  lUb.  (Nat),  beat 
Mr.  Batson's  Mixbnry,  Sat.  121b.— T.Y.C.— 100,  b,  ft— ft  to  4  on  Weeper. 

Lord  Monntcharles's  b.  c.  Minater,  by  Catton,  Sst  7Ib.  (Robinaon),  beat  Mr. 
Oully'a  liady-fly,  Sst  2Ib.— A.P.— XOO,  h.  fl.— 2  to  1  on  Minster. 

SoBaomiPTioN  Plat»  of  «01. ;  far  two  yr.  olds,  carrying  6st  71b,,  and  ^?,  8at. 
laib. ;  the  winner  tp  ba  sold  for  SftO  ga.  if  demanded,  ^.— T,Y.C. 

Lord  Exater'a  b.  f.  MantiUa,  2  yra,  old.— A  lad 1 

Mr.  Wood'a  ch.  c.  Ambroalo,  a  yrn.  old 2 

no.  XX.— VOL.  IV.  ^ 
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Mr.  Grant's  b.  f.  Flora,  8  yn.  old ;  Mr.  Forfli'i  b.  f.  by  LongwaiBt,  oat  af 
Lacerta,  S  yn,  old ;  Mr.  Henry's  ch.  f.  Dera,  2  yrs.  old ;  Mr.  Ridsdale's  b.  f. 
by  Comas,  out  of  Ringdove's  dam,  2  yrs.  old  ;  Mr.  Orerille's  Dryad,  S  yrs.  old ; 
Sir  S.  Graham's  Emery,  2  yrs.  old ;  Mr.  W.  Edwards's  ch.  c.  Master  Walter,  by 
Centaur,  out  of  Problem,  2  yrs.  old ;  Gen.  GrosTenor's  b.  c.  Santillane,  8  yn. 
old ;  and  Lord  Wilton's  f.  by  Reveller,  out  of  Jenny  Sutton,  2  yrs.  old  (carried 
68t.  111b.) ;  also  started,  but  were  not  placed, 

8  to  1  agst  Ambrosio,  8  to  1  agst  Flora,  4  to  1  agst.  Dryad,  5  to  1  aggL  Deva, 

7  to  1  agst.  the  winner. 

Handicap  Plate  of  ffOl.  for  three  yr.  olds  and  upwards. — ^A.F. 

Mr.  Hunter's  br.  m.  Volage,  by  Waverley,  5  yrs.  old,  Sst  111b. — ^AmuU I 

Lord  Clarendon's  ch.  f.  Datura,  8  yrs.  old,  Tst  5lb 2 

Mr.  Osbaldeston's  Apuntador,  6  yrs.  old,  8st.  41b. ;  Lord  Warwick's  b.  f. 
Water  Witch,  4  yrs.  old,  8st.  41b.;  Mr.  Cookes's  b.  c  Dro?er,  8  yra.  old,  TsL 
lib. ;  Sir  R.  K.  Dick's  Miss  Mary  Anne,  8  yrs.  old,  6st  121b. ;  and  Lord  Low- 
ther's  ch.  f.  Mersey,  8  yrs.  old,  6st  41b. ;  also  started,  but  were  not  placed. 
6  to  4  agst  Datura,  6  to  2  agst  Volage,  4  to  1  agst  Water  Witch,  6  to  1  agit 

Miss  Mary  Anne. 

Lord  Chesterfield's  Weeper,  8st  71b.  received  forfeit  {h>m  Lord  Worcester's  b.c. 
by  Zealot,  dam  by  Canterbury,  8st  61b.— T.Y.C.^50,  h.  ft 

Sir  M.  Wood's  ch.  c.  Amesbury,  by  Phantom,  out  of  Euphrasia,  8st  lib.  received 
80  sovs.  forfeit  from  Mr.  Thomhill's  Farce,  Ost— T.Y.C.— 100,  h.  ft 

Gen.  Grosvenor's  b.  c.  Glaucus,  by  Partisan,  8st  91b.  received  80  sovs.  ft.  frasi 
Lord  Tavistock's  c.  by  Jerry,  dam  by  Walton,  8st— NewT.Y.C— 100,  h.ft. 

THURSDAY,  Nov.  1.— Col.  Peel's  br.  f.  Frailty,  by  Paul  Pry  or  Bedlamite,  2 
yrs.  old,  7st  (Nat),  beat  Sir  M.  Wood's  Count  Robinson,  8  yrs.  old,  9st — 
T.Y.C-- 60.— 5  to  4  on  Count  Robinson. 

Sir  M.  Wood's  b.  f.  by  Partisan,  out  of  Fawn,  8st  21b.  (Robinson),  beat  Mr. 
Thomhill's  Silly  Billy,  8st  9lb.— T.Y.C.— 100,  h.  ft.— Even  betting. 

Mr.  Mills's  b.  f.  Kate,  8  yrs.  old,  78t  21b.  (PavU),  beat  Mr.  Vansittarfs  Rubini, 
4  yrs.  old,  8st  71b.— D.M.— 100,  h.  ft— 8  to  1  on  Rubini. 

Lord  Jersey's  br.  f.  Alea,  by  Whalebone,  8st  71b.  (Robinson),  and  Lord  Moont- 
Charles's  Carwell,  8st  6lb.  (Pavis.) — D.M. — 50. — Ran  a  dead  heat — Even 
betting. 

Mr.  Ley's  ch.  f.  Partiality,  by  Middleton  (Pavis),  beat  Mr.  M.  Stanley's  b.  e.  by 
Buzssard,  out  of  Minster's  dam,  8st  4lb.  each.— T.Y.C^-26. 

8  to  1  on  Partiality, 

Sweepstakes  of  10  sovs.  each ;  for  two  yr.  olds,  78t,  and  three  yr.  olds,  Ost ;  the 
winner  to  be  sold  for  60  sovs.  if  demanded,  &c — T.Y.C. 

Mr.  Wreford's  b.  f.  Temperance,  by  Lapdog,  2  yrs.  old. — E.  Edwards 1 

Sir  M.  Wood's  b.  f.  by  Partisan,  out  of  Fawn,  2  yrs.  old 2 

Col.  Peel's  Frailty,  2  yrs.  old ;  Mr.  Thomhill's  b.  f.  Enchantment,  2  yia.  old ; 
Mr.  Ridsdale's  f.  by  Comus,  out  of  Ringdove's  dam,  2  yrs.  old ;  and  Mr.  Clover's 
b.  f.  Chamois,  8  yrs.  old ;  also  started,  but  were  not  placed. 
6  to  2  agst.  the  Fawn  filly,  6  to  2  agst  Frailty,  4  to  1  agst.  Encbantmenty  and 

6  to  1  agst  Temperance.  « 

Cot  Peel's  b.  c.  Sluggard,  by  Bobadil,  7st  91b.  (Nat),  beat  Mr.  Gully's  b.  f. 
Salute,  Sst  lib. ;  both  8  yr.,  olds.^A.F. — 50. — 8  to  1  on  Sluggard. 

Handicap  Sweepstakes  of  10  sovs.  each,  for  three  yr.  olds  and  upwards. — ^T.Y.C* 

Mr.  Yates's  gr.  c.  Gab,  by  Swap,  4  yrs.  old,  Sst — Pavis 1 

Mr.  Payne's  b.  f.  Corset  8  yrs.  old,  7st  71b 2 

Mr.  Forth's  b.  c.  by  Whisker,  out  of  Scandal,  3  yrs.  old,  Ost  81b S 

Duke  of  Richmond's  ch.  h.  Gondolier,  6  yrs.  old,  Sst  71b. ;  Mr.  M.  Stanley's 
b.  c.  Blythe,  8  yrs.  old,  7st  21b. ;  Mr.  Pettif  s  Little  Fanny,  4  yrs.  old,  7st ;  aiid 
Mr.  Ridsdale's  b.  f.  Fedora,  8  yrs.  old,  Ost  81b.  >  also  started,  but  were  not 
placed. 

Lord  Tavistock's  Taurus,  6  yrs.  old,  lOst,  and  Lord  Chesterfield's  Olga,  8  yn. 
old,  Ost  121b.  paid. 
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5  to  2  agft  Conet,  7  to  S  agst.  Gondolier,  4  to  1  agit  Gmb,  and  4  to  1  agit 

Little  Fanny. 

SuBflCRiPTiON  Handicap  Plate  of  601.  for  three  yr.  olds  and  upwards. — D.I. 

Mr.  Wilson'B  b.  c.  Argent,  by  Whalebone,  S  yrs.  old,  Tst  81b. — Chappie 0 

Mr.  GoUy's  b.  f.  Lady  Fly,  by  Bustard,  8  yrs.  old,  7sU  4lb.— Pavis • 

Lord  Jecpe/s  ch.  c.  Blunderer,  4  yrs.  old,  Set.  81b. ;  Mr.  W.  Smith's  br.  f.Tbe 
Witch,  4  yrs.  old,  Sst  41b. ;  Col.  Peel's  b.  c.  Sluggard,  8  yrs.  old,  7st.  71b. ; 
I«ord  Bemers's  b.  c.  by  Emilios,  out  of  Rotterdam,  8  yrs.  old,  7st.  81b. ;  and  Lord 
Burlington's  br.  f.  by  Bizarre,  out  of  Cat,  8  yrs.  old,  7st ;  also  started,  but  were 
not  placed. 

After  the  dead  heat  Argent  walked  over,  and  Mr.  Wilson  and  Mr.  Gully 
divided  the  Plate. 

2  to  1  agst  Lady  FIj,  8  to  1  agst  Argent,  5  to  1  agst  Rotterdam,  6  to  1  agst. 

Blunderer,  6  to  1  agst.  The  Witch. 

Mr.  Pettit's  Little  Fanny,  by  Morisco,  Sst.  8Ib.  received  20  sovs.  forfeit  from  Mr. 
Stanley's  b.  c.  by  Buzzard,  7st.  41b.— T.Y.C.— 60,  h.  ft. 

Sir  M.  Wood's  ch.  f.  Camarine,  4  yrs.  old,  Ost  81b.  received  forfeit  from  Mr. 
Gully's  Margrave,  8  yrs.  old,  7st.  121b.— A.  F — 800,  h.  ft. 

Lord  Mountcharles's  Minster,  8  yrs.  old,  Sst.  71b.  received  80  forfeit  from  Mr. 
Henry's  Tam  o'Shanter,  4  yrs.  old,  Sst.— T.Y.C.— 100,  h.  ft. 

Lord  Worcester's  b.  c.  by  Zealot,  dam  by  Canterbury,  agst.  Mr.  Thornhill's  c. 
by  Emilius,  out  of  Bee-in-a-Bonnet,  Sst  7ib.  each.— T.Y.C.— 200,,  h.  ft— 
Off  by  consent. 

FRIDAY,  2.— Mr.  Hunter's  b.  c.  Rouncival,  by  Partisan,  out  of  Marrowfat, 
7st  71b.  (Nat),  beat  Sir  M.  Wood's  ch.  f.  Victoire,  Sst  121b.— T.Y.C.— 60. 

6  to  4  on  Rouncival. 

The  Nursery  Stakes  of  25  sovs.  each,  for  two  yr.  olds. — ]>.M. 

Mr.  Perth's  b.  f.  Marpessa,  by  Muley,  out  of  Clare,  Sst.  81b.— Buckle 1 

Mr.  Chifney's  br.  c.  by  Swiss,  out  of  Galena,  Sst  61b 2 

Mr.  S.  Bay's  b.  f.  Ceres,  Sst  41b 8 

Mr.  Henry's  Beva,  Sst  61b. ;  Buke  of  Rntland^s  b.  f.  by  Emilius,  out  of  Sal, 
Sst  4lb. ;  Duke  of  Grafton's  Emir,  Sst ;  Col.  feel's  Malibran,  78t  131b. ;  Mr. 
Sowerby's  Tigress,  7st.  101b. ;  and  Gen.  Grosvenor's  Mountain  Maid,  78t  41b. ; 
also  started,  but  were  not  plaoed. 

6  to  6  on  the  Swiss  colt,  4  to  1  agst.  Ceres,  and  10  to  1  agst  the  winner. 

Sir  M.  Wood's  ch.  f.  Camarine,  by  Juniper,  Sst  61b.  (Robinson),  beat  Mr.  M. 
Stanley's  Crutch,  Sst  71b.— T. Y.C.— 200,  h.  ft— 6  to  4  on  Camarine. 

Sir  M.  Wood's  br.  m.  Lucetta,  by  Reveller,  Sst  131b.  (Robinson),  beat  Count 
Matnschevitc's  Lawnsleeves,  Sst  lib.— D.I.— 200,  h.  ft— 6  to  2  on  Lucetta. 

The  AuDLEY  End  Stakes  of  80  sovs.  each,  for  horses  of  all  ages  (two  yr.  olds 

excepted). — ^A.E.C. 

Sir  M.  Wood's  Camarine,  4  yrs.  old,  Ost  4lb. — Robinson 1 

Mr.  I.  Day's  Mazeppa,  6  yrs.  old,  Sst  6lb 2 

Mr.  Gully's  Hokee  Pokee,  8  yrs.  old,  Sst  61b «. 8 

Mr.  Wagstaff's  b.  c.  Fang,  8  yrs.  old,  7st 4 

Mr.  Beardsworth's  br.  c.  Ludlow,  8  yrs.  old,  Sst 6 

The  following  paid  10  sovs.  each : — Lord  Jersey's  Alea,  4  yrs.  old,  Sst.  lib., 
and  Mr.  Wilson's  Argent,  8  yrs.  old,  Sst.  61b. 

6  to  4  on  Camarine,  4  to  1  agst.  Hokee  Pokee,  and  9  to  2  agst.  Mazeppa. 

Mr.  Perth's  Marvel,  Sst  121b.  agst  Lord  Mountcharles's  Minster,  Sst  6lb.— 

T.  Y.C.— 25.— Off  by  consent 

Duke  of  Richmond's  c.  Hyder,  agst.  Lord  Ranelagh's  Doncaster,  Sst  71b.  each. 

— R.M.— 200,  h.  ft— Off  by  consent. 

SATURDAY,  8.— Sweepstakes  of  25  sovs.  each,  Sst  71b.— B.C. 
Mr.  Henry's  gr.  c.  Protocol,  4  yrs.  old,  by  Partisan.— G.  Edwards 1 
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Mr.  08lNa€letlM'ftAimiili4«r,57r8.old , ,, f 

Mr.  Smith'flch.  f.  Zarina,  4  yn.  old  '. . . .  9 

Gen.  Orosvenor's  b.  o.  Olauovt  (RobioBoii),  beat  Lord  OHord^i  p;  «l  CtevwalL 
by  J wy*  oi|t  of  Liv^tte,  8tt.  C»lb.  each.-— An<  JAr-W^y  h.  ft. 

6  to  4  on  61aacii4. 

Mr.  Day's  b.  f.  Tenperanca  (Pairis),  beat  Mr,  Saulli'a  br.  f.  by  Partifigii,  ogl  of 
Fawn.  Tst  lOlb.  eaok.---T.Y.C«— 25.-^  to  t  on  T^mparaaoe. 
For  this  mateh  the  flUiea  weie  staffed  by  fvoiiar  anthorityy  but  on  pniMng  t|ie 
post  the  Jndge  was  aot  ia  his  box.  The  Stewards  ordered  the  not  to  be  nw 
oyer  again,  when  the  owner  of  the  Fawn  filly  declared  that  he  shoi^ld  pvy^  wid 
Temperance  cantered  over  the  Comie. 

QiiNWCAP  SwBBPSTAKCs  of  10  soYS,e«ch|  for  three  yr.  olds  and  apwarda.-—T.Y.O. 

Mr.  Forth's  ch.  c.  Marvel^  by  Muley,  4  yrs*  old.  Tst*  Tlh. — Nat I 

Mr.  Hnntov's  b.c.  BoimciTal,  a  yrs.  old,  6st  12lb % 

Lord  Tavistock's  Tauriis,  6  yrs.  old,  IQst S 

Mr.  Yates's  gr.  g.  Oab,  4  yrs.  old,  8st. ;  Mr.  Beaidsworth's  br.  c.  Ludlow, 
S  yrs.  old,  Tst  101b. ;  Mr.  Wagstaff 's  b.  e.  Fang,  %  yrs.  old.  7st  ttb. ;  and  JUud 
Chesterfield's  ch.  c.  Non  Compos,  S  yrs.  old,  7st.  CAb. ;  alto  sl|urte4>  but  were  not 
placed^— Even  betting  on  Taurus,  aiid  5  tp  2  agst.  Mary«^ 

Mr.  Ley's  eh.  f.  Partiality,  8st  Mb.  (PavisX  beat  Mr.  Thorahiirs  ch.  c.  SQIy 
PiUy,  8st.  81b.— T. Y.C.-^50,  h.  ^—5  to  2  op  Partiality. 

Lord  Jersey's  b.  c  Fingal,  by  Middleton,  8st  91b.  (Robinson),  beat  Mr.  Hunter's 
gr.  c.  by  Oustavos,  out  of  Young  Pipylina,  8st  21b.— A<F. — 60,  b.  fL 

6  to  4  ua  Fingal. 

Mr.  Ley's  eh.  f.  Partiatity,  9  yrs.  old,  Tst  71b.  (Paiis).  beat  Mr.  R.  Pettit's  b.  f. 
LitUe  Fanny,  4  yrs.  old,  8st  71b^-^T.Y.C.--^26.— 7  to  4  on  LitUe  Fanny. 

Sweepstakes  of  10  sots,  each )  for  two  yr.  dds,  6st.  101b. ;  thrsej  8st.  81b. ;  and 
Amr,  Qit.  21b. ;  the  winner  to  be  sold  for  1^0  soys,  ficc-^T, Y.C. 

Mr.  Yates's  gr.  g.  Oab,  by  Swap,  4 yrs. old.-— Pavis  ..••• « 1 

Mr.  Greville^  Bryad,  S  yrs.  old  , 2 

Mr.  Thomhill's  b.  f.  Enchantment,  2  yrs«  old , . ,  • , , S 

Mr.  Hunter's  gr.  c.  by  OuBtavut,  out  of  Young  Pipylina,  2  yrs.  old «...  4 

Duke  of  Portland's  Will  Scarlet,  2  yrs.  old , 5 

Mr.  Smith's  f.  by  Partisan,  out  of  Fawn,  2  yrs.  Qld.  and  Mr.  Day's  Temp^ 
ranee,  2  yrs.  old,  paid. 

6  to  4  sgst.  Dryadi  Md  7  to  4  agst  Oab|  who  was  claimed. 

Mr.  Payne's  ch.  c.  by  Wrangler,  out  of  Whitoboy's  dam,  Sst.  71b.  (AmnU),  beat 
Mr.  Spalding's  b.  f.  I^dy  Cbartotte,  Sst.  $lh.— Ab.  M.— 50. 

Mr.  Payne's  br.  f.  Corset,  8st  Sib.  recetyed  20  sors.  forfoit  horn  Mr*  Grenlle's 

Dryad,  8st  61b.— T.Y.C.— 60. 

Mr.  Spalding's  b.  f.  Lady  Charlotte,  Sst.  71b,  agst  Mr.  Payne's  ch.  c.  by  Wrangler, 
out  of  Whiteboy's  dam,  Sat.  6lb.— Ab.  M.— 100,  h.  ft.— Off  by  consent. 

TARPORLEY  HUNT. 

THURSDAY,  Nov.  l.--The  All-aged  Svakes  of  10  sovs.  each«— Two  milM^ 

Five  subs. 

Mr.  Nanney's  b.  c.  Belmont,  by  Figaro,  4  yrs.  old,  Sst.  21b 1 

Mr.  Bower's  b.  f.  Lady  Stafford,  2  yrs.  old,  6st.  121b 2 

Lord  Westminster's  b.  f.  Stratagem,  3  yrs.  old,  Ost.  12lb S 

Half- BRED  Stakes  of  6  soys,  each,  with  20  added.— Two  mil6a.—NiDetoe»  mbs. 

Mr.  France's  b.  f.  Orphan,  by  Sir  Oliver,  2  yrs.  old,  9st.  121b. 1 

Mr.  Glegg's  b.  g.  by  Astbury,  6  yrs.  old,  list  121b.  2 

Mr.  Armitstead's  b.  g.  by  I^ottory,  4  yrs.  old,  list  2lb S 

Sir  H,  MainwfMPing'i  br*  ^.  by  Cymrp,  6  yrs.  old,  list  81b 4 

Tb^  Farmees'  Gnr  was  won,  at  two  heats,  by  Mr.  Higqetfs  gr.  g.  Saddkr 

beating  seven  others. 
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CARUSLE. 

« 

TUESDAY,  Sept  25.— Sweepstakes  of  90  sovi.  each,  with  20  sots,  added ;  two 
yrs.  old  colts,  Sst  61b. ;  filliesy  8st  21b.-^About  three  qaarten  of  a  mile. — 
Seyen  subs. 

Sir  R.  K.  Dick's  gr.  c.  Allegro,  by  Jock,  out  of  BntToray  by  Outcry 1 

Mr.  Setjeantsoii's  b.  f.  by  Lottery,  dam  by  Walton 2 

Mr.  Smith's  b.  c.  by  Miiley,  dam  by  Cato 3 

Gold  Cup,  valae  100  gs.  by  subscriptioii  of  10  gs.  each.— Three  miles. — ElOTen 

subs. 

Col.  Cradock's  ch.  h.  The  Barber,  by  Figaro,  5  yrs.  old,  Sst  91b 1 

Lord  CleFelaod's  b.  h.  Stotforth,  6  yrs.  old,  Sst  121b.;  Mr.  W.  H.  Dick's  b.  g. 
Charley,  aged,  Sst  01b. ;  Mr.  Orde's  br.  c.  Tomboy,  S  yrs.  old,  Ost.  121b. ;  aikl 
Mr.  Healey^s  b.  h.  Flambeau,  6  yrs#  old,  Sst  12lb« ;  also  started,  but  were  not 
placed. 

The  City  Member's  Plate  of  501.~Two-mile  heats. 

Mr.  Gardiner's  b.  c.  by  Blaeklock,  dam  by  Walton,  S  yrs.  old,  Ost  lOlb. 

—Lye S  1    1 

Mr.  Harrison's  b.f.  Maid  of  the  Oaks,  3  yrs.  old,  Sst  71b 1  2    S 

Mr.  Teasdale's  ro.  m.  VUlage  Maid,  4  yrs.  old,  7st  81b 2  Sdr 

Mr.  Ramshay's  ch.  c  PeterU,  3  yrs.  old,  Sst  lOlb • 4  4  dr 

WEDNESDAY,  26.^His  Majesty's  Plate  of  100  gs.— Four  miles. 

Mr.  Jaques's  b.  c.  Ossian,  by  Catton,  4  yrs.  old,  lOst  71b. — ^Jaques   I 

Mr.  Williamson's  b.  h.The  Earl,  aged,  12st 2 

Lord  Cleveland's  b.  h.Stotforth,  6  yrs.  old,  list  121b S 

Mr.  W.H.  Dick's  b.  g.  Charley,  aged,  128t 4 

Fifty  Pound  Plate,  given  by  the  Inhabitants  of  Carlisle ;  three  yr.  olds,  Sst. 
12lb. ;  four,  8st  21b. ;  five,  Sst  101  b. ;  six  and  aged,  Ost.  lib. ;  m.  and  g. 
allowed  81b. ;  a  winner  of  501.  in  the  present  year  to  carry  81b.,  of  two,  Mb^ 
extra ;  a  Gold  Cup,  Stake,  or  Plate^  value  100  sovs.  considend  as  tWtt 
fifties. — Heats,  two  miles. 

Mr.  Gardiner's  b.  c.  by  Blaeklock,  dam  by  Waited,  3  yrs.  oldb— Lye  ..411 

Mr.  Attwood's  b.  m.  Penthesilea,  5  yrs.  old 1    4    2 

Capt  Healey's  b.  b.  Flambeau,  6  yrs.  old 8    2    3 

Mr.  Williamson's  ch.  h.  Doctor  Fraser,  4  yrs.  old 2    3  dr 

The  Convivial  Stakes  of  10  gs.  each,  for  horses,  &c.  not  thorough-bred. — ^Heats, 

two  miles. 

Mr.  Wrighfs  gr.  m.  Longtofwtt  Lass,  aged,  9st—Wethe^iIl 2    1    1 

Capt.  Graham's  ch.  h.  Charlie,  5  yrs.  old 1    2    2 

Mr.  Tinling's  b.  h.  Jeremiah,  6  yrs.  old   2    3  dr 

THURSDAY,  27.— The  County  Members'  Plate  of  501. ;  three  yr.  olds,  6st. 
71b. ;  four,  78t  101b. ;  five,  Sst.  61b. ;  six  and  aged,  8st.  121b. ;  m.  and  g; 
allowed  2lb. ;  a  winner  of  501.  in  the  present  year  to  carry  31b.,  of  two,  51b. 
extra;  a  Gold  Cup,  Stake,  or  Plate,  value  lOOl.  considered  as  two  fifties. — 
Heats,  three  miles. 

Bfr.  Jaques's  b.  c.  Ossian,  4  yrs.  old. — Jaques  1    1 

Mr.  WUliamson's  b.  h.  The  Earl,  aged 3    2 

Mr.  Wilkin's  b.  r*  Ballochmyle,  4  yrs.  old 2  dr 

Fifty  Pounds;  three  yr.  olds,  7st  2Ib. ;  four,  Bst ;  ^rey  Sst  71b. ;  six  aadaged, 
128t ;  m.  and  g.  allowed  21b. ;  horses  that  have  never  won  501.  allowed  Mb. ; 
the  winner  to  be  sold  for  160  gs.  if  demanded,  &c. — Heals,  two  miles. 

Geo.  Sharpe's  b.  g.  Perlet,  by  Peter  Lely,  4  yrs.  old. — Lye 5  4    I    1 

Mr.  Skipsey's  b.  f.  Bounce,  3  yrs.  old 4  13    8 

Mr.  Williamson's  ch.  c.  Doctor  Fraser,  4  yrs.  old 1  3    2  dr 

Mr.  Francis's  b.  g.  Storm,  6  yrs.  old 6  2    4  dr 

Mr.  Jaques's  b.  f.  Margaret,  4  yrs.  old 2  dr 

Mr.  Harrison's  b.f.  Maid  of  the  Oaks 3  dr 
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Bethamata  (late  Salmonia),  63 
Betty,  80 
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Black  Will,  6,  26,  27,  27,  57,  70,  70, 

70,  f)7, 100, 100,  116, 116, 116,  117 
Blanche  of  BeTon,  00 
Blinker,'2,  2,  99, 104, 133 
Blue  Bonnet,  89 
Bine  Rain,  32 

Blue  Rain,  102, 109, 115, 116 
Blunderer,  9, 141, 143 
Blythe,  21,  75, 126, 131, 141, 141,  142 
Bobby,  32 

Bohemian,  11, 13, 126, 132 
Bonby,  6 
Boecobel,  34 
Bonoce,  17,  50,  50,  61,  88,  88,  113, 

136, 146 
Brace,  33 
Bradley,  13,  32 
Branoan,  94 
Bru  de  Fer,  20,  20, 22, 30, 31, 49,  53, 

140 
BraTo,  16 
BrasU,  36,  36 
Brtnda,  6, 6 
Brielle,  51, 51, 129 
Brigand,  the,  104 
Brilliant,  2,7,27 
Brinnington,  73 

Brownie,  the  (Ute  Speek),  122, 122 
Brown  Gelding  (Mr.  Bnrbidge's),  4 
Brown  Gelding  (Mr.  Pilgrim's),  4 
Brown  Stout,  27,  43, 48,  47, 140 
Brunswicker,  2,  70,  80, 96, 96, 112 
Brussels,  122 
Bryan,  11 

Buffoon,  42, 43, 56, 76, 129 
Ballet,  54,  56,  88, 135, 135 
Bumblefoot,  114, 114 
Bunter,  81,  82 
Burgess,  the,  43,  44,  46,  69,  69,  86, 

100,  100, 100, 103, 115, 115 
Burgundy,  99 
Burgomaster,  97, 106 
Busk,  2,  27,  38,  65,  80,  83,  116, 117, 
125,125 


Bnskin,  67, 71 

Bustle,  59,  62,  63, 100, 100,  lU 
Butcher  Boy^  60, 66, 09, 96, 97 
Byzantium,  12, 105, 140 

Cactus,  140 

Cadger,  109, 110, 137, 138, 139 

Cadland,  12 

Cain,  Sister  to,  3 

Caicetto,  14 

Caleb,  49,  60,  58,  61,  61,  70,  70, 83,^ 

84,  84, 108, 108, 114 
Caledonian,  62,  86, 89 
Caliban,  12 

Caliban,  by  Camel,  136 
Camarine,  12, 12, 19,41,126,131, 143,. 

143, 143 
Camel,  101, 118 
Camilla,  66,97,102, 113 
Cannon-ball,  113, 118, 121 
Cantab,  1,  6,  85 
Captain  Arthur,  9, 10, 19, 126 
Captain  Bob,  23 

Captnin  Rock  (late  Hopeful),  66, 66, 66^ 
Captain  WatUe,  81, 86. 127,  127 
Caractacns,  24, 24, 73,  88,  88 
Carboniere,  92 
Cardinal,  the,  23,  28,  29,  43,  44,  68, 

73,  89,  89, 116, 115, 115,  135 
Carlton,  105, 140 
Carmine,  8, 16,  71,  72, 120 
Carthago,  19,  42, 129, 132 
Carthusian,  5,  6, 90 
Carwell,  9, 12, 22,  30,  37,  39, 59, 140, 

142 
Carwell,  Sister  to,  22 
Casador,  9,  9, 18, 40, 42, 79, 80, 80, 133 
Castilian,  12,  28,  58,  111,  111^  127 
Catalani,45 
Catalonian,  130 
Catgut,  81,  81 

Catherine,  47,  60,  87, 125, 125 
Catherine  (late  The  Screw),  79 
CaUilus,  34,  76 
CaUap,  115, 134 
Cato,73 

Cavenham,  14,  22, 22 
Cecilia,  by  Comus,  6,  7,  26,  27, 68, 68, 

68, 68, 101, 102, 114 
CecUia,  sister  to  Carwell,  29, 37, 41, 52 
Ceres,  143 

Chamois,  62,  111,  142 
Chance,  by  Rosington,  6,  6 
Chance,  6 
Chance,  112 
Chance,  115 
Chance,  133, 133 
Chancellor,  11, 19 
Chancery  Suit,  4,  35, 52,  79, 99 
Changeling,  64,  65,  79,  91,  95,  108k 

119,119,122 
Chapman,  9, 13, 19 
Charley,  138, 145, 145 
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Charlie,  145 

ChaMease,  S 

Chafltity,  6,  S7,  S7, 66,  89 

Chatham  Lassi  85 

Cbestmit  Gelding  (Mr.  TomliDe's),  9 

Chestnat  Gelding  (Mr.  Parker'a),  98 

Chestnut  Horse  (Mr.  Darley's),  6,  6 

Chestnut  Mare  (Mr.  Fleming's),  113 

Chester,  27,  28,  48,  89,  86 

Choaspes,  75, 84, 102,  102,  129 

Chorister,  Brother  to,  84;  107, 107 

Christiana,  24 

Christina,  81 

Christina,  Brother  to,  9 

Christine,  128, 128 

Cigar,  1 

Cigar,  by  Poor  Pat,  1 

Cinderella,  40, 84,  98 

Circassian,  12,  20, 128,  124.  125, 129^ 

134 
Oirce,  5, 6,  6 
Cis,  32,  32,  58 

Cistercian,  Sister  to,  135, 136 
Ciudad  Rodrigo,  18,22,  75,  79,91 
Clansman,- 10 

Clara,  48,  47, 77, 88, 123, 123 
Clarence.  34,  34 
Clarion,  by  The  Main,  5, 6 
Clarion^  Brother  to  Tarrare,  112, 118 
Clearwell,  144 

Clifton,  by  Blncher,  26, 27,  27 
Clifton,  35 
Clinton,  29,  48,  69 
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Diyaii,  131, 140 
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FUcher,  23,  44,  47 
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00, 121.  127, 185, 186, 137 
Hermit,  the,  brother  to  Miss  Craven* 

0  40 
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Mr.  Bish,  109, 110, 138, 139, 139 
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Nautilus,  5 

Navarino,  23,  24, 43 

Nessus,  Brother  to,  12 

Nessus,  Brother  to,  120 

Nicodemus,  37,  39, 50, 50»  54,  91, 101 
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Nonsense,  131 
None-so-pretty,  25 
Norman  Cross,  72 
Noma  (late  Snacks),  63,  63,  89,  96, 

104,120 


Oatlands,  11, 59,  63, 63,  93, 1S2, 

183 
Ocean,  97 
Octave,  121 
Octavia,  17, 17, 62, 62 
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OflT-she-goes,  82, 117, 132 

Old  Port,  118 

Okl  Tristram,  121,  111 

Olga,  10,  21,  S8, 70,  ISO,  130, 142 

Olive,  43, 43,  64,  60,  69,  73,  90 

Omen,  74,  74,  83,  83, 84, 101, 102, 108, 

114 
Opifer,  16,  26,  26,  43,  113,  125,  125, 

125, 125 
Oppidan,  20, 100,100 
Orangeman,  26 
Orphan,  144 
Orthodox,  48,  60,  61, 73 
Osman,  48,  90 
Ossian,  16,  34, 145, 145 
Outcast,  33 
Oxygen,  10, 19,  32,  130, 141 

P.  P.,  66, 72 

Paddy,  19,  39,  40, 100,  100,  140 

Padlock,  50 

Pamela,  133 

Pandora,  2,  7,  7,  26,  27,  35,  51,  52, 

111,111 
Panic,  25 
Panton,  17 
Parfaite,  38.  90 

Parthenon,  23, 44,  48, 49,  80.  83,  83 
Partiality,  37,  98, 132, 142, 144, 144 
Partner,  76 
Pastry-cook,  2 

Paul  Clifford,  26, 135, 135, 135 
Paul  Pry,  110 

Peacock,  15, 26, 46, 113, 128 
Pedeatrian,  23,  56, 73,  118 
Pedro,  75,  79, 131 
Peg,  23 

P«ggy,  14 
Pencil,  7 

PenrhoB,  47,  50, 127, 128 

Penthesilea,  26, 46,  77, 145 

Perion,  18,  38 

Perlet,  45,  56, 138, 145 

Perseverance,  23,  27,  46,  48,  54,  56, 

125,125,136 
Persian,  34,  97, 98,  98 
Peru, 96, 100, 100,  111,  111,  115, 134 
Pestilence,  45,  55,  60, 135, 135 
PeterD,  145 
Peter  Liberty,  16 
Peter  Pindar,  18,  31, 35,  35,  39 
Petite  Anne,  102 
Petulance,  130 
Philip,  24,  43,  43,  76, 87,  88, 138, 138, 

139 
Physician,  the,  28,  43,  46,  47,  54,  55, 

61, 105,  107, 108, 108, 123,  124,  135 
Pickle,  5 
Pickpocket,  23,  24,  27,  29, 46,  47,  64, 

65,61,  136,136,137 
Pigeon,  109, 116 
Pilgrim,  10 
PiltoD,  17, 84, 84 

KO.  XXI. — VOL.  IV 


Pinions,  19,  66,  66,  67 

Pink  of  Fashion,  97 

Pinwire,  Sister  to,  13 

Ploughboy, 14 

Pluralist,  29,  51,  51,  78, 121, 121, 127, 

137,137 
Pluto,  5 

Pompey,  6, 54, 94,  95 
Port,  86, 100 

Posthunois,  30, 78,  80, 140 
Pounce,  101, 102, 108, 109, 114 
Priam,  9,  21,  41,  79,  126, 140 
Primal,  101 
Primendorf,17,  33 
Prince  Llewellyn,  130 
Prince  (late  Wfaittingham),  138,  138, 

139, 140 
Priscilla,  47,  68 
PromethcQs,  5,  6 
Prosody,  5,  6, 18,  50 
Protocol,  11, 19,  31, 132, 141,  143 
Protogenes,  124,  124 
Prudence,  93 
Psyche,  4 
Puffendorf,  55 

Pumpkin,  75, 85,  04, 122, 133 
Puss,  136,  136 

QuBBN,  the,  26 

Queen  Bathsheba,  109, 110 

Queen  Mab,  84 

Ragman,  63, 83 

Rainbow,  37,  39 

Ratcatcher,  86, 127 

Re-action,  11, 13,  22,  35 

Rebellious  Radical,  the  (late  East  Sot- 
sex),  118 

Recovery,  46,  47,  54 

Red  Rose,  2.  49 

Redstart,  64 

Reform,  28,  42,43,  73, 73,81, 118, 119, 
125  ' 

Reform,  86, 112, 120, 120, 120 

Reform,  by  Ashton,  70 

Reform,  by  Don  Cossack,  71, 72, 89, 90 

Reform,  by  Walton,  4 

Reformer,  110 

Remember,  16,  56 

Renishaw,  26,  56 

Repentance,  52 

Retainer,  83,  77,  78, 105, 107 

Retriever,  84, 77 

Revealer,  38,  91 

Revelry,  140 

Revenge,  2 

Revenge,  by  Fongns,  41 

Revolution,  16,  28,  29,  43,  46,  64, 124, 
124, 125 

Rex,  16,  34,  46,  48,  64, 66,  61.  61,  87, 
88, 98, 124 

Rhagflaeniad,  81 

Richmond,  34,  55,  56, 105, 108 
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Riddlesworth,  10, 18,  30 

Ringdove,  71,  72,  89,  90,  94, 101, 11^0, 

120  13S 
Ringleader,  66,  59, 102, 113, 126 
Roadster,  9 
Robin  Hood,  113, 113 
Rob  Roy,  1 
Rob  Roy,  74 
Rock,  74 

Rockingham,  106  * 

Rodolph,  76, 98,  98 
Roebuck,  79, 80,  09 
Rolla,  80,  81 
Romulaa,  46, 46, 70 
Rosa,  3 

RoBaliDd,89, 112 
Roseberry,  5,  26 
Rosebud  (late  Riinhemede),  62,  62,  52, 

62,78 
RoAele&f  29 

Roubiiliac,  33,  51,  61, 123, 134, 134 
Rou"^,  39, 106 
Rou€,  Sister  to,  6 
Rough  Robin,  19,  82,  49,  60 
Rough  Venus,  62 

Roulette,  19, 22,29,32,  30,93,101,120 
Rouncival,  143, 144 
Round  Robin,  109, 138, 138, 139 
Rousseau,  134 
Rowton,  39, 41 
Rubena,  36 

Rubini,  19,  21, 31,  36, 140, 141, 142 
Runnemede,  37, 40 
Runnymede,  38 
Russell,  28,  67,  71,  90,  96,  112,  118, 

129, 129 
-Ruth,  60,  87,  87 

Saddler,  the,  10, 11,  89,  41 
Saddler,  144 

Sailor,  8,  8,  8,  61, 86, 91,  111,  112 
StGiles,  10, 13,38,79 
St  GoTins,  81,  82, 117, 117 
St  Julien,31,97,  41,68 
St  Lawrence,  101, 102 
'Sftlajnanoa,  IS 
Salute,  9,  21,  31, 36,  111,  126, 126, 131, 

142 
Sal  Volatile,  16 
Sally  Barlow,  43, 124, 126 
Sally  Mitgs,  23,  32, 69, 73, 81, 124, 126 
Samarcand,  41,  99, 133 
Sangrado,  6, 6 
Santillane,  10,  19,  19,  21,  30,  32,  69, 

66,  67,  71,  72,  111,  111,  132, 142 
Sappho,  7,  27, 36,  62 
Saraband, 9 
Sarah,  by  Ainbo,7, 26 
Sarah,  by  Tramp,  23, 24, 25, 29,48, 61, 

118, 124 
Sarah,  27 
Sarpedon,  10, 18, 41,  49, 49,  06,  66,79, 

80 


Satan,  76, 107 

Sceptre,  12,  40,  42, 60 

Schoolboy,  35,  36, 84, 86,  111,  120, 120 

Schoolmaster,  36,  79, 79,  111,  ill 

Schumla,  11, 18 

Scipio,  1,  36,  62, 62,  63,  84 

Scraggy  Maybank,  117 

Screw,  the,  42 

Scrivener,  23,  24, 44, 47.  81 

Scrub,  7,70,91, 101.101 

Scuffle,  10, 13, 58,  69,  06,  71,  72, 1«5 

Scurry,  18,  59 

Selma,  126 

Sensitive,  23,  27, 71 

Sepoy,  22, 128 

Seyillian,  58 

Shark,  79 

Shark,  116 

Shepherdess,  2,  32,  32 

Shirine,  37,  39,  51,  52,  99 

Shrigley,  48,  61, 73 

Shugborough,  2 

Silly  Billy,  140, 142, 144 

SiWertail,  114 

Sinbad.  26, 57,  66,  65,  65,  82 

Sir  Jacob,  68 

Sir  James,  109, 138, 138 

Sir  John,  24,  27,  29, 46,  65, 81,  85.  M, 

110 
Sir  Peter,  108 
Sketchbook,  49,  50,  53,  76,  76,  79,  85, 

91,^1,124,126 
Skipper,  the,  46, 128 
Skylark,  54 

Slander,  65.  66, 74,  74,  74, 93,  9S 
Slu^ard,  30,  52,  59,  69,  71,  129, 149, 

143 
Small  Hopes,  129 
Smedley,  24 
Smuggler,  113, 120, 191 
Smyrna,  115 
Snarls,  10 
Solitaire.  131 
Somnambule,  9, 13,  88 
Sottbahdar,  65, 65 
Southdown,  14 
Spadassin,  110 
Spaniel,  11,  40,  52,  82,  82,  117,  121, 

122  122 
Sparrow-hawk,  18,33,  45,  87,  IIS 
Speck,  7, 117 
Speculation.  129 
Speculator,  24.  24,  42, 44,  56, 56 
Spencer,  11, 20,  22, 38, 40, 40,  78, 130 
Sportsman,  4 

Sportsman,  by  Woodmaii,  89,  lOS 
Sprig,  14 

Squirrel,  by  St  Patrick,  5, 6 
Squirrel,  20,  22, 22,  31 
Squirrel,  31 
Stately,  36,  66, 133 
Stoneleigh,  1,  8,  8 
Storm,  26,  46, 113, 138, 139, 189,  145 
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StoCforth,  4^  •!»  76,  87»  134.  i4(i»  14& 
Stratagemy  23,  25,  54,  60,  72, 118, 128, 

136, 144 
8traiiiiiet,  4, 4 

Suffolk  Punch,  35,  37,  38, 63,  84,  66 
Sake,  sister  to  Swiss,  1,  6,  7,  dH 
Siisan,  by  Mniey,  96 
Susan  (late  Creeping  Jane),  100 
Susanne,  109,  109 
Swamp,  25 
Sweepstakes,  69 
Swing,  .7,  64,  71 
Sybil,  17 
Sylph,  by  Swap>  43,  47,  71, 112, 121, 

121 
Sylph,  94 
Syphon, 6 

Tallyho,  by  Harkaway,  15,  44,  49, 80 
Tallyho,  by  Triasy,  109, 110, 110 
Tallyho,  114 
Tam  o'  Shanter,  20,  22,  57,  57,  57,  59, 

80,  99,  99,  146,  14t,  143 
Tantalus^  160 
Tarantella,  13 1 
Tarquin,  78,  79, 104 
Tarrare,  Brother  t«,  34 
Tarrare,  Sister  to,  33 
Tartar,  33, 77 
Tartarina,  51, 118, 129 
Taurus,  by  Phantom,  or  Morisco,  11, 

30,  131, 132,  142, 144 
Taurus,  138,139 
Teddy-be-aisy,  69 
Temperance,  131,  142, 144, 144 
Terror,  2,  2, 109, 110, 138,  138,  139 
Terry  Alt,  10, 11,  12, 14,  20,  42 
Terry  Alt,  Sister  to,  126, 130 
Tesane,  34.  76, 87 
TetotDB,  27,  28,  43, 44,  sa 
Tetsey  3 

Thatcher,  98, 123, 129 
Theban,  the.  )9, 126, 132, 132 
Therlee,16e 
Thiroiitst,  5 
Thoragrove,  7,  T,  26,  53,65,  65, 88,  89, 

98,92,102,103,  118,118 
Ticket,  33,  43.  53, 118, 119, 121, 127 
Tineas,  58,  72.  Ill,  126, 131, 143 
Timakoapes,  86,  62,  84,  »>4, 122, 132 
Tiresias,  17 

Titania,  9, 11,  3A,  36, 127 
Tomboy,  26, 128,  145 
Tommy  Tickle,  1,  4, 27,  29,  53,  87, 88, 

124, 124, 125 
Tom  Thumb,  Sister  to,  39,  70,  79,  80 
Ttom  Tit,  7a 

Tourist,  55,  60,  78,  123, 123, 134,  >34 
Tranby,  11, 19 
Traveller,  24,  44,  51,  51,71,  86,  112, 

119,  127 
Tremaine,  28,  78 
Trepidation,  103, 112 


Trial,  57,  57 

Tfick,  10 

Trident,  2S,  24, 77, 106, 133, 134, 134 

Tristram,  57,  102, 102, 113 

Trojan,  58 

Trouville,  36, 103, 103, 119, 119 

Trump,  35,  52,  63,  65,  65,  74,  74,  83,, 

84,  84,  92,  93, 101, 102 
Trustee,  88, 105, 140 
Tuft,  105" 
Tutor,  the.  by  St.  Patrick,  25,  52,  53> 

136 
Tutor,  by  Lottery,  107 
Twenty-ninth  of  July, 68 
Typhon,  6,  82 

Ulrica,  68,  60 
Ultima,  57,  57,  63, 63 
Uncle  Bob,  124,  125 
Uncle  Toby,  62,  64, 166 

Vagabond,  55, 103 

Vagrant,  9,  13,  36^  71,  160, 109, 111^ 

111 
Vanish,  123,  126«  129*  129, 134 
Variation,  12, 18,  31, 129, 141 
Variella,  16,  33, 4ti,  135, 135 
Variety,  7, 7,  8, 27 
Varna,  31,  39,40.66 
Variet,  74,  74, 83, 84, 101, 108, 109 
Verdure,  57 
Vertigo,  79 
Vesta,  18,  50,  87 
VestrU,  2,  2 
Vestris,  by  Whaleboae,  10, 13, 18, 19,. 

31,126 
Victoire,  30,  31,  37,  37, 59,  69, 143 
Victorine,  15, 15 
Village  Maid,  145 
Violante,  40 
VioleUa,  26 
Violin,  169 
Virgtftia,  110 
Viscount,  1 10 
Vivkl,  2 
Vixen,  4 

Volage,  105, 106, 123, 142 
Voluna,  18,  34,  77,  78 
Vyvyian,  45,  45,  109,  109,  137,  137, 

138,  139 

Wagtail,  24, 25,  25, 55,  137,  137 

Wallace,  38 

Wallflower,  76, 108, 128, 135 

Walter,  by  Waverley,  12 

Walter,  by  Whalebone,  35,  38,  39,  74, 

74,74,84,116 
Wariock,  42, 43,  64,  55 
Warwick,  28, 25,  28,  44,  69,  86,  112, 

112 
Warwieksbira  Lass,  8 
Wassailer,  26,  97,  64,  74,  84,  92,  92, 

93,101,114,115,133,133 
Wastrell,  46,  73,  81, 127 

Z    2 
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Watchman,  84,  85 

Water  Witch,  21,  »7,  39, 126, 182, 142 

Wedlock,  24,  25,  48,  48,  78,  78,  118, 
119,  121 

Weeper,  82,  41,  T8,  99, 125, 140, 141, 
142 

We»tport,  34, 77,  97, 100, 128, 125 

Which-ever-you-Piea»e,  121 

Whig,  the,  49,  50,  50, 91,  95, 101 

Whim8ej,89,41,42 

Whip,  10 

Whirlwind,  114 

Whisii,  49,  49,  50,  58,  67 

Whisltey,  81,80, 102, 127,  12T,  140 

Whiteboy,  31,  71,  72 

Whitenose,  15, 15 

WhitUogham,  28, 29, 44, 48,  48,  00, 61 , 
118 

Whittle,  8,  09, 100 

Widow,  the,  110, 188 

Wigan  Lass,  47 

Wildboy,  16, 16, 43 

William  Tell,  119 

William  tiie  Foarth,  brother  to  Veloci- 
pede, 38 

William  the  Fourth,  114 

Will-o'-the-Wall,  45 


Will  Scarlet,  22, 90,  31, 144 

Willy,  d 

Wire,  6, 95,  96, 101 

Witch,  89,  93,  94,  104,  117, 117,  123, 

183, 141, 143 
Witiey,  7 
Wolverhampton,  1,  8,  24,  25,  65,  85, 

103, 103, 107,  133, 136, 137 
Wonford,  40,  99, 131 
Worship,  97 

XXX,  187, 188, 139 

York,  1 

Yorkahire  Lizzy,  87,  89, 104,  190 

Young  Buffalo,  1 

Young  Langton,  7 

Young  Moses,  15 

Young  Rapid,  29, 31,  32,  87,  41 

Young  Sancho,  108 

Young  Tristam,  113, 121, 121 

Zanoa,  36 

Zany,  10, 19, 80,  30,  59 

Zarina,  71,  72,  98,  94,  101,  104,  119, 

122,132,183,141,144 
Zebra,  40,  75, 78,  116 
ZorUda,  46,  48, 66, 127, 137 
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COLTS  BY 


Acorn,  119 

Banker,  dam  by  Sir  Oliver,  55 
Bedlamite,  dam  by  Cesario,  130 
Bizarre,  out  of  Mouse,  9,  80,  42,  58, 

5^ 
Bizarre,  out  of  Young  Barossa,  22 
Bizarre,  out  of  Sister  to  Honeysuckle, 

94,104 
Blacklock,  out  of  Collina,  3 
Blacklock,  4am  by  Whisker,  16, 45, 128 
Blacklock,  dam  by  Walton,  76, 78, 145, 

145 
Blacklock,  out  of  Jane,  132 
Bobadil,  out  of  Black  Polly,  20,  22 
Bonassus,  out  of  Elizabeth,  23,  67,  70, 

71 
Borodino,  dam  by  Glow-worm,  84,  85 
Brutandorf,  dam  by  Glow-worm,  87 
Buzzard,  dam  by  Orville,  126 
Buzzard,  out  of  Minster  s  dam,  142, 143 

Cardinal  Puff,  out  of  Undine,  94 
Catton,  out  of  Harriet,  11 
Catton,  out  of  Genend  Mina's  dam,  23, 
72,118  , 


Catton,  dam  by  Walton,  45 

Catton,  out  of  CamilUna,  50, 123,  123y 

129 
Catton,  out  of  Turnip,  86 
Centaur,  out  of  N  iobe,  86 
Centaur,  out  of  Problem,  111,  130 
Champignon, out  of  Rosaria's  dam,  6,48 
Champignon,  out  of  £flie,83 
Claude  Lorraine,  out  of  Angelica,  38 
Comus,  out  of  Rotterdam,  10,  21 
Comus,  out  of  Cock  Robin's  dam,  22 
Comus,  out  of  Young  Petuaria^  31 
Comus,  out  of  Britannia,  33 
Contest,  out  of  Minima,  16 

Dr.  Syntax,  128 

Dunsinane,  out  of  Sister  to  Romanus, 
130 

Emilius,  out  of  Spinning  Jenny,  11, 

72,102 
£milius,  out  of  Sal,  11, 18, 40 
Emilius,  out  of  Mustard,  13 
Emilius,  out  of  Rotterdam,  20,  30,  111, 

111,143 
Emilibs,  out  of  Mustard,  32 
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Kmiliufl,  dam  by  Rainbow,  58 
£iDilu8,  out  of  Bee-in-a-Bonnet,  14S 
EpperstOD,  out  of  Maria,  109 

Falcon,  dam  by  Blucher,  S3 
Falcon,  out  of  Sister  to  Tarrare,  36 
Figaro,  16 

Figaro,  out  of  Clinton's  dam,  23,  4G,  47 
Figaro,  dam  by  Phantom,  44,  80 
Figaro,  dam  by  Lady  Biuefoot,  48 
Filho  da  Puta,  out  of  Mermaid,  31, 140 
Filbo,  out  of  Master  Watkin's  dam,  86 
FltsE-Orville*   out   of   Eucbaris,    137^ 
138,  139 

Godolphin,  out  of  Mouse,  21 

Grey  Arabian,  out  of  Lady  Eliza,  16, 

106 
Grey  Walton,  out  of  Grecian  Queen, 

109 
Gulliver,  out  of  Sister  to  Rob  Roy,  1 
GuHiTer,  out  of  Tramper's  dam,  8 
Gustavus,  out  of  Young  Pipyiina,  10, 

30,  37,  58,  62,  63,63,  131,  141,  144, 

144 

Interpreter,  a  brother  to,  out  of  an  Ara- 
bian mare,  39, 79,  111,  111 

Jack  Spigot.  26 

Jerry,  out  of  Bluestocking,  33 

Jerry,  out  of  Lady  of  the  Vale's  dam, 

33,  106 
Jerry,  out  of  Lisette,  130 
Jerry,  dam  by  Walton,  142 

Lapdog,  dam  by  Williamson's  Ditto,  57 

Little  John,  out  of  Partial,  32 

Little  John,  dam  by  Wanderer,  40,  75, 

75,  85,  85 
l^otlery,  out  of  Snowball,  16 
Lottery,  out  of  Swiss's  dam,  33, 106 
Lottery,  out  of  Rhodacantha,  33,  105, 

106 
Lottery,  out  of  Primrose,  47 
Lottery,  out  of  Siivertail,  58 

Manfred,  or  Master  Henry,  dam  by 

Merlin,  24, 186 
Master  Henry,  out  of  Fatima,  24 
Master  Henry,  out  of  the  Ruben's  mare, 

28,  47,  55,  69 
Master  Henry,  out  of  Milkmaid's  dam, 

44 
Master  Henry,  dam  by  Brigliadoro,  83 
Merlin,  out  of  Black  Daphne,  9, 13, 19 
Merlin,  out  of  Brillante,  10 
Merlin,  out  of  Surprise,  70 
Middleton,  dam  by  Merlin,  0,  20 
Middleton,  out  of  Wings,  12 
Bf  iddietqn,  out  of  Frederira's  dam,  29 
Middleton,  out  of  Livonia,  32 
Monarch,  out  of  Vestal,  24 
Monarch,  out  of  Thetis,  68 
Mountebank,  dam  by  Woful,  9,  13, 13 
Muley,  out  of  Longwaist's  dam,  33, 105 


Muley,  dam  by  Cato,  145 

Negociator,  4 

Oscar,  out  of  Tippitywitchet,  130 

Partisan,  out  of  Shortwaist,  9, 11, 132 
Partisan,  out  of  Bugle's  dam,  lU,  140 
I'artisan,  out  of  Custard,  12 
Partisan,  out  of  Fawn,  19,  75, 85 
Partisan,  dam  by  Orville,  22, 38, 59, 59 
Partisan,  out  of  Landscape,  58 
Partisan,  out  of  Marrowfat,  120 
Phantom,  out  of  Euphrasia,  1,  6,  50, 

54,  69,  70 
Phantom,  out  of  Margaret,  37 
Phantom,  dam  by  Waterloo,  62 
Poligar,  out  of  Slight,  12 
Potsheen,  dam  by  Ambo,  44 
I'otsheen,  44 

Reveller,  out  of  Discord,  11,  39 
Rubens,  out  of  Double  Entendre,  1»88, 

88, 102 
Rnbens,  out  of  Maid  of  the  Mill,  89, 103 

Sir  Grey,  out  of  Miss  Hap,  86, 103 

Sir  Huldebrand,  74 

Smolensko,  dam  by  Waxy  Pope,  32,  39 

Spinaway,  out  of  Jour  des  Noce's  dam, 
60,130 

Stainborough,  oat  of  the  dam  of  Suf- 
folk Punch,  36 

Sultan,  out  of  Palais  Royal,  12, 22,  30, 
31 

Sultan,  out  of  Dahlia's  dam,  131 

Sultan,  out  of  Tredrille,  131 

Swiss,  out  of  Galena,  16, 143 

Swiss,  out  of  Wathcote  Lass,  33 

Tinker,  or  Y.  Phantom,  dam  by  Mac- 
beth, 18, 45 
Tramp,  dam  by  Middleton,  87 
Trissy,  dam  by  Stamford,  110 
Truant,  dam  by  Filho,  86 
Truffle,  dam  by  Woful,  10 
Truffle,  out  of  Bluestockings,  14,  22 
Truffle,  out  of  Arethissa,  30 
Truffle,  out  of  Tredrille,  130 

Vampyre  (Mr.  J.  Dickon's),  3 
Virgilius  (alius  Y.  Phantom),  dam  by 
Bustard,  83, 83 

Wamba,  out  of  Stingtail,  37 
Wamba,  out  of  Mervinia,  44, 44 
Wanderer,  out  of  Aspasia,  14,  21 
Wanton,  dam  by  Octaviaua,  20 
Wanton,  60 

Waterloo,  out  of  Gavotte,  18, 20,  53,60 
Waterloo,  dam  by  Dick  Andrews,  40 
Whalebone,  out  of  Silvertail,  11,  12, 

59,  126 
Whalebone,  dam  by  Frolic,  12, 21 
Whalebone,  out  of  Sister  to  Godolphitt^ 

19 
Whalebone,  out  of  Miss  Kroma,  55 
Whalebone,  out  ol  Sola,  70 


1:58 


INDEX  TO  THE  HOilSES  IN 


Whalebone,  out  of  lacest,  76 
Whalebooe,  oat  of  Gift,  75 
Whisker,  ont  of  Darioletta,  10 
Whisker,  out  of  Selma,  11,  IS,  58 
WhiBker,  out  of  Scandal,  78,  79,  ISO, 

142 
Wofal,  out  of  Posthuma,  20 


Wrangler,  out  of  Laaaie*  72 
Wrangler,  out  of  Wbiteboy's  dam,  141, 
144 

Young  Phaatom,  ont  of  My  Lady*  106 

Zealot,  dam  by  Canterbury,  140. 142, 
14S 


FILLIES  BY 


Antelope,  out  of  Tagliooi's  dam,  SO 
Arbutus,  dam  by  Fit2-Teazle».45 
Ardrossan,  dam  by  Rubens,  26 

Ben  Ledi,,  out  of  Fancy's  dam,  16,  26, 

63,64 
Bedlamite,  out  of  Ferdousi's  dam,  37 
Bizarre,  out  of  Cat,  88,  143 
Blacklock,  out  of  Muta.  17,  33 
Blacklock,  out  of  Dolly's  dam,  18, 134 
Bnitamtorf,  dam  by  Walton,  16, 18 
Brataddorf,  out  of  Melrose's  dam,  34, 

87,87 
BrutasdoKf,  out  of  Chapeau  de  Paiile,. 

66,60,90 
Brutandorf,  out  of  Muelin,  60, 73 
Brutandorf,  out  of  Har]«ham  Laa»»  72    . 
Brutandorf,  78,  78 
Bmtaadorf,  dan  by  Welbeek,  81 
Burgundy,  or  Cardinal  Puff,  out  of 

Little  Fblly,  07 

Cadiz,  oat  of  Spinette,  70, 101, 1 01 
Catton,  out  of  Dulcinea,  9,  21,  30,  30, 

66,  67,  67 
Catton,  ont  of  Worthless,  23,  67 
Catton,  dam  by  Walton,  24,  71,  00 
Catton,  out  of  Elizabeth,  33,  76,  88,  98 
Catton,  out  of  Jocko's  dam,  68, 69,  88 
Catton,  89, 124 

Centaur,  dam  by  Don  Coesack,  26 
Champion,  out  of  Anglaia,  24 
Champignon,  dam  by   King  of  Dia- 

moadt,  32 
Champignon,  out  of  Louisa,  46,  78,  87, 

87 
Champigaon,  114, 114 
Chateau   Margaux,  out  of   Ludlow'r 

dam,  66,  90, 112 
Chateau  Margaux,  out  of  Selina,  111 
Comus,  out  of  Ringdove's  dam,  60, 126, 

142,  142 

Emilius,  out  of  Duckling,  78 
Emilius,  out  of  Sal,  143 
Eryx,  oat  of  Misery*  42 

Figaro,  out  of  Sharpsef  s  dam,  17,  84, 

61,76,78,87,88 
Figaro,  dam  by  Whisker,  34,  77,  106, 

107 
Figaro,  60 

Gainsboraugh,  out  of  Miss  Bob,  66,83, 
89,06 


Grey  Arabian,  out  of  Kingaroo*s  dam, 

1^5 
Grey  Walton,  out  of  Miss  Tree,  45 
Grey  Walton,  dam  by  Smolensko,  45 

Jerrv,  oat  of  Georgian ni,  34, 106 
Jock,  out  of  Purity,  105, 108 
Johnny,  or  Skiff,  out  of  Myrtle,  66 

Longwaist,  out  of  Lacerta,  1  SO,  140,  L4S 
Lottery,  out  of  Dancier,  16 
Lottery,  out  of  Young  Mary,  16^  31*  711 
Lottery,  out  of  Harpham  Lass,  28,  46, 

47,  60, 69 
Lottery,  dam  by  Walton,  64, 87, 134, 14S 
Lottery,  out  of  Miss  Fanny,  76, 105, 107 

Master  Henry,  dam  by  Spectre,  41,  83, 

122 
Merlin,  out  of  Black  Ds^hne,  67,  T2, 

102,  132 
Merlin,  dam  by  Phantom,  60 
Merlin,  out  of  Br;ilante,  60 
Middleton,  outof  Jest,13,  37,  39,  85, 

133 
Middleton.  out  of  Little  Folly,  64 
Middleton,  dam  by  Smuienslui,  GO 
Middletoo,  out  of  Zuleika,  67,  67,  85^ 

05,  92, 116.  119 
Monarch,  oat  of  Gadabout^  5 
Moaatebank,  oat  of  Adranoe,  68 
Maley,  out  of  Roaaaae,  21,  30,  39,  59^ 

62, 102, 141, 
Muley,  23 

Muley,  out  of  1«ady  Era,  53,  63 
Muley,  out  of  Miss  Wasp,  131 
Muley,  out  of  Clare,  131 
North  Star,  46 

O'Brien,  92 

Oscar,  out  of  Camarioe's  dam,  69 

PanlalboB,  out  of  Eliza,  52 

Partisan,  out  of  Fawn,  58,59, 130, 113, 

142,  142,  144,  144 
Partisan,  out  of  Rivulet,  60 
Partisan,  out  of  Filagree,  39, 40,  4 1 
Partisan,  out  of  Emma,  39, 141 
Partisan,  out  of  Scribe,  87,  106 
Partisan,  oot  of  Scheme,  129 
Paiilowltx,  out  of  Tintbietto,  63 
Peter  Lely,  dam  by  Giow-worm,  75 
Phantom,  out  of  Discord,  20,  37, 5:1,  G2. 

104 
Phantom,  oot  of  Miss  Skim,  13S 
President,  out  of  Marriana,  18 
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Rfrelkr,  dam  by  Don  Cossnck,  St,  58, 

00,02,  6S,  100,  111 
Reveller,  dam  by  Boflalo,  64 
Reveller,  out  of  Jenuy  Satton,  142 
Rabens,  out  of  Pef  b  dam,  57,  83 

St.  Patrick,  dam  by  Tiresiaa,  84 
St.  Patrick,  out  of  Trolla,  87, 87 
Scamper,  out  of  Livonia,  90 
Sberv7ood,  dam  by  Duplicate,  32,  96 
Sir  Gray,  out  of  PioMer,  103, 103 
Skim,  out  of  Ceotaur,  75 
Sligo,  out  of  Sister  to  Mayflower,  3,  28, 

81 
Sligo,  out  of  lua,  9, 12, 112 
Sligo,  dam  by  Beningbrougb,  17, 74 
Sligo,  out  of  Prue,  112 
Strai'gbtwaist  out  of  Martha,  38, 84 
Snltui*  out  of  Advancft,  12 
Siiltau,  outof  Aspasia,  40, 41,  66 
Saltan,  out  of  Antiope,  41,  79,  91, 91, 

91,91,99.132,133 
Sultan,  out  of  Dahlia's  dam,  41 
Sultan,  out  of  Bulcinea,  58, 132 
Sultan,  out  of  Loo,  75 
Saltan,  out  of  Active,  86, 103 
Saltan,  dam  by  Woful,  126 
Swiss,  dam  by  Walton,  16 
Swiss,  dam  by  Woful,  43 
Swiss,  oat  of  Comedy,  55, 76, 128 
Swiss,  128 
Swiss,  out  of  Fairyf  134 


Tenters,  out  of  PeruTiana,  23,  28, 55» 

55,  85,  90, 136, 136,  137,  137 
Teniers,  out  of  Springe,  55,  65,  81 
Teniers,  dam  by  Peruvian,  66,  66, 137 
Tramp,  out  of  Kite,  47, 
Truffle,  out  of  Icaria,  10 
Truffle,  out  of  Bizanre,  1^,  141 

Wamba,  dam  by  Marmion,  44,  53 
Wanderer,  124 

Waxy  Pope,  out  of  Mrs.  Suggs,  136 
Whalebone,  out  of  Discord,  13 
Whalebone,  out  of  Harpalice,  36,  37» 

75,  76,  78,  84 
Whalebone,  out  of  Elfrid,  38, 85 
Whalebone,  out  of  Romp,  39,  79, 104 
Whalebone,  out  of  Phantom,  59, 71,72 
Whalebone,  74 

Whalebone,  out  of  Aunt  Anne,  76 
Whalabone,  oat  of  Gift,  78 
Whisker,  out  of  Lady  of  the  Vale,  83 
Whisker,  out  of  Miss  Fanny,  34,  56, 

105,108 
Whisker,  dam  by  Walton,  34, 77 
Whisker,  out  of  Aleeto,  43,  134 
Whisker,  out  of  Matilda,  106 
Whisker,  out  of  Pucelle,  134 
Whisker,  out  of  Loyalty,  137 
Woful,  out  of  Scrambler,  68 
Woful,  69 
Wofol,  out  of  Sister  to  Rob  Roy,  13^ 


OELMNGS  BY 


ASTBURY,  144 

Blucher,  dam.  Creeping  Rate,  7,  8 
Borodino,  out  of  Miss  Gift,  122,  122 

Canteen,  oat  of  British  Flag,  138 
Canteen,  out  of  Sir  D.  Baird's  Orville, 

139 
Catton,  ottt  of  Turnip,  90, 103 
Champion,  oat  of  Sister  to  FitzwilKaui} 

67,81 
Claade  Loraine,  out  of  Angelica,  1 
Comas,  out  of  Mr.  Pry's  dam,  1 
Corrector,  dam  by  Newcastle,  63 
Cymro,  144 

Eglington,  out  of  Miss  Foots,  45 

Vigavo,  119 
FUho,138 

General  Mina,  15 
Gulliver,  dam  by  Waxy,  56 


Lottery,  out  of  Snowball,  16 
Lottery,  144 

Muley»  dam  by  Election,  1 

Oriando,  2 

Rossini,  44 

Rubens,  out  of  Zuleika,  133 

Sherwood,  48 

Shuttleworth,  86 

Skim,  dam  by  Johnny,  8 

Smolensko,  47 

Spectre,  out  of  Liston's  dam,  6 

Swiss,  dam  by  Coriolanua,  43, 47  . 

Tiresias,  dam  by  Haphazard,  -66^  '67, 
123, 123 

Vampyre,  dam  by  Blucber,  2 
Viscount,  110 

Yoong-Grimaldi,  2 


HORSES  BY 


CoMOS,  out  df  Rotterdam,  71,  72,  111, 
115 

Bon  -Juan,  14 

Duplicate,  out  of  Frances,  49,  54, 116, 
116 

Emilius,  oat  of  Sheldrake,  62, 40, 412,56 


Fiibo-da-Puta,  114 

Godolphin,  out  of  Mouse,  31 

Richard,  out  of  Vanish,  45 

Thornton,  6 

Walton,  dam  by  Election,  27, 29,63, 64 

Young  FilhoHia-Pota,  5, 6 
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Ambo,  44 
Apolloy  123 
Ardrossan,  46 

Bustard,  89 

Caanon-ball,  1,  8,  4 

Centaar,  dam  by  Dod  Cossack,  62 

Columbus,  8 

Don  Juan,  129 

Eryzy  out  of  Misery,  42 


GnstaFOS,  67 

M'Orrille,  25 
Master  Henry,  44 
Mr.  Lowe,  14 

Pavilion,  67 
Pilgarlick,  44,  44 

Smyrna,  1S3 

Waterloo,  dam  by  Waxy,  93 


Aberystwitb 94 

Abingdon 116 

Ascot  Heath 39 

Ashfoxd 101 

Banbury 97 

Bath  Spring  ......       6 

Bath 57 

Beccles 113 

Bedford  Spring  ....       8 ' 

Bedford Ill 

Beverley    50 

BiburyClub 49 

Bishop^s  Castle   ....  80 

Blandfoid 101 

Brecon    122 

Bridgnorth 70 

Bridgewater 93 

Brighton  75 

Burton-upon-Trent      90 

Buxton 51 

Caistor 17 

CalcMionia^  Hunt  . .  137 

Canierburi 93 

Carlisle  .> 145 

Carmarthen 117 

Cattericl^  liridge ....   16 

Chelmsford    62 

Cheltenham  : 64 

Chester 23 

Chesterfield 129 

Clifton  and  Bristol . .    26 

Cottisfoid 2 

CroxtonPark 4 

Derby 68 

Doacaster 105 

Dorchester 114 

Dovor 117 

Durham 25 

East  Sussex  Hunt. .     14 

Edinburgh 139 

Egham    98 

Enfield  119 

Epsom •     S6 

Epsom,  October  . . .  132 


RACING  MEETINGS. 

Exeter 83 

Gloucester 119 

Goodwood 78 

Guildfoid   62 

Hampton 51 

Hastings  and  St.  Leo- 
nards     1*22 

Haverfordwest  ....     81 

HeatonPrrk 123 

Hereford 92 

Hoidemess  Hunt..       5 
Holywell  Hunt ....  135 

Hoo    16 

Hoylake 15 

Huntingdon 71 

Ipswich 56 

Kendal     63 

King's  Meadows  ••     15 

Kuighton    44 

Knntsford 72 

Leeds  Spring 14 

Leeds  August  ....     87 

Leicester 1 15 

Leominster 83 

Lewes 84 

lichfield   Spring  ..      3 

Lichfield 112 

Lincoln 123 

Liverpool  Spring  . .  27 
Liverpool  Aintree . .     54 

Ludlow 52 

Malton  Craven  ....     17 

Manchester    42 

Morpeth  113 

Newcastle 45 

Newcastle  (Stafford)  69 
Newmarket  Craven  9 
Newmarket  1st  Spring  18 
Newmarket  2nd  do.  29 
Newmarket  July  ...  58 
Newmarket  1st  Oct.  125 
Newmarket  2nd  Oct.  129 
Newmarket  3rd  Oct.  140 
Newport  Pagneli  . .     95 


Newton 46 

Northallerton 154 

Northampton  ••....     99 

Nottinghao}    133 

Oswestry Itl 

Oxford   82 

Plymouth,  Devbnport, 
and  Cornwall ....    74 

Pontefract 97 

Pottery,  the 81 

Preston 60 

Pytchley  Hunt ....      3 

Blchmond 128 

Rochester  and  Chat- 
ham  104 

Rotherham 114 

St.Alban8 35 

SaUsbuiy 69 

Shrewsbury    118 

Southampton 91 

Southwold 120 

Stafford 32 

Sumford    66 

Stockbridg^ «.•    53 

Stourbxidge  .......     96 

Tarporly  Hunt  ....  144 

Taunton 67 

Tavistock  Spring  . .     17 

Tenbury 48 

Tunbridge  Wells  ..    89 
Warwick  Spring    •  •      1 

Warwick    102 

Wells 61 

Wenlock 67 

Western    Meeting 

(Ayr)   109 

Weymouth 108 

Winchester    94 

Wolverhampton ....    85 

Worcester 88 

Wrexham 127 

Yarmouth 102 

YorkSpring 33 

York  August 77 
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SWAFFHAM. 
November  6,  7,  8,  9. 

For  the  Cup. 

Mr.  Groat'8  d.  d.  Dart,  beat  Mr.  D.  Tyssen's  f.  d.  Gimcrack 

L.ord  Stradbroke'8  bk.  b.  Marchioness^  beat  Mr.  Wilkinson's  bk.  b.  Captive 

Mr.  De  Bargh's  r.  and  w.  b.  p.  Exotic,  beat  Mr.  Chute's  r.  d.  Hndibras 

Sir  H.  Bedini^eld's  f.  d.  Ulysses,  beat  Mr.  Caldwell's  bk.  b.  Ready 

Mr.  Gronf  s  bk.  and  w.  d.  Demon,  beat  Lord  Stradbroke's  r.  d.  Monster 

Mr.  Gumey's  d.  d.  Ajax,  beat  Mr.  Redhead's  blue  d.  Lupus 

Mr.  Bagges's  bk.  d.  Kaled,  beat  Mr.  Buckworth's  brin.  b.  Bashful 

Sir  C.  Clarke's  w.  b.  Oglauder,  beat  Lord  C.  Townshend's  bk.  d.  Slate 

FirM  Ties. 

Demon  beat  Kaled  Marchioness  beat  Ajax 

Dart  beat  Ulysses  Exotic  beat  Ogiander 

Second  Ties. 

Marchioness  beat  Dart  Exotic  beat  Demon 

Deciding  Course. 

Exotic  beat  Marchioness,  and  won  the  Cup* 

For  the  Ladies'  Plate. 

Lady  C.  Townshend's  b.  b.  Sophia,  beat  Lady  Folkes's  r.  and  w.  d.  Reviewer 

Mrs.  Bagges's  f.  b.  Kate,  beat  Miss  E.  Hoste's  bk.  d.  Wasp 

Lady  Clarke's  bk.  b.  Ouster,  beat  Lady  Sykes's  bk.  and  w.  b.  Hyssop 

Mrs.  Western's  r.  d.  Wellington,  beat  Mrs.  Buckworth's  bk.  d.  Beppo 

Lord  Stradbroke's  bk.  b.  Margaret,  beat  Mr.  De  3argh's  r.  and  w.  b.  p.  Esprit 

Mr.  Redhead's  bk.  b.  Lady  Fly,  beat  Mr.  Bagges's  bk.  b.  Kirke 

Mr.'  Chute's  bk.  b.  Haidee,  beat  Mr.  Wilkinson's  bk.  b.  Cozey 

Mr.  Grout's  bk.  d.  Duke,  beat  Mr.  Caldwell's  r.  d.  Rufus 

First  Ties. 

Sophia  beat  Kate  Oyster  beat  Wellington 

Margaret  beat  Haidee  Duke  beat  Lady  Fly 

Second  Ties. 

Oyster  beat  Sophia  Duke  beat  Margaret 

Deciding  Course. 

Oyster  beat  Duke,  and  won  the  Plate. 

Harbdrdugh  Poppy  Swecpstakes. 

Lord  Stradbroke's  bk.  and  w.  b.  Michaelmas,  against  Mr.  De  Burgh's  bk.  b. 

Ellen. — Two  hares 
Lord  C.  Townshend's  r.  b.  So-so,  beat  Mr.  Chute's  r.  b.  Houri 

So-so  beat  Michaelmas,  and  won  the  Stakes. 

Westacre  Puppy  Sweepstakes. 

Mr.  Gumey's  bk.  and  w.  d.  Andrew,  beat  Mr.  Wilkinson's  bk«  d.  Cantab 
Mr.  Caldwell's  brin.  d.  Rattler,  beat  Mr.  Buckworth's  brin.  d.  Bugleman 

Andrew  beat  Rattler,  and  won  the  Sweepstakes, 
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Cley  Swbbpstaku  for  puppies. 

Mr.  Chute's  bk.  and  t  d.  Harlequin,  beat  Mr.  Caldweirs  brin.  d.  Recipe 
Mr.  Grouf  s  d.  d.  Dubious,  beat  Mr.  Wilkinson's  bk.  d.  Cantab 

Dubious  beat  Harlequin,  and  won  the  Stakes. 

Cley  Sweepstakes  lor  aged  dogs. 

Lord  Stradbroke's  bk.  d.  Mortimer,  beat  Mr.  Oumey's  r.  d.  Ambiguity 
Mr.  De  Burgh's  blue  and  w.  d.  Exquisite^beat  Mr.  Chute's  r.  d.  Herald 
*       Mortimer  beat  Exquisite,  and  won  the  Stakes. 

Matches. 

Mr.  Oumey's  r.  d.  Ambiguity,  against  JVfr.  Buckworth's  r.  d.  Bachelor* — No 

Course 
Mr.  De  Burgh's  blue  and  w.  d.  Exquisite,  beat  Lord  C.  Townshend's  r.  and  w. 

b.  SouTenir 
Mr.  Caldwell's  brin.  d.  p.  Recompense^  beat  Mr.  Chute's  d.  d.  Riero 
Lord  Stradbroke's  r.  b.  p.  Maiden,  against  Mr.  Chute's  b.  and  t;  dl  p.  High- 
lander.— Undecided 
Mr.  Gumey's  r.  d.  ^.  Alonso,^  beat  Mr;  Grout's  bk.  d.  Driver 
Mr.  Buckworth's  bk.  b.  Bohea,  beat  Mr.  Wilkinson's  bk.  b.  Clio 
Lord  C.  Townshend^s  bk.  d.  p/  Sybil,  beat  Mr.  Ch«te>'8  bk*  d.  p^  Hanno 
Mr.  Chute's  r.  b.  pt.  Houri,  beatrfilr.  Gume^r's  di  d.  p.  Abel        * 
Lord  C.  Townshend's  r.  b.  p.  So-so,  beat  Mr.  Gumey's  b.  and  w.  b.  p.  Ada 
Mr.  Chute's  blue  d.  Harbinger,  beat  Mr.  Buckworth's  bk.  b.  Bess 
Mr.  Buckworth's  r.  d.  Bachelor,  beat  Lord  Stradbroke's  bk.  b.  Midnight 
Lord  Stradbroke's  bk.  d.  Mountain,  against  Mr.  Gumey's  f.  d.  Ajuz. — ^Undeddcd 
Mr.  Gumey's  brin.  b.  p.  Acca,  beat  Mr.'  Bagges's  bk.  b.  p.  Kiss 
Lord  Stradbroke's  bk.  d.  M^jor,  against  Mr.  Buckworth's  bJu  d.  Barber* — Un- 
decided 
Mr.  Chute's  r.  d.  Hylas,  beat  Lord  C.  Townshend's  bk.  b.  Slate 
Mr.  Buckworth's  brin.  d.  Bacchus,  against  Bilr.  Ohule's  f.  d.  Hurricane. — No 

Course 
Mr.  Gumey's  bk.  d.  p.  Admiral,  against  Mr.  Caldwell's  brin.  d.  p.  Ranter.^ 

No  Course 
Mr,  Redhead's  bk.  and  w.  d.  Lucius,  against  Mr.  Buckworth's  brin.-  d.  Baochusi 
— No  Course  [cided 

Mr.  Buckworth's  brin.  d.  p.  Bruce,  against  Mr,  Chute's  f!  b.  p.  Herniia.T — Uhde- 
Mr.  Caldwell's  brin.  d.  p.  Rustic,  beat  Mr.  Wilkinson's,  bk.  d.  p.  Comet 
Lord  Stradbroke's  bk.  d.  Midnight,  beat  Mr.  Redhead's  blue  b.  Lass . 
Lord  C.  Townshend's  r.  d.  p.  Soho,  beat  Lerd  Beroers's  r.  d.^p.  Nonsense 
Mr.  Gumey*s  bk.  and  w.  d.  p.'  Ada^  against  Mr.  Caldwell's  r^  b.  p.  Rose. — No 

Course 
Mr.  Gumey's  bk.  and  w.  b.  p.  Ada,  beat  Mr.  Caldwell's  r.  b.  p.  Rose 
Mr.  Gumey's  d.  d.  p.  Abel,  beat  Mr.  Redhead's  r.  b.  p.  Lisper 
Mr.  De  Burgh's  r.  and  w»  b.  Rsprit^  beat  Mr.  D.  Tysaen's  brin,  b.  p.  No-Go 
Mr.  Chute's  blue  d.  Harbinger,  beat  Mr.  Redhead's  r.  b.  Lara 
Mr.  Chute's  r.  d.  Hudibras,  beat  Mr.  Caldwell's  bk.  b.  Ready 
Mr.  Redhead's  r.  d.  Libo,  against  Mr.  Buckworth's  bk.  d.  Barber. — No  Course 
Mr.  Buckworth's  brin.  d.  p.  Brace,  beat  Mr.  Tyasen's  bk.  d.  Zachariah 
Mr.  Wilkinson's  bk.  d.  Cley,  against  Mr.  Chute's  f.  d.  Hurricane. — Undecided 
Mr.  De  Burgh's  r.  and  w.  b.  Esprit,  beat  Mr.  Grout's  brin.  b.  Dorothy 
Lord  Stradbroke's  bk.  d.  Mountain,  beat  Mr.  Chute's  bk.  d.  Hannibal 
Mr.  Buckworth's  r.  d.  p.  Bratus,  beat  Mr.  Chute's  bk.  d.  p.  Hanno 
Lord  Stradbroke's  r.b.  Blerry  Lass,  against  Mr.  Caldwell's  brin.  b.  Reel. — ^No 

Course 
Mr.  Gumey's  brin.  b.  p.  Acca,  beat  Mr.  CaldweU's  brin.  b.  p.  Recompense 
Mr.  Buckworth's  brin.  b«  Bashftil,  against  Mr.  Caldwell's  bk.  b.  Rebecca.— No 

Course 
Mr.  Gumey's  r.  d.  p.  Alonzo,  beat  Mr.  De  Burgh's  bk.  p.  Rawbones 
Mr.  De  Burgh's  bk.  b.  p.  Ellen,  beat  Mr.  Caldwell's  brin.  d.  p.  Mecry  Pega 
Lord  Stradbroke's  bk.  d.  M^jor,  beat  Mr.  D.  Tyssen's  bk.  b.  Gadfly 
Mr.  Gumey's  bk.  d;  p.  Admiral,  beat  Mr.  Caldwell's  brin.  d.  p.  Ranter 
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Lord  Stradbroke's  r.  h*  jp^  Maodeih  BgafaMl  Bfrt  ChcCe's  b.  and  t  d.  p.  High* 

lander. — No  Coarse 
Lord  Stradbroke'0  r.  d*  Moneter,  againat  Mr»  D.  Ty^sen'^  f.  d.  6imfi9a«k«r-No 

Coarse. 

At  Leybnm  Coursing  Meeting  the  pciase  waa  won  bj  Mr..  C  Other's  Rex ;  Mr- 
Thompson's  Tinker  second. 

M  ALTON*. 

November  6-,  7,  8,  Oi 

For  the  Cop. 

Mr.  Oolden's  bl.  b.  Pe68iQia>  beat  Mr.  Best's  r.  b.  Oabrielle 

Sir  J.  Johnstone's  f.  d.  p.  Rnbini,  beat  Mr.  G.  Bower's  bk.  d.  Reginald 

Major  Bower's  f.b.  Biye  Bonnet,  beat  Mr.  S.  Fox's  r.  d.  Regent 

Mr.  Golden's  f.  b.  Myrtle^  beat  Mn  G.  bower's  blu  d.  Goodoli^r 

Mr.  Besfs  w.  d.  Topper,  beat  Msgor  Bower's  blue  d.  De  Begnis 

Sir  J.  Johnstone's  bit.  and  w.  d.  Vagrant,  beat  Mr.  S.  Fox's  f.  d.  p.  Templar 

Mr.  Swann's  r.  and  w.  d.  Sailor,  beat  Mr.  Best's  bk.  b.  Martin 

Sir  J.  Johnstone's  bk.  and  w.  b.' Trinket,  beat  Mr.  Swann's  blue  d.  Junius 

First  Ties.   , 

Trinket  beat  Sailor  Vagrant  beat  Blue  Bonnet 

Topper  beat  Myrtle  Rubini  beat  Pessima 

Second  Ties. 

Tepper  beat  Rubini  Vagrant  against  Trinket."— Drawn 

Beoiding  Course. 

Vagvantbeat  Topper,  and  won  the  Cup. 

The  Gold  Cop. 

Bfr.  Bestfs  r.  and  w.  d.  Tartar,  beat  Mr.  G.  Bower's  brin.  b*  Lisette 
Mr.  S.  Fox's  w.  and  bk.  b.  Fly,  beat  Mr.  Golden's  b.  b.  Fly 
Mr.  Swann's  bk.  d.  Lucifer,  beat  Major  Bow^s  bk.  and  w.  b.  Belgrave 
Mr.  Swann's  bk.  d.  Discord,  beat  Sir  J.  Johnstone's  brin.  d;  p.  Wrangler 

First  Ties. 

Discord  beat  Tartar  T^ucifer  beat  Fly 

The  Cup  won  by  Mr.  Swann. 

Sweepstakes  of  5  sovs.  eaob,  for  all  ages. 

Mr.  Besfs  r.  d.  Lobin,  beat  Mr.  S,  Fox's  bk.  and  w.  d.  Granby.    , 
Mr.  Goldei^'s  bioe  and  w.  d.  Rocket, beat  Sir  J.  Johnstone's  bk.and  w.  d.  Bolivar 

Lubin  beat  Rocket,  and  won  the  Stakes. 

SwBBPSTAKES  of  5  SOTS,  each,  for  bitch' puppies. 

Sir  J.  Johnstone's  blue  b.  Volage,  beat  Mr.  Best's  bk.  and  w.  b.  Barbara 
Mr«  Gokltoy  bk.  b.  Caroline,  beat  Mr.  .Best's  Triumph 

Volage  beat  Caroline,  and  won  the  Stakes 

Sweepstakes  of  6  sovs.  each,  for  all  ages. 

Mr.  Bower's  w.  and  bk.  b.  Bobadilla,  beat  Mr.  Best's  bk.  b.  p.  Mimsy 
Mr.  Swann's  brin.  and  w.  b.  Endor,  beat  Mr.  S.  Fox's  bk.  and  w.  d.  Bittern 

Endor  beat  Bobadilla,  ^nd  won  the  Stakes. 

Sweepstakes  of  5  sots,  each,  for  dog  puppies. 

Mr.  Swann's  bk.  and  w.  d.  Laurel,  beat  Mr.  G.  Bower's  y.and  w.  d*  Richmond 
Mr.  Best'a  blue  d.  Magic,  beat  Mr.  S.  Fox's  f.  d.  Memnon 

Laurel  beat  Magio,  and  won  the  Stakes, 

SwEEPSTAKEa  of  5  sovs.,eacfa,  for  all  ages.  • 

Mr.  Swann's  w.  d.  Justice,  beat  Sir  J.  Johnstone's  bk.  d.  Rokeby 
Mr.  Golden's  f.  b.  Fly,  beat  Major  Bower's  bk.  d.  Birmingham  i 

Justice  beat  Fly  and  won  the  Stakes. 
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Sweepstakes  of  6  sots,  each,  for  all  ages. 

Mr.  Golden'g  f.  and  w.  d.  Nimrod,  beat  Sir  J.  JohnstoDe'B  bk.  and  w.  d.  Bertram 
Major  Bower's  brin.  d.  Bullet,  beat  Mr.  Besf  s  bk.  b.  p.  Mimsy 

Nimrod  beat  Ballet,  and  won  the  Stakes. 

SwEEPSTAKis  of  6  Bovs.  each,  for  dog  pappies. 

Mr.  S.  Fox's  f.  d.  Templar,  beat  Mr.  Golden's  bk.  and  w.  d.  The  Captain 
Mr.  Swann's  bk.  d.  Eclipse,  beat  Sir  J.  Johnstone's  bine  and  w.  d.  Vincent 

Eclipse  beat  Templar,  and  won  the  Stakes. 

Sweepstakes  of  6  sovs.  each,  for  all  ages. 

Mr.  Best's  r.  d.  p.  Magnet,  beat  Mr.  Swann's  w.  d.  Jupiter- 
Mr.  Fox's  bic.  and  w.  d.  Granby,  beat  Mr.  G.  Bower's  bk  d.  Cygnet 

Magnet  beat  Granby,  and  won  the  Stakes. 

Sweepstakes  of  6  soys,  each,  for  puppies. 

Mr.  Best's  c.  c.  b.  Triumph,  beat  Mr.  Golden's  bk.  d.  Chorister 
Sir  J.  Johnstone's  blue  and  w.  d.  Vincent,  beat  Mr.  S.  Fox's  f.  d.  Meranon 

Triumph  beat  Vincent,  and  won  the  Stakes. 

Sweepstakes  of  5  sots,  each,  for  all  ages.       * 

Mr.  Swann's  blue  d.  Junius,  beat  Mr.  Best's  r.  d.  Gabrielle 
Mr.  Golden's  r.  and  w.  d.  Garrick,  beat  Sir  J.  Johnstone's  brin.  d.  Wrangler 

Junius  beat  Garrick  and  won  the  Stakes. 

Sweepstakes  of  5  soys,  each,  for  all  ages. 

Major  Bower's  bk.  d.  Birmingham,  beat  Mr.  Fox's  r.  d.  Regent 
Sir  J.  Johnstone's  bk.  and  w.  b.  Sapphire,  beat  Mr.  G.  Bower's  bk.  d.  Gondolier 

Sapphire  beat  Birmingham,  and  won  the  Stakes. 

Sweepstakes  of  5  sovs.  each,  for  all  ages, 

Mr.  G.  Bower's  brin.  b.  Lisette,  beat  Mr.  Fox's  bk.  and  w.  d.  Bittern 
Sir  J.  Johnstone's  bk.  and  w.  d.  Bolivar,  beat  Major  Bower's  brin.  b.  Branette 

Bolivar  beat  Lisette,  and  won  the  Stakes. 

Sweepstakes  of  6  sovs.  each  for  all  ages. 
Mr.  Swann's  r.  and  w.  d.  Sailor,  beat  Sir  J.  Johnstone's  r.  d.  Rubini 
Mr.  Best* s  r.  d.  Lubin,  beat  Major  Bower's  w.  and  bk.  b.  Bobadilla 

Sailor  beat  Lubin,  and  won  the  Stakes. 

Matches. 

Mr.  G.  Bower's  blue  and  w.  b.  Rachel,  beat  Mr.  Swann's  r.  b.  Belinda 

Major  Bower's  brin.  b.  Brunette,  beat  Mr.  Golden's  bk.  and  w.  b.  Clara 

Mr.  Swann's  w.  d.  Justice,  beat  Sir  J.  Johnstone's  bk.  d.  Rokeby 

Sir  J.  Johnstone's  brin.  d.  Wraogler,  beat  Mr.  Best* s  blue  d.  p.  Magic 

Mr.  Best's  bk.  b.  Mimsy,  beat  Mr.  S.  Fox's  f.  d.  Memnon 

Mr.  Swann's  w.  and  br.  b.  Endor,  beat  Mr.  Fox's  r.  d.  Regent 

Sir  J.  Johnstone's  bk.  d.  Rokeby,  beat  Major  Bower's  bk.  and  w.  b.  Belgrave 

Sir  J.  Johnstone's  bk.  and  w.  d.  Bertram,  beat  Major  Bower's  blue  d.  De  Begnia 

Mr.  Fox's  f.  d.  Templar,  beat  Mr.  Swann's  bk.  d.  Eclipse. 


WINCHBURGH. 

October  30. 

For  the  Puppy  Cop. 

Mr.  Geddes's  bk.  and  w.  b.  Go,  beat  Major  H.  Bundas's  ch.  b.  Bumpy 

Mr.  Duncan  na.  br.  b.  Daphne,  beat  Mr.  Raimes's  bk.  and  w.b.  Vanish 

Mr.  W.  Craig  na.  bk.  and  w.  d.  Dart,  beat  Mr.  Johnston  na.  bk.  and  w.  d.  Randy 

Sir  A.  Hope  na.  bk.  and  w.  b.  Darling,  beat  Mr.  Kerr's  bk.  b.  Kiss 

Mr.  Brown  na.  brin.  b.  Duchess,  beat  Mr.  G.  Stirling's  bl.  d.  Claret 

Hon.  C.  Hope  na.  y.  and  w.  d.  Doctor,  beat  Captain  riopena.  blue  d.  Datclmiaa 

Mr.  Dudgeon's  w.  d.  DenniS;  beat  Mr.  Mitchell's  br.  d.  Violence 
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Dapkae  beat  Go  Bart  beat  Daiiiog 

Duchess  beat  Doctor  Dennis  ran  a  bye 

Second  Ties. 

Dart  beat  Daphne  Dennis  beat  Duchess 

Deciding  Course. 

Dennis  beat  D^rt,  and  won  the  Cup. 

SwEEP8tAK£S  fdr  dogs  of  all  ages. 

Mr.  Duncan  na.  d.  d.  Dusty  Miller,  beat  Mt.  BfltdMll's  y.  and  w.  d.  Spring 
Mr.  Raimes's  w.  b.  Comely,  beat  Mr.  O.  Stirling's  bk.  and  w.  d.  Tickler 
Sir  J.  Dalyell  na.  bk.  d.  Danger,  beat  Mr.  Oeddes's  w.  b.  Grace 
Mr.  Brown's  br.  d.  ftowton,  against  Mr.  Sheriff's  y.  d.  Sam. — Drawn 
Migor  DuDfdas's  b.  d.  Dummkopf,  beat  Mr.  W.  Haimes's  bk.  d.  Marptoi 
Mr.  Kerr's  bk.  b.  Kitten,  a  bye* — Drawn 

FintTi«i« 

Dusty  Milled  beat  Coinelt  Dan|^r  beit  RoVnbik 

Diinkmkdpf  ran  a  by% 

Second  Ties. 

Duinmkopfbeat  Dusty  Miller  Danger  ran  a  bye 

Deciding  Course. 

Dun»mkq[>f  beat  Danger,  and  won  the  Stakes. 

HIGHCLEREy  or  BEACON  HILL. 

October  SO  ami  81. 

For  the  Teapot  and  Jelly-boat. 

Mr.  Goodlake's  y.  b.  Gong,  beat  Mr.  Astley's  r.  b.  Ada 

Mr.  EtwalPs  f.  d.  Skyscn4>er,  beat  Mr.  Astley's  y.  b.  Adelaide 

Mr.  Goodlake's  bl.  b.  Modesty,  beat  Hon.  H.  Mpreton's  br.  b.  Encore 

Mr.  Goodlake's  w.  b.  Blossom,  beat  Mr.  Astley's  bk.  d.  Augustus 

Mr.  Astley's  y.  w.  b.  Atnelia,  beat  Mr.  Si?ewfighi's  bl.  d.  Sinbad 

Mr.  £twidt*s  bk.  d.  Erymi^,  beat  Mn  Astley's  bk.  d.  Albiocl 

First  Ties. 
Gong  beat  Skysetaper  BlofMom  beat  Modesty 

Efymies  beat  Amdifl 

Second  Ties. 
Goag  beat  iryMis  BloMtfui,  a  bye 

Deciding  Course. 

Blossom  hwrt  Gtfngf  atid  won  the  Teapot  Gong  woa  the  Jelly-boat 

WENSLEYDALE. 

For  the  Cup. 

Mr.  Willis's  r.  d.  Tinker,  beat  Mr.  Foster's  bl.  b.  Mouse 

Mr.  J.  Fisher's  bk.  and  w.  b.  Riosabella,  beat  Mr.  Pratf  s  r.  and  w.  d.  Physician 

Mr.  Hntton's  w.  b.  Venus,  beat  Mr.  Wray's  w.  d.  Twister 

Mr.  Foster's  r.  d.  Belshazzar,  beat  Mr.  Allen's  bl.  d.  Marmion 

Mr.  Booth's  r.  b.  Gadfly,  beat  Mr.  Wray's  bl.  d.  Tramp 

Mr.  C.  Other's  y.  and  w.  d.  Rex,  beat  Mr.  C.  Croft's  w.  d.  iSam 

Mr.  J.  B.  Simpson's  bk.  and  w.  d.  Tramp,  beat  Mr.  Macl6llan's  r.  d.  t^art 

Mr.  C.  Wrighf  s  r.  b.  Minx,  beat  Mr.  Ware's  r.  d.  Vulcan 

First  Ties. 

Tinker  beat  Rosabella  Belshazsar  beat  Venus 

Rex  beat  Gfldfiy  Tramp  b^t  Minx 

MO,  XXI. — YOL,  IV.  C 
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Seoood  Ties. 
Tinker  beat  Belshazzar  Rex  beat  Tramp 

Deciding  Coarse. 
Rex  beat  Tinker,  and  won  the  Cup. 

EAST  ILSLEY, 
N4n)ember  8  md  9. 

For  the  Cup  and  Spoons. 

Mr.  AnderBon's  r.  d.  Acorn,  beat  Mr.  Monks's  b.  b.  Roxj 

Mr.  Webber's  w.  b.  Wheatear,  beat  Mr.  Williams's  (Denchworfli)  b.  b.  Warbler 

Mr.  Williams's  (Ilsley)  b.  b.  Wireworm,  beat  Mr.  Tarranf  s  r.  d.  Toby 

Mr.  Webb's  b.  and  w.  d.  Windsor,  beat  Mr.  Ensworth's  b.  b.  Elina 

Mr.  Bennett's  y.  and  w.  d.  Beverley,  beat  Mr.  Elmore's  f.  b.  Easy 

Mr.  P.  Blackhairs  b.  d.  Belcher,  beat  Mr.  Alder's  y.  d.  Twist 

Mr.  Bennett's  y.  b.  Boonty,  beat  Mr.  Clark's  b.  b.  Coral 

Mr.  Ensworth'^s  b.  b.  Esther,  beat  Mr.  W.  BlackhaU's  b.  b.  Skip 

First  Ties. 

Wheatear  beat  Acorn  Beverley  beat  Belcher 

Windsor  beat  Wireworm  Bounty  beat  Esther 

Second  Ties. 

Windsor  beat  Beverley  Bounty  beat  Wheatear 

Deciding  Course. 

Windsor  beat  Bounty,  and  won  the  Cap— and  Bounty  the  Spoons. 

First  Class  of  Stakes. 

Mr.  Monks's  b.  d.  Ring  William,  beat  Mr.  Elmore's  w.  d.  Eagle 
Mr.  Ensworth's  w.  b.  Ermine,  beat  Mr.  Anderson's  r.  d.  Active 

Ermine  beat  Ring  William,  and  won  the  Stakes. 

Second  Class  of  Stakes. 

Mr.  P.  Blackhall's  b.  d.  Ben,  beat  Mr.  Webb's  w.  d.  Whirligig 
Mr.  Williams's  (Ilsley)  b.  d.  Walter  Scott,  beat  Mr.  Bennett's  b.  d.  Byra» 

Walter  Scott  beat  Ben^  and  won  the  Stakes. 

Third  Class  of  Stakes. 

Mr.  Williams's  (Ilsley)  b.  b.  Wireworm,  beat  Mr.  W.  Blackhall's  b.  b.  Skip 
Mr.  Elmore's  f.  b.«  Easy,  beat  Mr.  Monks's  b.  b.  Roxy 

Easy  beat  Wireworm,  and  won  the  Stakes. 

Match. 
Mr.  Anderson's  f.  b.  Agile,  beat  Mr.  Williams's  w.  b.  Whim. 


COCRNEY.— Netherhavbn,  Wilts. 
November  14, 15, 16. 

For  the  Poppy  Cdp. 

Mr.  NichoU's  Nancy,  beat  Mr.  Anderson's  Archer 
Mr.  Baily's  Bunting,  beat  Mr.  Patient's  Polecat 
Mr.  Rice's  Ruby,  beat  Mr.  Clark's  Charcoal 
Mr,  Elmore's  Emerald,  beat  Mr.  Seymour's  Saucy 

Ties. 
Nancy  beat  Bunting  Emerald  beat  Ruby 

Deciding  Course. 

Nancy  beat  Emerald,  and  won  the  Cup. 
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Enpord  Tahkard* 

Mr.  Elmore's  Easj,  beat  Mr.  Baily's  Baronet 
Mr.  NichollB's  Naiad»  beat  Mr.  Seymour's  Skylark 
Miu  Clark's  €k>mu8,  beat  Mr.  Patient's  Priam 
Mr.  Rice's  Rush^  beat  Mr.  Anderson's  Acora 

Ties. 
Easy  beat  Naiad  Comus  beat  Rusk 

Deciding  Course. 

Easy  beat  Comas,  and  won  the  Tankard. 

Netherhaven  Stakes. 

Mr.  Patient's  Prince,  beat  Mr.  Baily's  Bustard 
Mr.  EIraore't  Belle,  beat  Mr.  Anderson's  Active 

Deciding  Course. 

Belle  beat  Prince,  and  won  the  Stakes. 

SiDBURY  Hill  Stakes. 

Mr.  Elmore's  Eagle,  beat  Mr.  Clark's  Cant 
Mr.  Baily's  BeUa,  beat  Mr.  Seymour's  Susanna 

Deciding  Course. 

Bella  beat  Eagle,  and  won  the  Stakes. 

TiDwoRTH  Stakes. 

Mr.  Baily's  Bustard,  beat  Mr.  Anderson's  Lad 
Mr.  Anderson's  Active,  beat  Mr.  Baily's  Banting 
Mr.  Rice's  Rush,  beat  Mr.  Patient's  Polecat 
Mr.  Patient^s  Priam,  beat  Mr.  Clark's  Cast 

Ties. 
Bustard  beat  Active  Priam  beat  Rash 

Deciding  Course. 

Priam  beat  Bustard,  and  won  the  Stakes. 

Gratis  Stakes. 

Mr.  Anderson's  Quick,  beat  Mr.  Clark's  Charcoal 
Mr.  Rice's  Ripple,  beat  Mr.  Baily's  Baronet  * 
Mr.  Patient's  Polecat,  beat  Mr.  Elmore's  Belle 

Ties. 
Polecat  beat  Quick  Ripple  ran  a  bye 

Deciding  Course. 

Ripple  beat  Polecat,  and  won  the  Stakes. 

Matches, 

Mr.  Rice's  Ruby,  beat  Mr.  Elmore's  Eagle 
Mr.  Anderson's  Quick,  beat  Mr.  Palmer's  Colonel 
Mr.  Rice's  Ripple,  beat  Mr.  Baily's  Bella 
Mr.  Elmore's  Belle,  beat  Mr.  Rice's  Rant. 

LANARKSHIRE  and  RENFREWSHIRE. 

November  16, 16, 17. 

Sweepstakes  for  dogs  of  all  ages. 

Mr.  A.  Graham's  r.  b.  Mary  Jane,  beat  Dr.  Young's  y.  b.  Fanny 
Mr.  W.  Geddes's  w.  b.  Grace,  beat  Mr.  J.  Pollok^s  bk.  d.  Tickler 
Mr.  A.  Graham's  w.  d.  Francis,  beat  Mr.  J.  Raimes's  bk.  d.  Maypole 
Mr.  W.  Stewart's  bl.  d.  Snap,  beat  Mr.  J.  Freeland's,  y.  and  w.  b.  Fairy 
Mr.  J.  PoUok's  br.  d.  Oscar,  beat  Mr.  A.  Graham's  y.  and  w.  b.  Bess 

c  2 
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Lord  Eglinton's  br.  b.  Helen,  biNiA  H§.  W.  Q^^Am's  7.  and  w.  d.  Glory 
Mr.  6.  Dundas'ft  f.  d.  Pasty  Miller^  beat  Mr.  C.  Carniw>  bk.  d.  Violence 
Mr.  J.  Raimes'g  br.  and  w.  d.  Miyor,  beat  Mr.  J.  Raimes's  bk.  d«  Marplot 
Mr.  A.  PoUok's  br.  d.  Thorn,  beat  Mr.  Q,.  Dunda9'8  IfK  d.  Pamrokopf 
Mr.  W.  Stewart's  br.  d.  Tinto^  beat  Dr.  Young's  bk.  and  w.  d.  Jeremy  Pi^^er 
Mr.  W.  Wilson's  br.  d.  Walnut,  beat  Mr.  A.  Bonar*s  w.  d.  Speculation 
Mr.  C.  Camies's  bk.  and  w.  b.  Nettle,  a  bye 

First  Ties. 
Grace  beat  Nettle  Mi^or  beat  Snap 

Dusty  Miller  beat  Fcancia         Tinto  beat  Mary  Jane 
Helen  beat  Walnut  Thorn,  beat  Oscar 

Second  Ties, 

Grace  beat  Dnsty  Miller  Thom  b«at  Helen  M^or  UmI  Xioto 

Third  Xiea, 

Thoni|  a  by.e  Chrpife  beet  Mj^or 

Deciding  Coiune. 

Thorn  beat  Grace^  and  woo  the  StakeSt 

A  Cup,  yalue  15  gs.  for  dogs  not  exceeding  twenty  months. 

Mr.  C.  Camies's  y.  d.  The  Duke,  beat  Mr.  J.  Raimes's  bk.  and  w.  d«  Vanish 
Mr.  G.  Dundas's  br.  hi  Daphne,  beat  Mr.  A.  Bonar's  bk.  and  w.  d.  Badger 
Lord  Eglinton's  bi.  d.  Souter  Johniurf  beat  Mr.  C.  Camies's  r.  b.  Beauty 
Mr.  W.  Wilson's  br.  and  w.  d«  Whalebone,  beat  Mr.  J.  MeUdam's  bk.  and  w.  d. 

Midge 
Mr.  A.  Pollok's  bk.  d.  Dando,  beat  Mr.  J.  Pollok's  bk.  d.  Spring 
Mr.  A.  Graham's  br.  d.  Gilbertfield,  beat  Mr.  W.  Geddes's  bk.  and  w.  b.  Glee 
Mr.  A.  Graham's  r.  b.  Poruni.  beat  Mr.  W.  Stewart's  Ut.  b.  Bess 
Mr.  W.  Geddes's  bk.  and  w.  a.  Go,  beat  Mr.  G.  Dundas's  bl.  d.  Dutchman 
Dr.  Young's  w,  d.  Jthu,  beat  Mr.  W.  Stewart's  bk.  d*  €hanee 

FirptTicp. 
Daphne  beat  Poruni  Jehu  beat  Whalebone 

Dando  beat  Gilbertfield  Go,  a  bye 

The  Duke  beat  Souter  Johnny 

Second  Ties. 

Daphne  beat  the  Duke  Dando  beat  Jehu  Go,  a  bye 

Third  Ties. 

Daphne  beat  Go  Dando,  a  bye 

Deciding  Course* 

Daphne  beat  Dando,  and  won  the  Cup. 

Sweepstakes  for  dogs  not  exceeding  twenty  months. 

Mr.  A.  Graham's  br.  b.  Beardie,  beat  Mr.  W.  Geddes's  bk.  and  w.  b.  GJee 

Mr.  G.  Dundas's  bk.  and  w.  d.  Dart,  beat  Lord  Eglinton's  bl.  b.  Meg  Merrilies, 

Mr.  J.  Meiklam's  bk.  and  w.  d.  Mark,  beat  Mr.  W.  Stewart's  bk.  d.  Mungo 

Mr.  A.  Graham's  bk.  b.  Cascade,  beat  Dr.  Youns^s  bk.  and  w.  b.  Gipsey 

Mr.  C.  Camies's  r.  b.  Fly,  beat  Mr.  J.  Pollok's  bk.  d.  Vengeance 

Mr.  G.  Dundas's  r.  and  w.  d.  Doctor,  beat  Mr.  C.  Camies's  bk.  and  w.  d.  Swallow 

Mr.  W.  Geddes's  bk.  and  w.  d.  Go,  beat  Mr,  C.  Camies's  br,  d.. Snake 

Mr.  W.  Geddes's  br:  b.  Gain,  beat  Mr.  G.  Dundas's  cb.  b.  Dumpy 

Mr.  G.  Dundas's  w.  d.  Dennis,  beat  Dr.  Young's  r.  d  Rodney 

Mr.  A.  Graham's  w.  b.  Lady  Mary,  beat  Mr.  W.  Wilson's  br.  and  w.  b.  Wallflower 

Lord  Eglinton's  bl.  d.  Rob  Roy,  beat  Lord  Eglinton's  bl.  d.  Tarn  o'Shanter 

First  Ties. 

Beaidie  beat  Mark  Dennis  beat  Fly 

Dart  against  Gain— Diawn         Lady.  Biarjr  beat  Go 
Cascade  beat  Rob  Roy  Doctpr  a  bye 
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aMcrndTiM. 

Dart  beatcBcaoftM  Lady  Mary  aipainfC  CaMad»**I>nwii 

Doctor  beat  Daoiu^ 

Third  Xleb 

Lady  Mary  beat  Doctor  Dart,  a  bye 

Deciding  ConrBe, 

l4idy  M^  beat  Dart;  and  won  the  Stakea. 

MArCHE9» 

Mr.  6.  DnndlM's-bk.  Dumnlropf,  beat  Mr*  Geddes'ft  j.  and*w;  d;  Glory 
Mr.  G.  Dwidaa's  ch.  d.  Dampy,  beat  Mr.  A.  Graham's  br.  d.  Gilbertfield. 


ASHDOWN  PARK. 
November  20,  81,  32,  2S. 

For  the  Cup  and  Soyst 

Mr.  B.  Harriei^a  y^  and  w.  b.  Hebe,  beat  Mr.  ABtley/a  bk.  d.  AjUngton 

Mr.  Pettat's  bk.  d.  Paganini,  beat  Mr.  H^  Fleetwood' a  w.  d.  Furlong 

Mr.  Aggs's  r.  b.  Actress,  beat  Mr.  CapeFa  w.  b.  Jessy 

Mr.  Cripps's  br.  and  w.  d.  Comrade,  beat  Mr.  E.  Cripps's  bk.  d.  Elymas 

Col.  Newport's  r.  d.  The  Nab,  beat  Mr.  Goodlake's  bk.  b.  Gewgaw 

Lord  Molynenx's  w.  b.  Meteora,  beat  Mr.  Moranf  s  r.  b.  Miss. 

Mr.  Astley's  bk.  b.  Advance,  beat  Mr.  Yickem's-bk.  and  w.  b.  Venus 

Mr.  H.  Fleetwood's  bk.  b.  Fountain,  beat  Mr.  B.  Harriea'sbk.  and  w.  d.  Huntsman 

First  Ties. 

Meteora  beat  Actress  Hebe  beat  Comrade 

Fountaki  beat  Advance  Paganini  beat  The^Nab 

Second  Ties^ 

Hebe  beat  Paganini  Matoon  baal  Foanlaki. 

Deciding  Course. 

Hebe  beat  Meteora,  and  won  the  Cup— and  MMeora:the  Sots. 

For  the  Derby  Stakes. 

Mr.  Pettat's  w.  d.  Ploughboy,  beat  Mr.  Harries's  r.  and  w..d.  Hudibras 
Col,  Newport's  bk.  and  w.  d.  Noll,  beat  Mr.  Browne's  bk.  d.  Barrister- 
Mr.  Astley's  bk.  d.  Augustus,  beat  Mr.  Cripps's  bk.  and  w.  d.  Condor 
Mr.  Goodlake's  bk.  d.  Gerald,  beat  Mr.  E.  Cripps's  bk.  d.  Egham 
Mr.  Agg's  bk.  d.  AchUles,  beat  Mr.  H.  Flealwood'a  bk*  d.  Friar 

FintTiea. 

Achilles  beat  Ploughboy  Noll  beat  Augustus  Gerald;  a  bye 

Deciding  Course. 

Noll  beat  Achilles,  and  won  the  Stakes, 

The  Oaks  Stakes. 

Lord  Molyneux's  y.  b.  Madcap,  beat  Mr.  Moranf  s  r.  and  w.  b.  Minna 

Blr.  £.  Cripps's  bl.  b.  Eyedrop,  beat  Col.  Newport's  bk.  and  w.  d.  No  Doubt 

Mrs.  Vickers's  bk.  b.  VeWet,  beat  Mr.  Astley's  bk.  b.  Ada 

Mr.  H.  Fleetwood's  br.  b.  Fanatic,  beat  Mr.  Aggs's  bk.  b.  Agnes 

Mr.  Capel's  bk.  b.  Isabel,  beat  Mr.  Cripps's  bk.  b.  Comet 

Mr.  Goodlake's  bl.  b.  Geraldine,  beat  Mr.  Pettat's  bk.  b.  Procue 

Mr.  Browne's  bk.  b.  Brunette,  beat  Mr.  B.  Harries's  bk.  b.  Hop 

Mr.  £.  Cripps's  br.  b.  EnTy,beat  Mr.  H.  Fleetwood's  bk.  and  w.  b.  Frontlet 

FinlTiea. 

Fanatic  beat  Geraldise  Veket  beat  Brunette 

laabei  beat  Enry  MaAoap  beat  Eyedjn^ 
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SeeondTles. 
VeWet  beat  Madcap  Fanatic  beat  laabel 

Deciding  Course. 
Fanatic  beat  Velvet,  and  won  the  Stakes. 

The  St.  Leoer  Stakes  of  6  sots.  each. 

Mr.  Astley's  r.  d.  Anticipation,  beat  Mr.  Pettaf  s  bk.  b.  Pliant 
Mr.  Cripps's  bk.  b.  Comedy,  beat  Mr.  H.  Fleetwood's  bk.  d.  Friar 
Col.  Newport's  r.  b.  No  No,  beat  Mr.  B.  Harries's  r.  d.  Hndibras 
Mr.  Ooodlake's  bk.  d.  Gainea  Fowl,  beat  Mr.  £.  Cripps's  bl.  d.  Elector 

Ties. 
Guinea  Fowl  beat  Comedy  No  No  beat  AnticipadoB 

Deciding  Course. 

No  No  beat  Guinea  Fowl  and  won  the  Stakes. 

Craven  All-Aoed  Stakes  of  2  sots.  each. 

Mrs.  Vickers's  bk.  and  w.  b,  Venus,  beat  Mr.  £.  Cripps's  w.  d.  Escape 
Mr.  H.  Fleetwood's  r.  d.  Fochabers,  beat  Mr.  Cripps's.  w.  b.  Cobweb 
Mr.  Astley's  bk.  d.  Arlington,  beat  Mr.  Pettat's  bk.  and  w.  b.  Peafowl 
Mr.  Capel's  w.  b.  Jessy,  beat  Mr.  Goodlake's  r.  d.  Gong 

Ties. 
Fochabers  beat  Venus  Jessy  beat  Arlington 

Deciding  Course. 

Fochabers  beat  Jessy,  and  won  the  Stakes. 

Craven  Puppy  Stakes  of  2  sovs.  each. 

Mr.  Astley's  bk.  b.  Adeliga,  beat  Mr.  £.  Cripps's  bk.  d.  Egham 

Col.  Newport's  bk.  and  w.  b.  Necklace,  beat  Mr.  Pettaf  s  bk.  b.  Proene 

Mr.  H.  Fleetwood's  bk.  and  w.  b.  Frontlet,  beat  Mr.  Morant's  r.  and  w.  b.  Minna 

Mr.  Agg's  r.  and  w.  d.  Actaran,  beat  Mr.  Cripps's  bk.  b.  Capelia 

Ties. 

Actason  beat  Adeliga  Frontlet  beat  Necklace 

Mr.  Fleetwood  and  Mr.  Agg  divided  the  Stakes. 

Lam  BORN  Stakes. — First  Class. 

Col.  Newport's  r.  d.  The  Nab,  beat  Mr.  Morant's  bk,  b.  Huntress 
Mr.  Agg's  r.  b.  Actress^  beat  Mr.  Astley's  bk.  b.  Ada 

The  Stakes  divided. 

Lamborn  Stakes. — Second  Class. 

Mr.  Pettaf  s  Patience,  beat  Mr.  Cripps's  Creole 
Mr.  Cripps's  Elector,  beat  Mr.  Goodlake's  Gewgaw 

The  SUkes  divided. 

Lamborn  Stakes.— Third  Class. 

Mr.  Fleetwood's  br.  d.  Firebrand,  beat  Mr.  Morant's  Magician 
Mr.  Goodlake's  Gridiron  (late  Blossom),  beat  Mr.  Agg's  Agnes 

The  Stakes  divided. 

Match. 
Mr.  Morant's  bk.  and  w.  d.  Magician,  beat  Mr.  Astley's  bk.  and  w.  b.  Alice 


LOUTH. 

N<nf€mber  20,  21, 22, 24,  26. 

The  Cup,  with  10  sovs.  added. 

Mr.  Bartholomew's  bk.  and  w.  d.  Bedlamite,  beat  Mr.  Golden's  f.  b.  Myrtle 
Mr.  R.  Chaplin's  bk.  b.  Caroline,  beat  Mr.  £•  Heneage's  bk.  d.  Leopard 
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Mr.  Beridge'i  bl.  b.  Tridnc^  beat  Mr.  O.  Heneage's  br.  b.  Lapwing 
Mr.  R.  Dawson's  bk.  d.  Romulus,  beat  Mr.  Hoskins's  r.  d.  Horatio 
Mr.  W.  Elmhirsf  s  bk.  p.  b.  WUful,  beat  Mr.  Loft's  r.  and  w.  d.  Viscount 
Sir  J.  Johnstohe*s  bk.  and  w.  b.  Trinket,  beat  Mr.  Hassall's  r.  p.  d.  Hammer 
Mr.  Chaplin's  f.  d.  Coriander,  beat  Mr.  O.  Heneage's  bk.  d.  Larder 
Mr.  G.  Alington's  r.  and  t  d.  Harlequin,  beat  Mr.  Best's  w.  d.  Transit 

First  Ties. 

Harlequin  beat  Bedlamite  Romulus  beat  Trictrac 

Coriander  beat  Wilfiii  Trinket  beat  Caroline 

Second  Ties. 
Coriander  beat  Trinket  Romulus  beat  Harlequin 

Deciding  Course. 
Romulus  beat  Coriander,  and  won  the  Cup— and  Coriander  the  Sots. 

LooTH  St  Lbgbr  Stakes  of  76  sots. — Fifteen  subs. — 15  sots,  to  the  second 

best  dog. 

Mr.  Hassall's  bk.  p.  b.  Handicap,  beat  Mr.  Beridge's  r.  and  w.  d.  Trumpeter 

Mr.  Golden's  f.  and  w.  d.  Garrick,  beat  Sir  J.  Johnstone's  bk.  and  w.  d.  Vagrant 

Mr.  Loft's  r.  d.  Bustler  ran  a  bye 

Mr.  G.  Alington's  f,  and  w.  d.  Clifford,  beat  Mr.  Yorke's  r.  and  w.  d.  Yeoman 

Mr.  R.  Chaplin's  f.  d.  Victor,  beat  Mr.  G.  Heneage's  bk.  d.  Loadstone 

Mr.  Bartholomew's  bk.  and  t.  d.  Barefoot,  beat  Mr.  Chaplin's  r.  d.  Coriofanus 

Mr.  Hoskins's  br.  d.' Herdsman,  beat  Col.  Eimhirsfs  f.  d.  Messenger 

Mr.  Besf  s  w.  d.  Tamboff,  beat  Mr.  £.  Heneage's  bk.  b.  LoTely 

First  Ties. 

Barefoot  beat  Herdsman  Handicap  beat  Tamboff 

Victor  against  Bustler — Drawn  lame  Clifford  beat  Garrick 

Second  Ties. 

Barefoot  beat  Handicap  Clifford  beat  Victor 

Deciding  Course. 

Barefoot  beat  Clifford,  and  won  the  Stakes — and  Clifford  the' sots. 

Oars'  Stakes  of  16  sots,  for  biteh  puppies. 

Mr.  Beridge's  bk.  and  w.  b.  Tempest,  beat  Mr.  Hassall's  r.  b.  Hecubeno 

Mr.  Bartholomew's  r.  b.  Bashful,  beat  Mr.  €k>lden's  bk.  b.  Caroline 

Sir  J.  Johnstone's  bk.  and  w.  b.  Sapphire,  beat  Mr.  Hoskins's  r.  and  w.  b. 

Horatio 
Mr.  Besf  s  r.  b.  Trissy,  beat  Mr.  Loft's  r.  b.  Flash 

Ties. 
Trissy  beat  Sapphire  Tempest  beat  Bashful 

Deciding  Course. 

Tempest  beat  Trissy,  and  won  the  Stakes, 

The  Derby  Stakes  of  16  sots,  for  dog  puppies. 

Sir  J.  Johnstone's  f.  d.  Rubini,  beat  Mr.  Chaplin's  bk.  d.  Childers 
Mr.  Golden's  f.  w.  d.  Nimrod,  beat  Mr.  Hoskins's  bk.  d.  Helenus 
Mr.  Bartholomew's  bk.  and  w.  d.  Baron,  beat  Mr.  Hassall's  bk.  and  w.  d. 

Harold,  jun. 
Mr.  £.  Heneage's  bk.  d.  Lofty,  beat  Mr.  G.  Alington's  br.  d.  Champion 

Ties. 
Baron  beat  Lofty  Rubini  beat  Nimrod 

Deciding  Course. 

Rubini  beat  Baron,  and  won  the  Stakes. 
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Mr.  Oolden's  bic.  b.  PMrima,  beat  Mr.  Beiic!g«i*ft  bk.  b.  TablthA 
Sir  J.  Johnstone's  bk.  and  ^.  d.  Botlvar,  beat  Mn  Hosldnft's  r.  b.  tftfttite 
Mr.  BarthtHomew's  d.  w.  d.  Clinker,  beat  Mr.  R.  Chaplin^s  t.  b.  Com 
Mr.  Hassall's  f.  w.  d.  Hasper,  beat  Mr.  Best's  r,  d.  Lubiii 

ties. 
BoliTar  beat  Hasper  Pessima  beat  Clinker 

Deciding  CWMW. 

Pessima  beat  Boliyar,  and  -mm  the  Stake!. 

The  WiTHCALL  All-aobd  Stakes  of  16  sots. 

Mr.  Besf  s  w.  d.  Ttansit,  beat  Mr.  Hoskins's  r.  b.  Hermia 

Mr.  Beridge's  r.  and  w.  d.  Tmrnpeter,  beat  Mr.  C.  Heneage's  br.  b.  Lapwing 

Mr.  Hoskins's  r.  d.  Herbert,  beat  Mr.  E.  Heneage's  bk.  d.  Leopard 

Mr.  Hassan's  bk.  p.  b.  Haroc,  beat  Mr.  Loft'B  r.  and  w.  d.  Vlscoimt 

Ties. 

Havoc  beat  Transit  Trumpeter  beat  Herbert 

Deciding  Cottne. 
Havoc  beat  Trumpeter,  and  won  the  Stakes. 

TaTRWKLL  OltANGB  AlL-AGBB  SfAlttS  oi  S  SOTV. 

Mr.  HawaU'b  bk.  p.  b.  Havoe,  beat  Mr.  Loftli  r.  and  w.  b.  Vesia 
Mr.  Hoskins's  bk«  b.  Helena,  beat  Mr.  Oolden's  f.  b*  Flj 

Deeiding  Coune^ 

Havoc  beat  Helsna,  and  won  the  Stakes. 

Pint  Bitch  Puppy  Stakes  of  S  sots. 

Mr.  Hoskins^s  r.  b.  Helen,  beat  Mr.  Bartholomew's  bk.  Bessy  Bedlam 
Mr.  Hassall's  bl.  b.  Harriettena,  beat  Mr.  Besf  s  c.  c.  b.  Triumph 
Mr.  Hassall  aad  Mr.  HoskiM  divided  the  Stakea. 

First  Doo  Pdppy  Stakes  of  8  sovs. 

Mr.  Hassall's  bl.  d.  Hyperion,  beat  Mr.  Besf  s  r.  d«  Magnet 

Mr.  Beridge's  br.  d.  Tiger,  beat  Sir  J.  Jolinstone's  br.  £  Wranger 

Deciding  Course. 

Hyperion  beat  Tigor,  and  won  the  Stakes. 

Secopd  BrrcH  Puppy  Stakes  of  S  sovs. 

Mr.  Best's  c.  c.  b.  Triumph,  beat  Mr.  Loft's  r.  b^  Flaafa 

Mr.  G.  Heneage's  bk.  b.  Lovely,  beat  Mr.  Hoskins's  r.  b.  Horatia 

Deciding  Course. 
Triumph  beat  Lovely,  aad  won  the  Stakes. 

Second  Doo  Puppy  Stakes  of  8  sovs. 

Mr.  Bartholomew's  r.  d.  Bowler,  beat  Mr.  Chaplin's  bk.  d.  CUidera 
Mr.  Hassall's  bi.  d.  Hyperion,  beat  Mr.  Best's  r.  d.  Magnet 

Deciding  Course. 

Bowler  beat  Hypeiion,  and  won  the  Stakes. 

The  Bye  Stakes  of  8  sovs. 

Mr.  Hoskins's  br.  d.  Hubert,  beat  Mr.  Chaplin's  f.  b.  Columbine 
Mr.  Hassall's  r.  b.  Heoobtnay  beat  Mr.  Best's  r.  d.  Tartar 

Deciding  Course. 
H«cubina  beat  Hubert,  juA  won  the  Stakes. 
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Mr.  R.  Chaplin's  w/d.  Ricer, "b^t  Mri  Yorke'g  f.  d.  Yankee 

Mr.  Bartholomew's  r.  p.  d.  bowser,  beat  Col.  Eiitihirsi's  bk.  p.'d.  burgundy' ' 

Mr.  Hassairs  bl.  p.  b.  Hostile,  beat  Mr.  Best's  r.  b.  Gabrielle 

Col.  Elmhirst's  bl.  d.  Fairplay^  beat  Mr.  Bartholomew's  bk«  b.  Chance. 


HAREWOOD. 

Ndoekft^  20,  21,22. 

For  the  Cup. 

Mr.  Harrison's  y.  d.  Tdrk,' beat  Hon.  H.  Lascelles's  y.  and  w.  b.  Venus 
Hon.  H.  Lascelles's  bk.  and  w.  d.  Bertram,'  beat  Mr.  Benn's  f.  b.  Sweetbriar 
Mr.  Hargre«?6's  e«  c..b.  Libelrty,  heat  Mr.  Anderton's  bk.  and  w.  d.  Qulfitos ' 
Mr.  S.  Fox's  r^  d.  Tickler,  beat  Hon.  A.  Lasddles's  bk.  and  w.'  d.  MasH 
Mr.  Holroyd's  y.  and  t^.  d.  Dart;  beht  Mr*  Teal'^bk.  and  #.  d.  Claret' 
Mr.  Jowitt's  bk.  d.  Joek,  beat  8ir  C  Ibbotson's'bk.  and  w.  d.  Tranby' 

Mr.  Gibbes's-bk:  and  w.  b..  Eclipse,  beat  Mf.  T.  Gasooign^'s 

Hon.  £.  Lascelles's  bk.  d.  Spring,  beat  Mr.  Bingl^v  f.  d.  Ughtfoot 

Firslfies. 
Turk  beat  Bertram  Tickler  beat  Liberty 

Dart  beat  Jock  Eclipse  beat  Spring 

Second  Ties. 
Turk  beat  Tickler  Eclipse  beat  Dart 

Deciiting  Cont'd^.  . 

Totk  bekt  Eclipse,  and  wbiti  ttLe'Cnp.' 

HABiwoov  Ali-ag^d  STAKEti  of  2sov»:  cluiK.  ' 

Hon.  W.  Lascelles's  bkVand 't.  d.  Rokebjr,  beat  Mr.' Gibber's  f.  jl.  iTarquui'' ' 

Mr.  S.  Fox's  bk.  and  t9, 4.  FJy,  beat  fk^r.  HaLfgrfes^v^'s 

Mr.  Andert6n'8  bkl  d.  Glider,  beat  Mr.  HoIroyd*s  f,  d.  Sn^oHer 

Mr.  Teal's  bk.  and  w.  d.  Topper,  beett  Hdn.  E.  Lascelies^s  w.  d.  Ebor   ' 

Ties. 
Rokeby  beat  Fly  Topper  beat  Glider 

Deciding  Course. 

Rokeby  beat  Topper,  and  won  the  Stakes. 

SwEEPSTAKfis  of  2  SOTS,  cach  for  dog  puppies. 

Mr.  S.  Fox's  f.  d.  Templar,  beat  Hob.  F.  Lascelles's  —  d.  Nero 
Mr.  Bingley's  bk.  and  w.  d.  Rattler,  beat  tion.  W.  Lascelles's  bk.  d.  Traveller 
Mr.  Gibbes'S  bliie  d.  Butcher;  beat'  ^r.  Teat's  bk.  dndx^.  d.  Str&ggler 
Hon.  W.  Stanton's  blue  and  w.  d.  Clinker,  a  bye  ' 

Ties.  .    ,..  . 

Rattler  beat  Templar   '  Butcher  beat  Cliirker' 

Debid'iD^  Course. ' 

Rattler  beat  Butcher,  and  won  the  StakesV  ' 

Sweepstakes  of  2  sovs.  each  for  bitch  puppies. 

Mr.  Benn's  f.  b.  Sweetbriar,  beat  Mr.  S.  Fox's  blue  b'.  Tipsey 
Mr.  Harrison's  bk.  and  w.  b.  VirgiD)  beat  Mr.  Gibbes's  blue  and  w.  b.  Whiskey 
Hon.  W.  Stanton's  blue  b.  Tipsey^  bea^  Mr.  Bingle^r's  bk,  aqd  w.  b.  Beauty 
Mr.  S.  Fox's  w.  b.  Grace,  beat  Mr.  Teal's  blue  and  w.  b.  Woodbine 

Ties. 
Sweetbriar  beat  Tirgih  Tips^'y  b^at  Grace 

Deciding  Course. 

Sweetbriar  beat  Tipsey^  and  w'on  the  Stakes. 
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Sweepstakes  of  %  sovs.  each. 

Mr.  S.  Fox's  w.  b.  Grace,  beat  Mr.  Teal's  bk.  and  w.  d.  Claret 
Mr.  Bingley's  br.  b.  Fly,  beat  Mr.  Hargreave's  c.  c.  b.  Liberty 

Deciding  Course. 
Grace  beat  Fly,  and  won  the  Stakes. 
Sweepstakes  of  2  sots,  each. 
Mr.  Benn's  bk.  d.  8pring,beat  Mr.  Harrison's  bk.  and  w.  b.  Virgin 
Mr.  Fox's  r.  d.  Regent,  beat  Mr.  Gibbes's  blue  d.  Spanker 

Deciding  Course. 

Spring  beat  Regent,  and  won  the  Stakes. 

Matches. 

Mr.  Hargreave's  w.  b.  Rose,  beat  Hon.  W.  Lascelles's  blue  d.  Spanker 

Mr.  Binley's  bine  d.  Bluecap,  beat  Mr.  Anderton's  bk.  andw.  d.  Quintus 

Mr.  Teal's  bk.  and  w.  d.  Claret,  beat  Mr.  Gibbes  s  bk.  d.  Major 

Mr.  Bingley's  Bluecap,  beat  Mr.  Harrison's  bk.  d- Snowball 

Hon.  w:  SUnton's  bk.  d.  Eagle,  beat  Mr.  Teal's  blue  w.  b.  Woodbine 

Mr.  S.  Fox's  r.  d.  Tickler,  beat  Mr.  Hargreave's  w.  b.  Rose 

Mr.  Harrison's  blue  d.  Tory,  beat  Mr.  Bingley's  f.  d.  Lightfoot 


NEWMARKET  (late  Chesterpord). 

November  21,  22,  23. 

For  the  Cdp. 

Mr.  Dobede's  bk.  d.  Deptford,  beat  Mr.  Finch's  bk  d  Gsine^^^ 

Mr.  Dobede's  bk.  d.  Diamond,  beat  Mr.  Vipan's  br.  d.  Victor  ^^^^^ 

Mr  InsS^'s  y.  and  w.  d.  Index,  b^t  Mr.  8.  Th^s  br.  and  w.  d.  p.  Newton 

Mr.  Inskii's  f.  d.  Impel,  beat  Mr.  Fryer's  br.  and  wb.Ca^ 

Mr  FvMn'fl  bk  and  w.  d.  Fanner,  beat  Mr.  J.  King  s  bk.  d.  icuier 

JS:;:  SwLds*i^bnll».  Archibald^^  beat  Mr.  Ma^haU^^^^^^^  d.  Monarch 

Mr.  King's  bk.  d.  Rubini,  beat  Mr.  Dunn's  bk.  d.  Bluster 

Mr.  Searle's  r.  d.  Snake,  beat  Mr.  GiUett's  bk.  d.  Godolphin 

First  Ties.  ^    ^  . 

Impel  beat  Index  R«W?i  ^*  ^""Sfntfoid 

Dirwood  beat  Farmer  Archibald  beat  Deptford 

Second  Ties. 
Impel  beat  Rubini  Diamond  beat  Archibald 

Deciding  Course. 
Impel  beat  Diamond,  and  won  the  Cup-Diamond  the  Goblet 
Alunqton  Hill  Poppy  Sweepstakes. 
Mr.  Inskip's  bk.  b.  Ink,  beat  Mr.  Finch;8  br.  b.  Gin^r 
Sr  Searle's  bk.  b.  Streamlet,  beat  Mr.  Marshall's  bk.  b.  Mmna 
Mr.  Vipan's  br.  b.  Vivid,  beat  Mn  Fi7er'»  r.  ^  Clara 
Mr.  Dobede's  bk.  b.  Daisy,  beat  Mr,  GUlett  s  f.  b.  Giddy 

Ties. 

Vivid  beat  Daisy  Int  beat  Streamlet 

Deciding  Course. 

Vivid  beat  Ink,  and  won  the  Stakes. 

Chippenham  Puppy  Sweepstakes. 

Mr.  Dobede's  br.  d.  Dragon,  beat  Mr.  Gi"f  »/•  ^''^  Rapid^""*^* 
Mr.  Inskip's  f.  d.  Interlude,  beat  Mr.  J.  King  »  b'"- ^- «*!»* 
Mr  Edwiids's  br.  d.  Arthur,  beatMr  Finch's  br.  d.  Glory 
^  Fyson's  r.  d.  Fireaway,  beat  Mr.  Vipan's  bk.  d.  Venom 
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Ties. 
Dragon  beat  Arthur  Fireaway  beat  Interlude 

Deciding  Coarse. 

Dragon  beat  Fireaway,  and  won  the  Stakes. 

Newmarket  Poppy  Sweepstakes. 

Mr.  Dobede's  br.  b.  Dance,  beat  Mr.  Fyson's  bk.  b.  Fanny 

Mr.  Searle's  bk.  and  w.  b.  Snowdrop,  received  ft.  from  Mr.  Finch's  r.  and  w.  d. 

Olowworm 
Mr.  Giiletf  8  bk.  d.  Gamble,  beat  Mr.  Dunn's  bk.  d.  Blinker 

Ties. 
Snowdrop  beat  Gamble  Danoe  ran  a  bye 

Deciding  Course. 

Dance  beat  Snowdrop,  and  won  the  Stakes. 

Port  Stakes. 

Mr.  Dobede's  bk.  b.  Darling,  beat  Mr.  Fyson's  bk.  d.  Fearnought 
Mr.  Searle's  r.  b.  Souvenir,  beat  Mr.  Inskip's  r.  d.  Ivanhoe 
Mr.  Finch's  r.  b.  Grisdale,  beat  Mr.  Giliett's  bl.  d.  Gayhurst 
Mr.  Marshall's  b)^  d.  Memnon,  beat  Mr.  Thumail's  r.  d.  Thunder 

Ties. 
Darling  beat  Grisdale  Souvenir  beat  Memnon 

Deciding  Course. 

Darliug  beat  Souvenir,  and  won  the  Stakes. — (Souvenir  broke  her  leg  in  running.) 

Snailwell  Sweepstakes. 

Mr.  Vipan's  bl.  b.  Victorine,  beat  Mr.  Marshall's  r.  b.  Myrtle 

Mr.  Fyson's  bk.  d.  Fickle,  beat  Mr.  Searle's  bk.  and  w.  d.  Sovereign 

Deciding  Course. 

Fickle  beat  Victorine,  and  won  the  Stakes. 

Matches.  ' 

Mr.  Searle's  bk.  d.  p.  Sultan,  beat  Mr.  Fyson's  d.  d.  p.  Folly 
Mr.  Searle's  r.  and  w.  d.  Sligo,  beat  Mr.  Edwards's  r.  d.  Accident 
Mr.  Marshall's  bk.  b.  p.  Minna,  be«t  Mr.  Dunn's  bk.  d.  p.  Blinker 
Mr.  Inskip's  y.  and  w.  d.  Index,  beat  Mr.  Dobede's  bk.  d»  Deptfoid 
Mr.  J.  King's  bk.  d.  Ruler,  against  Mr.  Edwards's  d.  d.  Andrews. — No  Couno 
Mr.  Searle's  bk.  b.  p.  Streamlet,  beat  Mr.  Dobede's  bk.  b.  p.  Daisy 
Mr.  Finch's  br.  d.  p.  Glory,  beat  Mr.  J.  King's  f .  b.  p.  Rivulet 
Mr.  Searle's  bk.  d.  p.  Sultan,  beat  Mr.  Vipan's  bk.  d.  p.  Venom 
Mr.  Dunn's  bk.  d.  Bluster,  beat  Mr.  Vipan's  br.  d.  Victor 
Mr.  Searle's  bk.  and  w.  d.  p.  Snowball  beat  Mr.  Giliett's  bk.  d,  p.  Gamble 
Mr.  Weatberby's  f.  b.  Wagtail,  against  Bfr.  King's  bk.  and  w.  d.  Rodney. — Un- 
decided, m 

BRAMPTON. 

November  32, 8S. 

For  the  Cup. 

Mr.  J.  Ramshay's  Dainty,  beat  Mr.  Swallow's  Spring 

Mr.  Elliott's  Whip,  beat  Mr.  Carrick's  Brandy 

Mr.  Tweddle's  Lottery,  beat  Mr.  Tirmiswood's  Swallow 

Mr.  Richardson's  Countess,  beat  Mr.  Thompson's  Teyshan 

Mr.  Birrill's  Valiant,  and  Mr.  Foster's  Swing. — Disputed 

Mr.  Ewart's  Burke,  beat  Mr.  James's  Blank 

Mr.  Benn's  (of  Lowther),  Violet,  beat  Mr.  Graham's  Bet 

First  Ties. 

Valiant,  a  bye  Dainty  beat  Whip 

Countess  beat  Lottery  Selky  beat  Violet 

Valiant  beat  Burke 

D  2 
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Sec^pod  Ties. 
Coav.tw  boat  Minty  Lotterj  beal  Valuvit 

J)widing  Conne. 
.  CaiiB^eat  h^  ^jkj*  wM  won  tht  Pop. 

LIYESPOOL. 

Nmoember  24, 26. 

Th«  FJ.BETWOOO  Stakju. 

Mr.  Sedish's  bd.  d.  Achilles,  beat  Mr»  Kave's  bk.  d.  Warwick 

Mr.  Fleetwood'^  l»k..dr  Fence,  beat  Mr.  llorroDk.'s  ]>k,  and  w,  d.  Conair 

Mr.  Tatlock's  f.  b.  Venus,  beat  Mr.  Kirkpatrick's  w.  d.  Masgrave 

Mr.  Vianna's  r.  d.  Vaux  (late  Colonel),  beat  Mr.  Hntchinson's  bd.  d.  CoblM> 

First  Ties. 
Achilles  beat  Fence  Vaux  beat  Venos 

.  J>eoidiiig  Coiune. 

^Achille^  iHBat  Vanx^  and  won  the  S,takes. 

3oQTOPopT  Stakes. 

Mr.  Oreenairsbd.  d.  Lightning,  beat  Mr.  Ackers's  bk.  b.  Majfly 
Mr.  Ashlcf's  r.  d*  Nelson,  beat  Mr.  Wood's  r.  and  w.  d«  Spring 
Mr.  Fleetwood's  w.  d.  Follow,  beat  Mr.  Horropk's  bk.  d.  Pirate 
Mr.  Pedder's  f.  d.  Plunder,  beat  Mr.  Houghton's  w.  d.  Miller 

First  Ties. 

Lightning,  drawn  (lame)  Plunder  beat  Follow  Nelson  ran  a  bye 

Becidi^  Course. 

Plunder  beat  Nelson,  and  won  the  Stakes. 

.  LiTTLB  London  Stares. 

Mr.  Hutchinson's  f.  d.  Miller,  beat  Mr.  Fleetwood's  w.  b.  Fairy 
Mr.  Redish's  bd.  and  w.  b.  Alice,  beat  Mri  Kirkpatrick's  bk.  and  w.  d.  Birdcatcher 

'  Miller  and' Alice  divided  th»  Stakes. 

Liverpool  Puppy  Stakes. 

Mr.  Ashley's  bk.  fL  Graspcru  beat  Mr.  Wood's  f.  b.  Bess 
Mr.  Ackels's  bk«  d.  Cog^«c^.beat  Mr,  Horrook's  bk.  d.^vijgggi^ 
Mr.  Vianna's  f.b.  Vattish.  beatMr..Tatlock's  r.  b.  Tangent 
Mr.  Houghton's  bd.  d.«£clipse,  beat  Mr.  GreenaU's.f.d^San^bo 

First  Ties. 
Gr^p^r  beat  Cogniac  Vanish  beat  Eclipse 

P.eciding  Cpuise. 

Grasper  beat  Vanish,  and  won  the  Stakes. 

Churchtown  Pdppy  Stares. 

Mr.  KirkpatricVs  bk.  and  w.  d.  Retainer,  beat  Mr.  Fleetwood's  bk.  d.  Field 
Mr.  Hutchinson's  bd.  d.  Hero,  beat  Mr.  Vianna's  bk.  d.  Viscount 
Mr.  Redish's  bk.  and  w.  d.  Vanish,  beat  Mr.  -Redish'sr,  d.  Fpx 
Mr.  Ackers's  bk.  d.  Fang,  beat  liir«  Fodder's  bk.  d.  Percy 

First  Ties. 
Retainer  beat  Hero  Vanish  heat  Fang 

Deijiding  Course. 

Vanish  JbeatrRetaiaer,  and  won  the  St^^es. 

•  Bold  Stakes. 

Mr.  Kaye*s  w.  d.  Kenilworth,  beat  Mr.  Ashley's  bk.  d.  Grasper 
Mr.  Fleetwood's  w.  b.  Fairy^  beat  Mr.  Redish's  bd.  d.  Achillea 
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Mr.  Pedder'g  bd»  4«  Prium^  beat  Mr»  VdMafii'tUL.  dj  Vanguard 
Mr.  fifrttehimp^'s  f*  d.  .MUler^  boat  Mn  Wooda's  r.  jmd  w.  d.  Bpiiog 

First  Ties. 

Fairy  beat  Kenilworth  Miller  beat  Priam 

.  ]>eciding  Course. 

Fairy  and  Miller  dlTidedthe  Stakes, in  consequence  of  severe  ronning. 

CnossEM's  -  Stakes. 

Mr.  Hutchintsb's  J)d.  diHeio,  beat  Mr.  Ylanaa's  r.  b.  Vanish 
Mr.  W.  O.  Boron's  bd.  d.  lodinCybeat  Mr.  Tatlock's  r.  b.  Tangent 
Mr.  Redish's  r.  d.  Fox,  beat  Mr.  Kirkpatrick's  bk.  and  w.  d.  Biidcatcher 
Mr.  Woods's  f;  b:  Bess,  beat  Mr.'  Aekers's  bk.  d;  Cogniac 

FxastrTkdk 

:  lodiiie  beaf  Hero  Fox  beat  Bess 

Deciding  CouiBe. 

Fox  beat  Ipdioe^  and  woa.ihe  Stakes. 

BooTiV'  Stakes. 

Mr.  Feetwovd'a  J>k«  b^  Fugitlye^  beat  Mr.  Vianna's  n  d.  Vaux 
Mr.  Ashley's  r.  d*  Nelson,  beat  Mr.  £aye's  bk.  d.  Warwick 

Metcalf  Stakes. 

Mr.  Hutchinson's  bd.  and  w.  b.  Alice,  beat  Mr.  Aekers's  bk.  d.  Fancy 
Mr.  Kirkpatrick's  bk.  and  w.  d^  Retainer;  beat  Mr.  Tatleck's  f.  b.  Venus 

Alice  beat  Retainer,  and  won  the  Stakes. 

.•Matoues. 

Mr.  W.  G.  Boron's  bd.  b.  Matilda,  beat  Mr.  Vianna'tf  bk.  d.  Viscount 
Mr.  W.  G.  Boven's-bd.  b.'  Iodine; "beat Mr.  Aekers's  bk;  d.  Figaro 
Mr.  Ashley's  bk.  d.  Grasper,  beat  Mr.  Vjanna's  Vanish 

ANBROSSAN. 

November  23. 

Thar  Cvp  for  young' dogs. 

Lord  Eglinton's  bk.  dvSooter  Johnny,  beat  Mr.  J.  M'AUisler^s  r.  b.  Fenelia 

bl.  b.  Meg  Meirilies,  beat  Mr.  J.  McAllister's  r.-b.  Claret 

Dr.  Brown's  br.  and  w.  d.  Hero,  beat  Migor  Martin's  bl.  d.  Rapid 
Lord  Eglinton's  bk.  d.  Rob  Roy,  beat  Mr.  J.  McAllister's  y.  d.  Oscar 
Captain  Morris's  br.d.  Harry  ran  a  bye 

FifstTies. 

Hero  bfAt,Bob  Roy  Souter  Jbfaany  beat  Harry 

Meg  Menriiies  ran  a  bye 

SMond  Ties. 

Hero  beat  M«g  BSentiltes  Sonter  Johnny,  a  bye 

D«cidiag-  GoDMe. 

Hero  beat  Sonter  Johnny,  and  won  the  Cup. 

EPSOM. 

IVoMm^  27,28,  29. 

For  the  Cup. 

Mr.  Ladbroke's  f.  d.  Lottery,  beat  Mr.  Collins's  bk.  and  w.  b.  Cygnet 
Mr.  Wells's  w.  b.  Wowski,  beat  Mr.  Hope's  bk.  d.  Hermit 
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Mr.  Ladbroke'B  r.  b.  Legacy,  beat  Mr.  Reeres's  r.  d.  Romnliis 

Mr.  De  Burgh's  r.  and  w.  b.  Nonpariel,  beat  Sir  W.  Jolliies'a  r.  b.  EciUey 

Mr.  Hope's  r.  d.  Hector,  beat  Sir  W.  JoiiifTes's  r.  b.  Elenor 

Mr.  Knight's  bk«  and  w.  b.  Coquette,  beat  Mr.  Reid's  brin.  b.  Rebecca 

First  Ties. 

Noupariel  beat  Coquette  Hector  beat  Wowski 

Lottery  beat  Legacy 

Second  Ties. 

Hector  beat  Lottery  Nonpareil  na  a  bye 

Deciding  Course. 

Nonpareil  beat  Hector,  and  won  the  Cup^Hector  won  the  6oblet» 

The  Headlby  Stakes. 

Mr.  Wells's  bk.  b.  Whimsey,  beat  Mr.  Pouchee's  bk.  d.  Ploughboy 
Mr.  De  Burgh's  r.  w.  b.  p.  Nonsuch,  beat  Mr.  Hope's  bk.  b.  Heroine 
Mr.  Reid's  f.  d.  Rainbow,  beat  Mr.  Knight's  bk.  and  w.  b.  AdeUude 
Sir  W.  Joliiffes's  r.  d.  Meteor,  beat  Mr.  CoUins's  bk.  b.  Clara 

Ties. 

Whimsey  beat  Meteor  Nonsacii  beat  Rainbow 

Deciding  Course. 

Nonsuch  beat  Whimsey,  and  won  the  Stakes. 

Unioii  Stakes. 

Mr.  Reeyes's  bk.  d.  Rufns,  beat  Mr.  De  Burgh's  bk.  and  w.  d.  Noble 
Mr.  Knight's  r.  b.  Harpy,  beat  Mr.  Hope's  r.  d.  Hornet 
Mr.  Reid's  f.  d.  Roger  Bacon,  beat  Mr.  Wells's  bk.  b.  Wilhebnina 
Mr.  Fiend's  f.  b.  Nettie,  beat  Mr.  Pouchee's  bk.  and  w.  d.  Pungent 

Ties. 

Roger  Bacon  beat  Nettle  Ruiiis  beat  Nettle 

Deciding  jCourse. 

Roger  Bacon  beat  Rufus,  and  won  the  Stakes. 

EwELL  Puppy  Stakes. 

Mr.  De  Burgh's  bk.  b.  Nell,  beat  Mr.  Hope's  bk.  d.  Hercule» 
Mr.  Collins's  r.  b.  Crocus,  beat  Mr.  Reeves's  r.  b.  Rosa 

Deciding  Course. 

Crocus  beat  Nell,  and  won  the  Stakes. 

AsHTEAD  Stakes. 

Mr.  Fiend's  bk.  d.  Blucher,  beat  Mr.  Pouchee's  f.  d.  Poltroon 
Mr.  Hope's  bk.  d.  Heron,  beat  Mr.  Wells*s  bk.  b.  Wasp 

Deciding  Course. 

Blucher  beat  Heron,  and  won  the  Stakes. 

Cheam  Stakes  for  beaten  puppies. 

Mr.  Hope's  bk.  d.  Hermit,  beat  Sir  W.  Joliiffes's  r.  d.  Ecstacy 
Mr.  Wells's  bk.  b.  Wilhelmina,  beat  Mr.  Reeves's  r.  d.  Romulus 

Deciding  Course. 

Hermit  beat  Wilhelmina,  and  won  the  Stakea. 

Matches. 

Mr.  Flend^s  r.  d.  Hero,  against  Mr.  Collins's  f.  b.  Countess. — Undecided 

r.  b.  Cora,  beat  Mr.  Reeves's  bk.  and  w.  d.  Dart 

Mr.  Reid's  r.  d.  Remnant,  beat  Mr.  Knight's  r.  and  w.  d.  Cerberus 
Mr.  De  Durgh's  Noble,  beat  Mr.  Collins's  f.  b.  Countess, 
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BOWERS. 

Nmoember  20,  SO. 

For  the  Cup  and  Goblet. 

Mr.  Jonei'f  bk.  b,  Jeannie  Deans,  beat  Mr.  Kent^s  y.  b.  Kate 

Mr.  King's  bk.  b.  Kitty,  beat  Mr.  Trinder's  y.  d.  Tressilian 

Mr.  Ooodlake's  b.  Goog,  beat  Mr.  Bennett's  bk.  b.  Blush 

Mr.  Wannan's  bk.  b.  Windrush,  beat  Mr.  Gerring's  y.  and  w.  d.  Gas 

Mr.  Nash^s  bk.  and  w.  d.  Whalebone,  beat  Mr.  Ensworth's  bk.  b.  ^thra 

Mr.  Bowles's  bk.  b.  EiBe  Deans,  beat  Mr.  Williams's  (Denchworth)  bk.  b. 

Willing 
Mr.  Williams's  (Ilsley),  bk.  b.  Wireworm,  beat  Mr.  Elmore's  f.  b.  Endless 
Mr.  Gerring's  (Coleshill),  f.  w.  b.  Goyemess,beat  Mr.  Ormond's  bk.  d.  Original 

First  Ties. 

Jeannie  Deans  beat  Kitty  Effie  Deans  beat  Whalebone 

Windmsh  beat  Gong  Governess  beat  Wireworm 

Second  Ties. 

EiBe  Deans  beat  Jeannie  Deans  Windmsh  beat  Governess 

Deciding  Coarse. 

Windrash  beat  Effie  Deans,  and  won  the  Cap — Effie  Deans  the  Goblet. 

Letoombe  Stakes  of  2  sovs.  each. 

Mr.  Elmore's  f.  b.  Elfin,  beat  Mr.  Bowles's  bk.  b.  Ester 
Mr.  Williams's  (Ilsley)  w.  b.  Whim,  beat  Mr.  Bennett's  bk.  b.  Bashfal 
Mr.  Trinder's  y.  d.  Tristram  Shandy,  beat  Dr.  Mitford's  bk.  b.  Maria 
Mr.  Ensworth's  w.  b.  Ermine,  beat  Mr.  Dnndas's  bk.  b.  Dora 

Ties. 

Elfin  beat  Whim  Tristram  Shandy  beat  Ermine 

Deciding  Coarse. 

Tristram  Shandy  beat  Elfin,  and  won  the  Stakes. 

Wantage  Stakes. 

Mr.  Williams's  Qllsley)  b.  b.  Will,  beat  Mr.  Elmore's  bk.  b.  Energy 
Mr.  Ensworth's  ok.  b.  Elastic,  beat  Mr.  Dnndas's  y.  d.  Dictator 

Deciding  Coarse. 

Elastic  beat  Will,  and  won  the  Stakes. 

Red  House  Stakes. 

Mr.  Ensworth's  bk.  and  w.  b.  Ebony,  beat  Mr.  Elmore's  bk.  b.  Eel 
Mr.  Williams's  (Ilsley),  bk.  d.  Walter  Scott,  beat  Mr.  WUliams's  (Denchworth) 
bk.  and  w.  Why  Not 

Deciding  Course. 

Walter  Scott  beat  Ebony,  and  won  the  Stakes. 

M  O  R  F  E. 
Ifocemher  29,  SO. 

For  the  Puppy  Cup  and  Goblet. 

Mr.  Baches's  bk.  d.  Bratas,  beat  Mr.  Clarke's  bk.  and  w.  d.  Clarence 
Hon.  H.  Hill's  bk.  b.  Hannah,  b^t  Mr.  Parr's  blue  d.  Paris 
Mr.  J.  Smith's  bk.  d.  Spring,  beat  Mr.  Lyster's  bk.  d.  Leda 
Mr.  Bates's  y.  and  w.  b.  Bertha,  beat  Mr.  Davenport's  f.  w.  b.  Dormouse 
Mr.  Davenporf  s  bk.  and  w.  d.  Don,  beat  Mr.  Vickers's  r.  d.  Victor 
Hon.  H.  Hill's  bl.  b.  Havoc,  beat  Mr.  Harries's  f.  w.  b.  Hawk 
Mr.  H.  Campbell's  bl.  b.  Hairbrained,  beat  Mr.  Stokes's  r.  d.  Snap 
Mr.  Campbell's  r.  d.  Hidalgo,  beat  Col.  Gatacre's  bl.  b  Gift 
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Hannah  beat  Brotas  B«rdia»b6at  Spring 

Havoc  beat  Don  Hairbndned  beat  Hidalgo 

Second  Ties.  - 

Bertha  beat  Hauiab'  .  Hair&raiMd  beat  HavoO 

Dedding  Coarse. 

Bertha  beat  Haitbraiaed,  and  won^the  Cup'f-Hairbrained  the  G^bleb 

Pi)ppY  Stakes. 

Mr.  Bates's  b.  b.  Barbara,  beat  Hon.  H.  Hill's  bk.'and  w.  b.  Haady*' 
Mil  Vickers's  n  d.  Ventuce,  beat  Mr.  Harries^a  bk;  d.  Hornpipe 

Deciding  Course. 

Barbafa.(who  is  sister  to  Bertha)  beat  VentntOy  «ivi  woir^he  StAes. 

First  Class  of  All- aged  Stakes. 

Mr.  Pnrton's  b.  b.  Phoebe,  beat  Mr.  Harries's  bk.  d.  Hottentot 
Mr.  Vickers's* b.  b. 'Victoria,  beat  Mr.  Lystef's  b.  b.  Lydia ' 
Hon.  H.  Hills,  b.  d.  Bachelor,  beat  Mr.  Stokea'»bk.  d.  Snowball 
Mr.  Bate&'ar.  d,  Burgandy,  beat  Mr»  CampbelFs,  b.  b.  Hellebore 

Ties. 

Victoria  beat  Phoebe  Bachelor  beat  BorgaBdy. 

Decidiag  Course. 

Bacheloi' beat  Victoria,  and -won  the'Stakes.' 

Second  Class  of  All-aged  Stakes. 

Mr.  Stokes's  bl.  b.  Snake,  beat  Mr.  Waterton's  f.  d.  Lubin 
Mr.  Bache's  bk.  and  w.  b.  Butterfly,  beat  Mr.  Best's  r.  d.  Bmtus 
Mr.  DaveDporf  s  br.  d.  Drake,  beat  Mr.  Cliirke's  bk.  and  w.  d.  Cobarg 
Mr.  Vickers's  w.  d.  Veppo,  beaAHon.  H.  Hills^b.  d.  HaaiUt 

Ties. 

Buttailly  beat  dnakei  '  Veppp.beait  Drak^^ 

Deciding  Conrse;- 

Bntterfly  beat  Veppo,  tmd  wotfthe  Stakes. 

ANDOVERSFORD  (Near  Chbltemham). 

DeeembtrA,  '6, 

For  the  Cop. 

Mr.  Herbert's  Belle,  beat  Mr.  Giles's  Giant 

Mr.  Cook's  Swindon^  beat  Mr.  Long's  Spring' 

Mr.  Beckett's  Spring,  beat  Mr.  Turk's  Jasper 

Mr.  Giles's  Gadfly,  beat  Mr.  Beckett's  Lady 

Mr.  Herbert's  Hero,  beat  Mr.  Guy's  Fly 

Mr.  Freeman's  Fancy,  beat  Mr.  Fietoheor's  Flail 

Mr.  Hewer's  Fly,  and  Mr.  Humphries's  Actress,  ran  byes. 

First  Ties. 

Belle  beat  Swindon  .  Spring  beat  Gadfly ' 

Fancy  beat  Hero  Fly  beat  Actress 

Second  Ties. 

The  fists  "omit  the  decision  iu  thebe  Ties. 

Deciding  Coarse. 

Fly  beat  <>«^^  and  won  Ike  Cap. 
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LIVERPOOL.— NonTH  Meols. 

OU.  26, 1832.— Jon.  SI,  and  Feb.  1, 1833. 

For  the  Cup. 

Mr.  £.  6.  Hornby's  r.  b.  Happy,  beat  Mr.  Knowly's  w.  b.  Kate 
Mr.  Fleetwood's  brio.  b.  Fanatic,  beat  Lord  Molyneax's  bk.  d.  Minister 
Mr.  Unsworth's  bk.  b.  Urgent,  beat  Mr.  H.  Hornby's  brin.  b.  Harmony 
Mr.  £.  Alison's  bk.  d.  Altcar,  beat  Mr.  S.  Horrocks'  bk.  d.  Baccaneer 

Ties. 

Fanatic  beat  Happy  Akcar  beat  Urgent 

Deciding  Course.  ^ 

Altcar  beat  Fanatic,  and  won  the  Cup— Fanatic  uie  Guineas. 

Fleetwood  Cup. 

Mr.  E.  Alison's  brin.  b.  Aqua  Vitse,  beat  Mr.  E.  6.  Hornby's  f.  b.  Holyday 
Mr.  Unsworth's  bl.  and  w.  d.  Upstart,  beat  Mr.  H.  Hornby's  r.  d.  Hercules 
Ijord  Molyneux's  r.  b.  Madcap,  beat  Mr.  Knowly's  bk.  b.  Key 
Mr.  Horrocks'  bk.  d.  Smuggler,  beat  Mr.  Fleetwood's  bl.  b.  Fenella 

Ties. 
Aqua  ViJtoB  beat  Upstart  Madcap  beat  Smuggler 

Deciding  Course. 

Madcap  beat  Aqua  Vitse,  and  won  the  Cup — ^Aqua  Vitae  the  Guineas. 

Bold  Stakes. 

Mr.  E.  Alison's  brin.  d.  Rector,  beat  Lord  Molynenx's  bk.  d.  Mokanna 
Mr.  Knowly's  r.  d.  Knighton,  beat  Mr.  Unsworth's  bl.  d.  Unicorn 
.Mr.  £.  6.  Hornby's  brin.  and  w.  d.  Hemlock,  beat  Mr.  Horrocks'  bl.  and  w.  d. 

Corsair 
Mr.  Hesketh's  brin.  d.  Firebrand  ran  a  bye 

Ties. 
Rector  beat  Knighton  Hemlock  beat  Firebrand 

Deciding  Course. 

Hemlock  beat  Rector,  and  won  the  Stakes. 

Fleetwood  Stakes. 

Mr.  E.  G.  Hornby's  brin.  b.  Humming-bird,  beat  Lord  Molyneux's  r.  b.  Maiden 
Mr.  H.  Hornby's  f.  b.  Handy,  beat  Mr.  £.  Alison's  r.  b.  Apron 

Deciding  C'Ourse. 

Humming-bird  beat  Handy,  and  won  the  Stakes. 

SouTHPORT  Stakes. 

Mr.  Fleetwood's  bk.  b.  Frontlet,  beat  I^ord  Molyneux's  bk.  b.  Merrythought 
Mr.  E.  Alison's  brin.  d.  Archibald,  beat  Mr.  Unsworth's  w.  b.  U.  B,  First 

Deciding  Course.    . 

Frontlet  beat  Archibald,  and  won  the  Stakes. 

Ditch-in  Stakes. 

Mr.  Fleetwood's  bk.  b.  Frontlet,  beat  Mr.  E.  G.  Hornby's  r.  b.  Happy 
Mr.  E.  Alison's  r.  b.  Apron,  beat  Mr.  Unsworth's  r.  b.  U.  B.  First 

Deciding  Course. 

Frontlet  beat  Apron,  and  won  the  Stakes. 

North  Meols  Stakes. 

Mr.  Horrocks'  bk.  and  w.  d.  Corsair,  beat  Mr.  Hornby's  f.  b.  Handy 
Mr.  Fleetwood's  bl.  b.  Fenella,  beat  Mr.  Unsworth's  bl.  d.  Unicom 
NO.   xxili. VOL.    IV.  JE 
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Deciding  Conne. 
Corsair  beat  Fenella,  and  won  the  Stakes. 

The  Chdrch  Town  Stakes. 

Mr.  Fleetwood's  w.  d.  Follow,  beat  Mr.  Knowiy's  r.  d.  Knighton 

Mr.  E,  O.  Hornby's  bk.  and  w.  d.  Helenus,  beat  Mr.  H.  Hornby's  bk.  b.  Hebe 

Deciding  Course. 
Follow  beat  Helenns,  and  won  the  Stakes. 

^  Hesketh  Stakes. 

Mr.  Fleetwood's  f.  and  w.  d.  Furlong,  beat  Mr.  £.  O.  Hornby's  f.  b.  Holyday 
Mr.  Unsworth's  bk.  b.  Urgent  ran  a  bye 

Deciding  Course. 
Furlong  beat  Urgent,  and  won  the  Stakes. 

A  Silver  Cup. 

Mr.  Swann^s  f.  d.  Sovereign,  beat  Mr.  Pedder's  bk.  d.  Dart 

Mr.  Kaye's  w.  d.  Margrave,  agst.  Mr.  Kirkpatrick's  b.  and  w.  d.  Pickpocket 

(Pickpocket  drawn,  Margrave  ran  a  bye) 
Mr.  Kedish's  brin.  b.  Nimble  (late  Humming-bird),  beat  Mr.  Acker's  bk.  b. 

Mayfly 
Mr.  Redish's  brin.  d.  Tinker  (late  Anglesea),  beat  Mr.  Vianna's  brin.  d.  Voltaire 

(late  Achilles) 
Mr.  Tatlock's  f.  b.  Venus,  beat  Mr.  Swann's  brin.  d.  Sailor 
Mr.  Swann's  w.  b.  Swann,  beat  Mr.  Vianna's  r.  d.  Vaux 
Mr.  Kirkpatrick's  bk.  and  w.  d.  Retainer,  beat  Mr^  Horrocks'  bk.  and  w.  d. 

Corsair 
Mr.  Pedder's  w.  b.  Duchess,  beat  Mr.  Houghton's  brin.  d.  Eclipse 

First  Ties. 

Margrave  beat  Sovereign  Venus  beat  Swann 

Tinker  beat  Nimble  Retainer  beat  Duchess 

Second  Ties. 

Margrave  beat  Tinker  Venus  beat  Retainer 

Deciding  Course. 
Margrave  beat  Venus,  and  won  the  Cup. 

A  Silver  Tankard. 

Mr.  Pedder's  f.  d.  Plunder,  beat  Mr.  Tatlock's  bk.  d.  Templar 
Mr.  Swann's  bk.  d.  Senator,  beat  Mr.  Ackers's  bk.  d.  Cogniac 
Mr.  Vianna's  brin.  and  w.  b.  Vapour  (late  Alice),  beat  Mr.  Horrocks'  r.  d. 

Banditt 
Mr.  Redish's  f.  d.  Miller,  be^t  Mr.  Kirkpatrick's  bk.  and  w.  d.  Pickpocket 

Ties. 
Plunder  beat  Senator        Vapour  drawn  lame        Miller  ran  a  bye 

Deciding  Course. 
Miller  beat  Plunder,  and  won  the  Tankard. 

The  Fleetwood  Stakes. 

Mr.  Redish's  r.  d.  Fox,  beat  Mr.  Pedder's  r.  d.  Pilot 

Mr.  Tatlock's  brin.  b.  Telltale,  beat  Mr.  Vianna's  bl.  and  w.  d.  Vagabond 

Deciding  Course. 

Fox  beat  Telltale,  and  won  the  Stakes. 
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BooTLE  Stakes. 

Mr.  Kaye*8  bk.  and  w,  d.  Vanish,  beat  Mr.  Kirkpatrick's  bk.  and  w.  d.  Pickpocket 
Mr.  Swann's  bk.  d.  Senator,  beat  Mr.  Vianna's  brin.  d.  Voltaire 

Deciding  Course. 

Vanish  beat  Senator,  and  won  the  Stakes. 

The  LivRRPooL  Stakes. 

Mr.  Swann's  w.  b.  Swann,  beat  Mr.  Vianna's  bl.  and  w.  d.  Vamey 
Mr.  Ackers's  bk.  d.  Cogniae,  beat  Mr.  Tatlock's  bk.  d.  Templar 

Deciding  Coarse. 

Swann  beat  Cogniac,  and  won  the  Stakes. 

The  SouTHPORT  Stakes. 

Mr.  Redish's  brin.  b.  Nimble,  beat  Mr.  Ackers's  bk.  b.  Mayfly 

Mr.  Vianna's  bl.  and  w.  d.  Vagabond,  beat  Mr.  Swann's  f.  d.  Sovereign 

Deciding  Coarse. 

Nimble  beat  Vagabond,  and  won  the  Stakes. 

Matches. 

Mr.  Redish's  bl.  and  w.  d.  Bonaparte,  beat  Mr.  Pedder's  bk.  d.  Wellington 

Mr.  Vianna's  bl.  and  w.  d.  Varney,  beat  Mr.  Redish's  r.  d.  Squirrel 

Mr.  Tatlock's  brin.  b.  Telltale,  beat  Mr.  Vianna's  r.  b.  Vanish 

Mr.  Swann's  bk.  d.  Senator,  beat  Mr.  Tatlock*s  bk.  d.  Templpj:    * 

Mr.  Redish's  brin.  d.  Tinker,  beat  Mr.  Swann's  w.  b.  Swann 

Mr.  Redish's  bl.  and  w.  d.  Bonaparte,  beat  Mr.  Vianna's  brin.  d.  Voltaire. 

A  L  T  C  A  R. 
Nov.  0  and  7, 18S2. 

For  the  Cup. 

Mr.  E.  6.  Hornby's  bk.  and  w.  d.  Holyoak,  beat  Mr.  Brockholes'  bk.  d.  Bonus 
Mr.  S.  Horrocks'  bk.  d.  Smuggler,  beat  Mr.  Fleetwood's  bk.  and  w.  b.  Frontlet 
Mr.  Alison's  bk.-  d.  Altcar,  beat  Mr.  Lloyd's  bk.  and  w.  b.  Loyebird 
Lord  Molyneux's  w.  b.  Meteora,  beat  Mr.  Unsworth's  bl.  and  w.  d.  Upstart 

Ties. 
Smuggler  beat  Holyoak  Altcar  beat  Meteora 

Deciding  Course. 

Altcar  beat  Smuggler,  and  won  the  Cup — Smuggler  the  Guineas. 

The  Rector  Cup. 

Mr.  W.  Hornby's  w.  b.  Hop,  beat  Mr.  Alison's  brin.  b.  Aqua  Vitas 
Lord  Molyneux's  bk.  d.  Mokanna,  beat  Mr.  Lloyd's  bk.  d.  Lambert 
Mr.  Fleetwood's  brin.  b.  Fanatic,  beat  Mr.  Brockholes'  bk.  d.  Blunder 
Mr.  £.  6.  Hornby's  bk.  and  w.  d.  Hierarch,  beat  Mr.  Unsworth's  brin.  and 
w.  b.  Unit 

Ties. 
Mokanna  beat  Hop  fanatic  beat  Hierarch 

Deciding  Course. 

Fanatic  beat  Mokanna,  and  won  the  Cup — Mokanna  the  Guineas. 

Sbfton  Stakes. 

Lord  Molyneux's  bk.  d.  Minister,  beat  Mr.  S.  Horrocks'  brin.  d.  Pirate 
Mr.  Unsworth's  bl.  d.  Unicom,  beat  Mr.  Lloyd's  r.  d.  Luif 
Mr.  Alison's  brin.  d.  Rector,  beat  Mr.  Lloyd's  r.  d.  Levite 
Mr.  E.  G.  Hornby's  brin.  d.  Hemlock,  beat  Mr.  Fleetwood's  w.  d.  Follow 

E  2 
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Ties. 

Unicorn  beat  MiniBter  Rector  beat  Hemlock 

Deciding  Course. 
Rector  beat  Unicom,  and  won  the  Stakes. 

Croxtetr  Stakes. 

Lord  Molyneux's  r.  b.  Madcap,  beat  Mr.  Thompson's  bk.  and  w.  b.  Thalia 
Mr.  H.  Hornby's  f.  b.  Handy,  beat  Mr.  Unsworth's  bk.  b.  Urgent 
Mr.  Fleetwood's  bk.  b.  Fountain,  beat  Mr.  Brockholes'  bk.  b.  Bashful 
Mr.  Lloyd's  bk.  Letitia,  beat  Mr.  £.  6.  Hornby's  brin.  and  w.  b.  Harpstring 

Ties. 
Madcap  beat  Handy  Letitia  beat  Fountain 

Deciding  Course. 

Madcap  beat  Letitia,  and  won  the  Stakes. 

West  Derby  Stakes. 

Mr.  Alison's  bk.  and  w.  d.  Augustus,  beat  Mr.  Thompson's  brin.  b.  Thisbe 
Mr.  Lloyd's  f.  b.  Lima,  beat  Mr.  Fleetwood's  w.  b.  Furlong 

Deciding  Course. 

Lima  beat  Augustus,  and  won  the  Stakes. 

Ditch-in  Stakes. 

Mr.  S.  Hornby's  brin.  d.  Pirate,  beat  Mr.  Brockholes'  bk.  b.  Bashful 

Mr.  H.  Hornby's  f.  b.  Handy,  beat  Mr.  Lloyd's  r.  d.  Luff 

Mr.  Thompson's  bk.  and  w.  b.  Thalia,  beat  Mr.  £.  6.  Hornby's  brin.  and  w.  b. 

Harpstring 
Lord  Molyneux's  w.  b.  Meteora,  beat  Mr.  Unsworth's  bk.  and  w.  d.  Ultimo 

Ties. 

Pirate  beat  Handy  Thalia  beat  Meteora 

Pirate  and  Thalia  divided  the  Stakes. 

AoKERs-HoLT  Stakes. 

Mr.  Brockholes'  bk.  d.  Blunder,  beat  Mr.  Unsworth's  bl.  and  w.  d.  Upstart 
Mr.  E.  6.  Hornby's  r.  b.  Happy,  beat  Mr.  Unsworth's  bk.  b.  Urgent 

Deciding  Course. 

Blunder  beat  Happy,  and  won  the  Stakes. 

AltcarStakes. 

Mr.  Thompson's  brin.  d.  Thisbe,  beat  Mr.  Alison's  brin.  b.  Aqua  Vitae 
Mr.  Lloyd's  bk.  and  w.  b.  Lovebird,  beat  Mr.  Unsworth's  bk.  b.  Urgent 

Deciding  Course. 

Thisbe  beat  Loyebird,  and  won  the  Stakes. 

Matches. 

Mr.  E.  G,  Hornby's  f.  b.  Holyday,  tfeat  Lord  Molyneux's  bk.  b.  Merrythought 

Mr.  E.  G.  Hornby's  r.  b.  Happy,  beat  Mr.  S.  Horrocks's  bk.  b.  Gipsy 

Mr.  E.  G.  Hornby's  r.  d.  Hermit,  beat  Mr.  Lloyd's  bk.  d.  Leo 

Mr.  H.  Hornby's  bk.  d.  Herdsman,  beat  Mr.  Unsworth's  bk.  and  w.  d.  Ultimo 

Mr.  Lloyd's  bk.  d.  Layman,  beat  Mr.  Fleetwood's  br.  b.  First  Fruits 

Mr.  Brockholes'  bk.  and  w.  d.  Bugle,  beat  Mr.  Lloyd's  bk.  d.  Layman 

Mr.  Thompson's  f.  d.  Tawney,  beat  Mr.  E.  G.  Hornby's  bk.  and  w.  d.  Hierarcb 

Mr.  E.  G.  Hornby's  f.  b.  Holyday,  beat  Mr.  N.  Blundell's  r.  d.  Brewer 

Mr.  Lloyd's  bk.  d.  Lambert,  beat  Mr.  N.  Blundell's  brin.  d.  Bonaparte 
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DEPTFORD. 

Dec,  6  and  6. 

The  Cup. 

Mr.  Swann's  bk.  d.  Discord,  beat  Mr.  Heatheote's  red.  b.  Heiress 

Mr.  Asttey's  bk.  d.  Albion,  beat  Mr.  Ludlow's  f.  and  w.  b.  Gipsey 

Mr.  Broncker's  bk.  b.  Bona,  beat  Mr.  Locker's  w.  d.  Justice 

^r.  Good  lake's  bk.  b.  Guinea-fowl,  beat  Mr.  RnatchbuU's  red  b.  Keepsake 

Mr.  Wyndham's  bk.  b.  Wildfire,  beat  Mr.  Biggs'  red  b.  Hinda 

Mr.  G(M)dlake's  w.  d.  Gander,  beat  Mr.  Astley's  bk.  b.  Advance 

Mr.  Biggs'  bk.  d.  BosphoruSi  beat  Mr.  Swann's  red  and  w.  d.  Sailor 

Mr.  Heathcote's  bk.  d.  Heck,  beat  Captain  Wyndham's  bk.  b. 

First  Ties. 

Guinea-fowl  beat  Gander  Discord  beat  Heck 

Bona  beat  Wildfire  Bosphorus  beat  Albion 

Second  Ties. 

Bona  beat  Bosphorus  Guinea-fowl  beat  Discord 

Deciding  Course. 

Guinea-fowl  beat  Bona,  and  won  the  Cup — Bona  the  Guineas. 

The  Derby. 

Mr.  Broncker's  f.  d.  Woden,  beat  Mr.  Locke's  bk.  d.  Spring 

Captain  Wyndham's  w.  d.  Wonder,  beat  Mr.  Goodlake's  bk.  and  w.  d.  Greenhorse 

Mr.  Heathcote's  bk.  d.  Hereward,  beat  Mr.  Biggs'  red  d.  Bloodshed 

Mr.  Astley's  bk.  d.  Augustas,  beat  Mr.  Swann's  d.  Lewrel 

Mr.  RnatchbuU's  f.  d.  Birdcatcher,  beat  Mr.  Ludlow's  j.  d.  Noble 

First  Ties. 
Birdcatcher  beat  Woden  Wonder  ran  a  bye 

Augustus  beat  Hereward 

Second  Ties. 

Wonder  ran  a  bye  Birdcatcher  beat  Augustus 

Deciding  Course. 

Wonder  beat  Birdcatcher,  and  won  the  Stakes. 

The  Oaks. 

Mr.  Goodlake's  bk.  b.  Geraldine,  beat  Mr.  RnatchbuU's  red  b.  Worst 

Mr.  Astley's  bk.  b.  Amorous,  beat  Mr.  Broncker's  bk.  b.  Sister  to  Birdcatcher 

Captain  Wyndham's  f.  b.  Veronica,  beat  Mt.  Lock's  bk.  b.  Helen 

Mr.  Biggs's  brin.  b.  Blitz,  beat  Mr.  Heathcote's  red  b.  Hannah 

Sir  John  Hawkins'  w.  b.  Brenhilda,  beat  Mr.  Ludlow's  w.  b.  Lilly 

First  Ties. 

Amorous  beat  Blitz         Geraldine  ran  a  bye        Veronica  beat  Brenhilda 

Second  Ties. 

Geraldine  beat  Veronica.  Amorous  ran  a  blank. 

Deciding  Course. 

Geraldine  beat  Amorous,  and  won  the  Stakes. 

FisHERTON  Stares. — S  soys.  each. 

Mr.  Biggs'  bl.  b.  Bluebird,  beat  Mr.  Lock's  brin.  d.  Smoker 

Mr.  Broncker's  y.  d.  Butter,  beat  Mr.  Heathcote's  red  and  'w.  d.  Hobbinol 

Mr.  Astley's  red  d.  Anticipation,  beat  Mr.  Goodlake's  y.  b.  Gong 

Mr.  Broncker's  y.  and  w.  d.  Batter,  beat  Mr.  Heathcote's  bk.  and  w.  b.  Hornpipe 

Ties. 
Butter  beat  Anticipation  Batter  beat  Bhiebird 
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Deciding  Course. 
Butter  beat  Batter,  and  won  the  Stakes. 

TiLSHEAD  Stakes. 

Mr.  Astley's  bk.  b.  Ada,  ran  a  bye,  Mr.  Knatchboirs  Keepsake  not  on  the 

ground 
Mr.  Broncker's  y.  b.  Better,  beat  Mr.  Lock's  bk.  and  w.  d.  Lottery 
Mr.  Biggs'  r.d.  Hinda,  beat  Mr.  Goodlake's  w.  d.  Gander 
Mr.  Swann's  r.  and  w.  d.  Sailor,  beat  Mr.  Astley's  bk.  d.  Alra 

Ties. 
Sailor  beat  Ada  Hinda  beat  Better 

Deciding  Course. 

Hinda  beat  Sailor,  and  won  the  Stakes. 

CoDFORD  Stakes. 

Mr.  Astley's  bk.  d.  Agitator,  beat  Mr.  Broncker's  r.  and  w.  b.  Bitter 
Mr.  Biggs'  br.and  w.  d.  Birdswing,  beat  Mr.  Goodlake's  bk.  d.  Gobj 

Birdswing  beat  Agitator,  and  won  the  Stakes. 

Stockton  Stakes. 
Mr.  Biggs'  Blitz,  beat  Mr.  Swann's  Laurel 

Mr.  Broncker's  Sister  to  Birdcatcher,  beat  Mr.  Goodlake's  Gillyflower 

The  two  winners  divided. 

AsHTOii  Stakes. 

Mr.  Lock's  w.  d.  Justice,  beat  Mr.  Goodlake's  Gander 
Mr.  Biggs's  bk.  b.  Baroness,  beat  Mr.  Astley's  bk.  d.  Alra 

The  two  winners  divided. 


DERBYSHIRE. 
Jan,  8,  9, 10. 

For  the  Cops. 
Mr.  Bates's  r.  d.  Burgundy,  beat  Mr.  Bartholomew's  r.  d.  Bowler 
Mr.  Hassall's  r.  b.  Hecubina,  beat  Marquess  of  Hastings's  bk.  b.  Lady 
Mr.  Davenport's  bd.  d.  Drake,  beat  Mr.  Kershaw's  bk.  d.  Nelson 
Mr.  Hill's  br.  d.  Bachelor,  beat  Mr.  Clowes's  bk.  d.  Cossack 
Mr.  Hoskins's  bd.  d.  Herdsman,  beat  Mr,  Calvert's  bic  d.  Tippoo 
Mr.  Parr's  bl.  b.  Pastime,  beat  Mr.  Harris's  y.  and  w.  b.  Phoebe 
Mr.  Vickers's  w.  d.  Veppo,  beat  Mr.  Nixon's  bl.  d.  Rowton 
Mr.  Bartholomew's  bk.  and  w.  p.  d.  Baron,  beat  the  Marquess  of  Hastinn'  w, 
d.  Snowball  * 

First  Ties. 

Veppo  beat  Hecubina  Baron  beat  Bachelor 

Herdsman  beat  Drake  Burgundy  beat  Pastime 

Second  Ties. 

Baron  beat  Herdsman  Burgundy  beat  Veppo 

Deciding  Course. 

Baron  won  the  Cup—Burgundy  the  Goblet 

Poppy  Cops. 

Mr.  Davenport's  bk.  and  w.  d.  Diamond,  beat  Mr.  Vickers's  bk.  b.  Velvet 
Mr.  Hoskins'  r.  and  w.  b.  Horatia,  beat  Marquess  of  Hastings's  w.  b.  Nimble 
Mr.  Hassall's  bk.  d.  Hero,  beat  Mr.  Nixon's  bk.  d.  Smoker 
Mr.  Bates's  y.  and  w.  b.  Bertha,  beat  Mr.  Bartholomew's  cream  p.  b.  Busy 
Mr.  Calvert's  bk.  b.  Swallow,  beat  Mr.  Hill's  bk.  b.  Hannah 
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Mr.  Clowes's  br.  and  w.  d.  Constanty  beat  Mr.  Harris's  ticked  d.  Hudibras 

Mr.  Bates's  bk.  b.  Barbara,  beat  Mr.  Parr's  bk.  b.  Pea-fowl 

Mr.  Hassall's  w.  d.  Harpocrites,  beat  Mr.  Harris's  bk.  d.  Hornpipe 

First  Ties. 
Bertha  beat  Barbara  Diamond  beat  Contrast 

Horatia  beat  Harpocrites  Swallow  beat  Hero 

Second  Ties. 

Horatia  beat  Diamond  Bertha  beat  Swallow 

Deciding  Course. 

Bertha  won  the  Cop — Horatia  the  Goblet, 

Great  Doveridge  Stakes. 

Mr.  Hoskins'  r.  b.  Horatia,  beat  Mr.  Clowes's  bk.  d.  Champaigne 

Mr.  Hill's  bk.  b.  Brunette,  beat  Mr.  Davenport's  bl.  and  w.  d.  Don 

Mr.  Vickers's  bk.  and  w.  b.  YictoriDe,  beat  the  Marquess  of  Hastings'  bk.  b.  Bess 

Mr.  Harris's  bl.  b.  Housemaid,  beat  Mr.  Kershaw's  bk.d.  Smolensko 

Ties. 
Brunette  beat  Horatia  Housemaid  beat  Victorine 

Deciding  Course. 

Housemaid  won  the  Stakes — Brunette  the  Guineas. 

Vernon  Stakes. 

Mr.  Hoskins's  bd.  d.  Hawthorn,  beat  Mr.  Bates's  bl.  p  b.  Blue  Bonnet 
Mr.  Bartholomew's  dun  and  w.  d.  Clinker,  beat  Mr.  UassalTs  bk.b.  Handicap 
Mr.  Harris's  b.  p.  b.  Hop»  beat  Mr.  Vickers's  bk.  p.  d.  Velocipede 
Mr.  Parr's  bd.  d.  Pilot,  beat  Mr.  Clowes's  bl.  b.  Cobweb 

Ties. 
Pilot  beat  Clinker  Hop  beat  Hawthorn 

Deciding  Course. 

Pilot  beat  Hop,  and  won  the  Stakes. 

Bye  Stakes. 

Mr.  Clowes's  bk.  d.  Cossack,  beat  Mr.  Kershaw's  bk'.  d.  Nelson 
Mr.  Hoskins's  r.  d.  Hermes,  beat  Mr.  Hassall's  r.  d.  Homer 
Mr.  Bartholomew's  r.  p.  b.  Bashful,  beat  Mr.  Hill's  bk.  d.  Hoyden 
Mr.  Harris's  y.  and  w.  b.  Hebe,  beat  Mr.  Davenport's  bl.  and  w.  d.  Don 

Ties. 

Hebe  beat  Cossack  Bashful  beat  Hermes 

Deciding  Course. 
Bashful  won  the  Stakes. 

Bye  Puppy  Stakes. 

Mr.  Vickers's  bk.  b.  Velvet,  beat  Mr.  Bartholomew's  bk.  p.  b.  Brunette 
Mr.  Hassall's  bk.  b.  Hostile,  beat  Mr.  Hoskins's  r.  d.  Hurricane 
Mr.  Hill's  bk.  b.  Hannah,  beat  Mr.  Nixon's  Smoker 
Mr.  Parr's  bk.  b.  Pea-fowl,  beat  Mr.  Calvert's  bk.  d.  Tippoo 

Ties. 
Velvet  beat  Hostile  Hannah  beat  Pea-fowl 

Deciding  Course. 

Hannah  won  the  Stakes. 

SoDBURY  Stakes  for  bitches. 

First  Ties. 
Mr.  Bates's  b.  b.  Barbara,  beat  Mr.  Hassall's  r.  b.  Hecubina 
Mr.  Parr's  bl.  b.  Pastime,  beat  Mr.  Vickers's  bk.  and  w.  b.  Victorine 
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Second  Ties. 

Mr.  Clowes's  b.  d.  Champaigne,  beat  Mr.  Bartholomeve's  dun  and  w.  d.  Clinker 
Mr.  Hiirs  b.  d.  Bachelor,  beat  Mr.  Kershaw's  b.  d.  Leader 

Deciding  Coarse. 

Bachelor  won  the  Stakes. 

Cavendish  Stakes. 

Ties. 

Mr.  Hoskins'  r.  d.  Horatla,  beat  Mr.  Hassall's  r.  d.  Harmonicon 

Bfr.  Kershaw's  bl.  d.  Smoker,  beat  Mr.  Clowes's  y.  and  w.  d.  Coachman 

Deciding  Course. 

Uoratia  won  the  Stakes. 

Matches. 

Mr.  Nixon's  Judex,  beat  Mr.  Hill's  Hoyden 
Mr.  Nixon's  Ambo,  beat  Mr.  Clowes's  Corianna 

Mr.  Hoskins'  r.  p.  b.  Hurricane,  agst.  Mr.  Hassall's  bl.  b.  Harmonica — Un- 
decided 
Mr.  Hassall's  r.  d.  Harmon,  beat  Mr.  Hoskins'  b.  d.  Hsjji  Baba 
Mr.  Clowes's  d.  Coachman,  beat  Mr.  Bartholomew's  w.  p.  d.  Bedlamite 
Mr.  Hassall's  Hellespont,  beat  Mr.  Bates's  bk.  b.  Bellona 
Mr.  Vickers's  r.  d.  Victor,  beat  Mr.  Hassall's  bk.  and  w.  b.  Hellespont 
Mr.  Hassall's  bk.  d.  Hait,  beat  Mr.  Vickers's  bk.  d.  Velocipede 
Mr.  Hassall's  bk.  b.  Harmonica,  beat  Mr.  Bartholomew's  bk.  p.  b.  Bessy  Bedlam 
Mr.  Kershaw's  bk.  d.  Smoker,  beat  Mr.  Clowes's  y.  and  w.  d.  Coachman 
Mr.  Clowes's  bk.  d.  Champaigne,  beat  Mr.  Vickers's  bk.  and  w.  b.  Venus 
Mr.  Vickers's  r.  d.  Victor,  beat  Mr.  Hassall's  bk.  d.  Hait 
Mr.  Hassall's  bk.  d.  Harmonicon,  beat  Mr.  Bates's  bk.  d.  Belisarius 
Mr.  Kershaw's  bk.  d.  Nelson,  beat  Mr.  Vickers's  bk.  and  w.  b.  Venus 
Mr.  Hoskins's  dun  d.  Helmet,  beat  Mr.  Nixon's  w.  d.  Index — Index  drawn 


LOWTHER. 
Jan,  W,  81. 

For  the  Cup. 

Mr.  Jefferson's  br.  b.  Adelaide,  beat  Mr.  S ark's  f.  b.  Lark 

Mr.  Kirkpatrick's  w.  d.  Farmer,  beat  Mr.  Benn's  f.  w.  d.  Lowther 

Mr.  Kunbley's  br.  d.  Blucher,  beat  Mr.  Birkett's  y.  d.  Brandy 

Mr.  Partridge's  y.  b.  Hebe,  beat  Mr.  H.  Jefferson's  br.  b.  Witch 

Col.  Lowther's  y.  and  w.  b.  Countess,  beat  Mr.  Feather's  br.  b.  Swallow 

Mr.  C.  Carmalt's  br.  and  w.  d.  Smoker,  beat  Mr.  J.  Atkinson's  bk.  b.  Reading 

Mr.  J.  Atkinson's  w.  b.  Dainty,  beat  Mr.  Graham's  d.  d.  Brush 

Mr.  Symes's  br.  and  w.  d.  Strap,  beat  Mr.  Machell's  bk.  d.  Duke 

First  Ties. 

Farmer  beat  Adelaide  Hebe  beat  Blucher 

Countess  beat  Smoker  Strap  beat  Dainty 

Second  Ties. 

Hebe  beat  Farmer  Countess  beat  Strap 

Deciding  Course. 

Countess  won  the  Cup,  beating  Hebe,  who  won  the  Snuffbox. 

Matches. 

Mr.  Partridge's  y.  d.  Richmond,  beat  Mr.  Birkett's  bk.  d.  Miller 
Mr.  Benn's  f.  w.  d.  Lowther,  beat  Mr.  Machell's  bk.  d.  Duke 
Mr.  Birkett's  bk.  d.  Miller,  beat  Mr.  Rigg's  w.  d.  Brewer 
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Mr.  Hendenon's  r.  d.  Valiant,  beat  Mr.  Birreirs  f.  d.  Ben 

Mr.  Jeflerson'B  br.  b.  Clyde,  beat  Mr.  Park's  f.  b.  Lark 

Mr.  Hodgson's  br.  and  w.  d.  Doctor,  beat  Mr.  Partridge's  7.  d.  Hero 

Mr.  Benn's  br.  d.  Smoker,  beat  Mr.  Hodgson's  w.  b.  Snow 

Mr.  Hodgson's  br.  and  w.  d.  Skin,  beat  Mr.  Kunbley's  f.  d.  Quaker 

Mr.  Benn's  bk.  b.  Grace,  beat  Mr.  Dover's  w.  d.  Shanker 

Mr.  Benn's  bk.  b.  Grace,  beat  Mr.  Birkett's  bk.  d.  Miller 

Mr.  Hodgson's  f.  w.  d.  Dan.  O'Connell,  beat  Mr.  Pearson's  bl.  d.  Smoker 

Mr.  Graham's  d.  d.  Brush,  beat  Mr.  Partridge's  y.  d.  Richmond 

Mr.  Hodgson's  br.  and  w.  d.  Skim,  beat  Mr.  Carmalt's  b.  d.  Dart 

Mr.  T.  Jefferson's  f.  d.  Bravo,  beat  Mr.  J.  Atkinson's  br.  d.  North  Star 

Mr.  Machell's  bk.  d.  Duke,  beat  Mr.  Hodgson's  br.  and  w.  d.  Doctor 

Mr.  Birkett's  bk.  d.  Argus,  beat  Mr.  Benn's  br.  d.  Priam 

Mr.  Hodgson's  f.  w.  d.  Dan.  O'Connell,  beat  Mr.  Park's  blue  b.  Glent 

Mr.  Lowden's  br.  b.  Fly,  beat  Mr.  Benn's  bk.  b.  Violet 

Mr.  Machell's  y.  and  w.  d.  Rattler,  beat  Mr.  J.  Atkinson's  y.  and  w.  b.  Cora 

Mr.  Machell's  w.  d.  Eden,  beat  Mr.  Jefferson's  w.  b.  60 

Mr.  Machell's  w.  d.  Eden,  beat  Mr.  Henderson's  r.  d.  Valiant 

Mr.  Jefferson's  blue  d.  Nigel,  beat  Mr.  Benn's  blue  and  w.  d.  Brush 

Mr.  Benn's  f.  d.  Dart,  beat  Mr.  Birkett's  bk.  d.  Argus 

Mr.  Benn's  bk.  b.  Grace,  beat  Mr.  H.  Jefferson's  br.  b.  Witch 

Mr.  Heywood's  y.  b.  Sylph,  beat  Mr.  Longmire's  bk.  b.  Fly. 


NEWMARKET. 
Jan.  30,  SI,  and  Feb,  1. 

For  the  Cup. 

Mr.  Edwards'  br.  d.  p.  Archibald,  beat  Mr.  Vipan's  bl.  and  w.  b.  Velocity 
Mr.  Dobede's  bk.  d.  Diamond,  beat  Mr.  Finch's  br.  d.  p.  Glory 
Mr.  Fyson's  bk.  and  w.  d.  Farmer,  beat  Mr.  Dunn's  bk.  d.  Bluster 
Mr.  Gilletf  s  bk.  d.  Godolphin,  beat  Mr.  laskip's  r.  d.  Impel 
Mr.  King's  bk.  d.  p.  Racer,  beat  Mr.  J.  King's  bk.  d.  Rubini    . 
Mr.  Searle's  r.  d.  Snake,  beat  Mr.  Weatherby's  bk.  b.  Watchful 

First  Ties. 
Snake  beat  Archibald  Racer  beat  Godolphin 

Farmer  beat  Diamond 

Second  Ties. 
Snake  beat  Racer  Farmer  ran  a  bye 

Deciding  Course. 

Farmer  beat  Snake,  and  won  the  Cup— Snake  the  Goblet. 

Allington  Hill  Stakes  for  bitch  puppies. 

Mr.  Dobede's  br.  b.  Dance,  beat  Mr.  Vipan's  br.  b.  Vivid 
Mr.  Inskip's  r.  b.  Isabel,  beat  Mr.  GUlett's  f.  b.  Giddy 
Mr.  Fyson's  br.  b.  Flirt,  beat  Mr.  Weatherby's  r.  b.  Wamba 
Mr.  Bryanf  s  bk.  b.  Eaglet,  beat  Mr.  J.  King's  bk.  b.  Rattle 

Ties. 
Isabel  beat  Eaglet  Flirt  beat  Dance 

Deciding  Course. 

Isabel  beat  Flirt,  and  won  the  Stakes. 

Chippenham  Stakes  for  dog  puppies. 

Mr.  Dobede's  br.  d.  Dragon,  beat  Mr.  Vipan's  bk.  d.  Venom 
Mr.  Fyson's  bk.  d.  Fearnought,  beat  Mr.  Searle's  bk.  d.  Sultan 
Mr.  Edwards'  br.  d.  Arthur,  beat  Mr.  Finch's  r.  d.  Glaucus 
Mr.  Weatherby's  d.  d.  Walnut,  beat  Mr.  Gillett's  f.  and  w.  d.  Gratis 

Ties. 
Fearnought  beat  Dragon  Arthur  beat  Walnut 
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Gonne. 
Fearnought  beat  Aitbar,  and  won  tbft  Stakes. 

Newmaeket  8W1CF9TAKBI  f»  aged  dogs. 

Mr.  Inskip's  r.  and  w.  d.  Index,  beat  Mr.  Vipan's  w.  d.  Vengeance 
Mr.  Searle's  r.  d.  p.  Sprat,  beat  Mr.  Dobede's  bk.  b.  Darling 
Mr.  Weatherby's  r.  and  w.  d.  Whiteneck,  beat  Mr.  Pyson's  bk.  d.  Pickle 
Mr.  Gilletf  8  f.  d.  Gift^  beat  Edwards'  r.  d.  Accident 

Ties. 
Sprat  beat  Index  Whiteneck  beat  Accident 

Deeiding  Coune. 

Sprat  beat  Whiteneck,  and  won  the  Stakes. 

Snailwsll  Swkepstakbs  ibr  pnppies. 

Mr.  Inskip's  bk.  b.  Ink,  beat  Mr.  itobede's  bk.  b.  Daisy 
Mr.  Vipan's  w.  b.  Variety^  beat  Mr.  Fyson's  r.  d.  Fireaway 

Deciding  Course. 

Variety  beat  Ink,  and  won  the  Stakes. 

Match  es. 

Mr.  Vipan's  w.  d.  Vengeance,  beat  Mr.  Bryant's  bk.  b.  Eleanor 

Mr.  Fyson's  bk.  d.  Fickle,  agst.  Mr.  Inskip's  r.  b.  Ida — Undecided 

Mr.  Weatherby's  br.  d.  Wizard,  beat  Mr.  Dobede's  bk.  and  w.  b.  Dainty 

Mr.  Dobede's  bk.  b.  p.  Daisy,  «gst.  Mr.  Vipan's  bL  b.  Victorine — No  Course 

Mr.  Inskip's  r.  d.  Impel,  beat  Mr.  Dobede's  bk.  d.  Deptford 

Mr.  Fyson's  r.  d.  p.  Fireaway,  beat  Mr.  Weatherby's  r.  b.  Waveriey 

Mr.  Dobede's  bk.  b.  Darlidg,  beat  Mr.  Finch's  br.  d.  p.  Glory 

Mr.  Thumall's  r.  d.  Thunder,  beat  Mr.  Dfum's  bk.  d.  p.  Blinker 

Mr.  Inskip's  r.  and  w.  d.  Index,  beat  Mr.  Dnnn's  bk.  d.  Blaster 

Mr.  Searle's  bk.  d.  p.  Sultan,  beat  Mr.  GiUetf  s  f.  and  w.  d.  p.  Gratis 

Mr.  Gillett's  f.  b.  p.  Giddy,  beat  Mp«  J.  King's  bk.  b.  p.  Buttle 

Mr.  Dobede's  br.  b.  p.  Donoe,  beat  Mr.  Vipan's  br.  b.  p.  Vivid 

Mr.  Dobede's  br.  d.  p.  Dragon,  beat  Mr.  Weatherby's  br.  d.  p.  Wizard 

Mr.  Inskip's  r.  b.  Ida,  heat  Mr.  Fyson's  bk.  d.  Fickle 

Mr.  Dunn's  bk.  d.  p.  Blinker,  beat  Mr.  Bryanf  s  bk.  b.  Eleanor. 


GISBURNE. 
Jan.  SI. 

For  the  Cop. 

• 

Mr.  Turner's  Catch,  beat  Mr.  Wilson's  Fly 
Mr.  Atkinson's  Dart,  beat  Mr.  Coats'  Skip 
Capt.  Geldert's  Spinner,  beat  Mr.  Adshead's  Wing 
Mr.  Foales'  Siigo,  beat  Mr.  Knowles'  Guide 
Mr.  Beattie's  Ventnre,  beat  Mr.  Roberts'  Spot 
Mr.  Downing's  Nimble,  beat  Mr.  Chew's  Music 
Mr.  Key's  Smoker,  beat  Mr.  Roylance's  Pet 
Mr.  Hampson's  Rosebud,  beat  Mr.  Button's  Fairy 

First  Ties. 

Catch  beat  Dart  Spinner  be«t  Sligo 

Venture  beat  Nimble  Smoker  beat  Rosebud 

Second  Ties. 

Spinner  beat  Catch  Venture  beat  Smoker 

Deciding  Course. 

Venture  beat  Spinner,  and  won  the  Cup. 
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M  O  R  F  E. 

Jan.  Sly  and  Feb.  1. 

Cop  and  Goblet. — First  Class. 

Mr.  Bates'  y.  and  w.  b.  Bertha,  beat  Mr.  Clarke's  w.  d.  Comical 

Mr.  Vickers'  r.  d.  Victor,  beat  Mr.  Best* s  r.  b.  Bonny  lass 

Mr.  Darenport's  bk.  and  w.  d.  Diamond,  beat  Hon.  H.  Hill's  br.  d.  Hottentot 

Mr.  Harries'  br.  b.  Humblebee,  beat  Mr.  Bache's  r.  b.  Bracelet 

Mr.  Parr's  bk.  d.  Paganini,  beat  Mr.  Campbell's  bk.  and  w.  b.  Haidee 

Hon.  H,  Hill's  bk.  d.  Bachelor,  beat  Mr.  Davenport's  r.  d.  Defiance 

Mr.  Bates'  r.  d.  Burgundy,  beat  Mr.  Harries'  bk.  and  w.  d.  Hornpipe 

Mr.  Parr's  bk.  b.  Pastime,  beat  Hon.  H.  Hill's  bk.  b.  Brunette 

Second  Class. 

Bertha  beat  Victor  Diamond  beat  Humblebee 

Bachelor  beat  Paganini  Burgundy  beat  Pastime 

Third  Class. 

Bertha  beat  Diamond  Bachelor  beat  Burgandy 

Deciding  Course. 

Bachelor  won  the  Cup — Bertha  the  Goblet. 

Patsholl  Stakes. — First  Class. 

Mr.  Vickers*  r.  b.  Veppo,  beat  Mr.  Bache's  bk.  and  w.  b.  Butterfly 
Hon.  H.  Hill's  bk.  d.  Hoyden,  beat  Mr.  Davenport's  br.  d.  Drake 
Mr.  Best's  r.  d.  Brutus,  beat  Mr.  Campbell's  bk.  d.  Hairbrained 
Hon.  H.  Hill's  bk.  d.  Havoc,  beat  Mr.  Stakes'  bk.  d.  Sultan 

Seftond  Class. 
Veppo  beat  Hoytlen  Havoc  beat  Brutus 

Dacidug  Course. 

Veppo  beat  HaToe,aiid  vron  the  Stakes. 

MoEFa  STAKES.-^Fir8t  Class. 

Hon.  H.  Hill's  bk.  b.  Harriet,  beat  Ms.  Clarke's  bk.  and  w.  d.  Coburg 
Mr.  Canrpbell's  bk.  and  w.  d.  Hawthorn,  beat  Mr.  Best's  f.  b.  Bridget 
Mr.  Stokes'  bk.  b.  Snake,  beat  Mr.  Vickers*  f.  b.  Vanity 
Mr.  Bache'6  br.  d.  Blucher,  beat  Mr.  Bates'  bine  b.  Blue  Bonnet 

Second  Class. 

Hawthorn  beat  Harriet  Snake  beat  Blucher 

Deciding  Course. 

Hawthorn  beat  Snake,  and  won  the  Stakes. 


COCKNEY.— Netherhaven,  Wilts. 

Fe^.  4, 6, 6. 

For  the  Cup  and  Pair  of  Ooblets. 

Mr.  Baily's  r.  b.  Butcherbird,  beat  Mr.  Anderson's  f.  d.  Agile 
Mr.  Seymour's  r.  d.  Lad,  beat  Mr.  Patient's  w.  d,  Phantom 
Mr.  Clarke's  brin.  b.  Coral,  beat  Mr.  Rice's  b.  d.  Rush 
Mr.  Baily's  b.  b.  Bella,  beat  Mr.  Seymour's  r.  b.  Saucy 
Mr.  Rice's  f.  b.  Ringlet,  beat  Mr.  Elmore's  f.  b.  Mouse 
Mr.  Clarke's  r.  d.  Critic,  beat  Mr.  Elmore's  f.  b.  Gun 
Mr.  Nicolls'  bl.  b^  Nancy,  beat  Mr.  Anderson's  r.  d.  Acorn 
Mr.  Nicolls'  bl.  b.  Needle,  beat  Mr.  Patient's  b.  d.  Priam 

First  Ties. 
Lad  beat  Butcherbird  Coral  beat  Bella 

CriUc  beat  Ringlet  Needle  beat  Nancy 

¥  2 
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Secontl  Ties. 

Coral  beat  Lad  Critic  beat  Needle 

deciding  Course. 

Critic  won  the  Cup — Coral  the  pair  of  Goblets. 

The  Jenner  Stakes. 

Mr.  Clarke's  b.  b.  Cinder,  beat  Mr.  Grimstone's  r.  b.  Virgin 
Mr.  Baily 's  b.  d.  Bustard,  beat  Mr.  Elmore's  w.  b.  Ether 
Mr.  Rice's  brin.  d.  Reindeer,  beat  Mr.  Elmore's  r.  d.  Sampson 
Mr.  Grimstone's  r.  d.  Meteor,  beat  Mr.  Anderson's  f.  d.  Agile 

First  Ties. 
Cinder  beat  Bustard  Meteor  beat  Reindeer 

Deciding  Course. 

Cinder  beat  Meteor,  and  won  the  Stakes. 

The  Dyke  Stakes  for  dogs  under  twenty  months*  old. 

Mr.  Rice's  b.  d.  Rascal,  beat  Mr.  Patient's  w.  d.  Pastime 
Mr.  Baily's  b.  b.  Bullfinch,  beat  Mr.  Patient's  w.  b.  Purity 

Deciding  Course. 

Rascal  beat  Bullfinch,  and  won  the  Stakes. 

The  Erstford  Stakes. 

Mr.  Grimstone's  f.  b.  Vesta,  beat  Mr.  Rice's  b.  d.  Rush 

Mr.  Elmore's  bl.  d.  Hermit,  beat  Mr.  Clarke's  b.  and  w.  d.  Charlatan 

Deciding  Course. 

Vesta  beat  Hermit,  and  won  the  Stakes. 

The  Bath  Stakes. 

Mr.  Goldstone's  r.  d.  Grasshopper,  beat  Mr.  Elmore's  w.  b.  Belle 
Mr.  Elmore's  f.  b.  Mouse,  beat  Mr.  Goldstone's  r.  b.  Gazelle 

Deciding  Course. 

Mouse  beat  Gazelle,  and  won  the  Stakes. 

Matches. 

Mr.  Clarke's  Crutch,  beat  Mr.  Patient's  Prince 

Mr.  Goldstone's  Gelart,  beat  Mr.  Elmore's  Cqrlylocks 

Mr.  Goldstone's  Gazelle,  beat  Mr.  Grimstone's  Virgin 

Mr.  Anderson's  Agile,  beat  Mr.  Elmore's  Ether 

Mr.  Goldstone's  Grasshopper,  beat  Mr.  Clarke's  Comus 

Mr.  Goldstone's  Guide,  beat  Mr.  Elmore's  Gun 

Mr.  Patient's  Phantom,  beat  Mr.  Clarke's  Crutch 

Mr.  Clarke's  Comus,  beat  Mr.  Patient's  Wanderer 

Mr.  Baily's  Butcherbird,  beat  Mr.  Clarke's  Curiylocks 

Mr.  Rice's  Ringlet,  beat  Mr.  Grimstone's  Virgin 

Mr.  Elmore's  Trinket,  beat  Mr.  Anderson's  Acorn. 


ASHDOWN  PARK. 
Feb.  6,  6,  7. 

For  the  Cup  and  Sovereigns. 

Mr.  Blythe  Harries'  y.  and  w.  b.  Hebe,  beat  Col.  Newport's  r.  d.  The  Nab 
Mr.  E.  Cripps'  bl.  d.  Elector,  beat  Mr.  Goodlake's  bl.  b.  Geraldine 
Mr.  De  Burgh's  r.  and  w.  b.  Elsprit,  beat  Lord  Molyneux's  w.  b.  Meteora 
Mr.  Wells'  bl.  b.  Whiskey,  beat  Mr.  Goddard's  w.  and  y.  d.  Gammon 
Hon.  Mr.  Moreton's  y.  b.  Mayhap,  beat  Mr.  Etwall's  bk.  d.  £au  de  Vie 
Mr.  Agg's  r.  b.  Actress  (late  Malabraii)^  beat  Mr.  Pettat's  bk.  b.  Philippa 
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Mr.  Astley's  bk.  d.  Ajax,  beat  Mr.  Cripps'  bk.  b.  Comedy 

Col.  Newport's  w.  b.  Nanny  ho,  beat  Mr.  Harries'  r.  and  w.  b.  Hyacinth 

First  Ties. 
Nanny  ho  beat  Ajax  Mayhap  beat  Hebe 

Esprit  beat  Elector  .Actress  beat  Whiskey 

Second  Ties. 

Esprit  beat  Actress  Nanny  ho  beat  Mayhap 

Deciding.  Course. 

Esprit  beat  Nanny  ho,  and  won  the  Cap — Nanny  ho  the  Sovereigns. 

For  the  Hogshead  of  Claret. 

'  ■ 

Mr.  £.  Cripps'  bl.b.  Eyedrop,  beat  Mr.  Pettat's  w.  and  bk.  d.  Ploughboy 

Mr.  Etwall's  r.  b.  Empty,  beat  Mr.  Agg*s  bl.  d.  Achilles 

Mr.  Astley's  r.  d.  Anticipation,  beat  Lord  Molyneux's  bk.  d.  Mokanna 

Mr.  Cripps'  bk.  b.  Comet,  beat  Mr.  Harries'  bk.  b.  Ilarkaway 

Mr.  Goodiake's  bk.  b.  Guinea  Fowl,  beat  Mr.  De  Burgh's  r.  and  w.  b.  Exotic 

Col.  Newport's  r.  b.  No  no  ran  a  bye 

Col.  Newport's  bl.  and  w.  d.  Noll,  beat  Mr.  Agg's  r.  d.  Apollo 

Mr.  B.  Harries'  bk.  b.  Hop,  beat  Hon.  Mr.  Moreton's  bk.  d.  The  Marten 

First  Ties. 

Eyedrop  beat  Noll  Guinea  Fowl  beat  Empty 

No  no  beat  Anticipation  Comet  beat  Hup 

Second  Ties, 

Guinea  Fowl  beat  No  no  Eyedrop  beat  Comet 

Deciding  Course. 

Eyedrop  beat  Guinea  Fowl,  and  won  the  Claret. 

Craven  Stakes. — 3  sovs.  each. 

Mr.  Etwall's  bk.  b.  Erynnis,  beat  Col.  Newport's  bk.  and  w.  b.  Necklace 
Mr.  £.  Cripps'  brin.  b.  Knvy,  beat  Mr.  Astley's  bk.  b.  Advance 
Mr.  De  Burgh's  bk.  d.  Ernest,  beat  Mr.  Agg's  bl.  d.  Alaric 
Mr.  Pettat's  bk.  b.  Procne,  beat  Mr.  Well's  bk.  b.  Wilhelmina 

Ties. 
Envy  beat  Erynnis  Ernest  beat  Procne 

The  Stakes  divided. 

The  Gong  Stakes. 

Mr.  Goodiake's  y.  b.  Gong,  beat  Mr.  Agg's  y.  and  w.  d.  Acteon 
Mr.  Etwall's  f.  b.  Evil  Eye,  beat  Mr.  Goddard's  y.  d.  Giaour 

Deciding  Course. 

Gong  beat  Evil  Eye,  and  won  the  Stakes. 

AsHDowN  Stakes. — 3  sovs  each. 

Mr.  E.  Cripps'  bk.  d.  Elymas,  beat  Mr.  Harries'  bl.  b.  Housemaid 
Mr.  Etwall's  bk.  d.  Eau  de  Vie,  beat  Col.  Newport's  w.  d.  Narcissus* 
Lord  Molynenx's  bk.  d.  Mokanna,  beat  Mr.  Pettat's  w.  d.  Ploughboy 
Mr.  De  Burgh's  w.  and  y.  b.  Exotic,  beat  Mr.  Cripps'  bk.  b.  Comedy 

Ties. 
Exotic  beat  Mokanna  Eau  de  Vie  beat  Elymas 

Deciding  Course. 

Exotic  won  the  Stakes — Eau  de  Vie  withdrew  his  Stakes. 

*  The  course  between  Eau  de  Vie  and  Narcissus  was  one  of  the  severest 
courses  on  record.  The  hare  was  found  near  to  Compton  Bushes,  and  ascended 
the  hill  towards  UiBogton  Castle^  and  after  a  great  deal  of  severe  work  she 
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retained  the  whole  width  of  Compton  Bottom,  and  wfam  aht  begin  to 
the  Weathercock  Hill  for  the  Park,  Narcissus,  who  had  the  adTantage  through 
the  course,  fell  from  exhaustion,  but  attempted  to  rise  and  pursue  the  coarse, 
when  he  reeled  a  few  yards  and  fell  again.  £au  de  Vie  ran  about  a  hundred 
yards  further  when  he  fell  exhausted  also,  and  the  hare  slackened  her  pace,  bat 
ran  over  the  hill  towards  the  Park. 

Lamborn  Stakes. 

Mr.  Goodlake's  bl.  b.  Geraldine,  beat  Mr.  Agg's  r.  d.  Apollo 
Mr.  Well's  bk.  b.  Wish,  beat  Mr.  Astley's  bk.  b.  Ada 
Lord  Molyneux's  w.  b.  Meteora,  beat  Mr.  Pettat*s  bk.  b.  Plumage 
Mr.  Harries'  bk.  b.  Harkaway,  beat  Mr.  £.  Grippe'  w.  d.  Escape 

Ties. 

Wish  ran  a  bye        Geraldine  drawn  lame        Meteora  beat  Harkaway 

Deciding  Course. 

Meteora  beat  Wish,  and  won  the  Stakes. 

BoTLEY  Stakes. 

Mr.  Pettat's  bk.  b.  Pliant,  beat  Mr.  Well's  bk.  b.  Wilhelmina 
Mr.  Agg's  w.  d«  Autocrat,  beat  Mr.  Goodlake's  bk.  b.  Gewgaw 

Deciding  Course. 

Pliant  beat  Autocrat,  and  won  the  Stakes. 

Compton  Bottom  Stakes. — First  Class. 

Mr.  Goddard's  y.  d.  Gift,  beat  Mr.  Well's  bl.  b.  Whiskey 
Mr.  Etwall's  brin.  d.  Euros,  beat  Mr.  £.  Cripps'  bL  d.  Elector 

Deciding  Course. 

Euros  beat  Gift,  and  won  the  Stakes. 

Second  Class. 

Mr.  Agg's  r.  d.  Apollo,  beat  Mr.  Pettat's  bk.  b.  Phillippa 
Mr.  Astley's  brin.  b.  Ajny,  beat  Mr.  Etwall's  r.  b.  Empty 

Deciding  Course. 

Amy  beat  Apollo,  and  won  the  Stakes. 

The  Scrub  Stares. 

Mr.  Goddard's  y.  d.  Giaour,  beat  Mr.  Goodlake's  r.  d.  Golden  Bellows 
Mr.  Agg's  bl.  d.  Achilles,  beat  Mr.  Well's  f.  d.  Woodmansterne 

Deciding  Course. 

Achilles  beat  Giaour,  and  won  the  Stakes. 

Matches. 

Mr.  Agg's  bk.  d.  Alien,  beat  Mr.  Harries'  r.  and  w.  b.  Hyacinth 

Col.  Newport's  bl.  b.  Nous,  beat  Mr.  De  Burgh's  bk.  b.  Ellen 

Mr.  Etwall's  bk.  b.  Erynnis,  beat  Col.  Newport's  r.  b.  No  no 

Mr.  Etwall's  f.  d.  Evens  (late  Ladbroke's  Lottery),  beat  Mr.  Astley's  bk.  d.  Aj«t 

Col.  Newport's  bl.  and  w.  d.  Noll,  beat  Hon.  Mr.  Moreton's  bk*  d.  The  MarlOL 


A  S  K  H  A  M. 

Feb.  6. 

Matches. 

Mr.  Benn's  Dainty,  beat  Mr.  Ashbridge's  Solway 
Mr.  Benn's  Countess,  beat  Mr.  Beattie's  Fly 
Mr.  Mounsey's  Lowther,  beat  Mr.  Rirkpatrick's  Farmer 
Mr.  Atkinson's  Cora,  beat  Mr.  C.  Carmalt's  Dart 
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Mr.  Ashbiidge's  Hero,  beat  Mr.  Benn's  Smoker 
Mr.  Henderson's  Lady,  beat  Mr.  Beattie's  Fly 
Mr.  Atkioson'B  Cora,  beat  Mr.  Rirkpatrick'i  Farmer 
Mr.  Henderson's  Lady,  beat  Mr.  Ashbridge's  Hector 
Mr.  C.  Carmalt's  Smoker,  beat  Mr.  Todd's  Grace. 


SWAFFHAM. 
Fe6.  6,6,7. 

The  Cup. 

Earl  of  Stradbroke's  bk.  d.  Mountain,  beat  Mr.  Carter's  brin.  d.  Gelert 

Mr.  Chute's  r.  d.  Hudibras,  beat  Mr.  Burroughes'  bk.  b.  Lillah 

Mr.  Chute's  bl.  d.  Harbinger,  beat  Mr.  Caldwell's  brin.  d.  Rustic 

Earl  of  Stradbroke's  bk.  d.  Mortimer,  beat  Mr.  Buckworth's  r.  d.  Bacdielor 

Ties. 

Mountain  beat  Hudibras  Mortimer  beat  Harbioger 

Lord  Stradbroke  won  the  Cup. 

WbsT'Acrb  Sweepstakes. 

Mr.  Bttckwortfa's  brin.  d.  Baronet,  beat  Mr.  Chute's  f.  b.  Hermia 
Mr.  Buiroughes*  bk.  and  w.  d.  Lucifer,  beat  Earl  of  Stradbroke's  brin.  b.  May- 
flower 

Deciding  Course. 

Baronet  beat  Lucifer,  and  won  the  Stakes. 

Matches. 

Earl  of  Stradbroke's  r.  b.  Merrylass,  beat  Mr.  Chute's  bk.  b.  Houri 

Mr.  Burroughes'  bk.  b.  Lady,  agst  Mr.  Chute's  r.  d.  Hyppogriff— Undecided 

Mr.  Buckworth's  brin.  d.  Blunder,  beat  Mr.  Chute's  r.  b.  Helen 

Earl  of  Stradbroke's  r.  b.  Maiden,  beat  Mr.  Caldwell's  r.  b.  Rose 

Mr.  Buckworth's  brin.  b.  Bashful,  beat  Earl  of  Stradbroke's  bk.and  w.  d.  Moses 

Mr.  Buckworth's  hk.d.  Barber,  beat  Mr.  Carter's  brin.  d.  Gander 

Mr.  Burroughes*  bk.  b.  Lady,  agst  Mr.  Chute's  r.  d.  Hyppogriff— Undecided 

Mr.  Chute's  f.  b.  Hinda,  beat  Mr.  Buckworth's  bk.  b.  Barbara 

Earl  of  Stradbroke's  bk.  d.  Major,  agst.  Mr.  Caldwell's  r.  d.  Ryburgh — No 

Course 
Mr.  Buckworth's  bk.  d.  Beppo,  agst.  Mr.  Burroughes'  bk.  b.  Lillah — Undecided 
Earl  of  Stradbroke's  bk.  b.  Midnight,  beat  Mr.  Caldwell's  r.  b.  Restless 
Mr.  Buckworth's  brin.  d.  Bruce^  beat  Mr.  Chute's  r.  b.  Hecla 
The  Fint  Turn  end  Cevrse. — Earl  of  Stradbroke's  brin.  d.  Mountebank,  agst.  Mr. 
Chute's  bk.  d.  Hannibal— Haiihibal  won  the  First  Turn — ^The  course  un- 
decided 
Mr.  Buckworth's  r.  d.  Brutus,  beat  Mr.  Chute's  bk.  b.  Harebell 
Earl  of  Stradbroke's  bk.  d.  p.  Merlin,  beat  Mr.  Carter's  brin.  d.  p.  Gander 
Mr.  Caldwell's  brin.  d.  Roadster,  beat  Mr.  Chate's  bk.  b.  Hirondelle 
Earl  of  Stradbroke's  r.  b.  Merrylass,  beat  Mr.  Carter's  brin.  d.  Gadfly 
Earl  of  Stradbroke's  bk.  d.  Major,  beat  Mr.  Carter's  d.  d.  Lavender 
Mr.  Buckworth's  bk.  d.  Barber,  beat  Mr.  Burroughes'  r.  b.  Laura 
Mr.  Buckworth's  brin.  d.  Bluster,  beat  Mr.  OartePs  r.  d.  Leander 
Mr.  Chute's  r.  d.  Hyppogriff,  beat  Mr.  Burroughes'  bk.  b.  Lady 
Mr.  Chute's  r.  d.  Hurricane,  beat  Mr.  Caldwell's  brin.  d.  Rustic 
The  Firgi  Turn  and  Coicrfe.— Mr.  Chute's  bk.  d.  Hannibal,  agst  Mr.  CaldwelFs 

r.  d.  Ryburgh-- Hannibal  won  the  First  Turn—- The  course  undecided 
Mr.  Chute's  brin.  d.  Highflyer,  beat  Mr.  Smith's  r.  d.  Lusty 
Mr.  Carter's  r.  d.  Gimcrack,  beat  Mr.  Caldwell's  w.  d.  Reviewer 
Mr.  Buckworth's  r.  d.  Bachelor,  beat  Mr.  Chute's  t,  d.  Hudibras 
Earl  of  Stradbroke's  brin.  b.  Mayflower,  beat  Mr.  Hall's  r.  b.  Truth 
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Mr.  Buckworth's  bit.  d.  Beppo,  beat  Mr.  Hall's  bk.  d.  Tristram 

Mr.  Caldwell's  brio,  b.  Ruth,  beat  Mr.  Smith's  r.  d.  Bamper 

Mr.  Buckworth's  r.  b.  Blash,  agst.  Mir.  Hall's  bk.  d.  A.adrew— Undecided 

Mr.  Chute's  f.  b.  Hinda,  beat  Mr.  Smith's  bk.  d.  Rector. 


GISBURNE.— Second  Meeting. 
Feb.  14, 15. 

For  the  Sovereigns. 

Mr.  Beattie's  Venture,  beat  Mr.  Allen's  Rose 
Mr.  Roylance's  Julius,  beat  Mr.  Seager's  Spot 
Mr.  Oddy's  Mischief,  beat  Mr.  Fowles*  Smoker 
Mr.  Wilkinson's  Fly,  beat  Mr.  Atkinson's  Shirk 
Mr.  Hargreave*s  Eclipse,  beat  Mr.  Anderton's  Archer 
Mr.  Wilson's  Wing,  beat  Mr.  Rawling's  Doctor 
Mr.  Chew's  Spring,  beat  Mr.  Atkinson's  Dart 
Capt.  Gelder's  Springer,  beat  Mr.  Chew's  Music 

First  Ties. 
Venture  beat  Julius  Mischief  beat  Fly 

Eclipse  beat  Wing  Springer  beat  Spring 

Second  Ties. 

Venture  beat  Mischief  Eclipse  beat  Springer 

Deciding  Course. 

Venture  beat  Eclipse,  and  won  the  Sovereigns. 


ANDROSSAN. 

Feb.  16. 

For  the  Cup. 

Major  Martin's  y.  d.  Dandy,  beat  Dr.  Brown's  br.  and  w.  d.  Hero 
Dr.  Brown's  bk.  b.  Grace,  beat  Lord  Eglinton's  bl.  b.  Meg  Merriiles 
Lord  Eglinton's  br.  d.  Royer,  beat  Dr.  Brown's  bk.  b.  Rose 
Lord  Eglinton's  br.  b.  Helen  ran  a  bye 

Ties. 
Rover  beat  Dandy  Grace  beat  Helen 

Deciding  Course. 

Rover  beat  Grace,  and  won  the  Cup. 


WINCHBURGH. 
Feb.  20,  21. 

The  All-ages  Cup 

was  won  by  Mr.  G.  H.  Dundas's  bk.  d.  Dandle,  beating  Sir  J.  Dalyell  na.bl.  d. 
Dnichman. 

The  Puppy  Stakes 

were  won  by  Mr.  G.  Stirling's  bk.  d.  Claret,  beating  Mr.  Dundas's  w.  d.  Dennis. 

The  HopETouN  Stakes 

were  won  by  Mr.  Forbes'  bk.  b.  Fanny,  beating  Mr.  Aitkin's  br.  and  w.  Ik 
Duchess. 
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MALT  ON. 

Feb.  19,  20,  21,  22. 

For  the  Cuf». 

Sir  J.  Johnstone's  U,  b.  p.  Volage,  beat  Mr.  Oolden's  bl.  b.  Bluebell 

Mr.  Lowther's  bk.  d.  Pilgrim,  beat  Mr.  Golden 's  f.  d.  Bravery 

Mr.  Lowther's  bk.  b.  Vesta,  beat  Mr.  Best's  w.  d.  Tamboff 

Mr.  Swann's  bl.  d.  Joniaa,  beat  Major  Bower's  br.  b.  Bmnette 

Mr.  Swann's  w.  and  br.  b.  p.  Blanche,  beat  Mr.  Best's  y.  and  w.  b.  ToHp 

Migor  Bower's  w.  and  bk.  b.  Bobadilla,  beat  Mr.  George  Bower's  br.  and  w.  b. 

Daphne 
Sir  J.  Johnstone's  f.  d.  Rnbini,  beat  Mr.  Lowther's  bk.  b.  Victress 
Mr.  Golden's  bk.  d.  Romulus,  beat  Mr,  G.  Bower's  bk.  d.  Reginald 

First  Ties. 

Blanche  beat  Rabini  Bobadilla  beat  Romulus 

Pilgrim  beat  Junius  Vesta  beat  Volage 

Second  Ties. 

Bobadilla  beat  Vesta  Pilgrim  beat  Blanche 

Deciding  Course. 

Pilgrim  beat  Bobadilla,  and  won  the  Cup. 

For  the  Gold  Cup. 

Major  Bower's  bk.  d.  Birmingham,  beat  Mr.  G.  Bower's  bk.  d.  Cygnet 
Sir  J.  Johnstone's  bl.  and  w.  d.  p.  Vincent,  beat  Mr.  Swann's  bk.  d.  Lucifer 
Mr.  Golden's  f.  d.  p.  Messenger,  beat  Mr.  G.  Bower's  bk.  d.  p.  Jasper 
Mr.  Lowther's  bk.  d.  p.  Vulture,  beat  Mr.  Best's  w.  d.  Transit 

Ties. 
Vincent  beat  Vulture  Messenger  beat  Birmingham 

Deciding  Course. 

Messenger  beat  Vincent,  and  won  the  Cup. 

Sweepstakes  of  6  sots,  each  for  all-aged. 

Sir  J.  Johnstone's  bk.  and  w.  b.  Trinket,  beat  Mr.  Swann's  bk.  d.  Discord 
Mr«  Best's  w.  d.  Topper,  beat  Mr.  Golden's  r.  d.  Random 

Deciding  Course. 

Topper  beat  Trinket,  and  won  the  Stakes. 

Sweepstakes  of  6  sots,  each  for  puppies. 

Mr.  Besf  s  bk.  b.  Handicap,  beat  Mr.  Lowther's  bk.  b.  Vestris 
Sir  J.  Johnstone's  bl.  d.  Truant,  beat  Mr.  Golden's  bk.  b.  Caroline 

Deciding  Course. 

Handicap  beat  Truant,  and  won  the  Stakes. 

Sweepstakes  of  6  sots,  each  for  all-aged. 

Mr.  Best's  cr.  b.  p.  Triumph,  beat  Mr.  G.  Bower's  bl.  and  w.  b.  Rachel 
Mr.  Swann's  bl.  b.  p.  Elyssa,  beat  Mr.  Lowther's  bk.  d.  p.  Vandyke 

Deciding  Course. 

Elyssa  beat  Triumph,  and  won  the  Stakes. 

A  Sweepstakes  of  6  sots.  each. 

Mr.  Ix)wther's  f.  d.  Valiant,  beat  Sir  J.  Johnstone's  bk.  and  w.  d.  BoliTar 
Mr.  Best's  r.  and  w.  b.  Tulip,  beat  Mr.  Golden's  f.  b.  Myrtle 

'    Deciding  Course. 
Tulip  beat  Valiant,  and  won  the  Stakes. 
NO.  XXIV.  — VOL.  IV.  f 
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«  A  Sweepstakes  of  6  sots.  each. 

Mr.  Oolden's  f.  and  w.  d.  Garrick,  beat  Mr.  Lowther's  bk.  b.  p.  Vestrw 
Mr.  Swann's  w.  and  br.  b.  Euterpe,  beat  Mr.  G.  Bower's  bk.  d.  Reginald 

Deciding  Course. 

Garrick  beat  Euterpe,  and  won  the  Stakes. 

Sweepstakes  of  6  sovs,  epudi  fox  all-aged. 

Sir  J.  Johnstone's  bk.  and  w.  d.  Vagrant,  beat  Mr.  G.  Bower's  br.  and  w.  b.  p. 

Daphne  _ 

Mr.  Swann's  br.  d.  p.  Monarch,  beat  Mr.  Best* s  bk.  and  w,  b.  p.  Baby 

Deciding  Course. 

Vagrant  beat  Monarch,  and  won  the  Stakes. 

Sweepstakes  of  6  sort,  each  for  all  aged. 

Mr.  Best* s  r.  b.  Trissy,  beat  Mr.  G.  Bower's  bk.  d.  Jasper 

Mr.  Swann's  bk.  ticked  b.  Sprightly,  beat  Mr.  Lowther's  bk.  b.  Vanity 

Deciding  Course. 

Trissy  beat  Sprightly,  and  won  the  Stakes. 

Sweepstakes  of  6  sovs.  each  for  poppies. 

Mr.  Best's  f.  and  w.  b.  Margery,  beat  Mr.  Golden's  bl.  b.  Bluebell 

Mr.  Swann's  bk.  and  w.  b.  p.  Fly,  beat  Mr.  Lowther's  bk.  d.  p.  Violence 

Deciding  Course. 

Margery  beat  Fly,  and  won  the  Stakes. 

Sweepstakes  of  5  sovs.  each  for  all-aged. 

Mr.  Swann's  bk.  d.  Discord,  beat  Sir  J.  Johnstone's  bk.  d.  Rokeby 
Mr.  Golden's  bk.  b.  Pessima,  beat  Mr.  Best's  bk.  b.  Martin 

Sweepstakes  of  6  sots,  each  for  all-aged. 

Mr.  Swann's  bk.  d.  p.  Eclipse,  beat  Mr.  Lowther's  bk.  b.  Victress 
Mr.  Besfs  cr.  b.  p.  Triumph,  beat  Mr.  Swann's  bl.  d.  Junius 

Deciding  Course. 

Eclipse  beatTrinmph,  and  won  the  Stakes. 

Matches. 

Mr.  Swann's  bk.  d.  p.  Lottery,  beat  Mr.  Lowther's  bk.  d.  p.  Vandyke 

Mr.  Swann's  bk.  d.  Jack,  beat  Mr.  Golden's  r.  d.  Random 

Mr.  Swann's  bk.  and  w.  d.  Claret,  beat  Mr.  Best's  bk.  and  w.  b.  Baby 

Mr.  Swann's  bk.  and  w.  d.  p.  Laurel,  beat  Mr.  Golden*s  f.  and  w.  d.  p.  Nimrod 

Mr.  Swann's  bl.  b.  Woodbine,  beat  Mr.  Golden's  f.  b.  Fly 

Msgor  Bower's  br.  b.  Brunette,  beat  Mr.  Swann's  bk.  d.  Spring    . 

Mr.  Swann's  f.  b.  p.  Minna,  beat  Major  Bower's  bk.  d.  Birmingham 

Mr.  Lowther's  f.  d.  Valiant,  beat  Mr.  Best's  y.  and  w.  b.  Tulip 

Mr.  Swann's  f.  b.  p.  Minna,  beat  Mr.  Best's  r.d.  Lubin 

Mr.  Swann's  f.  d.  Spring,  beat  Mr.  G.  Bower's  bl.  and  w.  b.  Rachel. 


HAREWOOD. 

Feh,  26, 27,  28. 

For  the  Cup. 

Mr.  R.  Gascoigne's  f.  d.  Priam,  beat  the  Hon.  Henry  Lascelles'  bk.  and  w.  d. 

Quintus 
Mr.  Hargreaves'  bk.  and  w.  b.  Eclipse,  beat  the  Hod.  A.  Lascelles*  r.  d.  Daxt 
Mr.  Bingley's  bk.  and  w.  d.  Rattler,  beat  Mr.  S.  L.  Fox's  w.  and  r.  b.  Grace 
Mr.  Anderton's  r.  b  Fly,  beat  Mr.  Holroyd's  f.  and  w.  d.  Dart 
Sir  J.Johnstone's  bl.  and  w.  d.' Vincent,  beat  the  Hon.  W.  Stourlon's  bl.  d. 

Blucher 
Hon.  W.  Lascelles'  w.  and  r.  d.  Gambler,  beat  Mr.  T.  Gascoigne's  bk.  b.  Vesta 
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Mr.  Harrison's  y.  d.  Tark,  beat  Mr.  YansUtarfs  f.  b.  Rachael 

Hon.  Edwin  Lascelles'  bk.  d.  JiiUiis,  beat  Mr.  Gibbes'  w.  and  br.  d.  Pirate 

First  Ties. 

Jnlins  beat  Vincent  Fly  beat  Rattler 

Gambler  beat  Priam  Eclipse  beat  Tark 

Second  Ties. 

Fly  beat  Gambler  Eclipse  beat  Jnliu  s 

Deciding  Course. 

Eclipse  beat  Fly,  and  won  the  Cup. 

Ha^ewood  All-aoe  Stakes  of  2  soys.  each. 

Mr.  Hargreaves'  w.  d.  Eden,  J[)eat  Mr.'S.  L.  Fox's  r.  d.  Tickler 
Mr.  Bingley's  bl.  b.  Lavender,  beat  Mr.  Anderton's  bl.  d.  Archer 
Mr.  Holroyd's  r.  d.  Smoker,  beat  Mr.  Vansittart's  f.  d.  Rivers 
Sir  J.  Johnstone's  bk.  and  w.  d.  Vagrant,  beat  Mr.  Harrison's  br.  and  w.  d. 
Warwick 

Ties. 

Vagrant  beat  Smoker  Lavender  beat  Eden 

Deciding  Course. 

Vagrant  beat  Lavender,  and  won  the  Stakes. 

Sweepstakes  of  2  sovs.  each  for  puppies. 

Mr.  S.  L.  Fox's  f.  d.  Templar,  beat  Sir  J.  Johnstone's  bl.  and  w.  b.  Volage 
Mr.  Gibbes'  bl.  and  w.  b.  Twist»  beat  Mr.  Holroyd's  bk.  b.  Pet 
Mr.  Bingley's  f.  d.  Regent,  beat  the  Hon.  A.  Lascelles'  f.  b.  Ada 
Mr.  Vansittart's  bl.  d.  Nimrod,  beat  Mr.  Harrison's  y.  b.  Lucy 

Ties. 

Regent  beat  Nimrod  Twist  beat  Templar 

Deciding  Course. 
Twist  beat  Regent,  and  won  the  Stakes. 

For  the  Silver  Cigar  Case. 

Mr.  Holroyd's  Dart,  beat  the  Hon.  W.  Stourton's  bk.  d.  Spanker 
Hon.  A.  litfcelles'  r.  d.  Dart,  beat  the  Hon.  E.  Lascelles'  bk.  d.  Dart 
Mr.  Harrison's  bl.  d.  Tory,  beat  Mr.  S.  L.  Fox's  f.  d.  Memnon 
Sir  J.  Johnstone's  bl.  d.  Truant,  beat  Mr.  Bingley's  bk.  and  w.  b.  Beauty 

Ties. 

Dart  beat  Dart  Truant  beat  Tory 

Deciding  Course. 

Truant  beat  Dart,  and  won  the  Cigar  Case. 

Sweepstakes  of  2  sovs.  each  for  puppies. 

Mr.  Holroyd's  bl.  ticked  d.  Bullet,  beat  the  Hon.  A.  Lascelles'  bk.  and  w.  d. 

.    Clinker 
Mr.  Bingley's  bl.  d.  Bluecap,  beat  the  Hon.  E.  Lascelles'  f.  d.  Colonel 

Deciding  Course. 

Bullet  beat  Bluecap,  and  won  the  Stakes. 

Sweepstakes  of  1  sov.  each. 

Sir  J.  Johnstone's  bl.  and  w.  b.  Volage,  beat  the  Hon.  H.  Lascelles'  bk.  d. 

Sweeper 
Mr.  Holroyd's  br.  and  w.  b.  Fly,  beat  Mr.  Bingley's  br.  b.  Fly 

Deciding  Course. 

Volage  beat  Fly,  and  won  the  Stakes. 
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SwRsrstAKBS  of  1  sfw.  each. 

Sir  J.  Johnstone's  f.  d.  Rubini,  beat  Mr.  S.  L.  Fox's  Tickler 
Hon.  A.  Laacelles'  w.  d.  Pilot,  beat  Mr.  Harrison's  Turk 

Deciding  Course. 

Pilot  beat  Rubini,  and  won  the  Stakes. 
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Altcar,  23 

Andoversford  (near  Cheltenham),  20 

Androssan,  17 

Androssan,  36 

Ashdown-park,  9 

Ashdown-park,  32 

Askham,  34 

Bowers,  19 
Brampton,  15 

Cockney  (NetherhaTen),  6 
Cockney  (Netherhaven),  81 

Deptford,  26 
Derbyshire,  26 

East  Ilsley,  6 
Epsom,  17 

Gisbume,  30 

Gisbome  (second  Meeting),  36 

Harewood,  IS 


Harewood,  38 

Highclere,  or  Beacon-hill,  5 

Lanarkshire  and  Renfrewshire,  7 

Liverpool,  16 

Liverpool  (North  Meols),  21 

Louth,  10 

Lowther,  28 

Mai  ton,  3 
Malton,  37 
Morfe,  19 
Morfe,  31 

Newmarket  (late  Chesterford),  14 
Newmarket,  29 

Swaffham,  1 
Swafiham,  86 

Wensleydale,  6 
Winchbargh,  4 
Winchburgh,  36 


ERRATUM. 

At  the  Derbyshire  Coursing  Meeting  Mr.  Clowes'  Champaign  won  the  Second 
Class  of  the  Sadbnry  Stakes,  and  not  Mr.  Hill's  Bachelor. 
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AcciDBNT  to  the  QuicksilTer  mail,  354 
Ackermann's  Picture  of  Sultan,  68 
Ackermann's  St.  Giles,  notice  of,  f  02 
Adam's,  Mr.  description  of,  as  a  fox« 

hunter,  119 
A  few  lines  from  Mr.  Jorrocks  on  the 

subject  of  hit  n^ w  Magazine,  100 
A  few  words  from  the  Editor  to  the  Au- 
thor of  "  Dashwood'ci  Letters,"  206 
Agpricnltoral  distress,  266 
Albrighton  country,  the,  179 
Alphabetical  list  of  Winning  Horses  for 

1832,  288,  369 
Anatomy  of  the  Horse,  Reriew  of,  201 
Ancient  shariot-race,  the,  by  Nimrod,  ^51 
Anecdote  of  a  Bond-street  hairdresser, 
17 — of   Mr.   Abemethy,    20 — of  an 
English  officer,  24— of  French  posti- 
lions, 46 — of  Mr.  Chute,  55 — of  Mr. 
Corbet,  58 — of  Mr.  Chute  and  his 
htintsman,  58 — of  Mr.  Chute  and  his 
bailiff,  60— of  a  Yorkshire  dealer,  71— 
of  Mr.  Forester,  115— of  Mr.  Dansey, 
118— of  Mr.    Leche,   121,   122— of 
Johnny  Wynne,  122,  123— of  Squire 
Eyton,  123— of  Mr.  Boycott,  180— of 
IVir.  C.  Eyton,  180— of  Mr.  Laund  and 
the  Duke  of  Richmond,  236 — of  a 
Yorkshire  farmer,  321 
Archery  ball,  298 
Arabian  Horses,  on,  343 
A  word  or  two  on  Critics,  104 

Bag-fbx,  the,  by  Syhanus  Swanqnill, 
302 

Best  method  of  cutting  beans,  60 

Bettings  at  Tattersall's,  71,  143,  203, 
299,  379,  458 

Bicester  as  a  hunting  quarter,  16 

Blood  bound,  the,  163 

Blood  hound,  the,  and  the  Southern 
hound,  455 

Boaz-hunting  song,  a,  by  the  Hon.  Mar- 
tin Hawke,  896 

Breeding  horses,  a  few  remarks  on,  404 

Brilliant  sportsmen,  57 

Burgundy,  Miss,  a  lady  fox-hunter,  126 

Butler,  a  useful,  57 

Calloway  the  jockey,  account  of,  68 

Carrying  a  good  head  in  chase,  instances 
of  hounds,  191 

Celebrated  burst  with  the  Duke  of  Rut- 
land's hounds,  187 

Characters  of  Hunting  Countries,  No,  6, 
Shropshire,  114,  179— No.  7,  Hamp- 
shire, 233— No.  8.  Durham,  406 


Characters  in  Mr.  Leche's  hunt,  124 
Chariot-raoe,  ancient,  by  Nimrod,  351—' 

an  ideal  one,  352 
Charley  Diz,  43 

Chase,  the,  61, 130, 193,  275,  359,  434 
Chase,  the  pleasures  of  the,  106 
Chute,  Mr.,  Nimiod's  description  of  him, 

54 
Close  of  the  shooting  season,  217 
Cockney  stockbroker,  who  was  the,  that 

was  at  Melton,  403 
Comic  Annual,  notice  of,  203 — wriew 

of,  207 
Comic  Ofiering,  the,  70 
Comparative  pace  of  horses  and  hounds, 

188 
Consol  and  Contest,  66 
Conumdrums  by  Messrs.  Jorrocks  and 

Simpkins,  307 
Corbet,  Mr.  anecdote  of  him,  58 
Correspondents  and  Subscribers,  notices 

to,  72,  144,  204,  300,  460 
Coursing,  5 

Courung,  a  scene  on  Bagahotpheath,  206 
Coursing,  description  of,  by  Syhvnds 

Swanquill,  215 
Cricket,  69 

Critics,  a  word  or  two  on,  104 
Cub-hunting  with  Mr.  Chute,  57 

Dansey,  Mr.  description  of^  118 

"  Dashwood's  Letters,"  a  few  words 
from  the  Editor  to  the  Author  of,  206 

Dashwood's  Reply,  with  notes  and  ob- 
serrations  by  the  Editor,  334 

Dashwood,  the  Earl  of  Suney,  and  Cap- 
tain Peohell,  427 

Day  with  Sir  Richard  Sutton's  hounds, 
254 

Day  with  Lord  Yarborongh's  hounds,  on 
foot,  257 

Day  with  the  Dnbber  Hounds,  301 

Deoember,  by  SylTanus  Swanquill,  94 

Decisions  of  the  Jockey  Club,  67 

Derby,  the  late,  141 

Derby  favourites,  remarks  on  the,  329 

Dessau,  riding-school  at,  223 

Distress,  agricultural,  266 

Doncaster  Su  Leger,  entries  for,  of 
1833,296 

Dnbber  Hounds,  a  day  with  the,  391 

«  Dying  Woodcock,"  the,  177 

Editor,  a  few  words  from  the,  to  the 
Author  of  **  Dashwood's  Letters,'^ 
206 

Emery,  lines  by  him,  on  Tom  Heasel,  271 


INDEX. 


English  fonneT,  the,  203 

£Dtri<'8,  the  great  Doncagter  St.  Wger 
of  1833,  296>-Newinarket  Craven  and 
First  Spring  Meeting,  448 

Entries  in  the  Lambton  hounds^  421 

Epsom  Race-fund,  141  * 

Extraordinary  fox-hunt  in  Northumber- 
land, 367 

Falsb  staitl,  14f 

Farq^harsoiii  Mr.  snlltcf  ij^oa  4o  {mwent 

hun  with  a  piece  of-pHtte,  308 
Father  of  the  Turf,  Herring's  Portrait  of^ 

February,  by  Sylyanus  Swanqtilll,  213 
F«t«pMikie  ooasbma^'s  remarks  on  th4 

article  on  <<  The  Road,"  in  the  Qnar- 

terly  Review,  249,  3«1 
FfaieAfts>901'-4he8ritiBli  ZnstiMitioaf 

357— Sociely  of  Britisb  Artists^  430 
PltCXiring  eompliment,  a,  GO 
Fox-dogs  of  Edward  I.,  164 
Fox-hound,  the,  tad  fok^«ftttag«  142 
F«i-^euBil,  tdm,  And  cliarBctAritdM  of^ 

165 
Fox-hounde,  list  «iP,  ift  OiMft  Bi<it«i»,  2 
tW-hiitit,  ^eseriptioA  of  oM  by  S]fitraA 

nus  SwanquiU,  28 
Fox-hunterS)  wytl,  19t 
ff^-hiiBtkkg  Of  hare4Miitlii9,  f  1 
Fox-hunting  «f  th«  past  4nd  ptemat 

times,  167 
Pok's  Kaob,  tti«,  18* 
^i«B«h  diIig^D4WB,  44 
French  drivers,  descriptibtt  af^  47 
French  law  respecting  accidents  by  piib*> 

lie  convdl^ftnMi,  3d4 
Further  TeMtfks  \m  Bke  aitiok  on  *'  Thh 

Road^"  in  the  Quarterly  Review^  by 

a  Fetter-laoe  coachman,  321 


of,  d^iiag 


Gams,  71 
QvatOf  on  4fae 

the  wintsr,  88 
Gaaie»  •eiswre  «f,  297 
Came  Laws,  new,  rtfBisrkB  on^  4b  aiect- 

ing  4ri^tM  mid  ooateOfia^  101 
Game ~LawB,  the  New,  382 
Gtmnk  Moifthly  MisoeBii^,  61,  1^ 

193, 276, 359,  434 
Gold  Cttp  |>reaemed  to  SsMpgon  Han- 

imxy,  W  I9r 
Goodwood  eiijp,  the^  142 
Graham,  Sir  Bellinghwi,  181 
Gfsfrhie  idoBtch  «f  IKby.  JUohe,  126 
Greyhound, the^  6 

Habits  of  the  Woo^eoek,  8t6»,  19 

llabits  of  the  Skiipe,  174 

Hack-hunter,  the  Yorkshirettaii^,  254 

HaiftpBhire,  as  a  faunt^g  cMntry,  483 

Hanbury,  Sainpsctti,  Esq.,  goM  cup  pre- 
sented Co  him,  197 

Haadflooest  hou»da  not  alwi^s  the  best, 
189 

Bmm  foK^mitir,  letMir<&Qia  %  74— liim 
Soath's  reply  to,  168 


Harlcyi  Lord,  his  character  as  a  sporting 
Writir,  186 

Harriers,  Mr.  MorreU's,  17 

Hawke,  Hon.  Martin,   a  boar-hunting 
song  by  the,  396 

Hawker,  Colonel,  on  Shooting,  209 

Hawking,  76 

Hills,  the,  of  Hawkestone,  182 

Heaiel,  Tom^  lines  by  Emery  on  him, 
272 

Herring's  Portrait  of  the  Father  of  the 
Turf,  68 

Herring,  Nimrod's  opinion  of  him  as  a 
jpainter  of  hoxaea,  274 

Hints  to  farmers,  60 

Hints  to  Shooters,  115 

History  of  Horsemanship,  illusttated  by 
statuary  and  sculpture,  223 

Hobby,  the,  259 

Horses  sent  abroad*  66,  200 

Horses  and  hounos,  comparatire  pace 
of,  188 

Horses,  on  naming,  29^ 

llorses,  a  few  remarks  on  breeding  and 
purchasing  young,  404 

Horsemanship,  history  of,  illustrated  by 
statuary  and  sculpture,  22S 

Hospitality  in  Shropshire,  128 

Hounds,  the  best  Veimels  to  bfeed  them 
from,  189 

Hounds,  instances  of  them  catrying  a 
good  head  in  chase,  l9l 

Hounds^  day  with  Sir  R.  Sutton's,  254 

Houiads,  a  day  with  Lord  Yarboroo^'s 
on  foot,  257 

Hounds,  the  Bubber,  a  day  with  the,391 

Hounds,  the  Puckeridge,  9 — Mr.Draks's, 
11,280,  441— Duke  of  Grafton\  13, 
280— Sir  R.  Puleston's,  183— Mr. 
Mytton's,  183— Mr.  Wickstead's,  IBS 
— the  Northumberland,  187 — Sir  J, 
Cepe's,  383— My.  yiUeUis",  234-- 
the  Hambledon,236 — the  Vine,  296— 
Mr.  T.  Avsheton  Stnidi^s,  9S9f  287^ 
the  New  Fosest,  CS9— ^e  VeiMOni, 
279— Sir  H.  Goodridke's,  278,  260, 
435— Loi>d  l>V«^e«ter'0>  278,  360, 361, 
435— Lord  Lonsdale'b,  2^  360,  496 
—Duke  of  Beaulbtf'^  28»— Mr .  Mey- 
nell's,  284,  362— Mr.  A{]f)le#%aite% 
284--8ir  R.  SutttfnV,  085— L«ni  Y•^ 
borough's,  285— Hoik  G.  Peibaa's, 
t85--^r.  fV^eman's^  Mft,  435**4is 
Oakley,  286,363,440^-4lfr.  T.^idth's, 
287-^r  J'(kjk  Cope's,  «87--llea.  A 
Moreton's,  288— Mr.  Pottttum^  M 
—Mr.  Horlock's,  288--Mn  FeUowsf*! 

.  288— the  Toun^  359--dM  £ast  Ken^ 
366,  445— the  Surrey,  44a—ihe  West 
^«Bt,  443— J4r.  Sebright,  444-th9 
Puckeridge,  444-— the  Berkeley,  441 

Hunt  breakl^  tnOk  Mr.  i^rrocks,  143 

Hunt  weekly  fihaswel^aiy  old  and  mw, 
184 

Hunting,  No.  2,  "  The  Meet,"  74 
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Hunting  countries,  dudratttafs  of,  Sbkop^ 
shixe,  lU,  179~Uampshirey  1233-^ 
l>arham,406 

HantsakSB  Dick,  1S5 

Hyde  Pack  in  wcieAt  luid  luodfim  days, 
355 

IictoT^,  Sporting  in,  d09 
Instructions  to  yoaog  sportsmen  in  all 
th«tielatM  to  gnns  and  shooting,  219 
Irlsb  impodenoe,  71 

Jawvajkt,  shooting  in,  169 

Jookajr  Club,  decisions  of  the,  67-*iiew 

z«les  of  the,  141 
Jorrocks,  Mr.  a  hunt  hreakfiist  with  him, 

jB42 — a  few  lines  from,  on  the  subjeci 

of  his  new  magasine,  100 

Kknnels,  the  best  to  breed  hounds  from, 

189 
King's  Plates,  new  regutations  of,  378 

I«Ai>ir  Ibic-lranteni,  196 

IjMBfctoii,  Mr.  W.  U.,  his  character,  411 

— his  death,  414 
Lunbton,  Mr.  Halph,  his  character,  415 
LamAtati  hoimds,  list  of  the  meets  of  the, 

419—  Entries  in  the,  421 — ^list  of  the^ 

423 

Iiame«|»bk  low  of  the  Noith  Polar  Mb|>.' 

ping  Expedition,  259 
Ijoche,  My«yKi9iod'«  dasexiption  of  him, 

121 
Leicestershire,  151 
Letter  from  a  Hants  fozrhonter,  74 
Lincoln,  description  of,  255~Btuff-balI 

at,  254 
Lion -hunt  in  South  America,  317 
List  of  fox-hounds  in  Great  Britain,  2 
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